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Dance  to  the  music  of  famous  bands 
and  orchestras — on  the  Victrola 

The  very  latest  and  most  tuneful  dance  numbers, 
played  by  musicians  who  are  past  masters  in  the  art  of 
delighting  dance  lovers.  All  the  dash  and  sparkle  and 
rhythm  that  make  dance  music  so  entrancing.  And 
always  ready  on  the  Victrola! 

Hear  the  newest  dance  music  at  any  Victor  dealer's. 
Victrolas  $25  to  $1500.  New  Victor  Records  demon* 
strated  at  all  dealers  on  the  1st  of  each  month. 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Company 

Camden,  New  Jersey 
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"  The  Copperhead  " 

With  Lionel  Barrymore 
Directed  by  Charles  Maigne 

Cecil  B.  DeMille's 

Pr(xiuctit)n 
'  Male  and  Female  " 

Cecil  B.  DeMille's 

Production 

"Why  Chanfte  Your  Wife?" 

"  Everywoman 
Directed  by  George  H.  Melford 
With  All  Star  Cast 


William  S.  Hart  in 
"  Tlie  Toll  Gate  " 
A  William  S.  Hart  Production 

George  H.  Melford's 

Pr<Kiuction 

"The  Sea  Wolf" 

William  D.  Taylor's 
Production 
Huckleberry  Finn" 

Maurice  Toumeur's 

Production 
"  Treasure  Island  " 
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The  World's  Leading  Motion  Picture  Publication 
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Cover  Design, 

From  a  Paatel  Portrait  by  Rolf  ArmstrofiK- 

Rotogravure 


Martha  Mansfield 


Gloria  Swanson,  Betty  Compson.  Dorothy 
ttmilpa.  Kathr\^n  I'crry.  Uctty  Koss  (Jlarke. 
Louiae  Huff,  Marguerite  Namara  and 
l.illian  i;iHTr 


Editorial 
Nadeyne  Ramsay 


Thp  Power  of  Splectinn 
Shirley  Tomboy 

Rut  M\<iH  Mason  Has  Snmr  Fpmininp  Traita. 

Making  Over  Martha  Etelight  Evans 

Miss  Mansfield  Flits  from  Follies  and  Frolics  to  Filma 

Around  Our  Studio     Morrie  Ryskind  and  John  Barbour 

A  Lilting  Skip  Over  the  Lot. 


Force  of  Habit 

Drawing 

Broadway's  Royal  Family 

ble  Story  of  itn 
The  Girl  Who  Cried 


The  Remarkable  Story  of  nie  Barrymore*. 

!  Girl  Who  Cried 
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C  W  Anderson 
Ada  Pattprson 
Gene  North 
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Heroine  of  2,730  Romances 

Doris  Keane  the  Star  of  Them  All. 

Let's  Be  Fashionable 

A  Story  Rveryonc  Who's  In  I^vc  Should  Read. 

(Conlmls  contimud  on  next  page) 
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Pictures  Reviewed  in  the 
Shadow  Stage  This  Icsue 

Savt  thii  nuganie — refer  to  the  crincinyf  be- 
fore you  pick  out  your  evening  i  enterlammeni. 
Make  this  your  refererue  hit. 
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The 
Hope 
That 
Springs 
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HE  story  of  a  so* 

€tety  woman  who 
found  herself  in  motion 
pictures. 

Molly  Bolton,  brought 
up  in  extravagant  lux- 
ury, was  left  a  widow 
with  nothing  but  $500 
a  year,  an  extensive 
wardrobe,  expensive 
habits,  and  a  beautiful 
profile. 

She  did  not  know  how 
to  do  one  suigle  uaeful 
thing. 

How  she  solved  her 
problem  will  be  told  in 
the  August  number  of 
FHQTQriAY  MAGAZINE 

Corinne 
Lowe 


a  by  NoOO^Ie 
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FREE  TRIAL 


Keep  It 
For  $3.00 
Per  Month 
Or  Return 
It  At  Our 

Expense 


Price 
Advances 
August  1, 
1920  to 
$64 


The  Oliver  Typewriter— Was  $100— Now  $57 

The  Guarantee  of  a  $2,000,000  Company  that  it  Is  the  Identical  Model 


Be  your  own  salesman  and  earn  $43.  You 
pret  the  identical  typewriter  formerly  priced 
$TjO — not  a  cent's  alteration  in  value.  The 
hnest.  the  most  expensive,  the  latest  Oliver 
Model.  Old  methods  were  wasteful.  Our  new 
plan  is  way  in  advance.  It  is  in  keepingr  w'ith 
new  economic  tendencies.  It  does  away  with 
waste.    Inflated  prices  are  doomed  forever. 

During:  the  war  we  learned  that  it  was 
unnecessary  to  have  grreat  numbers  of  travel- 
ing: salesmen  and  numerous,  expensive  branch 
houses  throughout  the  country.  We  were  also 
able  to  discontinue  many  other  superfluous, 
costly  sales  methods.  You  benefit  by  these 
saving:s. 

Brand  New — Latest  Model 

Do  not  confuse  this  with  offers 
of  earlier  models,  rebuilt  or  sec- 
ond-hand. Note  the  signature  of 
this  advertisement  This  is  a 
$2,000,000  concern. 

We  offer  new  Olivers  at  half 
price  because  we  have  put  type- 
writer selling  on  an  efficient, 
scientific  basis. 

You  CHJi  now  deal  direct  —  aell  to 
yourself,  with  no  one  to  influence  you. 
^ifl  puts  the  Oliver  on  a  merit  test 


Mail 


You  Save  $43  Now 

This  is  the  first  time  in  history  thnt  a  new  «it«ndard 
$l(Kt  typewriter  has  been  offereJ  for  $57.  Remember, 
we  do  not  offer  a  substitute  model,  cheaper  nor  different. 
But  the  same  splendid  Oliver  used  bv  tne  big  concerns. 
Over  8(X).000  Olivers  have  been  sold. 

We  ship  direct  from  the  factory  to  you.  No  money 
down— no  red-tape.  Try  the  Oliver  Nine  atourexpense. 
If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  send  us  $.3  per  month.  If  you 
return  it,  we  even  refund  the  out-froing  transportation 
charges.  You  are  not  placed  under  the  slightest  obliga- 
tion.  That's  our  whole  plan. 

We  rrly  on  your  itidittiirnf .  We  know  You  don't  want  to  'iout>le. 
And  who  wants  a  lesser  typewriter?  Yoa  may  have  an  Ot-ver  (or 
free  trial  by  cbeckinic  the  coupon  below.  Or  you  may  ask  (ot  'iirther 
liitomialkni. 

An  Amazing  Book 

An  the  ■ccret*  of  the  typewriter  world  are  revealed  In  our  «lart- 
llng  hook  entitled  **The  High  Cost  of  TynewHter*— Ttie  Rea»«n  iit>d 
the  Remedy,"  »ent  free  if  you  rtiull  the  coiin''n  now.  AI»o  our  caUiloft 
Ord«r  your  frrc*triail  Oliver  -or  aak  for  further  Information  mx  oncci 

Cuiadian  Pric«»  $72  uatil  Aug.  1.  1920 

tHe  OUIVEP  rypcwritSr  Company 


ThisCoupon 


147- A  Oliver  Typewriter  Bids.,  Chica^ 
NOTE  CAREFULLY— Thta  coupon  will  brinit  you 
either  the  OliTee  Nina  for  fr^  (rial  or  fttrtbvr  informa* 
malion.    Chodi  carvfully  which  you  wiah.  'JJ.<i.^> 


Now! 


■•■  ■■■■■■  ■■••< 


After  Auf^uMt  1.  1920,  the  price  of  the  Olivi-i 
Tjrpewriter  will  be  ^64.  We  are  compelled  to  make 
tHia  advance  becau»c  of  the  increased  co«t  of  pro- 
duction. The  Oliver  remains  the  same.  We  will 
not  lower  ita  quality.  The  addition  in  cost  innures 
its  superiority.  The  $57  price  of  the  Oliver  has  been 
widely  advertised.  We  want  to  be  entirely  fair  so 
we  notify  you  in  advance  of  the  change. 


THE  GUVER  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY. 

147-A  Oliver  Typewriter  Bldg.,  Chicafo 

□ Ship  me  ■  new  Olirer  Nine  for  fivo  dajm'  frrv  in>i>ertian.    If  I 
ktfp  it.  I  win  pay  SS7  at  the  rate  of  13  per  month.   Th«  title  to 
r-  mnin  in  yon  unlfl  fully  iMild  for. 

My  •hipiiinc  point  Is  

Thb  dova  not  placv  me  und^v  any  obliinitHin  to  buy,  If  I  chAoae 
to  mum  the  OliTcr,  I  will  ahip  it  back  at  your  expense  at  the  vimI  uf 
five  dmyn. 

□ Do  not  »end  a  machine  until  I  order  it.  Mail  roe  your  book  "The 
Hlirh  Coat  of  Typewritern— The  Keaaon  and  the  Ktmiedy."  your 
de  luxe  calaluit  and  furtim  information. 


Namm . 


City    


.5fa(«. 


Occup0<iM  or  kn»im99 


n 


^  t 


Wban  nm  writs  to  t<inni-m  lAri-u  mauiun  rDirropijiT  MAOAKINB. 
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Thp^ar9  Mo^t 
*?tu:p  end.ou:<? 
Drama  %)ectacle 


lEGIN 

DiPGcted  by  Tod  Bpownin^ 
^lyby  HHVanLoan  Fbup\jeGk<? 
a  capacity  audiences  at  the 
t^poadvay  Iheatpe  New  York  City 


r 


V 


Just  I  he  kind  of  gorgeous  romance  for 
which  pictures  were  invented.  Love, 
myiterY,  comedy,  irnfit-dy,  scranne,  cnlorfiil 
tcenes — the  shuttered  harems  of  old 
Stamboul  —  a  Krcat  crime  -  an  unwilhng 
beauty  4itolen  into  the  Arabian  deserts  by 
a  mighty  Sheik — a  breathles*  escape— and 
then,  the  daring  Virgin  at  the  head  of  her 
Black  Horse  Troop  r«cinft  across  the  sands 
on  her  stallion  shod  with  (ire  to  the  rescue 
of  her  American  soldier  lover.  THRILLS? 
You  «auf  it/ 


Univer9al-Jevel 

$500,000 

Production  de  Luxe 


9t, 


'Butrt  adtrrUHUimt  Id  rilfrrors.AV  >l.%i3AZIXf:  U  (iut>nur*r. 
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¥(i'l]°lk(ii]Q°d 

'my  UORO  but  HE'S  HOMELY,  GBRT' 
"SAYNEU,«F<  COOlO  find  A  MAN  LIKE  HIM  — 

HONEST  HE  MAKES   ME  SK.K  OF 

THESE"  HEROES"* 


WHERE'S  rouR  HANDKERCHIEF.  J|N\ 

MINE  S  SO  WET. 

HE'S   IS  SO  UkE  YOUR  FATHER 


WHEN  YOO  WERE  A  UTTLE  FELU3W* 


*Say  Pad  —  IF  I  HAD  A  PONY   LIKE  THAT 
MANS  LITTLE    BOY—  AND  VOU  HAD 


A  HORSE  ANr>  WE  HAD   SOME  ROPE 


TELL  YOU  WHAT,  MA.  I  WOULD'NT 
HAVE  MISSED  THAT  PjCTURjE 
FOR  A  FARM  -THE  WHOLE 
FAMILY  COMES  HEREAFTER 
WHENEVER  WILL  ROGERS 
COMES  TO  TOWN  —  " 


A  new  type  of  star— »o  new  that  at  firet  audiences 
gasped.  That  man  a  herot  That  homely,  awkward  man! 

Will  Rogers  has  gone  straight  to  the  hearts  of 
America. 

That  same  uncouth  simpUcity — that  dry  whimsical 
humor  —  that  great  -  hearted  tenderness  that  made 
Abraham  Lincoln  the  most  beloved  American. 

It  was  Goldwyn  that  discovered  Will  Rogers.  Quick 
to  read  the  public's  desires  in  stars  and  in  stories — 
Goldwyn  produces  the  pictures  you  always  enjoy 


GOLDWYN  PICTURES 


wiieii  ion  HiU*  t»  •dmtlxn  plcu«  aeDUoo  rUoTOPI^Y  MAQAZLN'E. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Photoplay  Magazine — Advertising  Section 


I 


I 


Whitman  Bennett  presents 

Lionel  Barrymore 

in  his  fim  picture  for 

First  National 

"The  Master  Mind" 

Mr.  Bennett's  personally  supervised  produc- 
tion, taken  firom  the  famous  stage  success  of 
the  same  title,  written  by  Daniel  G.  Carter. 

The  thrilling,  melodramatic  story  of  a  strong, 
ruthless  man,  who  tramples  on  men's  and 
women's  hearts  to  gain  his  one  aim — his 
passion  in  life,  vengeance — and  of  a  young  girl's 
great  love — and  how  love  conquers  hate. 

Direaed  by  Kenneth  Webb 

Ask  when  it  plays  at  your  theatre 


A  First  National 


cAttraction/^ 
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''Motion  Pictures  At  Their  Best 


9^ 


It  is  recorded  that  to  someone  whooncc  asked  Whistler 
with  what  he  mixed  his  colors  to  achieve  such 
wonderful  paintings,  the  artist  replied  with  the 
single  word,  *'  Brains." 

And  if  we  were  asked  why  it  is  that  Pathc  Features 
are  so  unfailinglygoodwc  should  haveto  reply  that  it  is 
because  of  the  brains  that  collaborate  in  their  making. 

The  best  writers,  the  leading  directors,  the  gieat- 
est  stars,  the  most  competent  producers  collaborate 
in  their  making  and  the  result  is — photoplays  of 


real  n^crit.  Coristructed  with  regard  for  the  essen- 
tials of  true  drama,  abounding  in  tense  situations, 
unexpected  episodes,  striking  conclusions,  Fathe 
Features  hold  one's  attention  from  start  to  finish — 
through  their  vivid  portrayal  of  the  impulses  and 
emotions  that  make  up  life  itself. 

Patho  Features  are  the  best  achievements  or 
ti>day  in  screen  entertainment.  There  is  a  Motion 
Picture  Theatre  in  your  vicinity  that  shows  them. 
It  will  be  easv  for  vou  to  find  it  f 


Current  ProJuctions  That  You  Should  See 


Blanche  Swv*  in  BufitrJ  Vtillir'i 
Pi«y,  "The  Deadlier  Sex,'  a  .hut 
D.  Hamf'ifH  production; 
"The  Blood  Barrier,"  by  Cyrui 
Tfwmittd  Bradf,  a  J.  Smart  Black- 
tiH  Production ; 

"Rio  Grande,"  from  the  plav  of 
Augustui  Thomai.  an  Eiiivia 
Careivt  production; 


"Dollar  for  Dollar."  a  Frant 
Ktenan  production; 
Blanche  Sweet  in  "  Simple  Souls," 
a  Jfiir  D.  Hamf>t»K  produciinn  from 
JuhK  Hitiliifii  Turntr'i  iiiivcl; 
"Sherry,"  from  Grtrge  Barr 
yttCuichttn'i  famoun  book,  an 
f.iivar  l.e-jxii  Prddurtioii ; 


"The  I.itlte  Cafe,"  from  the  very 
succcsitful  plav  adapted  from  the 
French  In  C.  M.  S.  MrCUIlmn, 
>t;irr)ii^  Max  Linder. 

Herberl  Rawlin»on  in  "  Passen  By," 
a  J.  Siuart  Blatktm  production 
from  the  famous  play  by  C.  Haddtu 

Chtimhtri. 


(^)    Pathe  Exchange,  Inc.,  25  West  45th  Street,  New  York 
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"leUo  CUei: 

**B«Vra't  f«Mri  thr  rtr.-l>uK 

rvt,%m<f  Y*»  will  fcn.>« 

who  hm  ia  iwilr  wWn  I  sin  ilrkil 
•ful  tSr  fitt-«  atW    I  ili>»'l 

|kM»»        'Ton  T««i<**-  th«t  trr 
Wi4>BC   talk*  to  you 
•vvrr  <1m  eatt-trUtf  iK- 

Ova  baa  T  Tlwt*«  nif.  TK#j 
M««r  cttuglM  la  CWeaan  "t 
MirwWr*         •»  fnish' 

M  ««Q  quit   tdMlMC  for  mo 
*  %mkr  Tour  ntMb'Tri^  ' ' 


Photoplay  Ma«azine — Advertising  Section 

CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


The  Firebug 


That  was  thr  warning  which  came 
to  the  fire  chief,  uMsi);iieii  —  and  then, 
the  very  next  day,  a  woman  was  fimnd 
iirarly  dead  in  a  burning  building. 

It  <las  a  tnystery  that  needed  the 
master  mind  of  Craig  Kenneds,  the 
scientific  dcicciivc  of  this  day  — 

CRAIG  KENT^DY 

ARTHUR  RREEVj? 

fjhr American  Ciwian  i>t2y''*        ■  -  -  -^ 

Me  is  the  geniu'i  of  our  age.  Hr  iui- 
laken  science  —  jcieiice  that  stands  fur 
this  age — and  allied  it  (o  the  tnystery 
and  romance  of  detective  fiction.  Even 
to  the  sinallcst  detail,  every  bit  of  the 
plot  is  worked  out  scientifically. 

Such  plots  —  such  suspense  —  with 
real,  vivid  people  moving  through  the 
maelstrom  of  life!  Frenchmen  have 
mastered  the  art  of  terror  storiei. 
Knglish  writers  have  thrilled  whole 
nations  hy  their  artful  heroes.  Russian 
ingenuity  has  fashioned  wild  tales 
of  mystery.  But  all  these  seem  <il<l- 
(.ishianed  —  out  of  date  —  beside  the 
iiihnite  variety  —  the  weird  excitement 
iif  .Arthur  B.  Reeve's  modern  detective 
t.iles,  in  12  volumes  —  over  ^50  stories. 


Cel.  RoeMvah  mM  :  — "  t  ilU  •  whi>lr  In  oi 
tt^^\rs.  I  pirlicjlirly  fc}o>ed  bilt  tinr^n 
Tiiilinc  ioc-1  drrrclive  •loflrl  iif  Arthur  B. 


FREE— POE 

10  Volumes 

To  ihnse  who  tend  the 
coupon  promptly  we  will 
give  I  REE  ;i  set  of  Rdgar 
Allan  Poe's  Masterpieces  in 
10  volumes-over  2W  stories. 

VNTien  the  police  of  New 
York  failed  to  solve  one  of 
the  mosl  fearful,  murder 
mysteries  of  the  time.  Edgar 
.Allan  Por  —  far  off  there  in 
Paris — fiiiind  the  solution. 

This  i*  •  wonderful  combitiA- 
lion — herewetwoof  ih^  grrntfiil 
wril*rni  of  niyitery  and  »ci«ntif  ic 
drtpcliv«  •lorie*.  Ymi  ciin  fiel 
tlie  Reeve  at  a  renuirkablT 
price  and  the  Poe  fre«  for  a 
■hart  time  only. 


nnn.onnn.n 

nhnr 

"1  r;.i  i.n  n.n.n 

Rate 
35  cents 

per 

word 

All  Advertisement* 

tiEive  equal  dbi(>lay  and 
same  sood  opporluni- 
ti«aforbi8  retult*. 

This  Section  Pays. 

r'  ;   of  the  advertisers 
<  ing  this  section  during 
past  year  have  re- 
.    i'fd  thrir  copy. 

U  U  U  U  U  U  U  U'LTUirU" 

Rate 
35  cents 
per 
word 


FORMS  FOR  SEPTEMBEJl  ISSUE  CLOSE  JULY  RRST 


HELP  WANTED 


BOYS— <1IHU*.  Itl  OK  OVKU.  ciCT  nK.vl)V 
tbr  Railway  Mall  IVrk  kliamhiaikiiw  tliMi-tl.'.a 
numth.  I.Ut  jMialUntui  f>btaliial>lr — frte.  fraukllll  lli- 
Ullul»,  l>«tit.  T-sm.  tUicheaUr.  .M.  Y-  

I.AKIBB.    MAKK   YOl'U   OWN    IIATM.  IM>IVI1> 
ual  leaMioB  liy  mall.    Beautiful  Uld-Huinsncr  Hat  l-*rec. 
I'lUuaiio  Hchoal  of  ktUllnrry,  Uapt.  I*,  loi  W.  Ummw 
Wl  .  ClUrato.  

IM>LL.AIUI  HAVEII  XIAj  KJ.N'UR  OK  t'HKI)  (tltt- 
n*(atiiWue*  courwa  auM  lOoumra  bi>ualit..<  .Mi.*!!!!' 
lain.    Plunali.  Alalwina.  

IUtl.WAV  TRAFVIl'  INHPHrroH-S  RAK.V  KROM 
tll^  (u  t20O  i«r  muiith  anii  DX(i«ii*r«,  TrsfMl  If 
ilealml.  t'nUjnilad  BdraticMBeiit.  Nu  axr  Unlit. 
Wf  train  you.  I^MStkMi*  fiimiiilMd  under  fuaraotr*. 
Wnir  for  tlonklri  CM  2  0.  sunilaiil  BlUtnna  Ttaln- 
Inn  limlcutn.  Ituffaln.  S.  \.  

WB  wtUj  start  yoit  in  tub  nj:AN7Na  Axn 

•lirint  iMtlnow.  mile  rapllal  nrailxl.  lni:  imnu.  Wilie 
for  boohli*!.    The  Bt-ti - S'i>odr  Hyalem.  Ilrfil.  C'-A.  I'har- 

AGENTS  AND  lALESMEN 


14*  TO  (l*<  A  nTRK.  THKB  S.\Mri.E.<<.  (](lLt) 
flsn  l.tllcrt  anyunt  can  put  on  windowi.  Blc  il«aiaiHl. 
Llbersl  offer  to  grnfril  atenu.  Urtalllc  l^lar  O)., 
ill-K  N.  CI  art.  CUcMo.  

•  IXKYDK  TlnKH  IN.VKn  AltMOB  FOB  AUTOMO- 
blle  Urta;  prvtmi  riuiinun-*  and  tiVHvn^ta;  dotibit  lira 
intiour.  I.itM'ral  t>r(ifii>.  neialU  frn."  Amertcin 
Artfamrka  Co..  rinflnitall.  tllilo.  D«|it,  1S9. 

f'ASH  IN  0>f  nOVB  lIRT  BHJ..  MAK£  »8  A  PAT 
caay.  Will  slmnr  yuo  how  wllh  uur  t'oncriitralnt  l"iuii 
Krull  Ittlnka.  Waaleil  rmywbpre.  Kmali  iiaofca«e  - 
jiiMl  a<l4l  Hater.  Ilerc'a  tbe  rliane»  ot  a  llfftlnia.  llrab 
yinjr  U'rrilarr.  Wrlla  quirk,  Ajnerlean  PriMturta  IV. 
i-Wi  Amrrloaii   Hid*.,   CInpliuiall.  n. 

XtAKE  »."illi0  .NKXT  SATfRHAY.  8»'M:llKKATI>R 
for  tiorda  lellUic  like  vlldllri!.  llaoU  by  ruril  M-ilor 
nadala  Makra  any  Kortl  run  Ilka  a  t^ckaril.  HtiJiM, 
■tallliis  anil  buckiiif.  Put  on  ijulrk — Inataiit  aall;*. 
facUoo.  Nu  luilra  to  Uvi>.  8»U  trn  In  tW(.|«r  a  ilay 
•aay.  SplmilM  liriidu  and  Mdwlfo  trrrtiory.  Wiiir 
nuiek  f^r  Ififiirmailnn.  Adi1r««s  PifTin  t'oiniiany.  In.vS 
Itayaard  R!<l(  .   IMnill.  MIcti. 


TEli  THE  aKAIIEBH  OF  PHOTOPLAY  WIUT 
you   bBTO  of  liitMist  l>.  titrm,  can   reach  llinn 

al  a  rrry  amall  c«.«l  ibruuati  an  ■dvertlKnvnt  In  tl)« 
(^laMlAed  aectluni.  of  tlM  adrrrttiera  utilnc  ItUii 

l««>lloit  (lurlnii  llMi  paal  year  tuvr  rel^ralrd.  Tbe  lerliou 
ll  ra*<l  atid  Itrlnis  rraulta. 


HAU:.SMK.V— I'lTV  ou  thavwjj.m:.  expbri- 
ence  niiiii.>-t^ari  .Sena  for  llat  of  lln»»  and  full 
ptrllculart.  Predate  In  nrarc  llm«  to  rara  iIm  bis 
i>al«rl.'»-  II.JiiO  I.J  llD.voo  a  >rar.  »ni*<>yi»«<it 
wrrire*  ri'nilereil  jiirmbcr*.  National  Halmmaii'ii  Train. 
Inn  AmfAialliui,   IV|il.  CbU-aiu,  III. 

MAGAZINES 

I'OK  KAl'K  ISSI.KK  or  PHOTOPLAY"  A.VH 
niher  MBKHunrs  uTltp  klu»tou  Maflaxliie  Etcbalivi.  V** 

MiKintlorl  Htrre<.  lloaUin-  

MUSIC 

IN  A,VY  STYI.fc  on  glA.NTtTl— <iril  EUt.'lP- 
IM-nl  Inaurra  Ileal  rraulta.  Haintila  (^opiaa  and  prl<«a 
Mlbmltted  oo  raiiueal-  IVimpi  llallrery.  slualo 
Publuiuoc  Vtm.  2»  Wmi  401I1  H!ri«4.  Niw  York. 

MOTION  PICTURE  BUSINEH 

nUIH  roB  HALE  ONE  MIIXION  rKK.T.  ALL 
makoa.  IrtvtlM  and  v*rl«Oc»  tl  I'l)  i^-r  rfel  and  uo 
4t?na  for  lUl.     Fmlnre  Film  C^qat«ny.  Loeb  Afoad*. 

Mlpl>rDlK)IU. 

 OLD  COINS  WANTEP  

WATCH  YorH  CUANne  MANY  VALUABIJC 
coln«  are  In  clrculalloti.  Wc  buy  all  old  colna  and 
MIU.  Kome  as  lale  aa  IIUll.  en  [«aled.  Send  tc 
now  for  otir  Larfe  lUumraled  Colo  Clrenlar.  It  nay 
mean  larce  nroAt  to  |ou.  Niiml^matlc  Bank.  i>ep4.  75. 
Fori  Worth.  Telsa.  

 PATENTS 

PATBNTB— SEND  >1>H  FBEf:  BIHIK  I'ON- 
talnj  Taluable  luturmatlon  fur  InTrlitom.  SftMl  akeldl 
of  your  lnTr»tlij«i  for  ync  oi'Uiloti  of  Ita  ixuaotabia 
nature.  Prom|.<  lernce.  ITwroty  year*'  axt^laop*.  I 
TaUwrt  *  Talbart,   4-i«  Talkort  Blili.,  WaatUiKtoa, 

V.  r  

PATENTS,  WTIITB  FOR  FRU  GUIDB  BOOK 
anil  r,Tl<l«nce  of  ConrefKlon  Blnnk.  Send  modal  or 
ikptrh  for  ofilnlni  of  r.a  patnilable  naitlrp.  lUflicut 
Il*f«rencra.  f^ompt  Afentlnci.  HrK>iinalila  TtHTlM. 
Victor  J.  Btan»  &  Co..  T»3  Nlmh.  WtilllmtoD,  U.  C. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

■  HOAK  voru  Kiarr  ami  iikt  Hvn.iKi  "  ubb 
IJIxrty  r<Hi«  Fowdi-r  knilxtii.  Walk  In  oxnfon  to- 
nMirrow,  Hwi,l  r,nc.  tor  can.  Coniolldatrd  Ptiartuual 
l.alii.rn1nriM    -Smii  Fraitrlatn. 


CIOABS:  prima  LINDA.  QUAUTY  UARANA 
rlirara.  Box  trade  aoLlcltftl,  AilriiU  Wanted.  Uui  U4. 
!<latUin  J..  Nrw  York, 


A  T<L_,...^L  fliT^.^.'^  o—^-«_  /  It  takes  you  right  into  filmland  where  pictures 
A  Uate  InrOUgtl  tne  magic  OCreen!  are  made!  Vou  can  watch  the  «tan.  at  work 
 and  at  play— at  hnmi-  and  in  the  studio-in  the 


Photoplay  Magazine  Screen  Supplement! 

AjIc  your  iMarcst  theatre  manaaer  wben  be  wiU  allow  tke  Soofdement. 


'35t>100aW^ 

BECOME  A  PfiOFESSlONAl 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Bit  Opportunities  NOW. 

Q  uali  f  r  f or  th  ie  f luici  na  t  i  nir 
prufoHtkifi.  Three  montha' 
rourw  cDv<nv  all  btmnchewi: 

Motion  Picture — Commercial — PortrAiture 

CamrroM  and  Fui-nUKed  FHKK 

rrwtt««l  inaCrwcUun:  tne-Utm  *<iul»«#nt.  D«r  <« 
•Vm4ii«  «Msr  UfM-    Th*  ach«M4  of  rvvuf- 

Bto*d  mpvriorttr.  4Ullor  «t4U  rar«mt*lt«  N«.  Xi. 

N.  Y.  INSTITUTE  of  PHOTOCRAPHY 
14 1  W.  M  St.  Hrw  y*i  SOS  SUM  St..  frMUf* 


Be  a  "Movie" 
Photographer 

Earn  «S0  to  $200  Weekly 

KaM^tnattnv  work  tAk-i.r  f.m  io 

F,  BRUNEI  COLLEGE 
OF  PHOTOGRAPHY 

^    •«»  ntlxr  •*^><?ctl  f 

1269  Broadway,  N.Y. 

in^trur'.inti  tn 
anilani 


„«iii  rlM»M     I  mi.nti,*  c^f  ■    (■jilllii  Inkt 

a,  ■CT],#Yt  frMtrnnura,  Iru»t4tte«nc«  taavn  Km 
la  90  «tiMlkw  In  New  V.  f*.  t'tit,'»«.., 


  .    .  _  !>'• 

ifaMla.  tWftH.  ntufcarah.  Cjai  ar  »i»a  waar  tec  ■■>ili<  p. 


HARPKR  A  BROTHERS 
(  Catakllalted  >S17  I 

nktltiH  i  amny  is  Fnalh  Sgu»e.  V»  Voii       I'""'-  • 

Senil  ma.  all  ckaffra  J«»l>i"l.  ol  krilv  I.  ttm(J.n<t  Ken. 
ne  ll).  la  U'  vuluntf*.  Alw  i«»tl  iiie.  a|.i»[.>lFlT  ri«,  the  Irt  ol 
lliv  <i"«t  Nl,  la  la  voliiiiir^  H  li'tk  wu  ure  nitt  lalftslactory  I 
will  irtum  lliriii  wlllm  10  cUjn  <n  lOut  eiprw.  (.itlier«»e  I  •111 
tend  )  uu  Si  wlUiin  S  tUyt  aiul  P  <  niuotb  lot  14  Boalhi 


ACHBOMATTO  TXLESCOPE  MADE  tTPON  ITEW  SCIENTrriO  PEHfCIPLES, 
Posltlrplj  ancli  n  good  Trli»coiie  wi*  iitur  bi>IJ  for  tlila  jirlcv  liefiirr>.  Eaatim  Talaacotxa  ar* 
made  by  one  of  the  UrfMt  maDatarlurera  of  i i.lr>«rin>e«  in  Amrrlra:  we  c<itilri.l  i  tnln-  rnMintliKi ; 
inramre  rtoaed  8  loebn  aad  open  orrr  21^  fret  in  *  aeetlona.  Tbej  are  nlrely  breaa  Imund.  with 
•clenTltlcally  irmflnd  Irnarn.  Ooarantaad  br  tb«  inakar.  Krerr  coJoiirmT  tn  tb«  ronntry  or  at  tbe 
arikaitle  rraorta  nbonld  rertulDly  »pciir4«  noo  of  tbr«<>  Inatruucnta,  and  no  fanner  aliould  be  wIttMMit 
cor.  Till-  X'l-ucry  Jnat  now  la  twiiullfnl  A  Tele»oo|>e  will  aid  yna  In  taking  rlpwa.  Objeria  are 
brouitht  to  vk'W  with  aalonlnblne  cloarni-aa  Sent  tiy  mall  or  eipri-sa,  aafely  parked,  prepaid,  for 
only  M  canla.  Our  new  Calalocnc  "f  W.iirlif»,  etc..  iirnt  with  eKcli  ord<T  Tlila  l«  a  »ranU  offer 
ami  yuu  itliiiuld  nut  mlaa  It.  We  warraat  eitch  teli^aeoiie  Juat  aa  re|in-»i'nted  or  moory  rrfunded, 
Bctid  W  fonta  todar.    To  dealara  6  for  Four  Oellar*.   ,  

EASTERN  NOVELTY  CO,  SEPT.  73        172  E.  93d  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


Omr  admliwaient  In  FUOIoriAT  UACAZINE  ia  luataiitred. 


Digitized  by  ^^oo 


Photopl-w  Magazine — Advertising  Section 


What  Wonid  It  Mean 
— ToYOU-ToHave 
Muscles  Like  These? 

It  would  mean  Dremendoui 
■transUi.  puttinc  you  tn  a 
elu*  abova  your  feUaw*. 
It  woaU  mean  that  you 
aoold  outdo  tbem  In 
faata  of  •traiurth  an  ' 
b*  a  leader  nlinen. 
It  woakl  raaan  a 
Mronr  pnaooal- 
Itf  bacama  of 
ymtr  eoounaad* 
liuc  appear- 
aneo.  thonby 
anurlnc  yoa 
of  aucccaa  In 
both  thn  biui- 
ncas  and  social 
world.  ItwuuM 
m  a  a  n  added 
lun»  poww.  un- 
limited vitality 
Bad  perfect 

baaitb :  remov-  . 
Inv  aU  (ears  of  tM%  ittmmut.  mttmtit  nwui  rvladw 
iocHBaatioa  and  dl>ord<Ti  which  undermlnx  the 
•vafacananaadmakehlmulJ  Ions  before  his  timv. 


Wanted 

At  $1,000  a  Month 


All  These  Things  Are  Yours 

l|MMl4  IPVMV  wHh  I>^-UI1I«  WOrtblMf  ■MtbfAi  r  1/,  T->i 


ttam.  ami  tnimr. 


Mfar  lrNnrBNk.1lucahr  DenkpiMit 


EARLE  e1  LIEDERMAN 

Dept.  707    203  Broadway    New  York 


UKU  L  UEimiUM.  DftL  707,  2*3  BrM*nr,  No  Volt  Or. 


Naaw.. 


Olty  ..gtau^ 


LEAPN  PIANO  TUNING 

MAH.INU  TRIALS  ii^-^^  -  — ,        I . 

OF  TRUE  TONE  / 

By  ^     \     J.3  At 


.  '".onrT.an'l  MialyiU  of  lMi*|n'.— r. 
.1  1  t-i»»t*r  of  thfl  tiirn-r'it  nM. 
'  rftr«'«tp»rt«*c«  IntvAciiing 
*tlv<»  r>r"fM»lftn  by  cot- 
■  TTKR  tliaN  er^l  laMroMloa. 

*  .   t  1   ■         '  ■  ! 

Will.  - 

•mrAMT  tCMOOL  or  maho  tunihc 

taBl.,                               lunto  Cr*«k.  Mtch. 

Can  You  Fill  This  Job? 


Copy  this  Sketch 

aad  let  mr  «4*^  what  ^mt  i  jin 
with  It.  Maar  oew^v*}-*-' 
^rtKUearniax  130  (u  !<•  Itri  '•> 
or  man  per  mt*k  «er4>  train 
rd  hr  P7  afsrae  el  pemoj  I 


AN  oflicial  of  one  of  Uie  largest  concerns 
.  of  its  kind  in  the  United  States  re- 
cently asked  us  to  put  him  in  touch  wilb 
men  capable  of  earning  $if>ao  to  $15,000  a 
year.  His  letter  is  typical  of  many  other* 
we  receive  stating  how  difficult  it  is  to  find 
men  ciualitied  for  big  jnb>. 

WK  are  bcinR  called  upon  con.stantly  to 
recommend  applicants  who  have  been 
examined  and  coached  by  us  in  special  and 
general  executive  work. 

OUK  success  in  tralnini;  men  and  women, 
capable  of  qualifyini?  for  important 
executive  iKiMlions,  has  given  u*  a  nation- 
wide reputation  among  large  bu.^ineN^  con- 
cerns for  developing  employees  for  positions 
p«ying  $i,ooo  to  Sio.ooo  a  year  and  up. 
Our  service  has  the  written  endorsement 
of  many  of  Amcrira's  leading  corporation 
offiriaU,  bankers  and  business  execu- 
tives. 

THE  practical  value  of  thb  wrvice  has 
been  tested  by  men  holding  responsible 
positions  in  practically  every  large  corpo- 
ration in  this  countp.'.  including  364  em- 
p!ovee-4  of  Armour  and  Company;  300  of 
the'  Standiird  Oil  Company;  8ii  of  the 
American  Telephone  and  Telegraph  Com- 
pany; 300  of  the  United  States  Steel  Cor- 
poration; 314  of  the  Ford  Motor  Company; 
303  of  Swift  and  Company,  etc. 

H1GH-C.R.\I)E  positions  are  alway*  seek- 
ing applicants  of  superior  intelligence 
and  training.  By  our  method*  we  find  em- 
ployees in  subordinate  po.sition*  who  have 
the  inherent  ability  to  direct  responsible 
work,  hut  who  need  only  the  proper  voca- 
tional guidance  and  siHcial  training  that  we 
supply  to  make  high-priced  men.  For  in- 
stance, wc  developed  a  ?20  a  week  ledger 
clerk  into  a  S7,2oo  a  year  .Auditor;  a  S70  a 
month    shipping    clerk    into    the  Trafltic 


Manager  of  a  big  rail  and  steamship  line; 
a  S300  a  month  accountant  into  a  fja,ooo 
a  year  executive;  a  small  town  station 
agent  into  a  succesisful  lawyer  and  district 
attorney;  a  bookkcefwr  into  a  bank  execu- 
tive, etc. 

ADVANCEMENT  is  not  a  difficult  <3rob- 
.  Icm  for  men  who  prepare  them.selvcs 
for  promotion  thru  LaSalle  training.  A  short 
period  of  preliminary  training  by  mail, 
under  the  personal  direction  of  LaSalle  ex- 
pert*, has  been  sufficient  to  increase  the 
earning  power  of  thousands  of  men  from 

IOO'"f  to  OOO'J'r. 

IF  YOU  are  really  ambitious  to  place  your- 
self in  a  position  of  higher  executivti 
responsibilities  in  line  with  your  natural 
qualifii^tions,  and  without  sacrificing  the 
best  part  of  your  life  in  waiting  for  bigger 
opportunilies,  write  us  fully  and  freely  as 
to  the  kind  of  position  it  is  your  ambition 
to  fill.  We  will  advLsc  you  promptly  how 
our  training  and  *er\'icc  may  be  of 
advantage  in  solving  your  personal  problem 
of  advancement.  We  have  an  organiia- 
tion  of  more  than  1,1  $0  people;  financial 
resources  over  S4.000.000,  and  representatives 
in  all  the  leading  cities  of  America.  Our 
sole  business  is  to  help  men  to  better  posi- 
tions. 

IT  WILL  cost  you  nothing  to  investigate 
this  opportupity.  and  you  may  find  out 
some  surprising  pos,*ibilitics  about  your- 
ielf  and  your  future  that  are  unknown  to 
you  now.'  Mark  and  mail  the  coupon  be- 
low, indicating  the  kind  of  position  for 
which  vou  wiiulil  like  to  qualify.  We  wfll 
send  full  particulars,  also  a  free  copy  of 
•Ten  Years'  Promotion  in  One,"  a  book 
that  ha;  bitn  an  inspiration  to  more  than 
:  15,000  .mibitiou?  men.  Send  for  your 
copy  now.   


ot  tiwir  w*r1i  abiS«-v  ld«-a.  >■  .'1 
•  hat  \OV  raa  ai<<mi.li-h 

The Landon scnooi  noi  scho  .cn  BM<..cic«und.  o. 


Pick  Yours  Quick! 


lIsalle  extension  university 

"Th*  Largttl  Batinett  Training  Inttilulion  in  tht  World 
Dept.  7302-R  Chicago,  illinota 

Send  me  free  •'Tto  Yotra'  Promotion  in  One."  al»o  catalo*  and  particular* 
rcffardinx  courie  and  Mrrtco  in  tho  department  I  have  marked  with  an  A. 

 ^—■m  ■.  a  •  ki  0  a  a  AnftJIMIftXD*. 


IfSS  lll*.t  «A.SliFAniJKtR  i  I'Ririi 
aipraa  anUk.  -  loi  Ihete  rf  I  »ta  l/ii- 
iln«nikM«j|«tUaa  K*m.I.l.lli  I 


ja-ia  ».  tj>«  —n—,  ctocaao  ^ 


MAKE  BIG  HONEY 


E*m  $200  to  $600  pn  m>.  rt.g  I  uturr. 
Newiaventfoo.  Goanatml  i.f-r^r<it>  i^nc- 
■are.  Sell  all  BXHoraM.  N<-<«  InnKiry 
eoea-  ticluare  nahla.  Wiue  iKe  Tire 
Is-Sola  Mi«.  Co-  Dtvl.  7.  Fiadlay.  O. 


HICHKK  ACCOUNTANCY! 
^Traiiima  rorpoaitioniiu  Auditor*. 
CcMnptniUrrp.  OrlifiMi  roblic  Ac- 
muntanti.  CM  AoMmtanla.  etc. 


iTraiDl'mc  for  Btr,  LL.  B.  DegrM. 

□ COMMERCIAL  UAWl 
Rrndinc.  It«ref««ce  and  CoMOJta- 

tiiM  S^-ii-tf  tot  buaiMM  Men. 

□ nA.NKiNG  AND  PIlSANCRi  , 
rrain;r,ii  f<irc»wutlve  po«ill<«««lo 
Uluiks  atij  rm«nrtal  ln«linnlo«». 

□ EXI'KHT  HO<»KKKEI"INC: 
Trmiflim  (■.■r  p...ii...ii  of  Ueail 
U.;>.kkf'v|>rr. 

□ UfSIVF-SS  KN(.LI!4H! 
Irnininil  fiir  Itut^nrut  L«m«pilO- 

deiii«  ar'l  I'opr  >yritcn. 


□ UUSINESS  ADMINISTRA- 
TIONi  T  r  •  I  n  I  n  »  f  or  Oflloal. 
Huiaaerial.  jUain  and  EieraUvu 

□ poaltion*.   
bUSINESa  LETTER  WRIT- 
ING :  Tralnuic  for  BMiUmu  aa 
ComavunileBCa.  Kail  Bal«a  l>lrae- 
lort.anO  all  eieculiv*  lattar- 
wrf'inir  tMj«ittc€Ui  _ 

□ INtirStlllAL  MANAGEMENT 
EFFUIK.NCV:  Tralnlna  furl'ro- 
ilvi-ti^'a  Manaaera.  lIupartliKtit 
HMuti.  and  all  lbo•<d«atrilUtrain- 
'  -  In  the  «!  f  actoca  at  hidaatral 

'""^     lAL  (H»Al*WHi 

padllm  aa  Fereliia 


□ 


T  K  A  I'  1  1  ■ 

FUKtli  - 

1  IC: 

Ttoimntf 
and  Inlu 

roal 

r-|COMMBI(CI. 
LJTralnhia  Cor  | 


□ 


EPPFCTIVK  PUBLIC 
8PRAKINC1  TraMnclattoaM 
of  forceful,  ««ertlTa  atjweh  f«t 


Mlnbrtcra. 


 Pmm«  Podthio  

WiMti  MU  »m»  U>  idicrUaCTa  t-loaan  nattiUc-a  I'lliiT'il  U^Y  MAIJAZl.NL". 


,.A<l<k«aa. 
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'365^0NEDAY 

Ira  Shook  of  Flint  Did  That 
amount  of  business  In  one  day 

making  and  scliiug  popcorn  Cri^peltcs 
with  this    machine.      ProfiU  269X>0 

Mullen  of  Bait  14brrly  boiuiht  two  outiitii  rccnit- 
|y.  Feb.  2,  Mid  mdy  for  third.  J.  K  Hrrl.  AU., 
wrote  Jan.  21,  1920;  'Xhily  thine  I  nrr  bought 
equalled  adyerti»cmenl."J.  M.  pnitilOiOcala.ii-nile 
Feb  2. 1920)  "Socloacd  find  money  order  to  pay 
■11  my  notes.  Qettios  along  fine.  Crbpctte  buiii- 
Ben  alt  yoa  claim  and  thrn  some."  John  Culp, 
Bo.  Caraliaa  write*,  "Everything  is  ooink'  lovrty— 
bosineu  la  BtowinK  by  Initia  and  boun<t-  The 
biuineas  aection  of  this  town  c<>Trr«  twu  blocks. 
Crispctte  wrappen  li'inff  e^■rrv- 
whcre.  It'a  ■  iteod  el4  w«eU  after 
•H  Kcilo*  $700  ahaad  —t4  of 
aacoad  w»ek.  Mcxlutr.  BlUimoie. 

in  one  il.iy.  INJrrin, 
180  in  one  day.  BakCTi 
SiOOd  paclucCB, 
one  day. 


we 

^Start  You  la  Buslaesa 

XIMIeeaiiltal.noMporlcnco.Twli  J-ooxwrpl  r>>rmula, 

BUILD  A  BUSINESS  OF  YOUR  OWN 

llifldrmaiidforcriKvaitr*  taanormow«.  A  dellciotit 


foodoaotaolioBBiadawilfaoi'tiacax.  J*  rlie  loa.  OH 
iaala  abaat  an  kaaorabia  iMMtaraa  which  will  m»ka 
ma  IndorandrBl,.  Tov  can  alart  ijahl  In  »mir  own 

cmxiina ri>r  a )i>l>.  Tdu  »n I  Ii«to parte /(wr  own  i.li 


on  can  atart  ftshl  in  y<Hir  o« 
*' '  "baand 

_  _  (■1|K>0 

PROFITS  $1000  A  MONTH  EASILY  POSSIBLE 

Send  pofi  ofd  for  Qloarmvtl  book  of  hca,  Cooalm  eiutui< 
•taaoc  knrn  frufa  •tiim — ttiowf  tbnr  pUrn  i>f  bu«lTir«<. 
toUi  yva  kow  to  ion.  i>brQio«uft.  vul  all otUcr  iii(*rauii<^ 
Deeded,    h'ifree.    Wnic  cww. 

LONG  EAKINS  COMPANY 

1804  Hiah  Sti*«<  SPRINGFIEU).  OHIO 


I  Teach  Piano 
}i  Usual  Time 

I  nnw  hnrp  far  m<tix  NltiilHni«  r  linit  wer**  fTrr  brforw 
tAiitcht  i>r  iin*^  rnMti.  Tb**r«>  i'on't  h  ■tjitt-  in  thcTvnloti 
iliat  <J<w»«'i  <'iiiitiii»  ■  iMH»r*>  iir  mi»r«'  i*klilr<]  pln.vifi» 
who  <»lvtAln  1ti*>lr  »iitlr*  tralal«s  from  mv  mail. 
Yrt  when  I  ttr*l  fiUrt*<1  liilMHI.  1  WAHciMrh  Inujgfaed 
out  o(  hiiMinitM.  (}(>ultl  1  tiitff  of«ni»m«  Cnl>i<rrja. 
A\c^  mi'l  int  r«>iiMkd  my  »tiid*'titii  *'tiTj  jt'*r  fi^r  a 

aanrtrn  rnliiry  utiU^w-my  mplhiMl  prtxttn >M  n*«v««BT 

timc-sATtim  tli>iU>tN  which 
cauDot  b*>  uttrd  l>>  othora 
lH>r«uM*  th«iy  ar*  |)nt«>nr«d. 

otonr*.  »iiabU<*  vu  tn  play 

lnt(>ra*itiiii[  [j|4>«-«r«  in  *Trrjr 
kt-y.  within  fitiir  liMaaina. 
M»  cnoTlni{-t>l<-lur«>  <l«'Tioe, 
(Juiun-  !)•« .ftJiowiiyitw  i-torr 
innYf-moot  of  iii>  hand  at 

jiwt  mm  \t  lhn<wn  tm  thv  t*.r%-inx,  TUp  (\>l»in.l-in*i 
and  UulnD  lti'i  tavr  inanihM  an<1  yrarn  rif  waauNl 
ftntrgy.  TJi**7  cmn  In*  oblalnrd  onlj"  fiMiu  jiia,  Ki\t| 
tli«rv  ii  nnihinir  nnrwbri4*  frvro  n*iDot«ly  Ilk* 
thi*tn.    l^Tf•^tlsHt«  without  cc«L 

M**n  and  wom'-n  wh»  havr  failed  br  nil  oth«>r 
bi«'tlH>4n  hat*  (]til<-kl>  aatl  f>ii«il>  att«ln«Nl  auccft* 
whMii  NtU(l>(ncwUh  nil*.  In  all  •••MtM  wii>a  you 
iir«  In  rItMMT  Uiurh  with  mr  than  if  )oii  w«r»Mtii<J)- 
In*  l»y  th4*  nrnl  inHhn<l— <irt  niy  li^«on«  ts^mt  jnti 
only  4-1  f-«MitM  nMi-U  mill  iKrv  inrluilv  nil  tht-  iiiNiiy 
rfwot  •l4>v«>lo(<m*-nU  in  uncnriHr  trnchlng  l^ac- 
tieal  and  «aMy  to  iiiwli>r"iiin<l. 

My  (Viufmo  i«  fmdnrMxt  hj  <tiiitinviii«lie4  nnairUBS 
who  wtHild  noi  r«>coBiiti»<n<l  «tty  i^igrwe  but  thn  1i«mC. 
It  l«  for  l»rt«innrra  4>r  »ttH>ri«>n«>Hl  playfrx,  oM  or 
youoA.  Y'tQ  ndvaiioc  am  lAiilitl;  or  m  nlowly  a*  }oii 
wUh  Pnw'ti*r<  in  HiMri'  tlin»<  ai  hi>in».  All  ar<^*^nry 
miulc  i*  iiupiiIicmI  wtthotit  rxtm  ^h'trufi  Diiilitma 
Kr«nt('d.  Hi^Titil  riHlur*^!  t«>rmii  till*  cnoiith.  »  nto 
toilar.  wltlti-iit  r<«t  or  nhliuktiKU,  ftir 'U  i>atf«>  fn*o 
booklet,  "How  to  Lvnrn  Phmo  or  Orcan  " 

M-L.QUINN  CONSERVATORY 

SHCi  K,  BM  Columbia  Road,  Bottoo.  2S.  Maw. 


OOYOU  LIKE  TO  DRAW? 

CARTOOMISTS  AlVI  WILL  PAID 

^         ■iMW«r  till*  t'i.    Nt«  wl>4  wr  rialm 

M  U>  oMk*  r>M  rick  In  a  Hut  If 

iytf>— •#  I  artiiai  — U^n 
plat*,  aad  M  «m  «i»laln. 


Two  Million 
Motion  Picture  Patrons 

have  found  PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE  not  only 
most  entertaining,  with  its  splendid  illustrations,  its 
absorbing  fiction,  its  enlightening  articles  about  film- 
dom  in  all  its  phases,  its  sincere  editorials,  but  also 

The  Best  Guide  to  Good  Pictures 

PHOTOPL.AY'S  reviews  of  the  pictures  of  the  month  in  The 
Shadow  Stage,  by  Burns  Mantle  and  other  expert  critics,  may 
be  depended  upon  to  tell  you  what's  what  in  the  movies.  To 
be  up  to  the  minute  on  motion  pictures,  one  must  read  PHOTO- 
PLAY. Perhaps  you  were  too  late  to  Ret  your  PHOTOPLAY 
last  month  at  the  newsstand.  Many  were.  To  be  sure  that  it 
will  come  to  you  promptly  for  the  next  twelve  months,  send  the 
attached  coupwn.  together  with  money  order  for  $2.50  (for  six 
months  $1.25),  to 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

Dept.  P,      350  North  Clark  St.  CHICAGO 


PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINF. 

Dept.  F,  350  North  Clark  Street,  CHICAGO 

Gtntlemen:  I  enclose  herewith  Ij^Js/  for  which  you  will  enter  mjr  sub- 
scription for  Photoplay  Macazlve  for  {^*'^"^}  months,  effective  with  the 
August,  1920,  number. 


Send  to  

Street  Address • 


City. 


.  State. 


(Julyt 


Uigilizea  by  LjOOgle 


Photoplay  ^L^uAZINE — Advehtising  »iEcnoN 
I 


fit*rt   up   In  huBln> 
ft*  the  own^r  of  Am«  f 
can  Hox  Ball  AUer*.  Uuii 
the  rame  In  your  town 
or  n«lffhborhoo<].    Or  at 
parkii.   r«»orta  or  fair*. 
You  nfr»d  very  lltU*  caah. 
U««  our  mon«y  (o  itart 
Pay   for  the  oqulpnifint ' 
out  of  tho  ■.tleyH*  earn*  ' 
Inicfi 

mmkmm  9WO  m  Wmmk 

TNitt  In  wh«t  Bror«(»  of 
Hox  llnl)  proprl«tori  nrt^ 
ranklnir.  Wrtto  utt  for 
:\ntatlas  facta.  Box  Ball 
im  Sc  p«r  player  p«i 
Cmme.  And  tii«  KRm«  i» 
more  fun  than  bowline 
Bv«rybo<ly  lovea  It.  Men 
and  women  become  fan* 

mmOi 

No  pin  boys  needed. 
Htna  ar«  renet  and  balls 
returned  nutomatlrally. 
Another  atrlklnK  featur* 
!f  th««1e«trlcacore  board. 
Write  for  full  d«acrtp- 
tlon  of  th0  rnnia  and 
thr  equipment.  See  the 
money  other*  are  ma<c- 
Inff.   Write  today. 

UllllCMIBOXBiU.CO.. 


LEARN  WIREUSS 
w  nmrnm  iiur  muin  succm 

Attrvctivf  and  fWraaClnir  p*aJcl<iti* 
nmdj  for  thm  iniMil  «»ir<.W«a  <v«'   '  ' 

If    »VU    W**l    •    •UCWk^.l  fltlwf 

mhfr>  tm  UImI  wiLb  rtui  •nUn>n*.    >.  i 
*ifv«illltr*  *■  wfll  M  nnaj>rMl  aut  ■ 
I  aOiHiM  t*k*  *  o*^nm  In  W     |r  • ' 
ffm  th&m  Ihinn  iMtMd  af  (>.« 
4^m»r4^  nana*  •Tim*^  ■  pfc-  > 
«tBr»  wen. 


l>K«APi>4MaA  to  pnttomi*  In  1 1>- 
brmnrfc—  mi  wtrntm,  ■nlshr*!  ar 
Kvt.  m  tlt.OM  a  y^r. 

Trawl  WKlMwt  CapM»»o 

If  jroa  »T#  •*«rr  to  tr«»'l, 

rhMb^o  of  •  llf*ilm*.    <m  '^uij- 

liTlntf  ami  natln*  wlUi  t*-  ««. 
«ra.  and  mtiiKlin*  wiUi  tb* 
u»ai-ri«*f  ■  All  without  vnr 
c«nt'a  «T[TnM    in   jrci^l  Ti»» 

Juat  aa  attnkftiTr. 

%»m4  f*r  rr**  ■■■Mat 

t«IUitf  al 
Ova  fulura  it 
;llntf  f^t^m  J  no  wl 
•aCcxj  In  arc  fraal* 
it  WlU  Km*  «ra  MV«  I 

 J  n<  ochar  ambMifiUB  man  a»rt  w<itn«n.  sna  b<- 

ran  •  (hormtih  Wlr*!***  iralnlnM  tn  r<Mir  Aiiar* 

U«i»,  al  f-<-tat  ttOM**  .  br  tnall,  ami  ri^lp  ynu  itrrur*  a  t>->«1! 
%ad  tlir  oDupoo  ivalay.       writa  f««  rMrtbvr  l*rwfi)«aiM*. 

NATIONAL  RADIO  INSTITUTl 

•iVLMS  Mik  *  U  .  M.  W,.  «rAaMN«TO«l.  D.C 
-  —  —S^nd  Coupon  /"or  FREE  Soak^  —  — 

UTKMUL  B*0«0  (MaTlTtfTK.  HViI^/l:  -  ^ 

>*>.  a  U  at*.,  M.  W.,  WABNIlMTOfll.  D  C 

Vnl  m*  »"ur  Trtm  H«"k.  "  » tr«l»»-.  Tit-  "l-l-^tuwHy  of 
rM4a>."   TaO  MM  attawt  fa«i<>it»  Mcmtf  Mudy  CWntra* 


^'The  proudest  moment  of 

our  lives  had  come!" 

"We  sat  before  the  flrepltce,  Mary  and  I,  with  Betty  perched  on  the  arm 
of  thi>  big  chair.  It  was  our  first  evening  in  our  own  home!  There  were 
two  glistening  tears  in  Mary's  eyes,  yet  a  smile  was  on  her  lips.  I  Jcnew 
what  she  was  thinking. 

"FIvK  yrmn  tx-fore  wv  bad  <tjrt«Kl  bnvoly  out  (omthcr.  Thn  first  month  had  taafffal  ua  the 
old,  old  Irxfion  that  two  cannot  live  aa  cheaply  an  onr.  1  had  Ictt  school  m  the  sradea  to  eo 
to  work  and  my  ull  (oo  thin  pay  rnvclooe  was  a  weekly  reminder  of  my  lack  of  inlnlntf.  In 
a  year  Betty  eanie— three  mnutha  to  fc^d  now.  Meanwhile  llvlns  coata  were  aoarlnir.  Only 
tar  laUry  and  I  were  atanding  still. 

'  ahe  aald, 


'Why  don't  yon  so  to  acbool  anin- 
riiiht  hen;  at  home?  You  can  put  in  an  hour  or  two  after  sapper  each  night  while  T  aew 


nNTERMTIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

I  BOX  6619,  SCR  ANTON.  PA. 

,      Kiplaln.  wlthoal  obllrarlnti  me.  how  I  e*n  Qualify  tar 
th*  pvMUon,  or  la  Uie  lublccl.  I'rfyrt  witlcli  I  muli  X« 


I  : 


ELtimuni.  anuiaaaa 

KUMrU  IJtkllac  mmt  >>•. 
U«lftc  WlilBC 

TalMkOM  WmIi 

■Bciiiairii.  caamaB 

■a 


'Then  one  nitfht  Mary  came  to  me.  'Jim.' 
iiht  hen;  at  home?  You  can  put  in  an  hou 
Learn  to  do  lome  one  tbias.   You'll  make  Kood— I  know  yon  will.' 

"Well,  we  talked  it  over  and  that  very  night  I  wrote  to  Scranton.  A  few  daya  later  t  bad 
taken  up  a  course  in  the  work  I  was  in.   It  waa  aurprialoir  bow  rapidly  the  myaterlea  of  onr 

boainess  became  clear  to  met — took  on  a  new 
fascination.  In  a  Utile  while  an  openinsrame. 
I  was  ready  for  it  and  was  promoted  — with 
an  Increase.  Then  I  waa  advanced  asain. 
There  was  money  enough  to  even  lay  a  little 
■tide.  So  it  went. 

"And  now  the  fondest  dream  of  all  hot 
come  true.  We  have  ii  real  hume  of  our  nm-n 
with  the  little  cnnirnrls  and  luzuriea  Mary 
bad  always  longed  for,  a  little  place,  as  she 
says,  that  'Betty  can  be  proud  to  grow  up  In.' 

"I  look  back  now  In  pity  at  those  first  blind 
atunibling  yi^an.  ^!ach  evening  alter  supper 
the  doors  of  opportunity  bad  swung  wide 
and  I  bad  passed  them  by.  How  grateful  I 
am  that  Mary  helped  me  to  see  that  night  the 
golden  boon  that  lay  within." 

In  dly,  Iowa  an4  eounlry  ail  orer  America  ihere 
are  men  with  happy  faBiitli>4  aiul  prtiiporoiit  tiame* 
l>ecauM  Ihey  k-t  thn  Inlamatlonal  Corr«i>p«ilid«nct* 
Scliooli  c{]infl  to  lh«m  lo  the  hours  aiti»r  iiuppwr  and 

rrreparu  \hrm  tir  Miffrrwork  jt  Iwtltfr  pay.  Mure 
ban  two  miltnti  mr-n  aiMl  woman  In  the  la^ltf  years 
lure  adranr,5d  tbemv.'lvea  througli  iper*  time  study 
with  llw-  I,  C.  S.  Over  one  taoDdrrd  thauMnd  r4|hl 
now  «r«  tuntloK  their  evenlnesto  profit.  Huitdretto 
ar«  slurtlnii  evnry  4ir- 

You  too,  can  havo  the  petition  you  want  In  the 
worli  yoo  llie  bi!«  Vou  can  h«i  e  a  >ilinr  that  will 
jllve  your  (amlly  the  kind  ot  a  borne,  the  coinforu, 
iHe  little  taxurlea  that  you  would  tik,?  ttiem  to  have. 
Yes,  yotjcin!  No  niAttcr  wh^t  ymir  age,  yottrocee- 
patlon,  or  yoar  mean*— you  cjui  du  It  [ 

Alt  we  ask  la  the  chaoea  lo  pmre  It.  That's  fair, 
Isn'tit?  TheamarliaadBaillkkiroapon.  There'ma 
obUgathn  aiMt  boI  a»aaay  of  R»t,  lhii  it  may  Ix  the 
moal  iBpartantattpyea  ever  look  In  yoar  life. 


TeolMker 
Cm  finala*  Oeeraslag 
aVIL  BNGINKEIl 
Swrraflne  mm4  Bapplas 

mat  ynKKiKk  •raati-B 

STlTIORiay  EBSIBIIH 
Martita  titslBMr 
Ship  l>raft*lliao 

ARC  uritcT 
OMtr*»i«r  aaa  BalM«e 
lr*aii**iMrBl  Urattaaaa 

IJCoocr«te  n^llM^r 
Sir«cliaral  Knalnwr 
.  .  rt,CBUa«iau  ■RiTiaa 

■  "SbM  M«nl  Work.r 
T*itl>«  OTirww  or  e«a<> 
nneaiar 


SALZSMANSIIIP 
AUVKKTIXINC; 
Window  TrInUMe 
Show  Card  WfMa* 
□  sin  Palawr 
'  RaUrOMi  TraleeMB 
"IIXOSTHATINO 
Cartoo«ilBf 

■DMini  Saiiannt* 

PrtVM*  9*cv««ary 
BOOKXEJtPU 
>liB»srob«e  Md  TralaS 

Oct.  Pub.  Acco«iai«»t 
TRAFnC  MANACta 
Railway  AccoaolaiK 
Co4BBlcrc4al  Law 
GOOD  ENCLUII 
Taac^er 


Matb««wfira 

Civil.  SFRVICg 
Rallwar  Mall  Clark 
Ai:iOBrtltlLF  OrJIBit 
lata  Bapalrkat  I 

leaiprLtraa  I 
raellry  BaWat  I 


OocupBltoci. 
street 

andNe  


Clly._ 


m  BECOME  A 

LAWYER 


At  Horn*.  [.•  K-iJ'y  tr-tl'x'it  mrr>  w  '-.n 
H  poaiti-.TiH  lU-'l  Ijifc;  *Ui'i  -  t  I  If.  fiui'i'.'  v* 
i(l[mb.ii!  life  t.rv,>.li  r-ii  !»■  j-ii'j'  i  « 
thjtn  evi  r  lit-  n  i  ;ifj.  r  I-ji'a  y  :  ■  <  ...t* 
SJ.OOO  to  $10.000  AnnuAiry 
We  IftjiiV  >  (itj  .  I  -  [I  ti  ,  c'  .p  'l' '.ft 
trwn  at  t-.«»iw  .nnif  -i-at-  ^.r<r  W-  t  --l 
fou  f«r  bar  vaaotnaUan  in  »nj  atatr  .  fti-mwy 
ft tm4ap Mcardtwc  tuaw  UnarMita*  lb>otJ  U 

^iE#3R'ae^w?:^•«'= 

USAUCEZnilSlON  UNimsiTT 

OoBt.  7302. 1  Cliiteta.  Ill, 


7/7/sA  this  S/(eH:hf 

Do  ytm  like  todraw?  IVi  you  want  tri  bcconir  an  illu'-fr.-xti  r '  Then 
fintah  this  «keti-li  and  !*«nd  it  inimediatrly.  Vou  tnay  broi,,'  t.i  itiit?,e 
who  can  brcnme  a  highlv  paid  ne«»papcr  CJint»mir,t  e  l;iio  iitiKKS, 
who  draws  "When  A  Feller  Needs  A  Friend."  make*  1100  a  day. 
Outcault  earned  over  t2DO,000  with  Buster  Brown. 

ThmuRh  the  Federal  Courae  In  Applied  Cartooning.  America's  32 
greatest  rartooniiits  will  help  YOU  become  a  pT»>fe««ional.  Think  of 
receiving  help  Item  such  authorities  as  Clare  Briggs,  Sidney  Smith. 
Funtaine  Fux,  Frank  King  and  many  othen. 

Sand  for  "A  Road  To  Btaaer  TMiw" 

t(  you  arc  serious  about  drveh]|ring  your  talent  (or  drawing,  send  for 
this  book.  It  describes  the  Federal  Master  Course  in  detaU.  Contains 
studio  pictures  of  the  Federal  Staff.  Sh.>ws  how  sirilh  Federal  Training 
you  can  win  success.  Send  6  cents  in  stamps  now  lo  cover  postage  to: 

FEDERAL  SCHOOL  OF  APPLIED  CARTOONING 
078  Warner  Building  Minneapolia.  Mlnneaola 


Wheii  you  writs  to  sitTrrtiun  ^s<4  raaotlon  pn<iTOPI,.AT  MAaAZlNK. 
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Became 

Private  Socrfttnrvw-^ — \ 


Finished  the 
"New  Way'  Course 


Be^an  the  Course  of 
"New  Way  inTypewriting' 


ew  Wayi 


y 


STENOGCAPHERtoPRIVATE  secbetary 


r 


From  *8.°«  a  week  to  ^40.**° 

The  Chart  of  a  NewWay  "^ists  2iMCCQ^s 


Why  doesn't  the  averafte  stenojrrapher  make  $40.00  per  week  ?  What  is  it  that  holds 
so  many  down  to  long  hours  and  hard  work  at  a  salary  of  only  $12  to  $15  each  week  ? 

In  great  numbers  of  cases  it  is  because  they  can't  turn  their  dictation  into  finished 
letters  or  other  typewritten  material  quickly  enough— it  is  because  they  are  too  slow 
and  inaccurate  on  the  typewriter. 

Results  are  what  count.  Stenographers  are  paid,  whether  they  know  it  or  not, 
fur  the  quKBtity  and  the  quality  of  their  finished  work. 

Talk  to  any  stenographer  who  is  making  $30.00  or  more  per  week  and  he  or  she 
will  tell  you  that  one  great  secret  of  his  or  her  success  has  been  speed — great  speed 
and  accuracy  on  the  machine.  For  many  stenographers-  now  highly  paid  beauti- 
ful typing,  rapidly  done,  has  been  the  direct  cause  of  promotion.  The  progress 
charted  above  has  been  the  experience  of  hundretls  of  New  Way  typists. 

80  to  100  Words  Per  Minute  GUARANTEED 

The  Tulloea  New  Way  —  radically 
different  from  any  other  System — is 
conceded  to  be  the  greatest  step  in 
writing  efficiency  since  the  typewriter 
itself  was  invented.  There  has  never 
been  anything  like  it  before.  Special 
Gymnastic  Finger  Training  Exercises 
away  froin  tka  machine  bring  results 
in  days  that  ordinary  methods  will  not 
produce  in  months. 

Among  thr  thouMnds  n(  npcraton  who  have 
tskrn  up  tliiHSy»<cm  art-  hun(lr(<dsof  Kradiiam 
of  IjusmrKM  collcKC!'  and  spttial  typewriliiiK 
courses — »CM:.alIc<i  "touch  nixrjilnnt"  vet  there 
has  hardi  y  t>een  a  single  one  whohasn'tdoiiblrd 
or  trrhlrtl  his  or  her  speed  and  accuracy. 
And  the  salaries  have  l>cen  increased  Irom  JIO 
to  $15  per  week  to  S30,  $3S  aod  W  per  week. 


"The  wrll«r  srMliiiiti«d  fniai  your  arbnol.  tinv- 
tn«  attniMtMl  sufx'^l  ttf  102  words  l<.*r  mlnuti^.  My 
•alary  ba*  laonwacM]  'JHO  prr  cant,  and  1  aurvly 
niti>rwiH<f*  the  help  that  little  .[^clal  trainina 
h».  tne,"  I,  M  <i„, 

H«r*7  to  MiitiK.ri>T  HuilMtn  Mntor  Cnr  <'<v 


Send  Postal  Now  for 
VALUABLE  FREE  BOOK 

Wecanno*  deacribe  here  the  principle  of  this 
new  method.  But  wc  have  prepared  a  32-pai(e 
buuk  which  lelL<  all  about  it  in  detail.  No  in^^truc- 
tiofi  book  ever  writtim  ever  told  no  plainly  the  real 
whv  and  bow  of  expert  typewrit  ing,  The  book  is 
FREE  -airoply  send  us  your  name. 

THETULLOSS  SCHOOL 

7S77  CoUeae  HUI.  SPRINCFIELX).  O. 


Don't  Shout" 


"  1  hm  yoo.  1  can  hr»l 
nciw  u  watt  M  aarbodv. 
How  >  m  1m  iORUY 

PHOflt.  I'vt  a  pur  m  my  «i 
.  but  they  atf  inirMMhle. 

lid  not  know  1  KmI  flimi 

V»r(i.  llwl  \  \\rmt  all  n^-ht. 
IV  MORUY  Pfion  IfX  1>.r 


DEAF 


to  ihr  ran  wlul 
tftaMT*  Me  to  tKr  ryea.  la- 
iwil4r,ra«nfort«Mr,  wWght 
ten  umI  hunlcH. 

THE  MORLEY  CO..I>«pt. 789.26 S.IM  St..PhiU 


free  Book  onPATENTS 

a 


Cnwlaiaw  nhuUc  iaiooHbon  and  advice  to 
itivrnton  on  ifnifiav  PlMrni«.    Srnd  nodei 
ftkctck  <k  youf  invfnban  fur  Fm  Opinvw  ^4  h* 
^1  i^nfcmuMr- naiiirr.    pKH»pl  irfvicc.  20yc«ii* 
eipraroce.  Wnle  today. 
TAIaKNT  ft  TAUiraT,  47tl  tittart  M»..  WavHliictM.  D.C* 


Mail  Direct  to  the  Refiners 


Anv  'lij  iE"Itl,  ilWrr.  rn»i;rrio  p. linn,  old  w»lc^c»,  du- 
pi  at  In  un, old  or  brokr  n  )ewelr|r,  rat>e  leHh  (wlih  nf 
wlllioul  fol4  itllnKt)— anylMnie  canCilnltiit  (old*  tilTrr 
ur  plailnam.  Wc  par  the  hichrii  ^vifblc  price*.  ('t*h 
by  return  matL    GooJi  rfiiirriF<5  it  loa'rc  not  •ttUfirtf. 

The  Ohio  Smelting  &  Refining  Co. 
204  L^mix  Bldg.  CleTeUnd.  Ohio. 


FACTORY-TO- RIDER 

SA  VES  YOU  MONEY 

Bur  dlraet  ant  h^vr  tli)  t'l  J'JO  oft  • 
UckU.  MMOCJI  BICVCLU  r:.» 
-   Js  la  44  stylra.  culan  and  a.i.i., 
fiTTOtlr  imf>m«nl:  prices  reduc«L  WW. 
DKLivn  FRU  I  o  m  oa  animai  aaii 
II'  J  jv«  (rta.',  ariua]  ridiaff  cast. 
■ASV  MVMCNra  if  dailrad,  at  . 
mail  advance  •wourHpsctal  Fsc> 
lary-lo-Bldar  eaaii  petiws. 
TIRCS,  UmM,  wtiMla,  parts  and 
Auriilisaat  kmlf  utmai  pn««s. 
t>a  nml  hmf  a  tulercla,  tin*,  oe  trnt- 
•Iriot  uaiil  joa  (*t  oar  Ug  fn* 
ftmmmtr  ealalaa.  law  prices  afxl 
liberal  Inaa.  A  pastel  briaia  every 
thins. 

UEAnCYCLr  COMPANV 
nCMUOspt.  *40,  ChicaKO 


Studio 
Directory 


For  the  convenience  of  our 
readers  who  may  desire  the  ad- 
dresses of  film  companies  we  ^ivc 
the  principal  active  ones  bcow. 
The  first  is  the  busine8.s  office; 
(»>  indicates  a  studio;  in  some 
caics  both  are  at  one  addnr»». 


AMnUCA.N  FILM  itm.  fO..  «a:r  Hroa-lmiy. 
I'hIcU'i:  K'  .■■sKla  Uarbari.  I'al. 

BUH'KTI»N'  l-moUftTmNH.  INf..  J.'.  HVrt  4^>tll 
St..  Nnr  Ydrti:  («1  t  J3  ni«iil<  X\r..  IlKjaklnu 
N.  Y. 


noBinrr  BBfvn>\  sti  i>ii>w 

Atr..  t^  AiigHi<9.  ral. 


CHUitTIK  nut  itAP  .  i<uu.ct  Ituul.  anil  Ovavr 
St..  Lw  Aiiceln.  Cat. 

FIB.-'T  NATIONAl,  EXU]BITUIlt<'  tIEnriT. 
INC..  «  «••«  IHlh  St..  N*1l  VaiK. 

Mlliliril  Uarrla  Oianllii  aiiil  .\iilta  Hlrarart 

Ktudlas.  3800  MUtloa  Bout..  1m. Ab- 

isl»s.  Ckl.: 
Niiriua  and  IVaiuuiK*  TSIiuailtr  HiUiltu.  Ill 

Ka>l  4Stb  Ht..  Nra  Yi»k : 
Kim  Vlilor  Prutlutiluli.  SU4::  Santa  Moiilrs 

lloul.,  Uallywnut.  t'al. 
KathrrliM*  MafliutiaM   PV4ii1ui-i|mii«,  llniccls 

anU  ISlranS  Stk.  I.iua  .liicekk,  t'at. 

>-|)X  ViUiX  CflW..  ISttl  Ax-,  aiul  ;>illl>  St..  Naw 
Vofk;  I  tut  Wniaiu  A«v..  iM  Aiiolm.  t'sl. 

lIAIU-iltN  HTI'I>IOI<.  INC..  I«45  Aliwsildia  M.. 
Liia  Alisi'ln,  I'sl. 

i;i>U>\VVN  FILM  C'KKI'..  4S*  Flttll  A'e..  .NVw 
Yiirk:  <>*  l'ul««  t'lly.  Cat. 

THUMA8  I.XCK  MTI'DtO.  Culter  Citr.  Cal. 

UkTBO  PIlTl'nX  itlEI'..  l4Tt  BmsilKat.  NVw 
Tuck:  III  J  Wnu  Slut  .11..  .Net!  YitHl.  and 
li>2S  IJIIIaii  Way.  U»  AiifHcs,  Cal. 

I'AflAMIir.Vr  AIlTt-IIAFT  l1>RI1*R.\TIO\.  IDJ 
l-'irib  Ayr,,  New  York: 

FaniiKii   riairra    Xludio,    lit    Wnt  -.«tb 

St..  New  Turk; 
La*y  MliKtla.  Ilallyitnal,  Cal. 

I'.*TTfK  KXCIIANtlE.  ".I  W>..l  filh  M..  N»« 
Y<irk:  (al   IMbowHl.  OsL 

BKAI.ABT  I'ICTl'BGM  CiilltHiiiA I10N  liiu  Fitib 
Aye..  NVir  YiH-k ;  '»l  J I  I  Nnrlli  tXrUlrnlal 
H-'Ul..  llollyyiimL  t'al. 

RF-EUHAPT  PlLTt-KKM  ItllU'..  T:»  .-tevmUi 
Aw..  .S'eir  York:  (•!  lla"  Niirlh  Uroliaw  A»e.. 
llDllrnnnn.  Cal..  and  ir-'B  Niiclh  W'lli  M.. 
ChliBso.  III. 

ltllllKRT«<.V-<-<ll.f;  PIUHiriTlnNS.  too*  Btwad- 
way.  Newr  York. 

Hl>TIIAI'KI3  VllM  MKIl.  Cl>..  1:<J»  niiiavT 
ParkHay.  Clik-uu.  III. 

!<tXZ.Vln\  PKTi  mX  <-i>BP..  f  J»  >leyriilli  .iye.. 
Nonj  York:  l>)  ««:  »>1  l?Mh  St..  Xeir 
York,  and  Wnt  Part  Uv.  N.  J. 

fNIT»;il  ARTI.-'Tfi  <<ll;ltlR.»Tll'.\.  :  1')  .^.yrlltb 
Ay*-..  Nyw  Yiif*; 

Mary   PIckfutd   Mtiutloa.    IMIxruod.  Cal,: 
l>o«siia  rsirbanki  Ktii^liw.  Ilullyaunl.  csl.: 
CTiarIn  Cliaplla  Stulloa.  lllfi  Laliirs  Ale.: 

Ilollryrmid.  Cal.; 
P.    IV.    QrlfTlth   fttixlliM.   tirixita  Point. 
Mamsroiiei'k,  N.  Y. 

fXIVFauJAI.  rn.M  MFO.  en..   I<e«ii  nruvltray. 

Xnr  York:  l»t  t'lilyer^al  City.  Cal. 

^TTAtlKAPII  «»1IP.VN'V  (>F  AMKKll'A.  1«SS 
Ilraadyrar.  Nryr  York:  (•)  lUat  1  Mb  St.  and 
Ixnwt  Ala.,  nmoklyii.  N.  T.:  and  llnlDwood. 
Cal. 


Eitry  adfertlMIMBt  Ui  I'tlOTOPLAT  UAGAZINb  Is  luarsntfad. 
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Photoplay  Macazine — Ad\*ertising  Section 


17 


OUVC  THOMAS 


X 


CUCENC  OUniEN 


I2NIC 

HCTU 


WILLIAM  FAVERSHAM 


CLAINC  HAMMCRSTEIN 


Remember  when  you  played 
pirates  as  a  youngster  and 
dug  for  buried  treasure?  That 
was  the  quest  of  adventure. 
It's  just  as  keen  today.  You're 
always  looking  for  it  "just 
around  the  corner.  "  And  you'll 
find  it  at  the  nearest  theatre 
where  Selznick  Pictures  are 
shown. 


That's  why 

Create  Happy  Hours 
y^t  Theatres  ff^here   Quality  Rules 


i 

I 

I  I 


Wb«  joa  wriu  to  wtrfrtlam  pkaw  wntKn  PHOTOPLAT  KAOAZnO. 


Google 
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Possibilities 
in  every 
Woman's 
Face 


THE  soft,  appealing  charm 
of  a  fresh,  lovely  skin — of 
course  you  want  it.  Ev- 
ery girl  do€s.  Every  girl  wants 
to  be  attractive,  lovable,  ad- 
mired— 

And  unless  your  skin  is  right, 

nothing  is  right.  Haven't  you 
often  felt  that?  What  use  to 
wear  the  prettiest  frock,  if  )-our 
skin  is  pale  and  lifeless,  marred 
by  blackheads  or  ugly  little 
blemishes? 

You  can  make  your  skin  so  no- 
ticeably soft,  so  exquisitely  fresh 
and  clear,  that  at  first  glance  it 
will  awaken  admiration  and  de- 
light. By  studying  it — learning 
its  possibilities — then  giving  it 
every  day  the  kind  of  care  that 
suits  its  particular  needs,  you 
too,  can  win  the  charm  of  "a 
skin  you  love  to  touch." 

Is  your  skin  pale,  sallow,  life- 
less? Begin  tonight  to  give  it 
this  special  steam  treatment  and 
see  how  quickly  you  can  rouse  it 
to  freshness  and  color: 

One  or  two  nights  a  week  fill 
your  washbowl  full  of  hot  water 
— almost  boiling  hot.  Bend  over 
the  top  of  the  bowl  and  cover 
your  head  and  the  basin  with  a 


heavy  bath  towel,  so  that  no 
steam  can  escape.  Steam  your 
face  for  thirty  seconds. 

Now  lather  a  hot  cloth  with 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap.  With 
this,  wash  your  face  thoroughly, 
rubbing  the  lather  well  into  your 
skin'  wtth  an  upward  and  out- 
ward motion.  Then  rinse  your 
face  well,  first  with  warm  water, 
then  with  cold,  and  finish  by  rub- 
bing it  for  thirty  seconds  with  a 
piece  of  ice.    Dry  carefully. 

The  other  nights  of  the  week 
wash  your  face  thoroughly  in  the 
WoodbuPr'  way,  with  Wood- 
bury's Facial  Soap  and  warm 
water,  ending  with  a  dash  of  cold 
water. 

You  can  feel  how  much  good  this 
treatment  is  doing  your  skin 

This  is  only  one  of  the  famous 
Woodbury  treatments  for  the 
care  of  the  skin.  You  will  find 
special  treatments  for  each  dif- 
ferent skin  condition  in  the  little 
booklet  that  is  wrapped  around 
each  cake  of  Woodbury's  Facial 
Soap. 


Get  a  cake  today — begin,  to- 
night, the  treatment  your  skin 
needs.  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap 
is  on  sale  at  all  drug  stores  and 
toilet  goods  counters  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada.  A 
ii^-cent  cake  lasts  for  a  month  or 
six  weeks  of  any  treatment,  and 
for  general  cleansing  use. 

"Your  treatment  for  one  week" 

X  beautiful  little  let  o(  the  Woodbury 
facial  preparations  tent  to  you  for 
2S  centt. 

Send  2>  cunts  for  this  dainty  miniature 
trt  of  Woodbury's  facial  preparations, 
containinK  compUle  IFoodbury  trrah 
mrnl  for  one  tt  ffk. 

You  will  find,  first  the  little  booklet, 
"A  Skin  You  Love  To  Touch,"  tcllinic 
you  thespecial  treatment  vpurskin  needs; 
then  a  trial  size  cake  of  \Voodbury'»  Fa- 
cial Soap — enouRh  for  seven  niehtsof  any 
treatment;  a  sample  tube  of  the  new 
Woodbury  Facial  Cream;  and  samples  o« 
Woo<lbury'*  Cold  Cteam  and  Facial 
Powder,  with  directions  tfllinji  yoii  just 
how  they  should  be  used.  Write  today 
for  this  special  new  Woodbury  outfit. 
Address  The  .Andrew  lercens  Co..  507 
Spring  Grove  Ave.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

If  you  litre  in  Canada,  addrett  The 
Andrew  Jergeni  C».,  t.imiled,  $0? 
SAirbrttie  St.,  Berth,  Ontarit, 


E'OfJ  tJtrrt»«inait  U>  I'lluTOPt.AY  MAGAZI.VE  Is  punntral. 


(Airrad  Ch»»»T  JokaMvai 


GLORIA  SWAXSOX  has  i|lu8tratwl  h  K"'«t  truth:  that  an  aotrcn8  cannot  he 
judged  by  her  i-oifTure.    (iloria  laid  aside  her  oriental  hwiddrt-Hs  to  show  u" 
that  ahe  i-an  be  just  aa  coiivinditK  with  her  hair  Hiuuothfd  hack.   We  are  convinced. 


Google 


«AI<r«<l  Ch»n«r  Johnttam) 


WE  wanted]  to  fi-e  if  wo  c<iul«l  write  one  eaption  ulxiut  Betty  C<>nip-K>n  without 
mentioning  "The  iliracle  Man."   We  i-ouldn't.   For  it  was  this  picture  that 
nude  Betty  fainouf — and  infidentally  the  Btar  of  a  new  conipoiiy  formed  for  her. 
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(Alfred  C1i*n«r  JohlurtoBt 


ATIIBYX  PEKRY  i«  one  of  tliotse  Ziej^fold  j{irl*  who  grow  up  witli  the  Follies, 
you  miKht  say;  nlie  has  riRMi  to  Mpeakiii^'  parU.   The  fllin  camera     now  pre- 
serving Kathryu  iii  celluloid.   She  was  a'cently  adjudfred  Manhattan's  prettiost  girl. 
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STUDKXT  and  philosopher,  bi>i-nister  niiil  l)irivtor — Lillian  Gi«h.     Ah  a  por- 
trayer  of  appealing  childhood  (the  io  MH^nd  only  to  Man-  Piekford,  her  friend 
^im'c  Biograph  daya.    The  tragic  Gi«h  «iNter  i»  appearing  in  ''Way  Uown  Eaxt." 
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The  Power  of  Selection 

JF  cultured  men  and  women  chose  hoo\s  as  they  choose  (>hotopliiys  the 
choicest  libraries  would  he  built  on  foundations  of  Bertha  M.  Clay  utui 
Hick  Carter,  urith  a  Sundry  assortment  tf  Joe  Mi)icr'<  jt^'hot^  in  a 
luriety  of  bindings. 

"Comem — Ut*s  gptoa  pkturer  exdams  thehoulof  the  ^imtl3r,i^ter  dinner. 

JiMt  at  vttuontfbW  he  mig;he  say  "Come  on — Ws  go  buy  a  hot^t "  But  several 

centuries  have  pas<:ea  since  mat  bought  a  hook  oum  a  coUectimi  of 

tfpe  marks  on  white  paper.  Excepting  the  proverbially  useless  Yule^gift,  and  the 
searches  of  the  ccMUloweur,  men  go  to  a  booV«tore  to  gratify  a  specific  taste  in 
reading.    Culture  and  refinement  entered  me  toorld  o/  letters  omy  when  men 

had  learned  the  power  of  selection. 

Comparatively  speaking,  there  is  no  such  thing  in  the  contemporary  ohservatwn 
of  motion  pictures.  This  is  not  surprising.  Wnen  pnnt'tybe  was  as  young  as 
jam  is  now.  doubtless  many  a  famHy  was  as  ^ad  to  have  "a  ooo^."  regjordless  of 
the  text,  as  that  family's  fair*sprwng  descendotttt  ate  to  tee  a  "picture,  'regatdkss 

of  its  make  or  message. 

It  is  time  to  quit  "going  to  the  picture  show."  It  is  time  to  begin  going  to 
particuiar  photopMys,  or  particular  comedies,  or  particular  educationals.  Tour 
exhibitor  will  make  it  his  business  to  do  one  cf  two  things — suppi^  what  youH 
dwose,  or  palm  off  what  you'U  accept 

The  power  of  sclcctinn,  individually  exercised,  is  the  only  power  on  arth 
that  can  compel  the  manufacture  of  good  photoplays.  The  power  of  selection 
ehould  and  will  be  the  su|>reme  power  in  mocton  pictures. 
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Shirley  Mwon  *dom  babica  tai 
•weet  pcu  (nd  «bc  like*  to  pUal 
thinff  in  the  ground. 


Shirley 
Tomboy 


she  believes  in 
marbles,  "catch"  and 
early  marriages. 

By 

NADEYNE  RAMSAY 


Of  eourtc  even  tomboya — «inc«  they  really  are  tir\i — have  their  feminine  traito. 


G 


I OD  keep  her  from  ever  frizzing  her  hair,"  some  one  re- 
marked almost  prayerfully  after  seeing  Shirley  Mason 
as  the  adventurous  Jim  Hawkins  in  '"Treasure  Island." 
She's  the  spirit  of  all  the  little  girls  who  would  like 
to  be  boys  in  the  world." 

It  is  unnecessary  to  tell  you,  after  you  have  fell  your  fingers 
twitch  to  pull  Shirley  Mason's  thick  brown  bobbed  hair,  that 
its  owner  is  the  sort  of  young  person  who  believes  in  playing 
marbles  in  the  spring  with  the  boys;  nor  that  there  is  nothing 
dangerous  or  difficult  to  climb  in  her  vicinity  that  she  hasn't 
climbed  at  the  risk  of  her  pretty  young  neck,  or  at  least  wanted 
to  climb;  nor  that  she  loves  playing  "catch,"  that  she  goes  fish- 
ing, and  that  her  vocabulary  smacks  vigorously  of  small  boy 
slang. 

Of  course  even  tomboys — since  they  really  are  girls — have 
their  feminine  traits.  For  instance.  Shirley  adores  babies  and 
sweetpeas  and  planting  things  in  the  ground — the  last  trait 
may  not  be  entirely  "feminine."  but  at  least  it  is  not  one 
usually  associateil  with  young  boys. 
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Then  also,  there  is  her  husband — an  undeniable  concession  to 
femininity.  They  say  all  sorts  of  unkind  things  about  matri- 
mony— that  the  cares  of  a  husband  on  one's  shoulders  make  a 
woman  old,  that  husbands  interfere  with  careers,  that  no  em- 
ployer wants  to  give  a  married  woman  work.  For  Shirley 
Mason  it  has  done  nothing  but  keep  her  young  and  a  tomboy, 
and  make  her  ever  increasingly  successful. 

Bernie  Durning  was  Shirley's  assi.stant  director  when  she  was 
little  Leonie  Flugralh,  playing  child  roles  at  Edison  years  ago. 
That  was  before  she  di<l  "The  Seven  Deadly  Sins,"  or  played 
opposite  Ernest  Truex  in  pictures  for  Famous  Players,  or  cre- 
ated the  screen  Jim  Hawkins,  or  made  her  more  recent  "Her 
Elephant  Man"  and  "Molly  and  I"  for  Fox, 

She  was  sixteen  when  she  married  Bemie  Durning — she  is 
nineteen  now, 

"I  believe  entirely  in  early  marriages,"  says  Shirley  wi£ely, 
"You  can  stand  anything  when  you're  young — I  mean  we  are 
more  adjustable  when  we're  young.  You  grow  up  married  and 
always  stay  that  way.  Isn't  that  simple?" 
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She  h»$  pcrKspf  po«€<l  for  mort  cAincrM  tKan  any  otbcr  girl  im  the  world.. 

Making  Over  Martha 


A  process  aided  by  her  own  deter- 
mination   and    a    very    small  hat 

SHE  went  into  a  little  Broadway  shop.  For  the  umptieth 
time  that  day,  she  uttered  ''Have  you  a  very  small  hat — 
so — flat — st>— with  a  feather?''  This  time,  after  all  her 
search,  she  was  to  be  rewarded.  For  she  saw  unmis- 
takably the  object  of  it,  a  hat  of  her  description,  in  a  show 
case.  But  the  saleslady  smiled,  and  brought  out  a  willowy 
hat  with  plumes,  and  said: 

"Try  this  on,  Miss  Mansfield.    It's  more  like  the  t>'pc  you 
wear  on  the  Roof." 

Only  by  the  most  admirable  self-control  did  Martha  Mans- 
field retain  her  habitual  poise.  "  But — ^bul  I  don't  uwit  that 
kind!  "  she  cried.  "I  tell  you.  I  have  been  uptown  and  down- 
town and  all  over  town  trv'inR  to  find  a  very  small  hat,  flat — 
so — with  a  feather — so.  I  want  it  for  a  picture,  an  ingenue 
part;  I'm  not  on  the  Roof  any  more!"' 

The  glitter  that  a  Zicgfeld  girl  gives  off  lives  on  after  she 
has  passed — into  private  life,  or  pictures.  But  Martha  got 
the  hat.  Martha  transforme<i  herself  from  the  gorjfeous  pea- 
cock who  parades  from  eleven  until  two  P.  M.  on  the  roof  of 
the  Amsterdam  Theater,  where  Mr.  Zicgfeld  makes  good  his 


By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


boast  that  he  has  the  most  beautiful  girls  in  the  world  working 
for  him.  Martha  became  the  sweet,  unspoiled  MUlicent  Carrw 
in  John  Barr>more's  "Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde"— the  one  ray 
of  light  in  that  masterpiece  of  crime  and  horror.  Martha  wore 
old-fashioned  gowns,  old-fa.shioned  hats,  and  an  ol<l-fa,shioncd 
mien.  The  hat  is  the  hat  she  wore  in  the  final  scenes,  during 
the  murder  of  Dr.  Jekyll  by  Mr.  Hyde,  during  the  heroine's 
last  dim  tryst  with  her  fiance.  Martha  simply  made  herself 
over;  and  incitlenlally.  Martha  made  good.  ■ 

She  tried  both  Follies  and  films  for  a  while.  WTien  you  have 
been  a  beauty  of  the  theater,  in  Winter  Garden  ami  Uilliitg- 
ham  Century  productions  and  in  Follies  and  Frolics,  it's  a  bit 
hard  to  settle  down  to  regular  hours  and  early-t<)-l>e(l-and- 
early-to-rise  rules.  At  first.  Martha  Mansfield  would  act  in 
the  Follies  and  the  midnight  revues — snatch  a  bit  of  sleep  and 
a  bite  of  breakfast,  and  get  down  to  a  motion  picture  studio 
at  nine  the  next  morning.  But  when  she  would  return  to  the  • 
theatre  in  the  evening  she  encountered  the  friendly  kidding  of 
her  co-workers.  "Wake  up.  Martha!"  they'd  laugh  at  her. 
(Continued  ou  page  121) 

uigiLizuu  by  Vj<j>OgIe 


AROUND 

« 

OUR 
STUDIO 


THE  DIRECTOR 

DIRECTORS,  so  it  wcrai  to  mc, 
Are  just      fEHind  as  they  can  bet 
They  never  talk  in  quiet  tones — 
Vou  sec,  they  all  use  mcRaphoncs. 

Tliey  know  what's  what;  they  know 

who's  who; 
They  tell  the  stars  just  what  to  flo! 
And  when  they  talk,  tlie  stars  arc 

mute!  .... 
They  tell  the  camera  when  to  shoot. 

They're  fond  of  laying  down  the  law, 
And,  oh  [  the  salaries  Ihcy  drawl 
I'll  say  thi-y  lead  a  grand  existence  .... 
The  work  is  done  by  their  assistants. 


THE  PRESS  AGENT 

A MAX  of  su(HThuman  knowlcdpe, 
With  six  dcKTces  from  every  col- 
U'Jte ; 

Who  knows  the  stars  well,  and  can 

speak 

Of  them  in  Latin  and  in  Greek. 

lie  tells  the  world  about  the  star«  — 
Some  day  he  hopes  to  send  to  Mars 
A  piece  of  real,  important  news: 
Some  star  has   bouitht   herself  dcw 
ishoes. 

He  never,  honest -hope-to-die, 
(Take  this  from  him),  concocts  a  lie. 
Yet  there  are  times,  I've  heard  it 
stated. 

When  he  has — well— «xaBBcratcd. 


Verse  by 
Morric  Ryskind 

Illustrations  by 
John  Barbour 


THE  CAMERA  MAN 

AND  now,  dear  friends,  come  let  us 
thank 

The  camera  man  who  turns  the  crank; 
Who  gives  us  close-ups,  and  who«<:  soul 
Meets  unafraid  the  dual  role. 

If  incomplete  the  picture  drama 
Without  a  city  panorama, 
He  hops  into  an  airplane  and 
Takes  photoKraphs  to  beat  the  band. 

He  never  boasts,  but  I,  for  one. 
Say  *f'j  the  Man  behind  the  C.un. 
And  that's  a  fact  there's  no  disputing: 
For  doesn't  be  do  all  the  shootinR? 


THE  STAR 
Male  of  the  Species 

TWO  hundred  perfumed  notes  a  day 
He  pets— I  speak  of  Wally  Ray ; 
And  tliough  the  weather's  down  to  zero, 
These  notes  bring  warmth  unto  our 
hero. 

He  holds  the  female  population 
Completely  under  subjui^lion; 
They  Iflvf  his  pictures  on  the  screen. 
And  clip  'em  from  this  magazine. 


and 


He's  married — ^happily,  they  .say. 
But   still    they   hope  —  do  Sue 

May.  .  .  . 
Oh.  would  I  had  a  handsome  chin 
That  showed  a  dimple  when  I'd  grin  I 


THE  STUDIO  CHILD 

TnorCH  I  am  youn^E,  I  work  each 
day; 

I'm  seen  in  every  picture  play. 

My  parts,  like  me,  are  rather  ^imall; 

Sometimes  I  grin,  sometimes  I  bawl. 

I  am  the  heroine,  aped  three; 

The  leading  man,  at  two — that's  mel 

Sex  doesn't  liother  me  at  all; 

They  say  it  doesn't  when  you're  small. 

But  though  I  only  have  a  bit. 
You  bet  I  make  the  most  of  it  I 
Although  the  plot  makes  people  hoot, 
They  always  say  my  work  b  rule. 
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THE  STAR 
Female  of  the  Species 

IT'S  terrible  to  be  a  star- 
Some  of  them  only  have  one  carl 
And  whcn-'s  the  woman  could  take 
pride  in 

Her  work  with  but  one  car  to  ride  in? 

Each  morning  at  the  stroke  o(  ten 
They  phone  that  they'll  be  late  again. 
They  make  the  studio  by  two 
And   work   an   hour   before  they're 
Ihrouch. 

So  don't  you  think  It's  belter  far 
To  be  a  salesgirl  than  a  star 
Who  Rives  her  life  to  art  for  merely 
A  paltry  balf-a-million  yearly? 


■PROPS" 

HIS  name  is  never  on  the  screen 
I  Which    he    regards    m  rather 
mean ) , 

And  yet  without  his  help,  I'll  bet 
The  picture  would  not  boast  a  set. 

Without  hb  necessary  work, 
Alas  I    Miss  Bilik-  could  not  Burke; 
Without  him,  Charlie  could  not  Ray; 
Without  him,  Doris  could  not  May. 

Unsuns,  unhnnorcd  and  unknown, 

He    may    not    climb    to  screcndom's 

throne  .... 
Vet  drop  no  tear  upon  these  pages 
For  him;  he  draws  the  union  wages. 


THE  INGENUE 

BKHOLD  our  little  ingenue 
With  Kulden  hair  and  eyes  of  blue! 
She's  pretty,  charmini;,  dear  and  cute — • 
Or,  if  you'd  rather,  she's  a  beaut  I 

She  i>  the  hero's  leading  lady, 

Is  Maude  (whose  parents  named  her 

Sadie ) ; 

.And  in  the  fifth  and  final  reel 

Their  clinches  make  the  "heart  appeal." 

Maude  srcms  so  young  ....  and  yet 
they  say 

That  she  was  not  bom  yesterday. 
I  looked  it  up— and  it  is  true: 
She  has  a  daughter,  twenty-two. 


THE  VAMPIRE 

HERE'S  she  whose  sacrifice  to  Art 
Has  left  her  with  a  broken  heart; 
Tliuu^^h  the  is  known  truro  Maine  tu 
Cal„ 

It's  OS  a  ''downright  wicked  gal." 

She  may  not  drop  a  single  tear. 
But  always  wears  a  baneful  sneer; 
She  hypnotUtes  every  male. 
And  s<'nds  the  boob  to  death— or  jail. 

While  others  know  what  joy  and  bliss 
b. 

She  only  draws  the  people's  hisses  .... 
Yet  would  you  not  draw  hisses  gaily 
If  you  drew  ninety  dollars  daily? 


Broadway's  Royal  Family 


Second  and  final 
instalment  of  the 
all.absorbing  story 
of  the  Barrymorcs. 


By  ADA 
PATTERSON 


A CELEBRATED  maga- 
zine writer  whom  Ethel 
Barr>Tnorc  had  prom- 
ised an  interview  on  her 
theory  of  clothes  went  to  the 
great  actress'  apartment  at  the 
appointed  hour.  She  rapped. 
Silence.  She  knocked.  More 
silence.  She  hammere<!.  An 
rngulfinR  quiet  was  the  only  re- 
sponse. She  rappctJ  on  an  ad- 
jacent door.  A  round  head  and 
fresh  complexion  enwrapped 
with  preternatural  solemnity  ap- 
peared. 

"I  have  an  engagement  with 
Miss  Barrj'more,"  said  the  mi- 
tor,  "but  no  one  answers." 

"No,  ma'am.  Miss  Barry- 
morc's  hout,  ma'am." 

"When  did  she  go  out?"' 

"I  should  &ay  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  ma'am." 

"Where  can  I  wait  for  her?" 

"I  don't  know,  ma'am." 

"Who  are  you?" 

"I  am  Mr.  John  Barr>'morc's 
man." 

"Is  that  his  aixirlment?" 

"Yes.  ma'am." 

"Can't  I  wait  there?" 

"But  Mr.  John  isn't  up  yet." 

The  magazinist  disposeil  her- 
self with  what  dignity  she  could 
upon  the  stairs.  Sixty  minutes 
cramped  her  limlvi.  Ninety  did 
the  same  with  her  temper.  She 
rapped  upon  the  iloor  adjacent 
to  Miss  Barr>'morc's.  The  round 
head  reappeared. 

"Do  you  know  whrrc  Miss 
Barrvmore  has  gone?" 

"Ves.  ma'am,"  rip!ie<l  the  ser\"ant  blandly. 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me?"  demanded  the  magazinist. 

">'ou  didn't  awsk  me." 

"Well,  I  awsk  you  now,"    Her  patience  was  exhausted. 

"She's  having  her  picture  painted." 

"Where?" 

"At  Bryant  Park  Studios.   Here's  the  name  of  the  artist." 
There  the  writer  found  her.    Miss  Barr\-more  smiled.  Cold 


Ta  her  child 
Barry  mo  re 


ren  — Virginia,  Sammy  anil  John  Drew  Colt  —  Ethel 
a  mother  m»  devoted  aj  waa  her  own  mother. 


resentment  evaporates  in  the  surishine  of  her  smile.  She  apolo- 
gizetl  for  the  "delay."  She  accompanied  the  writer  back  to  her 
apartment  and  gave  her  tea  .and  a  delightful  hour  and  made 
her  aimo.'^l  forget  her  two  and  a  half  covcntr>"-like  hours. 

.As  her  art,  so  Ethel  Barr>more's  personality  grows  more 
ilefinite. 

"I  don't  like  New  York;  I  <k)  like  Philadelphia,"  she  said 
to  a  shocked  New  York  intcr\ncwcr.   "And  it  isn't  because  I 
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Family  loyalty  i«  one  of  the  hit  rymore  charicter- 
iatic*.    John  and  Liunel  ax  co-atars  in  "TKe  Jest. 

was  bora  there.  I  like  its  self  bet- 
ter than  New  York's  self." 

She  is  sensitive  to  the  printed 
word.  She  is  hurt,  fathoms  deep, 
by  unfavorable  criticism.  She  de- 
clined to  receive  for  an  interview  a 
man  whose  critique  of  her  Camiile 
displeased  her.  She  severely 
punished  a  St.  Louis  writer  for  what 
she  deemed  a  breach  of  confidence. 

Miss  Barrymore  was  playing  in  St. 
Louis.  A  youni;  woman  came  from 
one  of  the  new.spapers  seeking  an 
interview.  It  was  granted,  given, 
finished.  "I  liked  the  girl  ami  in- 
vited her  to  come  next  day  and  lunch 
with  mc,"  was  the  Barrymore  ver- 
sion of  the  talo.  "I  told  her  we 
should  simply  (alk  as  woman  to 
wom.in." 

There  appeared  next  day  Miss 
Barrymore's  alleged  opinions  of  that 
group  of  unhurried  folk  loosely 
characterized  as  "society." 

Consequence:  perturbation  deeply 
and  louilly  expressed  in  the  man- 
ager's office.  Further  consequence:  a 
published  denial  by  Miss  Barrvmore 
of  the  sentiments  fanputed  to  her. 


"I  never  gave  such  an  inter\'!ew,"  being  ampli- 
fied meant  "I  never  said  it  for  publication.  She 
who  violates  a  pact  should  be  punished." 

The  St.  Louis  newspaper  defended  its  repre- 
sentative. Questions  of  veracity  were  asked.  But 
society.  Miss  Barrj'more's  fervent  admirer,  was 
jwiificd. 

HKR  keen  sensitiveness  to  the  printed  page  is 
no  greater  than  her  sensitiveness  to  eyes  that 
arc  curious  and  may  become  critical.  Because  the 
gaze  of  her  company  makes  her  self-conscious,  she 
rehearses  her  scenes  behind  a  screen. 

The  conquering  will  that  accompanies  genius  is 
hers.  The  mounting  flesh  that  was  hiciing  her 
girlish  line.";  annoyed  her  but  little  until  came 
the  possibility  of  playing  Camiile.  Who  would 
lose  the  chance  to  portray  the  tormented  tubercular 
heroine?  Miss  Barr>'more  had  heard  of  a 
phy.<ician  who  melts  flesh  as  an  April  sun  a  linger- 
ing snowbank.  She  rose  before  a  window  as  the 
flesh  dissolver  entered. 

"What  do  you  want?"  asked  the  gruff  lord  of 
lissomeness. 

"I  want  to  play  Camiile." 
"Good  Lord  I  men?" 

"In  May.  This  is  December.  You  must  get 
me  ready  for  it." 

To  his  credit  and  hers,  be  it  said  that  he  did. 

A  fine  recrudescence — or  it  were  truer  to  term 
it  a  sur\'ival — of  Ethel  Barrvmore  the  girl  in  Ethel 
Barrymore  the  woman,  remnant  of  the  girl  who 
would  be  a  pianiste  and  give  concerts,  in  the  trans- 
cendent artiste  of  today,  is  her  superb  loyalty  to 
her  own.  Though  Mrs.  Russell  Colt  and  mother 
of  three  fast  growing  children,  she  is  still,  as  in 
her  maidenhood,  the  head  of  the  Barrymore  fam- 
ily. Still  she  thrills  with  a  pride  half  maternal  in 
the  success  of  "the  boys." 

"When  you  walk  upon  the  stage  are  you  con- 
scious of  your  heredity?  Does  it  bring  a  sense  of 
power?"  I  asked  her. 

"1  don't  feel  it  myself,"  was  her  answer,  "but 
I  do  for  my  brothers.  I  know  they  can't  go  far 
wrong.  I  feel  that  with  three  generations  of  ex- 
perience behind  Ihcm,  all  the  way  from  Great 
Grandmamma  Kindlock,  they  can't  make  many 
or  great  mistakes." 


Liond'f  raarriajc  wij  a  nxocManil  now  he  and  hi»  wife.  Dori<  Rankin,  arc  tO|{ethcr  in"TI>e 
Letter  of  the  Law."  She  played  with  him  in  the  acreen  veraion  of  "The  Copperhead." 
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But  Lionel  Barrymorc  learned  that  the  rabbit's  foot  is 
swifter  than  the  brush.    He  set  his  easel  in  the  corner  anil 
tossed  his  brushe*  and  paint  tubes  into  a  trunk.   Swift  is  stage 
ascent  to  the  feet  of  the  gifted.    Successively  in  "Peter 
Ibbetson."  'The  Copperhead,"  "The  Jest,"  and  "The 
Letter  of  the  Law,"  he  demonslrateil  that  latent  talent 
quickly  reaches  fruition.   He  shares  the  family  Rift  of 
personal  beauty  and  quick  wit.   His  power  is  ritggei! 
and  volcanic.  His  wit  Is  of  the  swiftness  of  a  sword 
and  the  cnishinR  power  of  the  bludgeon. 

Lillian  Russell  and  he  were  companions  in  a 
motion  picture. 

"Talk!  Talk!  No  matter  what  you  say!' 
cried  the  stage  director.  Barrymorc  leaned 
toward  her  and  simubtcd  conversation,  en- 
tirely to  the  directors  satisfaction.  Mis< 
Russell  savs  he  invented  a  story  that  was  the 
best  she  ever  heard.  She  declines  to  tell  the 
story. 

"He  has  the  quickest  wit  I  ever  knew,'  is 
Mi5<^  Russell's  appreciation. 

(Coiitinufd  on  page  124) 


In  iKeir  Ut*»l  pUy«.  JoKn  in  "RicharJ  111  ." 
and  Eth«l  in  "D«:U»«"  —  Iwth  M  their  b«ft. 

Beside  this  Rrace  of  abiding  family 
loyaltv.  there  dwells  in  her  heart  fellow- 
ship with  her  brother  and  sister  mimes. 

In  that  remembered  girlhood  on  which 
I  have  dwelt  she  was  addressed  by  one 
of  the  mimes. 

"It's  splendid  that  society  is  so  kmd  to 
you."  she  saiil.  "It  is  a  tribute  to  your 
personality  and  to  the  guild  that  was 
once  descril»ed  in  the  statutes  as  'rogues 
and  vagabonds'." 

"Yes.  it  is  pleasant."  Her  arm  went 
around  the  woman's  shoulder.  Her  fresh 
voung  cheek  was  pressed  against  the 
sallow,  older  one.  "For  a  little  while  I 
cnjo>'  it.  But  for  real  happiness,  give 
rae  the  companionship  with  you,  mine 
own  people." 

It  was  this  spirit  that  led  her  into  the 
.\ctors'  Eciuity  strike.  It  was  what 
placed  her  on  'the  platform  with  her  shy 
monosyllabic  speeches,  her  Jean  d'Arc 
command:  "Stick.  You  will  win,  for 
you  are  right."  It  led  her  into  the  final 
toofcrences  wherein  the  five  weeks  war 
was  ended. 

She  i?  the  actors'  daughter,  the  actors 
Billar,  the  actors'  friend. 

LIONEL,  second  of  the  .shining,  dis- 
appointed ones.  ser\ed  his  appren- 
ticeship to  the  art  of  the  brush.  He 
^er\'ed  it  in  a  narrow  rue  across  the 
Seine  and  near  the  playground  of  the 
Gardens  of  the  Luxembourg. 

May  Irwin  visited  him  an«l  his  bride, 
Doris  Rankin,  in  their  wee,  high  studio. 

"You  ought  to  sec  those  dear  younc 
things  lieeinning  a  painter's  life  in  the 
1-atin  Quarter.  I  didn't  know  whether 
to  laugh  or  cry,"  was  the  comedienne's 
summary  of  her  visit. 


The  Girl  Who  Cried 


Carmel  Myers  floated  to  success  in 
a  flood  of  her  own  tears. 

By  GENE  NORTH 


WHEN  one  is  bom  of  a  long  line  of  ilark-cyed,  luscious- 
lipped  femininity  who  might  all  have  been  railed 
Roses  of  Sharon,  when  one  has  lived  ail  of  one's 
brief  life  in  golden  California — is  it  any  wonder 
tliat,  when  the  Big  Chance  comes,  one  simply  loses  control 
and  lets  one's  emotions  have  everything  their  own  way? 
Carmel  Myers  says  it  isn't. 

Carmel  isn't  old  enough  even  yet  to  reason  it  all  out.  In 
fact  if  she  did,  a  fellow-philosopher  wouldn't  pay  much  atten- 
tion to  her,  he  would  be  so  busy  watching  her  tinted  skin  flush 
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as  she  laughs,  her  olive-green  eyes  jxrfonm  a  hula-hula  when- 
ever she  smiles.  But  it  is  true  that  as  she  comes  acro.ss  the 
big  pbces  in  her  professional — and  personal — life,  she  becornes 
almost  an  Oriental  \i»l»e  or,  to  be  more  modern,  a  California- 
bred  Alice  in  Wonderland,  who  floated  to  success  in  a  flood  of 
her  own  tears. 

When  David  Ciriflith  askeil  her  how  she  would  like  to  go 
into  pictures  under  his  direction,  she  looked  up  at  him,  her 
lip  quivered,  and  she  burst  into  tears.  And  later  on,  when 
luiothcr  director  tried  to  get  her  to  cry  for  the  camera,  she 
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couldn't.  Until  she  ran  to  ber  mother  and  said.  "Mama.  I 
f  imply  cannot  cr>'" — and  cried  then  and  there,  and  was  pushed 
back  in  front  of  the  camera  by  her  mother  before  the  fountain 
dried. 

Universal  wanted  to  star  her.  Mr.  Laemmle  called  her  into 
his  office  and  talked  over  a  contract. 

'"Would  you  like  to  be  a  star.*"  he  asked,  kindly.  Carmel, 
airain,  seemed  about  to  burst  with  joy.  Mr.  Laemmle  looked 
at  her  in  alarm.  "There,  there,  little  girl,"  he  said,  distressed 
to  the  point  of  withdrawing  his  offer — "don't  cry!'' 

So  one  may  imagine  her  perfect  flood  of  tears  when  she  was 
ppproached  with  an  offer  to  become  a  Icjfitimale  actress.  Some- 
thing she  had  never  done  and  accordingly  yearned  to  do.  V'ou 
see,  her  only  theatrical  experience  before  her  Griffith  engage- 
ment was  playing  show  with  a  small  group  of  children.  Carmel 
always  managed  to  be  the  leading  lady  and  the  shows  in  which 
she  starred  were  always  well  attended.  She  was,  in  fact,  Holly- 
wood's foremost  amateur  actress. 

She  and  her  mother  were  in  her  dres.sing-room  at  the  Shu- 
bert  Theater,  where  a  Broadway  success  was  playing — a  musical 
comedy — "The  Magic  Melody."  (Note:  it's  a  "Broadway" 
theater  and  a  "Broadway"'  attraction  if  it  plays  on  any  one  of 
the  middle-Forty  side-streets  that  sprout  from  the  Great  White 
Way.)  Carmel  had  made  unto  herself  a  little  vow:  that  she 
would  find  a  place  for  herself,  no  matter  how  small,  in  a 
Broadway  cast,  and  stay  there  until  she  wanted  to  go  back  to 
pictures.  She  found  it — and  it  wasn't  so  very  small,  cither. 
She  weathered  a  v.inter — her  first — in  New  York,  slid  on  the 
ice  and  plowed  through  the  slush  and  got  jammed  in  the  sub- 
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way  and  crushed  in  the  cars.  After  a  winter  in  New  York, 
California's  native  daughter  is  homesick. 

I  should  have  called  this  story  "Back  to  the  orange  groves." 
She  longs  to  be  back,  and  when  I  talked  to  her  she  was  on  the 
eve  of  signing  a  picture  contract  that  would  take  her  home — 
to  the  Myers'  big  Holl>-wood  house,  to  her  own  little  car,  and 
to  her  father — who  is  a  learned  rabbi  of  Los  Angeles.  It  is 
.■said  the  waiting-list  for  a  position  as  chauffeur  and  gardener 
to  the  Myers  menage  is  cxcee<lingly  large:  it  seems  that  Carmel 
drives  the  car  most  of  the  time,  doubles  as  the  mechanician, 
mows  the  lawn,  and  is  a  general  handy-girl  around  the  house. 
All  the  chauffeur  has  to  do  is  look  the  part.  That's  what 
Mother  says. 

She's  going  back  to  pictures  as  soon  as  the  Eastern  tour 
of  her  play  has  ended.  After  her  song-and-dance  on  Broad- 
way, she  decided  that  while  she  would  look  .leventeen  across 
the  footlights  five  years  from  now,  the  camera  is  kind  only 
to  the  really  youthful.  So  she's  taking  advantage  of  ber  spring- 
time years  to  make  hay  in  California  sunshine,  with  Universal, 
the  company  she  was  with  prior  to  her  desertion  of  the  films. 

She  was  born  in  San  Francisco,  but  was  brought  up  in  the 
City  of  the  Angels  and  moving  picture  studios. 

But  if  you  think  the  way  has  been  rather  easy  for  this  little 
brunette,  consider  that  she  has  never  stopped  stu<lying  a 
minute — that  when  she  is  at  home,  she  spends  a  certain  time 
each  day,  or  evening,  in  her  father's  study,  wrestling  with  a 
dead  language  or  a  live  problem  in  advanced  algebra.  In 
addition,  she  takes  dancing  lessons,  and  she  also  sings.  So  she 
hasn't  much  time  to  cry. 


Heroine  of 
2,730  Romances 


ROMANCE,"  it  would  seem,  is  to  Doris  Kcane 
what  "Mother  Macrcc"  is  to  John  Mc- 
Cormack. 
Mlss  Kcane  has  recently  returned  from 
London  where  during  the  last  fi\'c  years  she  has 
been  the  heroine  of  2,000  "Romances."'  And  there 
were  anyway  730  performances  of  the  same  piny  to 
her  crc<lit  in  her  New  York  and  Chicago  seasons, 
before  she  packed  up  her  marmoset  and  her  hoop 
skirts  and  went  over  the  ocean  to  play.  Now  people 
have  grown  so  used  to  thinking  of  her  and 
'  Romance"'  in  one  breath,  that  they  won't  let  her 
do  :inylhinK  else.  As  soon  a  "Mother  Macr«:"-leas 
McCormack  Sunday  concert  I 

Since  David  Wark  Griffith  and  Miss  Kcane  have 
~ci  out  to  make  a  motion  picture  production  of 
'"Romance"  every  one  is  waiting  eaiterly  to  see  how 
our  international  star  will  fare  at  the  hands  of  the 
screen.  It  has  not  been  particularly  kind,  as  we  all 
recall,  to  a  number  of  our  more  mature,  though 
still  very  beautiful,  actrcs.scs.  Mi«s  Krone's  hus- 
band. Basil  Sydm-y,  will  appear  as  her  Icadini:  man 
— a.«  he  did  in  London.  She  intends  to  make  this 
picture  her  one  and  only  adventure  into  filmland. 

"Romance."  by  Edward  N.  Sheldon,  is  the  story 
of  La  Cavallini,  an  opera  singer  who  loves  a  clergy- 
man. It  is  said  to  have  been  founded  on  a  romance 
in  the  life  of  Jenny  Lind.  What  will  those  showmen 
who  contend  that  "a  costume  picture  can't  get  across 
— the  public  won't  stand  for  it"  say  to  the  I'jo 
profitable  performances  of  "Romance"? 

Miss  Kcane  was  bom  in  Michigan,  and  educated 
in  New  York,  Paris  and  Rome.  She  made  her  stage 
debut  in  igo.^  in  "Whitewashing  JulLn."  Clyde 
Fitch's  "TTie  Happy  Marriajie"  was  her  first  starring 
vehicle.  "Arsenc  Lupin,"  "Decorating  Clementine" 
and  "The  Lights  o'  London"  are  other  pieces  in 
which  she  will  be  remembered. 
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Bruc«  Grey  bad  not  eounteil  on  th*t  Baxter  Street 
eoucicnce  thil  blazed  up  •luldenly  in  Evelyn  Lantfdon. 


AND  SO  they  were  married! 
But  matrimony  was  not  the  end  of  romance  for 
those  two  marT>'inj;  infants,  Henry  and  Evelyn  Lang- 
don;  mercy  no!  For  a  whole  solid  year  after  that 
clean  cut  young  business  man  and  pride  of  the  neighborhood, 
Henry  Langdon,  had  taken  sweet  Evelyn  to  be  his  wedded 
wife,  they  were  just  as  foolishly  and  hopelessly  in  love  with 
each  other  as  any  two  silly,  cooing  doves. 

They  had  their  quarrels,  yes  indec<l.  WTiat  lovers  do  not 
have  their  quarrels  and  love  each  other  all  the  more  at  the 
making-up  time?  But  all  this  year  our  Henry  never  so  much 
as  knew  that  there  was  another  girl  alive,  and  Evelyn  went 
her  demure  little  way  fully  convince<l  that  no  man  in  the 
world  was  so  handsome,  so  clever,  so  unutterably  perfect,  as 
Henry  Langdon. 

They  did  not  spend  much  thought  on  the  future — and  they 
did  not  remember  much  of  the  past,  except  that  there  was  the 
weekly  "anniversary"'  of  their  wedding  day  to  celebrate  by 
a  trip  to  the  movies,  or  a  box  of  candy.  They  were  alive,  and 
life  was  sweet.    That  was  enough — for  the  first  year. 

It  was  Evelyn  who  first  discovered  that  Baxter  Street  liid 
not  offer  evcrj-thing  a  street  might  in  the  way  of  social  ad- 
vantages In  a  young  business  gentleman,  who  was  making  good 
in  the  steel  machinery  business,  and  his  wife. 

Vou  know  how  it  is  when  a  girl  has  been  married  a  whole 
year!  A  dozen  months  have  served  to  make  her  acquainted 
wnlh  the  fact  (augmented  by  the  assurances  of  other  wives) 
that  a  husbaml  is  after  all  only  a  mere  child,  and  that  the 
details  of  a  successful  future — from  the  ties  he  wears  to  the 
business  policy  he  pursues — arc  vastly  dependent  on  her  choo.s- 
jng  them  for  him.  A  sort  of  mothering  instinct  springs  up  in 
her,  and  makes  her  feel  a  deep  rei^ponsibility  for  her  man — 
dear,  dear,  she  must  help  him  get  on;  she  has  been  taking  life 
as  a  merry  game  long  enough! 

And  this  is  the  moment  when  she  is  convinced  that  nothing 
will  do  for  them  but  a  more  select  environment,  where 
husband  will  be  thrown  with  business  men  of  affluence,  where 
she  may  artfully  direct  them  into  desirable  social  channels  by 
a  tactful  playing  up  to  just  the  right  ladies,  and  by  the  main- 
tenance of  a  cozy  home,  where  her  own  special  brand  of  in- 
genuity as  a  hostess  will  make  them  sought. 

And  usually,  you  will  observe,  they  do  what  the  bride  of  a 
year  decides. 

Henry  and  Evelyn  Langdon  did.  Henry,  who  really 
wanted  nothing  in  the  world  so  much  as  to  keep  his  rosc- 
checkctl,  star-eyed  bride  radiant  with  happiness,  consented  to 


Let's  Be 


There  is  a  Problem  that 
faces  every  young  married 
couple.  Read  this  story  and 
see  if  it  is  your  problem. 

By  NANON  BELOIS 


move  any  place  Evelyn's  little  heart  desired,  pro- 
vided it  was  not  beyond  their  modest,  but  gradu- 
ally expanding  pocket  book. 

And  so  in  a  year  and  two  months  after  the 
Baxter  Street  minister  had  pronounced  them  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Henry  Langdon  in  the  midst  of  adoring, 
though,   it   must   be  admitted,  unfashionable, 
friends,  they  were  established  in  a  snug  little 
house,  purchased  on  the  ten-year  plan,  in  one  of 
the  wide,  shaiiy  streets  of  that  very  fashionable 
suburb.  Elmhurst-by-thc-Way. 
Now,  there  is  .something  about  two  very  young  people  who 
are  very  much  in  love  with  each  other,  and  who  tell  it  to  the 
world  in  every  glance  of  their  honest  eyes,  that  appeals  to 
every  one — even  to  fashionable  persons  with  most  appalling 
positions  in  society  to  live  up  to. 

The  sight  of  our  Evelyn,  driving  the  snorting  runabout  up 
the  main  street  of  Elmhurst-by-the-Way  so  that  Henry  would 
not  miss  the  8:07 — the  tr.iin,  by  the  way,  that  the  most  prosper- 
ous business  men  took  into  town — the  sight  of  her  flinging  her 
soft  young  arms  unashamed  about  his  neck  in  farewell,  greet- 
ing him  with  kisses  upon  kisses  when  he  returned  on  the  6:04 
— that  was  something  new  for  this  wealthy  suburb,  where  most 
of  ihei  men  went  to  and  from  the  stations,  lone  figures  in  great, 
spinning  limousines. 

THE  Elmhurst  men  noticed  this  daily  performance,  first 
naturally,  because  the  women  were  fewer  at  the  station. 
They  chuckled  to  themselves  over  the  two  wide  eyed  babes 
that  had  strayed  into  their  woods,  then  chuckled  to  each  other. 
They  began  to  take  notice  of  Henry  on  the  train,  to  nod  to 
him,  to  drop  down  beside  him — and  finally  to  include  him  in 
their  morning  smokers.  Then  some  of  them  spoke  of  "the 
children"  to  their  wives — when  their  wives  were  fecl'ng  pleasant 
at  dinner  and  wanted  to  be  entertained.  And  next  the  wives 
called,  some  of  them  more  through  curiosity,  others  out  of 
friendliness. 

Soon,  through  the  invitation  of  Mrs.  Trude,  a  friendly  older 
woman,  Henry  and  Evelyn  were  invited  to  become  members 
of  the  Elmhurst  Country  Club.  It  is  needless  to  say  that, 
though  both  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Henry  knew  they  could  hardly 
afford  it  just  yet,  they  accepted  the  invitation. 

And  to  celebrate,  that  very  night  after  they  received  won! 
that  their  membership  had  gone  ihroueh.  Henry  and  Evelyn 
went  into  the  city  to  Baxter  Street  to  call  on  several  of  their 
most  intimate  friends  of  former  years. 

"Oh,  Evel>Ti.'"  gasped  the  girls  who  had  known  her  in  kinder- 
garten when  she  wore  pig  tails  down  her  back,  "pretty  soon 
you'll  Ik:  .so  fashionable  that  you  w<m't  know  us  any  more." 

"Sillies,"  Evelyn  laughed  back,  throwing  her  arms  about 
them.  But  that  was  not  what  she  told  herself.  The  song 
that  sang  itn'lf  over  and  over  aga'n  in  her  unsophi.iticated 
young  heart  all  the  way  home  was  this — "We're  going  to  be  just 
exactly  as  fashionable  as  I  know  how  to  make  us  be." 

The  Elmhurst  country  club  was  made  particular  use  of  by 
the  younger — and  somewhat  lax — married  set,  with  a  sprin- 
kling of  the  older  people,  like  Mrs.  Trude,  who  liked  people 
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Fashionable 


for  what  they  were  and  was  rather  content  to  let  what  they 
(li<l  CO  unquestioned. 

If  one  judged  by  appearances  at  most  of  the  parties  held  at 
this  meeting  place  of  fashion,  it  would  seem  to  be  very  bad 
form  for  husbands  to  express  any  fondness  whatsoever  for  their 
own  wives,  or  vice  versa.  Gcnilemen  who  wore  pained,  boretl 
expressions  on  their  faces  during  the  first  dance  with  their 
spouses,  blossomed  into  regular  cut-ups  when,  having  com- 
pleted this  concession  to  convention,  they  were  free  to  mingle 
with  the  other  ladies.  It  was  just  so  with  the  women.  TTjc 
passion  for  "kindred  souls"  and  "affinities"  ran  high. 

The  evening  came  for  Henry's  and  Evelyn's  first  dance  at 
the  countrv'  club.  Excitement,  enchantment — and  yet  oddly 
a  trace  of  fear — seized  their  unsuspecting,  unworldly  hearts  as 
the  hour  drew  nearer!  EvcKti  took  two  hours  doing  her  hair, 
and  spent  another  hour  deciding  whether  to  wear  her  blue 
evening  frock  or  the  orchid  colored  one  trimmed  with  black 
not  and  ostrich  feathers,  and  when  the  orchid  gown  had  it,  it 
took  her  another  aeon  putting  it  on!  Henry  destroyed  four 
collars — though  be  it  said  he  kept  his  temper  in  better  manner 
than  most  husbands  do  during  such  a  trial — in  his  eagerness  to 
look  the  presentable  gentleman. 

It  was  late  when  they  arrived  at  the  country  dub,  in  their 
own  car,  Henry  acting  as  chauffeur.  The  orchestra  was  play- 
ing a  fox  trot.  They  hurried  to  their  respective  dressing  rooms, 
then  met  at  the  door  loading  into  the  ball  room.  Arm  in 
the  arm  the  radiant  pair  paui^ed  between  the  portieres  to  gaze 
on  the  scene  before  them — the  room  bathed  in  roiiy  light,  the 
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If  you're  young,  and 
married  (or  going  to  be) 
and  in  love,  and  ambitious, 
and  all  tbat  sort  of  thing 
— this  very  human  story 
of  a  very  human  young 
couple  is  something  you 
can  not  afford  to  miss. 
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beautiful  women  in  glittering  gowns,  the  men  handsome  and 
immaculate  in  evening  dress. 

'  If  the  girls  in  Baxter  Street  could  only  sec  mc  now," 
thought  Evelyn  as  a  picture  of  her  last  party  in  the  Baxter 
Street  Auditorium  came  to  mmd. 

"Oh,  Henry,  isn't  this  wonderful!  WTio  ever  thought  we 
would  be  here?"  she  whispered  to  her  husband,  squeezing  his 
hand. 

."Uh  huh,"  sighed  Henry  happily,  squeezing  back.  Both  be- 
lieved this  was  the  supreme  moment  of  their  lives.  From 
now  on  the  road  to  fashionabiliiy  shone  clear  and  unobstructed 
before  them.    The  Road  to  Fashionabiliiy! 

"And  darling,"  Henrj's  voice  fairly  vibrated  love  for  the 
wife  who  had  Iwen  responsible  for  bringing  him  here,  "the 
next  ten  dances  are  mine!" 

But  the  next  ten  dances  were  not  Henry's.  He  had  exactly 
two — and  supper — with  Evelyn. 

Then  Mrs.  Trude  drew  them  tactfully  aside  and  intimated 
that  she  would  think  it  advisable  for  them  to  mingle  a  little 
bit  more  with  the  other  guests,  to  divide  up  their  dances,  as 
it  were. 


"You  can  dane«  totfetlier  it  home."  taii  Mr*.  TruJe.  "Remember,  a  yountf  wife 
muMa't  appear  to  bt  too  much  in  love  with  her  huibanj  in  ihii  day  and 
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don't  know  where  this  came  from,  but  I'm  going 
to  drink  it  all."  Henry  went  into  tbc  next  room. 

"But  I  want  to  dance  lots  of  dances  with  Henry.  \obo<ly 
in  the  world  can  dance  so  well  as  Henr>',"  Evelyn  managed  to 
whisper  to  Mrs.  Trudc.  The  older  woman  laid  a  worldly  wise 
hand  on  the  arm  of  the  bride  of  a  year  and  a  half,  and  smiled 
at  her  unsophistication. 

"Vou  can  dance  with  Henry  at  home — remember  a  young 
wife  mustn't  appear  to  be  too  much  in  love  with  her  husband 
in  this  day  and  age,  little  girl.  There's  no  way  to  keep  a 
husband  interested  like  flirting  just  a  wee  bit  with  the  other 
men.   Run  along  now  and  have  a  good  time." 

E\  KLV\  had  never  thought  it  nece5sar>-  to  figure  out  ways 
and  mean.s  of  keeping  her  husband'  in  love  with  her. 
Hcnr>-  just  was  in  love  with  her.  and  she  with  him.  But  per- 
haps ^^rs.  Trude  was  right.  Anyway.  Mrs.  Trude  was  rich 
and  fashionable  and  influential  and  had  managed  to  keep  a 
husband  herself  for  some  forty  years. 

So  Evelyn  sighed  rather  unhappily  as  she  saw  Henry  being 
led  off.  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter,  in  the  direction  of  a 
fascinating  lady  gowned  in  black  and  armed  with  a  cocjucttish 
cmerald-hued  fan.  But  Evelyn  realized  that  her  views  on 
things  were  entirely  provincial,  so  she  swallowed  the  lump 
that  rose  in  her  throat,  and  stepped  into  the  embraces  of  the 
bachelor  Mr.  Bruce  Grey,  blase  and  worth  a  million,  with  a 


careless  little  swing  to  her  head,  and 
a  daring  frankness  in  her  eyes  that  took 
her  partner  more  or  less  by  surprise. 

Before  they  were  through  with  this 
particular  one  step  and  the  three  more 
that  followed  Bruce  Grey  had  told  htr 
that  she  was  "a  cute  little  thing,"  that 
he  knew  he  vas  going  to  like  her  \ery, 
very  much,  that  life  was  lonely  for  a 
bachelor  of  his  home-loving  type,  and 
that  he  hope<l  Mrs.  Langdon  would 
think  his  new  car  was  nice.  He  would 
like  to  take  her  for  a  spin  very,  very 
soon. 

Back  in  Baxter  Street  Evel)!!  Lang- 
don would  no  more  have  accepted  a 
similar  invitation  from  a  man  than  she 
would  have  accepted  a  diamond  tiara. 
Such  conduct  simply  did  not  go  with  the 
morals  of  the  street. 

But  this — was  Elmhurst-by-the-\Vay. 
Evta  so,  Evelyn's  Baxter  Street  train- 
ing almost  made  her  turn  off  Bruce 
Grey's  invitation.  And  that  training 
might  have  succeeded  had  not  Evelyn 
at  that  very  moment  seen  her  husband 
being  vamped — obviously  almost  will- 
ingly—by Mrs.  Hammond  of  the  bbck 
gown  and  the  fan. 

As  they  whirled  past  the  comer  where 
Hcnr>'  was  seated,  Evelyn  looked  up 
into  her  partner's  face  in  an  imitation 
of  Mrs.  Hammond's  manner  with  Hcnr>'. 
and  said  that  she  would  be  delighted  to 
go — any  time. 

As  the  party  drew  to  a  close.  Henry 
looked  rather  sheepishly  across  the  floor 
at  Evel>'n,  and  Evelyn  looked  rather 
sheepishly  at  Henry — they  had  not 
spoken  to  each  other  since  Mrs.  Trude 's 
intrusion — though  they  tried  to  hide 
their  embarrassment  in  off  hand  light- 
ness. 

"ril  meet  you  at  the  door."  they 
signalled  to  each  other,  and  went  to  get 
their  wraps. 

But  if  Henr>'  and  Evelyn  expected 
to  jog  along  home  in  their  own  little  car 
together,  they  did  not  know  the  ways  of 
Elmhurst  etiquette. 

Mrs.  Hammond  and  Bruce  Grey  were 
both  waiting  at  the  door  when  Henry 
and  Evelyn  emerged  from  the  dressing 
rooms — and  some  way  or  other,  the 
Langdons  could  never  figure  out  just 
how,  it  was  suggested  that  it  would  l>e 
a  pleasant  diversion  for  Henr>'  to 
"flivver"  his  companion  of  a  good  share  of  the  evening  home 
in  his  car,  while  Bruce  Grey  drove  Evelyn  home  in  his 
sporty  roadster.  Who  were  Hcnrj'  and  Evelyn,  mere  noyices 
in  the  ways  of  fa.^'hionability,  to  complain  against  such  an 
arrangement?  Though  their  hearts  sank  deep,  deep  down, 
Kvclyn  trilled  in  what  sounded  like  a  merry  laugh  straight 
fr4im  her  heart,  and  Henry's  deep  "Ha-ha"  was  sincere  enough 
appearing  to  convince  anyone  that  he  was  delighted  at  the  idea. 

But  the  tears  trembled  on  Evelyn  s  long  silken  lashes  as 
•she  saw  her  Henry  drive  away  in  their  own  beloved  little  car, 
which  was  still  not  entirely  paid  for,  with  Mrs.  Hammond. 
Two  of  them  fell  on  the  orchid  colored  ostrich  feathers  that 
trimmed  her  frock — but  Bruce  Grey  did  not  notice  them  as  he 
was  occupied  with  an  adjustment  on  his  rear  tire  holder.  By 
(he  time  he  was  through,  and  she  was  comfortable  in  the  car, 
>hc  had  mastered  her  tears  and  her  voice. 

YOU'RE  just  a  little  kitten — now  purr  nicely  for  me,"  said 
-  Grey  playfully  as  he  sat  down  beside  her.  Evelyn's 
na'fve  attempts  to  appear  grown  up  and  filled  with  worldly 
wisdom  amused  him,  bored  and  satiated  with  society  and 
artificiality  as  he  was.  It  was  a  new  sensation  to  have  this 
sweet,  fresh  creature  near  him.  He  sat  back  and  enjoyed  her. 
being  careful  not  to  frighten  her  with  any  attempt  at  familiar- 
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ity.  He  dropped  her  at  her  door  without  any  repetition  of  the 
invitation  he  had  extended  earlier  in  the  evenini?.  Urey  knew 
how  to  play  the  game  with  woman's  pride  and  woman  s 
curiosity. 

"That  little  kitten  is  goinj;  to  lo.se  her  mittens,  I  am  afraid," 
he  mused  as  he  raced  home. 

■"I  Wonder  if  I  shall  sec  him  again,"  ran  Evelyn's  thoughts. 
She  both  hoped  and  feared  that  she  would.  She  wanted  to  be 
fashionable,  and  it  certainly  was  an  honor  to  be  singled  out  by 
Bruce  Grey  for  a  whole  evening.  Mrs.  Trude  had  said  it  was. 
On  the  other  hand— those  confoun(te<l  unfashionable  Baxter 
Street  ideas  of  the  correct  conduct  for  husbands  and  wives, 
instilled  into  her  by  generations  of  strict  adherence  to  them, 
would  not  be  quieted. 

"Would  you  want  Henry  to  want  to  see  Mrs.  Hammond 
again?  "  asked  the  still  small  voice. 

Mrs.  Henry  Langdon  refused  to  acknowledge  the  protest 
that  leaped  up  in  her  hcan  at  the  very  thought  of  such  a  thing. 

"How  silly  I  am,"  she  reasoned  with  herself.  "If  two  grown 
up  persons  cannot  trust  each  other,  what  is  the  use  of  being 
married?"  She  had  heard  some  one  else  use  that  argument. 
But  it  failed  to  satisfy  her,  when,  after  .several  hours  of  waiting, 
.she  still  could  not  see  the  headlights  of  Henry's  car. 


HALF  way  home  to  the  Hammond  estate,  which 
in  the  countrj'  some  three  miles  away  from 
club,  Henry  discovered  from  the  cloud  of  steam 
from  under  the  hood  that  all  was  not  well  with 
Henry  interrupted  his  attempts  to  im- 
press his  companion  with  his  scintilating 
cynicism  to  climb  out  and  investigate 
matters. 

In  his  excitement  over  the  party  and 
Evelyn's  eagerness  to  be  gone,  he  had 
neglected  to  fdl  the  radiator  with  water. 
There  was  still  a  little  water  left — 
enough  to  make  a  trip  the  rest  of  the 
way  to  Mrs.  Hammond's  home  in  per- 
fect safety,  no  doubt.  But  the  car  was 
new,  it  was  not  yet  entirely  paid  for, 
and  Henry  had  not  reached  the  stage  of 
violent  abandon  where  he  was  willing  to 
risk  the  ruin  of  his  automobile  to  cut  a 
(lashing  figure  with  any  'voman. 

So,  instea<l  of  going  straight  on,  ho 
asked  Mrs.  Hammond  to  excuse  him 
while  he  ran  down  with  his  bucket  to 
ihe  farm  house  nestling  some  quarter 
of  a  mile  on  a  cross  road,  and  left  the 
lady  sitting  alone  in  the  middle  of  the 
road. 

As  Henry  approached  the  yard  of  the 
farm  house,  a  huge  dog  bounded  out  at 
him  from  the  gloom  of  the  trees 
Throwing  the  pail  at  the  dog.  Henry  fled 
to  a  nearby  tree,  and  started  to  knee  his 
way  up.  The  dog  leaped  at  him,  setting 
his  teeth  in  Hcnr\'s  trousiers.  There 
a  loud  tearing  sound  and  the  beast 
was  back  on  earth  again  with  an  alarm- 
ing portion  of  Henry's  apparel  in  his 
teeth.  But  it  was  not  satisfied  with  the 
riamagc  it  had  done.  It  sat  itself  down 
on  its  haunches  and  snarled,  white  teeth 
jflcaming  through  the  darkness.  It  re- 
mained, and  so  did  Henry,  until  the  gray 
of  morning  came,  then  the  creature 
ambled  home. 

Henry  slipped  down  from  the  limb 
where  he  had  been  interned,  and  twisted 
about  t9  determine  what  proportion  of 
his  clothing  was  no  longer  with  him. 
The  damage  was  appalling.  He  could  not 
return  to  the  fashionable  Mrs.  Ham- 
mond in  that  condition.  Ilown  the  roail 
he  spied  an  oil  station.  He  dashed  to 
it,  discovered  that  one  of  the  windows 
oi>ened  easily.  an<l  crawled  inside.  On 
a  nail  hung  a  pair  of  trousers,  many 
sizes  too  large  for  Henr>',  but  an>'way 
whole   trousers.     Heiuy  slipped  into 
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them,  scribbletl  a  note  telling  the  owner  the  story  of  their  dis- 
appearance, gave  his  name  and  address  and  promisetl  to  return 
them  safely — then  hurried  back  to  the  place  where  his  car  had 
stood.  It  stooil  there  no  njore — neither  it  nor  Mrs.  Hammond 
was  in  sight. 

Henry's  heart  leaped  into  his  mouth  at  the  thought  of  the 
hundred  and  one  things  that  might  have  happened  to  Mrs. 
Hammond.  Then  the  rim  of  the  .sun  crept  over  the  hills  and 
shed  its  accasing  beams  in  his  eyes,  and  made  his  heart  stop 
beating  altogether.  In  his  anxiety  to  get  out  of  the  predica- 
ment in  which  he  had  found  himself,  he  had  forgotten  that 
there  was  a  sweet  young  wife  who  would  *ant  to  know  just 
why  it  was  that  it  liad  taken  her  husband  until  morning  to  see 
another  woman  to  her  home  not  five  miles  away. 

Perhaps  it  was  Henry's  "pride"  that  whispered  to  Henry  that 
it  would  be  better  to  make  up  some  gorgeous  lie  to  ted  Eve'yn 
about  the  evening's  happenings  instea<l  of  coming  out  with  the 
rather  ridiculous  truth.  The  truth  would  have  been  so  much 
more  sensible.  But  anyway,  when  he  arrived  on  foot,  swathed 
in  enormous  trousers,  and  .sans  the  Langdon  flivver,  to  meet 
a  tearful  wife,  he  plodded  in,  breathless  and  worn,  as  after  a 
terrific  struggle. 

"I  don't  know  how  many  of  them  there  were — but  they 
were  all  armed  with  guns — ,''  he  began,  then  flowed  eloquently, 
as  husbands  can  ami  do,  into  a  recounial  of  a  talc  of  highway- 
men that  made  Mrs.  Henry  hug  the  husband  of  her  bosom  to 
her  in  an  ecstasy  of  pride  and  horror  at  the  thought  of  the 
odds  he  had  overcome.  (Continued  on  pjge  tij) 

She  heard  her  hutbind  rrnark,  "By  Jove.  Mim 
Turner,  you're  looking  awfully  pretty  today." 
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Mr.  Filxmaurioe  directing  Mac  Murray. 


Starring  the 
Director 


HIS  idea  of  hell  is  a  studio  where  they  use  mid-victorian 
furniture  in  an  old-Italian  set. 
You  probably  recognize  a  Fitzmaurice  picture  by 
its  sets.  That  is  the  trouble  with  being  an  artist — 
the  audience  decides  forthwith  that  that's  all  you  are.  Fitz- 
maurice's  drama  happens  to  be  as  good  as  his  perio<l  furniture. 
His  India  Is  India.  "The  Witness  for  the  Defense"  brought 
India  to  Indiana — and  maybe  Indiana  didn't  enjoy  it!  His 
Turkey  is  the  real  Turkey.  And  a  Broadway  chorus  girl 
would  instinctively  take  on  the  air  of  an  English  duchess  if 
she  ever  stepped  into  one  of  George's  baronial  halls. 

Fitzmaurice  made  a  picture  of  New  York  life  for  Famous 
Flayers :  it  was  not  made  as  a  "special  production"  or  any- 
thing fatjcy  like  that.  When  it  was  shown  for  the  first  time, 
some  officials  sal  in  judgment.  Result,  "On  With  the  Dance" 
was  released  as  a  widely-heralded  special,  the  first  of  the 
'•George  Fitzmaurice  Special  Pro<luctions." 

His  company  approached  him  with  a  contract.  A  contract 
to  make  Fitzmaurice  himself  the  directing  star  of  four  de-tuxe 
pictures  a  year,  with  his  players  onlv  .secondary'.  Fitzmaurice 
signed.  Otie  month  later  he  went  to  his  officiab  and  asked  if  he 
might  diflct  3  star.  The  star  was  John  Barrvmorc  and  the 
play.  "J>eter  Ibbetson." 


But    George  Fitzmaurice 
places  true  art  before  any 
stellar  prerogatives. 

By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


That,  as  "Dcrc  Mable"  might  say  about  "Bill."  "that's  him, 
all  over."  He  is  his  own  star;  but  you  would  never  know  it. 
You  would  think,  to  sec  him  on  the  sidelines  of  his  set.  that 
he  was  a  Wall  Street  man  come  to  look  'em  over.  But — he 
pocs  through  cverv-  bit  of  action  himself.  He  is  a  director 
who  doesn't  let  his  assistant  do  much  except  draw  his  salary-. 
He  is  on  the  job  even,"  minute:  he  is  the  hero,  the  heroine,  the 
villain  and  the  vamo. 

He  is  important  because  he  is  one  director  who  has  never 
been  an  actor  or  a  stage-manager,  who  has.  in  fact,  had  nothing 
at  all  to  du  with  or  on  the  stage.  He  is  absolutely  untutore<l 
rTcept  in  so  far  as  he  was  bom  with  a  keen  dramatic  sense  ami 
had  a  thorough  worldly  training,  received  in  the  humanity- 
schools  of  Cairo  and  Paris.  Constantinople  and  a  vi\h  by  the 
blue  sea.  in  Southern  France. 

He  is  French  in  appearance,  French  in  speech.  American  in 
preference. — and  Irish  in  wit.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he  is 
Celtic,  but  he  was  bom  and  brought  up  in  France.  His  home 
was  a  villa  where  ever>-thing  that  is  told  of  France  in  song 
and  sfor>-  came  true.  One  day  when  he  and  his  mother 
happened  to  be  enjo>n'ng  •  a  singular  .lolitude — usually  the 
place  was  overrun  with  guests — a  man  came  to  the  door  and 
asked  poHtely  if  the  estate  might  be  used  as  a  cinema  location. 


Digitize     «  )Ogle 


Photoplay  Magazine 


French  in  appcaraoM.  French  in 
Speech,  and  Iri>h  in  wit. 

George's  mother  demurreil  al  first 
but  finally  yicliletl  to  the  wishes  of 
her  son,  who  wanteil  to  learn,  first- 
hand, what  actors  were  like,  any- 
way. Pictures  in  France  did  not 
then  have  much  prestice.  So  the 
company  came  and  camped  on  the 
prounds.  and  spilled  their  make-up 
and  their  props  all  over  the  place, 
while  Georpe  looked  curiously  on 
and  wondered. 

Hie  director  thanked  them,  when 
his  company  had  finisheil,  for  their 
courtesy,  and  !>owed  himself  grate- 
fully  out.  whiskers  anrl  all — 

Not  many  years  later,  George 
Filzmaurice — the  same,  but  having 
learned  that  there  is  more  in  life 
than  polo,  sunshine  and  debutantes 
— was  looking  for  work.  He  sought 
it  in  the  studios.  The  man  who  fin- 
ally engaged  him  was  the  same 
<lirector  who  ha(t  expressed  himself 
as  grateful  for  his  courtesies,  long 
ago  in  France!  Fur.  you  see, 
George  came  to  .\merica  and  went 
into  trade,  and  trade  failed  him, 
and  he  turned  to  the  pictures — 


George,  with  his  duthcs  of  British  cut,  his  spat.<^.  his  smooth  hair,  his  per- 
fect ties.   The  stu<lio  people  looked  him  over  and  said,  "Some  nut." 

Not  that  Fitzmaurice  knew  the  first  thing  about  a  studio.  lie  only 
remembered  what  he  had  seen  on  hi5  estate  in  F'rance,  and  the  life  at- 
tracted him.  Never  having  had  any  dramatic  experience,  he  went  in  to 
learn.  He  did — from  the  lowest  rung  of  the  ladder.  It  only  happened  that 
the  (Xirticular  studio  to  which  he  was  recommended  was  presided  over  by 
the  ex-French  director. 

George  clung  to  his  spats.  He  did  not  see  any  reason  why  one  should 
dress  clumsily  simply  because  one  worked  in  a  stu<lio.  ,\nd  by  and  by  the 
studio  hands  began  to  admire  him  for  it.  One  of  them  started  to  call  him 
"George"  one  <lay — but  caught  himself  in  time. 

Young  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  kept  right  at  it.  He  was  a  scenario  writer  at  first. 
He  says  in  those  days  you  not  only  had  to  note  on  paper  to  the  directors 
what  to  do;  you  had  to  give  them  very  careful  instructions  what  not  to  do. 

"Once,"  he  says  "there  was  a  ship-wreck  scene  to  write  about.  The  hero 
and  some  other  people  are  set  adrift  and  have  to  stay  on  a  small  raft  for 
weeks,  after  having  been  almost  drowned.  But  when  the  hero — in 
the  scene  as  the  director  took  it — Imally  climbed  on  board  the  rescuing  ship — 
he  accepted  a  cigarette  and  carelessly  took  a  box  of  matches  out  of  his 
pocket  to  light  it  with.  I  remonstrateii  with  the  director.  I  said,  'But  the 
man  would  not  have  the  matches  in  the  pocket  after  he  has  been  ship- 
wrecked and  tossed  about  in  the  water.'  'Well,'  growled  the  director,  'why 
the  —  didn't  you  write  that  in'?'' 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  his  efforts  for  realism  were  irritating  to.  the  slap- 
stick craftsman  of  that  period,  he  persevered.  Pretty  soon  he  had  some 
real  things  to  direct,  including  "The  Naulahka,"  the  vivid  Indian  ta'e  of 
Kipling's,  with  Doraldiiia;  "Sylvia  of  the  Secret  Service,"  w.th  Mrs. 
Castle,  and  'Innocent  '  and  "Common  Clay,"  with  Fannie  Ward.  But 
even  here  his  style  was  cramped.  He  couldn't  do  all  that  he  wanted  to 
do.  He  is  as  temperamental  about  sets  as  a  prima-doiina  is  about  orchestra- 
tion. His  expense  accounts  were  checked  within  an  inch  of  his  life;  he 
couldn't  spend  all  the  company's  money  on  real  settings  and  real  effects.  It 
was  a  shame. 

He  was  called  to  Famous  Players  to  direct  Elsie  Ferguson.  They  got 
along  famously — 1  defy  any  woman,  to  quarrel  with  Fitzmaurice.  He 
brought  to  his  new  work  all  his  knowledge  of  the  continent,  of  the 
orient  and  the  isles.  He  knew  when  a  property  man  was  trying  to  pass 
off  a  queer  piece  of  pottery  from  the  prop  room  for  a  Ming  vase  of 
the  'nth  dynasty.  He  was  given  the  exclusive  right  to  use  his  own  e.xpert 
judgment  on  things  of  that  sort,  and  intelligent  people  began  to  know  and 
watch  for  Fitzmaurice  films. 

(Continued  on  page  125) 

Mr.  Fitzmaurice.  and  his  equally  talented  wife,  Ouida  Bcryere.  who  write* 
the  •cenaritft  of  all  hit  productions,  in  their  studio  apartment. 


The  Pure  Bad  Woman 

A  tragedy  in  several  cerebrations. 


By  FRANK  M.  DAZEY 


Scrtie:  Interior  of  the  large  and  zeell  jundslu'd  hraiii  oj  ii 
successful  sceiiarioist.  Nicety  balanced  on  the  cerebrum  is  the 
idea  of  a  large  box-shaped  something  like  a  child's  penny  sav- 
ings bank.  Standing  on  the  MedMi  Oblongata,  rather  ill  at 
ease,  are  the  nude  figures  of  Art  and  Knowledge.  Gazing  at 
them  with  all  the  comf^acency  of  a  happy  bride  who  has  brought 
two  potential  sweethearts  together  is  the  Eternal  It  of  the 
scettarioist  himself. 

ScENARioiST.  So  happv  to  be  able  to  bring  you  two  toftether. 
Knowledge,  I  want  you  to  meet  Art.    Art.  this  is  Knowledge. 

K.NOWLKDCE.  Why,  were  old  frienils.  I  don'l  know  why 
people  nowadays  alw-ays  think  of  us  as  strangers. 

Art.    Charmed  to  see  you  here.  Knowledge. 

ScENAKioisT.  I  daresay  you  hardly  expected  to  meet  each 
other  here.  Well,  I've  always  been  known  as  daringly  different, 
and  this  time  Vm  going  to  be  more  daring  and  more  different 
than  ever  before.  I'll  let  you  in  on  a  secret.  (Art  and  Knowl- 
edge bend  forward  as  Scenarioist  continues  impressively) 
Pres.  Oodlesovitz  of  the  Great  Jazz  Film  Co.  has  asked  me  to 
write  a  new  picture  and  I  want  to  put  both  of  you  into  it. 

Knowledge.  This  is  a  bit  unusual,  but  we're  alwa\'$  willing 
to  oblige. 

ScENARioiST.    Oodlesovitz  wants  th<Vitlilic$;&y^  be  about  a 


bad  woman  who  reforms  and  makes  good;  they  never  fail — the  . 
pictures  I  mean. 

.^RT  and  KxowLEDC.E.  (looking  uncomfortable  and  speak- 
ing almost  simultaneously)  $orr>',  but  it's  quite  late.  I  think 
we'd  better  take  this  up  another  time. 

ScE.VARioiST.  No!  No!  Please  stay!  Oodlesovitz  was  most 
insistent.   Aren't  there  any  thoughts  you  can  give  me? 

Knowledge,  (after  some  hesitation  selects  a  thought  and 
hands  it  gingerly  to  Scesarioist)  Well,  if  she's  a  bad  woman 
I  suppose  the  man  is  neither  her  first  nor  her  last. 

Art.    (enthusiastically)  Fine! 

ScxNARioiST.  (takes  thought  and  examines  it  rritically'\ 
Thanks.  I  ll  sec  what  I  can  do  with  this.  (He  goes  toward  the 
idf  .i  box. ) 

Knowledge.   What's  that? 

SCENARIOIST,  That's  the  Box  Office  Idea.  I'll  have  to  see 
if  this  fits  into  it 

Knowxedge  and  .Art.    (rather  taken  aback)  Oh! 

(After  some  trouble  Scenarioist  crams  the  thought  into 
box.) 

Scenarioist.   (sighs  and  turns  towards  Art)   And  you.  Art? 

Art.  (speaking  brightly  and  much  encouraged  by  Knowl- 
edge's success,  hands  Scenarioist  a  small  but  glittering  piece 
of  truth)   And  He  will  gain  no  happiness,  nor  She.  either! 
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SctN,uiioisT.  (tiikfs  the  piece  ej  truth  and  examines  it  curi- 
ously as  thouf;li  Iw  bad  never  seen  anything  qmte  like  it  bejore) 
I  don't  knitw  aUmit  ihis.  I'll  have  to  foUow  the  Easiest  Wty 
and  you  know  that's  quite  hard. 

{Ajter  a  ^fu^d  doti  oj  mantpuiittion  SttNARioiST  numagK  to 
jorcc  the  truth  mt*  box  which  quivers  reproachfuity.) 

Art   \\'ondcrful!  Wby,  this  Mons  to  remiad  ne  of  other 

timis,  lone.  l<'ng  a^o' 

Knuui.hh;l.  (H  lourse  it  does.  Ar;.  only  .\ou  dit-  arul  arc 
reborn  so  often  ii's  har;l  for  you  to  temembcr.  try  lo  think 
— Aeschylus — the  Law  of  Dramatic  Catastrophe. 

Akt.  It's  all  coming  back  to  me.  The  inevitable  punish- 
ment of  the  Transgressor.  How  our  poor  woman  will  suffer. 
DOt  ill  one  splendid  sacrifice,  but  through  M  t!u-  ^ordiii  details, 
of  quatida,  deceits,  disease,  and  mutual  inlidtlity. 

ScBMAnoisT.  ipreatty  domed)  Stop!  Slop!  This  is  much 
loo  iDoch!  Suppose  Oodleaovita  should  oome  id  and  bear  you! 

(Art  and  KNowtEOCE  contimu  tdkhig,  pa]HfV  no  oftMlMMi 
fo  kitn,  KHtU,  suddenly,  lid  of  Bos  Ofice  Umt  fms  with  a  loud 
dki.) 

A>r.  Did  yoQ  hear  that? 


Knowi^ce.    (looking  at  box)    Wlty,  it's  shut,  light! 

(Together  they  rush  towards  Isox.  tirtd  shake  tt,  trying  to 
force  ideas  and  pieces  of  truth  mto  it.) 

ScENARloiST.  Children!  Children!  Do  he  larciui:  OixlU-- 
sovitz  sa>'s  it'-s  never  sale  lo  monkey  wiili  the  Box  Office. 

(Vnfortundtely  Sri  s  ariuist's  ■wuniin^  conies  too  late.  The 
Box  Ofue  Idea  stirs,  then  suddeidy  topples  over  AS  AKT  Vid 
Knowleik.E,  fialtenini;  them  out  coiiipu  ty'y.) 

ScE.NAWOiST.  ilooL'.  lit  them  sc.dly  and  shakes  his  head) 
Too  bad!  Too  had!  But  really  liicy  ought  to  have  known 
better  than  to  cmc  here  in  the  first  place!  (Without  more 
ado  he  drags  them  og  by  the  heels.  Returning  a  little  later 
he  reverently  raises  the  Box  Office  Idea  to  its  accustomed 
niche.  Speaks  tkou^t fully.)  Well,  I've  writlen  all  my  Other 
pictures  witlioat  than,  so  I  guess  I  can  do  this  one  aK  i%ht. 
I  He  begins  to  compose,)  "Sbedda  Teare,  a  pure  bad  woman." 
No!  No!  That  woat  dot  "Sbedda  Tcare,  a  bad  woman 
with  pure  tboinfats  and  a  good  heart."  Fbe!  That  ought 
to  diag  lem  inr 

{Ho  looks  hopefully  at  Box  Office  Idea.  It  responds  with 
a  iWtot  timkUng  as  of  gold  struck  by  silver.  Darkness  fails.) 


The  Morak  of  the  Movies 

Mr.  Karl  Kitchen  ducussea,  after  investigation, 
die  truth  abont  die  alleged  "gay  studio  life." 

You  have  been  bearing  the  *Wrali  of  the  movies"  dis* 
cussed  pro  and  con—mostly  con— for  a  number  of 
years.  Last  spring  the  New  Yorii  World  sent  Mr.  Karl 
Kitchen,  one  of  its  most  able  writers  and  mvestigaton, 
to  CaGfomb  lo  gather  information  on  the  motion  picture  game. 
In  the  following  article,  taken  from  Reedy's  Mirror,  Mr. 
Kitchen  lays  the  gist  of  his  discoveries  of  the  motion  picture's 
morals  before  the  leading  public: 

"IT  is  a  common  thing  for  'gay  dogs'  to  wink  styly  when  dis- 
^  cussing  conditions  in  the  motion  picture  stiuiio*,''  says  Mr, 
Kitchen.  "And  these  .sly  winks  are  u.«ujlly  accumpaniei!  by 
knnwinir  looks  and  equally  comprrhrnfive  elbow  niid^'cs  in  the 
r  h':.  Fur  tliere  i<  widi-vpreaii  impression  that  ar'.i'^iic  ende.ivor 
and  immorality  often  go  together  and  that  motion  picture 
studios,  while  not  surfeiteil  with  art,  are  nevertheless  wt  beds 
of  vice,'  as  well-paid  reformers  would  put  it. 

"The  writer  di<l  not  go  to  Los  Angeles  to  investigate  the 
morals  of  the  movie  folks,  although  a  rumor  to  that  effect  did 
give  some  of  them  a  pretty  bad  scare.  If  be  had  been  askc<l 
about  the  morals  of  the  film  people  sonie  moolhs  ago,  he  would 
have  rcplic<l  that  in  his  opinion  they  didn't  have  my. 

"It  is  always  easier  to  give  a  flippant  answer  to  evade  the 
&et>. 

"But  s  month  qient  in  and  about  the  studios  of  Southern 
Califomia  has  caused  h'ra  to  revise  bis  opinions  about  the 
moiab  of  the  movie  makers. 

"Not  that  I  would  gi\e  the  movie  colony  of  Los  Angeles  a 
clean  hill  of  health.  But  the  stories  about  the  gay  life  in  the 
studios  have  been  greatly  exaggerated. 

"Ihc  nio'it  common  char^;e  of  immorality  in  camera-land  is 
that  youn?  womrn  are- nut  advanced  in  their  (hoM  u  profession 
unless  thrv  stiVmit  to  the  advances  of  studio  nMniicer^.  (hrec- 
tors  or  influential  male  stars.  f^lorie<  arc  constantly  h<- ni;  cir- 
culated to  that  effect,  I  have  heard  then  at  first  hand  fro-n 
yoims:  women  in  manicurr  parlors,  sinirers  in  ni'ar  caliarets 
and  o'her  unnccissarv  p!aces.    .Ml  the  stories  are  the  =amc. 

"While  I  hold  no  brief  for  the  studio  managers,  i!ireclors 
end  others  in  authority  in  California'*  film  factories.  I  do  not 
hesitate  to  say  that  nine-tenths  of  these  stories  arc  downrteht 
lies.  They  are  the  pitiful  excuses  of  the  unsuccessful.  Being 
unidde  to  get  employment  in  a  studio,  or  being  discharged  for 
incOR^ientence,  it  is  much  easier  for  a  young  woman  to  male 
dhaises  of  this  kind  than  to  admit  the  truth. 

"In  the  days  when  the  directors  in  the  stwSos  were  all-|>ower> 
fui,  when  they  .had  the  power  of  'bbbig  and  firing*  young 


women— there  were  many  abuses  of  thu  nature.  Young  women, 
unless  they  were  financiaOy  indqiendent,  were  more  or  less 
at  the  mercy  of  the  director  under  wbom  they  were  woiking. 
"But  the  motion  picture  industiy  has  undergone  a  great 

change  in  the  past  three  years. 

"At  the  present  lime  the  big  .studios  arc  conducted  as  effi- 
ciently and  with  as  strict  attention  to  business  as  any  manu- 
I'act  ;r;:i:'  ]  'nnts.  The  directors  have  norhini;  to  rlo  with  ihc 
eiipaKiiv  oi  a<.tors  or  acirc>ses.  Nor  have  they  (he  authoriiy 
to  dischartre  anyone.  At  each  stuilio  there  is  a  casting  direc- 
tor, so  called,  wliui-r  sole  husiness  it  is  to  engage  the  players 
tOr  each  picture.  Oi  course  the  stars,  where  ihcy  arc  not  mak- 
ini?  pictures  of  their  own,  are  encaced  hv  the  big  officials  of 
the  film  companies,  but  the  directors  d<v  not  meet  the  minOT 
p'avers  until  an  actual  start  i<  made  on  the  picture. 

As  the  studios  are  run  today,  there  is  not  time  to  bother 
with  amateurs  or  incumpctcnts.  Players  have  to  be  engaged 
strictly  on  their  merits  and  a  casting  director  who  takes  ad- 
vantage of  his  position  is  very  soon  replaced  On!y  the  liigh 
officials  of  a  pioducing  company  have  the  power  to  enrage  or 
advance  a  personal  favorite.  From  which  it  will  be  seen  that 
favoritism  of  this  kind  is  considerably  restricted. 

"Naturally,  there  have  been  several  glaring  emmptea  of 
favoritism  of  this  nature.  There  are  several  atari  ww  an 
before  the  pidilic  only  because  of  the  so-called  fibn  magnates. 
But  as  a  rme  th«r  caners  are  very  short.  They  an  so  con> 
spicuous  by  their  lack  of  talent  that  nobody  in  the  profession 
takes  them  seriously.  And  all  of  the  advettis  nc  spare  that  is 
lavished  on  them  does  not  sell  their  pictures  more  than  onrc, 
"I  know  one  important  producer  who  gave  a  certain  Broad- 
way chorus  pirl  a  IiIr  contract  to  obliire  a  ^'ew  \'ork  lirokcr 
who  held  his  I.  O.  I'  fur  $15,000  as  the  result  of  a  Rambling 
debt.  I  know  I  wo  or  three  producers  w  ho  ha\  e  ativanci-d  cer- 
tain actre«ses  h<-caiise  they  hap)i<  iied  to  be  fnnd  of  tbem.  But 
wlierc  it  is  ixi^-ilile  to  p>.rnt  out  three  or  four  cases  of  this 
kind,  one  Is  able  lo  point  out  si.xiy  or  seventy  stars  who  are 
where  they  are  today  solely  on  their  merits. 

"There  is  a  popular  ra'ch  line  in  Southern  California,  'Are 
you  married,  or  da  \ou  li\  e  m  Los  .'\ngeles?'  But  this  is  cur- 
rent because  of  the  lre<|uency  of  divorce  and  its  attendant 
evils  among  members  of  the  movie  colony.  There  are  doubtless 
quite  as  many  divorce.s  among  cloak  and  suit  manufacturerr..  if 
authentic  statements  were  obtainable.  Matrimonial  infelicity 
is  not  peculiar  to  any  cla.ss  of  peop!c  these  days.  And  of  most 
of  the  motion  picture  stars  it  may  be  said  that  if  they  havn 
angr  faults  thaL''l*;^>''tu^s  of  them." 
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open  Air 
Movies 

A  heart  to  heart  talk 
with  the  Family  Circle 

By  MARGARET  E,  SANGSTER 


IT  vas  midsummer  and  breathlessly  hot — so  hoi  that  even 
the  twilight  hour  did  not  brini;  relief.  People  sat  upon 
the  stone  ftcps  of  every  city  stoop — the  mfn  quite  shame- 
lessly devoid  of  c<jats  and  waistcoats,  the  women  waving 
listless  palm  leaf  fans.  Somewhere  down  the  street  a  fretful 
baby  cried  out;  somewhere,  farther  off,  a  droning  hurdygurdy 
played  a  slow  wallz-tune. 

The  woman  on  the  stoop  of  the  next  house  spoke  suddenly, 
impatiently — with  an  impatience  bom  of  the  oppressive 
weather. 

"I  think,"  she  said  petulantly,  "that  111  go  mad  if  I  have 
to  sit,  for  very  much  longer,  on  these  steps  being  sorry  for 
myself  because  I'm  so  hot.   I  think  that  Til  go  mad." 

From  his  place  at  her  feet  her  hasband  answered  her.  His 
voice  was  comfortably  lazy. 

"Well,"  he  suggested,  "we  can  always 
go  to  the  movies.    How  about  it?" 

The  woman's  voice  was  still  petulant 
when,  she  spoke. 

"I'd  like  to  go,"  she  said,  "It  would 
take  my  mind  away  from  myself,  that's 
sure!  But  I  couldn't  endure  the  stuffiness, 
of  a  crowded,  badly  ventilated  theatre." 

The  man  rose  slowly  to  his  feet  and 
stretchc<l  both  white  shirted  arms  high 
above  his  head. 

"If  thafs  all  that's  worrying  you,"  he 
told  his  wife,  "I'll  go  into  the  house  for 
my  coat  and  we'll  get  started.  Have  you 
forgotten,  woman,"  this  dramatically, 
"that  (here  are  open  air  movies,  now- 
adays?" 

And  a  little  later  I  saw  them  going  off 
together,  quite  happily,  toward  a  certain 
picture  theatre  that  throws  opien  its  roof  in  the  summertime  so 
that  the  real  stars  in  the  sky  ran  twinkle  cosily  down  upon  the 
reel  stars  that  flicker  across  the  surface  of  the  silver  sheet. 

Open  air  movies  arc  like  a  cool  breeze  to  the  hcatc<!  popula- 
tion of  the  summer  city.  They  point  an  avenue  of  escape  from 
heat  and  humidity;  from  discomfort  ami  discontent.  And  they 
should!  For  open  air  mones  are  the  greatest  invention  of 
the  age — plus.  Plus  goo<l  ventilation  and  freedom  from  germs 
and  the  boundless  inspiration  of  the  nicht-time  sky. 

And  yet,  though  orcn  air  movies  mean  a  great  deal,  they  do 
not  mean  all  that  they  should  mean.  The  term  "Open  Air 
Movie"  applies  only  to  the  building  that  is  the  home  of  the 
motion  picture  play — it  stands  on'y  for  a  freedom  frim  stifling 
roofs  and  too  closely  encircling  walls.  It  stands  only  for  a 
shc'l — for  a  building  made  of  wood  or  stone.  And  it  might 
stand  for  infinitely  more,  for  many  vitally  import.int  thin-s. 

It  might,  for  instance,  have  some  connection  with  the  motion 
picture  play.  it.«e'f.  It  mieht  mean  that  the  picture  had  been 
sweetened  by  contact  with  the  out-of-doors:  it  might  mean 
that  wholesome  sun'ieht  had  been  put  info  the  fi'm — sun'ight 
and  the  fragrance  of  flowers  ?nd  the  sweetness  of  bird  songs. 
It  might  mean  that  the  pictures  were  cleaner,  better,  bigger 
than  other  pictures.  Tbe  term  "open  air  movie"  might  mean 
that  a  picture,  so  advertised,  could  be  endorsed  as  the  sort 
of  a  picture  that  folk  could  take  their  children  to  sec — and 
the'r  mothers! 

The  motion  picture  is,  perhaps,  the  greatest  aeency  for  good 
in  the  whole  world.    It  has  limitless  possibilities— a  limitless 
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audience,  a  limitless  circulation,  a  limitless  field.  The  message 
of  the  motion  picture  can  travel  much  farther  than  cither  the 
spoken  word  or  the  printed  page  can  travel.  It  can  be  the 
most  potent  sermon  in  the  world,  the  most  convincing  argu- 
ment for  right  doing.  And,  oftentimes,  it  is. 

But  there  are  occasions  when  the  motion  picture  is 
neither  a  sermon  nor  an  argument  for  the  right.  There  are 
times  when  it  is  frankly  an  appeal  to  the  senses — when  it  is 
a  menace  to  morals  (particularly  very  young  mora's)  and  an 
offense  to  good  taste.  There  are  pictures  that  win  great  pub- 
licity on  account  of  a  barbaric  lack  of  costume,  and  there  are 
other  pictures  that  owe  their  fame  to  splendidly  acted  bits  of 
violence — to  vivid  portrayals  of  passion.  And  these  pictures 
ire  the  ones  that  remind — or  shou'd  remind — an  audience  of  a 
tightly    shuttered,    ill-ventilated  room. 

I  went  to  a  dinner  once,  at  which  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sidney  Drew  were  the  guests 
of  honor.  Because  they  were,  at  that 
time,  the  motion  picture  ido's  of  a  con- 
tinent. I  could  not  help  watching  them 
narrowly — and  with  a  very  great  interest. 
And  I  was  surprised  and  delighted,  as  the 
evening  wore  on,  to  sec  how  natural  and 
unaffected  they  were.  They  weren't  at 
all  as  one,  un3cquainte<l  with  the  movies, 
would  picture  popular  stars.  They  were 
just  charming,  "folksy"  people. 

It  was  after  dinner,  when  the  toast- 
master  was  introducing  the  sp<'aker  of 
the  night,  that  he  struck  the  secret  of 
the  Drews'  popularity. 

"They  are,"  he  said  slowly,  "enshrined 
in  the  hearts  of  a  nation.   And  the  nation 
isn't  a.«hamcd  to  admit  it!" 
That,  it  seems  to  me,  is  the  most  splendid  compliment  that 
could  be  paid  one  who  hns  a  pirt  in  the  country's  public  life. 

The  Drew  comedies  were  never  blatant  or  vulgar.  They 
never  overstepped  the  bounds  of  propriety.  They  never  won 
their  laughter  and  applause  by  being  risque.  And  yet  they 
were  more  in  demand,  from  the  firtt  one  to  the  very  last,  than 
any  of  the  other  comediesl  For  they  were,  in  the  truest  sense 
of  the  word,  open  air  movies. 

Look  al  out  you  at  the  p!ays  that  are  the  tremendous  suc- 
cesses of  the  fC3<-on.  Clean  p'ays  they  are.  e^•rr>'  one  of  them, 
with  plenty  of  fresh  air  and  sun'icht.  and  with  a  worth  while 
moral  tucked  in  for  good  luck.  Look  at  the  books  tliat  reach 
the  bcst-scllcr  class,  and  you'll  find  that  they  are  stories  that 
you  wouldn't  be  ashamed  to  ]n^  c  onen'y  unon  your  library 
tabic.  And — last  of  a'l — look  at  the  rnotion  pirturrs  that  play 
to  packed  houses!  Look  at  the  audiences  that  flock  to  .see 
Mary  Pick  ford — who  has  never  rc!ied  U"on  anything  stronger 
than  open  air  to  make  her  plays  a  success.  Look  at  other 
stars  who  have  reached  the  top  rung  in  the  ladder  of  motion 
picture  fame.  And  you'll  see  th,-»t  tbey  are  the  sort  who  give 
healthy  fun.  and  who!e«omc  thrills  and  love  scenes  that  make 
you  remerrber  vour  own  lor-e  story. 

Photoplay  M.*gazine  stands  for  the  biggest  and  best  enter- 
tainment that  the  motion  picture  can  give.  It  stands  for  a 
measure  of  value  that  is  pressed  I'nvn  and  runninir  over.  And, 
most  of  all,  it  stand.s — with  everv  bit  of  its  knowledge  and  its 
clear  headedness  and  its  power — for  the  open  air  mo\ie  and  all 
that  the  open  air  movie  may  mean! 
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Illiutntioni  by  John  Barliour 


Thi*  i«  (Kc  Acconii  of  Mi**  T*lmad(^<'*  fa^Kion  articles.  SKc  i#  now  Photoplay'^  Fash- 
ion Editor  and  will  write  each  month  on  aomc  auhjcct  pertaiuBg  to  food  drawing. 


I HAVE  a  bathing  suit  at  home  that's  guaranteed  to  raise 
a  laugh  no  matter  what's  gone  wrong. 
It's  a  very  lovely  bathing  suit — or,  at  least,  it  was.  It 
was  made  by  a  jewel  of  a  French  dressmaker,  one  of  those 
women  who  can  just  take  one  ioolc  at  you  and  then  go  away 
and  create  a  dress  that  makes  you  want  to  spend  the  rest  of 
your  life  in  front  of  the  mirror — you  know  what  I  mean. 

Welt,  I  went  to  Madame  last  spring  and  told  her  I  wanted  a 
new  bathing  suit. 
Oh,  yes,  of  a  certainty  Madame  would  make  one. 
And  of  a  certainty  she  did. 

It  was  a  beauty;  a  lovely  glowing  red  dress  with  the 
cunningcst  shoes  to  match  and  a  red  cap  with  perky  hows — the 
sort  of  bathing  suit  that  every  girl  dreams  about  when  she's 
getting  ready  for  her  vacation. 

1  put  it  on  the  first  lime  I  went  to  the  beach  and  was 
soon  out  beyond  the  breakers  having  a  glorious  swim.  I  didn't 
itotice  anything  wTong  until  I  came  ashore,  and  then  I  saw 
queer  re<l  streaks  running  tlown  my  legs  and  arms.  \Micn  I 
gut  to  a  looking  glass  I  saw  the  same  kind  of  streaks  adorning 
my  face — the  colors  in  my  new  bathit^;  suit  had  run! 

It  look  two  days'  hard  work  to  discourage  those  streaks  and 
get  my  face  back  to  normal.  Then  I  went  to  Madame  and  in 
cold  tones  told  her  what  had  happened. 

Madame  threw  both  hands  toward  heaven. 

She  exclaimed! 

She  wanted  to  know  why  I  had  gone  in  the  water! 

I  told  her  that  was  my  usual  cuftom 
when  I  went  swimming. 

"But  did  Mademoiselle  not  realize  that 
it  was  a  beach  costume?  In  the  water! 
Ah.  heaven!" 

You  sec.  it  was  another  case  of  a  dif- 
ference of  opinion  in  the  French  and 
.American  idea  of  athletics. 

I  believe  that  "hang  your 
clothes  on  a  hickorj-  limb  but 
don't  go  near  the  water"  was 
written  to  a  little  French 
miss — and  she  took  it  to 
heart.  Lovely  costumes, 
yes.  to  sit  on  the  beach.  But 
to  wear  in  the  water — non, 
nonl 

So  I  hope  that  when  you 
start  away  this  summer  to 
the  woods  or  the  mountains 
or  the  seaside  you  will  re- 
member my  experience  and 
take  along  the  sort  of  clothes 
you  are  not  afraid  to  wear 
when  you  swim  or  ride  or 
walk  or  play  tennis. 


TIIEY 
this 


are   so  beautiful 
summer    and  so 
diversified  that  vou  will  be 


sure  to  finil  just  the  sort  of  thing  that  suits  you  best.  Person- 
ally. I  adore  swimming  above  all  other  sports  and  whenever 
po.ssible  I  make  for  the  water.  There  arc  bathing  suits  this 
year  that  will  make  you  feel  quite  as  dressed  up  as  if  you 
were  promenading  on  the  board  walk — and  they  are  guaranteed 
not  to  run.  The  craze  for  taffeta  dresses  has  reached  the 
makers  of  bathing  suits,  and  there  are  ever  so  many  rubber- 
ized taffeta  bathing  costumes  that  are  as  pretty  as  they  can  be. 
And  if  you  like  embroidery,  there  are  plenty  of  embroidered 
suits,  with  shoes  and  cape  to  match. 

But  the  cleverest  thing  1  have  seen  yet  is  the  black  velvet 
bathing  suit.  It  was  new  last  year,  but  even  better  this,  and 
makes  you  look  like  a  nice  frisky  shiny  seal  when  you  come 
out  of  the  water. 

If  you  don't  swim — well,  the  only  thing  I  can  say  is  that 
I'm  sorr>'  for  you. 

That  reminds  me  that  I  was  talking  the  other  day  with  a 
woman  who  was  lamenting  over  the  "old  fashioned  girl  "  and 
baying  how  much  nicer  she  was  than  the  modern  product. 

Don't  you  ever  let  anyone  tell  you  that  and  Eet  away  with  it. 

I  showed  my  xisilor  some  ol<l  prints  I  happened  to  have  of 
1870  costumes.  Vou  know  the  kind,  an  cighteen-inch  waist 
and  a  bustle.  And  then  I  reminded  her  of  the  habit.-*  of  the 
young  lady  in  question,  who  ale  next  to  nothing — when  there 
were  spectators — and  fainted  whenever  there  was  a  man  around 
to  catch  her,  and  who  always  had  that  mysterious  disease,  the 
"megrims." 

.■\nd  I  contrasted  the  healthy  modem  girl,  with  her  good 
appetite  and  her  normal  waistline,  with  those  strange  females 
who  used  to  meander  through  the  pages  of  Godey's  Lady's 

Book. 

Vcs.  don't  make  any 
mistake  about  it.  we  have 
it  on  those  Early  X'ictorian 
maidens,  considerably. 

Whenever  I  have  the 
time  I  don  a  middy  blouse 
and  a  serviceable  .«kirt  and 
walk  from  my  home  to  the 
studio.  Try  it  some  day 
and  you  will  find  out  how- 
many  miles  I  cover  in  that 
tramp.  Of  course,  I  ha<! 
rather  walk  in  the  €ountr>'. 
but  that  chance  do»^5n■^ 
come  to  busy  girls  everj* 
day  and  if  you  can't  walk 
in  the  country  you  had 
much  better  walk  in  town 
than  not  at  all. 

If  there  is  one  girl  I  am 
sorr>-  for  it  is  the  girl  with 
a  dull  complexion  who 
hasn't  found  out  the  fun  of 
walking.  It's  a  good  plan 
to  walk  at  least  part  way 
to  your  place  of  business. 


n»i»  wool  tmbroid- 
crcd  gingham  frock 
C0!t3  $80,  You  can 
reproduce  it  fur  $8. 
CoTcr  a  ten  cent  hat 
frame  with  the  same 
material  and  your 
coftumc  u  conpUte. 
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if  you  go  down  town  to  earn  your  bread  and  butter  every  day.  If  you  are 
a  home  girl  you  have  a  still  betti-r  chanie  to  win  real  roses  for  your  cheeks. 

It's  surprising  how  you  can  walk  away  the  blues,  or  a  di.sappointment  or  a 
bad  complexion.   If  you  don't  l>elieve  me,  try  it  yourself. 

SHOL'LI)  you  happen  to  have  plenty  of  money  to  spend  on  walking  clothes 
there  are  some  wonderful  English  things  over  this  year — smart  tloggy 
tweeds,  that  combine  comfort  with  goo<1  looks.  And  if  you  take  your  exercise 
in  a  motor,  you  will  find  some  exquisite  motor  wraps  over  from  Paris.  They 
are  designed  this  year  in  all  manner  uf  bright  colors  and  many  of  them  have 
leather  trimmings  that  are  really  beautiful.  I  saw  a  polo  coat  the  other  day 
that  Jean  Patou — that  wizard  of  clothes— sent  over  to  a  Xew  York  hou.se.  It 
was  white  polo  cloth  stitched  in  red  silk  and  with  a  red  patent  leather  belt. 
(You  might  lip  your  tailor  off  to  that.) 

If  you  are  a  ver>'  busy  girl  and  can  only  gel  away  to  the  country  for  week 
end.*,  there  is  a  new  device  just  out  that  will  considerably  lessen  the  work  of 
packing.  It  is  a  pleated  skirt  that  can  be  made  in  any  material — the  one 
I  -iaw  was  done  in  navy  blue  taffela.  It  hangs  from  a  thin  silk  underwaist 
that  can  be  adju-sted  to  any  length  the  wearer  wishes,  and  it  is  ideal  for  the 
sensible  girl  who  has  eliminated  corsets  from  her  wardrobe.  There  are  three 
blouses  designed  to  go  with  this  skirt — for  morning,  afternoon  or  evening 
wear.  So,  if  you  select  this  costume,  your  packing  of  dresses  may  narrow 
itself  down  (o  putting  in  two  extra  blouses. 

By  the  way,  I  wonder  if  you  have  heard  that  the  makers  of  riding  habits 
haven't  it  all  their  own  way  in  the  matter  of  breeches  this  year?  A  great 
many  of  the  new  sports  clothes  are  shown  with  the  divided  skirt  and  pantalette 
cuff,  and  this  type  of  skirt  has  the  advantage  of  Ixing  good  looking  and 
equally  adaptable  for  walking,  mountain  climbing,  tennis  or  golf.  Practically 
«'ver>-  important  creator  of  clothes  has  turned  out  some  phase  of  the  divide<l 
skirt  and  pantalette  cuff  this  season.  In  habits,  the  latest  thing  is  to  have  the 
breeches  a  shade  lighter  than  the  coat.  Killing  habits  in  Shepherd  checks  are 
always  good — especial'y  .so  this  year. 

The  girl  who  is  clever  with  her  needle  can  have  plenty  of  pretty  summer 
clothes  at  a  small  expense.  One  skirt  of  sports  silk,  in  white  or  any  of  the 
bright  tones,  may  be  worn  with  half  a  dozen  different  blou.««s.  These  blouses 
for  summer  wear  are  long,  straight  affairs  that  can  be.  easily  made  at  home 
out  of  some  of  the  lovely  materials  now  being  shown.  Tlie  blouse  that  costs 
from  Sro  to  S35  in  the  shops  can  be  made  for  S5  or  $10.  And  if  you  cover 
a  ten-cent  hat  frame  with  some  of  the  same  kind  of  material  from  which 


Riding  h«bit«  in  Shep- 
kerd  chccka  are  alivay* 
^od — especially  »o  thi* 


No  one  can  be  unhappy 
lon^  if  she  dona  a  gaily 
colored  amock.  Miaa 
TaJmadge  prefers  batik 
ones--  but  the  bas  otbera 
of  red.  and  sapphire 
blue,  and  burnt  orange. 


you  made  your  mouse  you  will  have  a  pretty  sports  rig  that  you  can  wear  at 
any  of  the  summer  places. 

FOR  my  own  wear  I  adore  smocks,  and  always  have  a  number  of  them, 
mostly  batik,  for  I  love  bright  colors.  I  have  a  little  theory  of  my  own 
that  no  girl  can  be  unhappy  ver>'  long  if  she  dons  a  pretty  red,  or  sapphire 
blue  or  buTit  orange  smock.  Siwpking  of  blue,  there  is  a  lovely  shade  the 
French  call  pervanche  that  is  being  used  a  great  deal  this  summer,  and  there 
hasn't  been  so  much  red  used  in  ages — |>erh.ips  a  lot  of  people  are  fmding 
out  how  much  happier  they  are  in  brilliant  tonci  than  in  dull  black,  or  brown 
or  gray. 

There  is  also  a  new  shade  of  red.  a  wonderful  flame  color,  that  the  French 
dressmakers  are  using  considerably,  both  in  materials  for  sports  do  hes  and 
for  embroidering  on  contrasting  colors,  Next  in  favor,  is  green  in  high  jade 
and  emerald  tones. 

For  porch  wear  we  are  coing  back  to  gingham  and  dimity,  and  there  is.  after 
all,  nothing  quite  so  girlish  and  charming  as  gingham  for  wear  on  hot  morn- 
ings. I  saw  last  week  in  one  of  the  smart  shops  a  little  gingham  frock  that 
had  been  made  for  a  lucky  girl  who  will  spend  the  summer  at  .Newport.  It  wa.sa 
brown  and  white  check,  exactly  the  same  kind  that  our  mothers  used  for 
kitchen  aprons.  The  skirt  was  gathered  on  softly  all  around  at  a  rather  long 
waistline  and  had  two  V-.shaped  pockets  on  either  side  embroidered  in  wool  in 
tones  of  red,  green  and  brown.   The  plain,  straight  bodice  had  a  square  neck 

(Continued  on  page  115) 
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You  Can  Rtracmbcr 
The  Time  WTicn 
The  News- Reel  was  Something 
Like  Medicine:    You  Knew 
It  Did  You  Good,  but 
You  Hated  to  Swallow  It. 
You  Tried  to  Miss  it;  but 
1(  you  Couldn't,  it  became 
An  Entertainment  E\'il 
That  You  Slept  Through,  or 
During  which  you  Discussed 
Hals,  Babies,  or 
The  Latest  Boolts. 
Along  Came  an  Irbhman, 
Named  Tcrrcncc, 
Who  ChanRcd  All  that— 
Terry  Ramsaye, 
The  Kinogrants  Man. 
He  decided 

There  was  Something  More 

To  a  News- Reel  Film  than — 

'•Great  Revolution  Among 

Pearl-Divers"  or 

•■U.  S.  S.  Bunko  I-aunchcd." 

He  Made  hfa  New^-Rcrl 

A  Mixture  of  the  Parti  You  Like  to  Read 

In  a  Newspaper: 

The  Ladies'  Column,  the  Kids'  PaKc, 

And  Real  News. 

Somehow  or  Other,  be 

Never  Exhausts  his  Vocabulary 

Telling  you  About  a  Baby-show. 

\o — he  docs  it 

In  a  Crisp  Short  Sentence  that 

Geti  a  Laugh — even  from 

The  Solemn  Man 

\\'ho  Plays  the  Trombone 

In  the  Orchestra. 

He  Hears  of  a 

New  Kind  of  Chr>'san(hcmum 

Down  South,  or 

A  Queer  Character 

On  Catalina — and  Sends 

HU  Camera-man,  Trao  Matthewson, 

Down  to  Investigate. 

Ramsaye  Talks 

Like  O.  Henry. 

He  wns  a  Re-write  Man 

In  Middle-western  Journalism. 

He  can  Tell  You  Stories 

That  Would  Make  DeMaupaasaat 

Jealous. 

Among  other  ThinEi, 
Mr.  Kinograms  is 
K  Rug-maker, 
.\  Painter,  and 
h  Good  Husband. 
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Besides,  he  Could  Teach 

Most  Photographers 

A  Lot  About  their  Own  Business 

That  They  Don't  Know. 

And  Just  Wait 

Until  he  Begin.*  to  Write  those  Storie>! 

I  SAW  .\lice  Joyce 
*  Just  after  she  was  Married. 
I  went  out  to  her  Studio  and 
Alice  wan  Made  Up  with 
Long  Hair  and 


He  pull*  •  Uu^h  even  from 
the  K>lenin  trombone  player. 


A  Purple  Gown  and 
Looked  more  Queenly  than  Ever. 
Bui- 
She  ordered  some  Ice-cTeam  and 
We  ale  it  before  she  Went  on  the  Set. 
Later  on  I  had  a  Ride 
In  ber  New  Car,  with  its 
"A.  J.  R."  marked  on  the  door. 
I  Bumped  Into  Harry  More>' 
Out  in  Brooklyn,  Too. 
He  is  one  of  those  Thoughtful  Gentlemen 
That  John  Galsworthy  likes  to  Writ--  About ; 
With  Chiseled  Lips  and  Hair 
That  is  Faintly  Gray  at  the  Temples. 
He  likes  Serious  Things, 
Partlculariy  Plays. 


A  Few  Impressions 
By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


I  Know,  Because 

Whenever  I  Go 

To  the  Theater  for  a 

Really  High-brow  Evening,  there 

Is  Harry  Morey — 

And  his  Wife. 

EVERYBODY  b  Going  Off 
To  Europe. 
Peari  White  Just  Sailed 
For  a  Little  Vacation  Over  There. 
She  Almost  Missed  her  Boat.  Thry 
Were  Rushing  Around 
At  the  Studio 
Trying  to  Finbh 

The  last  Scenes  of  her  Picture;  and  Pearl 
Didn't  have  Time 

To  Scrub  off  her  Make-up,  e\'en,  but 

Ran  for  her  Low  Car,  and 

Put  it  in  High. 

She  Made  it.  All 

The  TraflSc  Cops  Know  her. 

Imagine  what  a  Tintc  one  of  them 

Would  Have  at  Home 

If  he  Stopped  Peari  White 

From  Going  where  she  Wanted  to  Go. 

His  Children 

Would  Never  Forgive  him. 

KAY  LAURELL  Sailed  with  Pearl-she 
who  Helped  Make  the  Follies  Famous. 
She  went  to  Make  a  Picture  in  Rome,  for 
The  Leading  Italian  Film  Company — 
You  Couldn't  Pronounce  it,  even  if 
I  Could  Spell  it. 
And  we  mustn't  forget 
C.  Gardner  Sullivan, 
Mr.  Ince's  Scenario  Chief, 
Bound  for  Europe 
In  search  of  New  Ideas. 
But  the  passport  offidak 
Were  so  Slow 

That  He  Missed  His  Steamer. 
I'll  bet  he  writes 
A  Scenario  and  roasts 
The  Department  of  State. 

THE  Circus  Came  to  New  York. 
The  Birds  and  the  Beasts  were  There. 
Also  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Enrico  Caruso  and 
Dorothy  Gbh  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom 

Meighan  and 
Lots  of  Others  You  Know. 
Dorothy  Said  she  was  Getting 
Now  Ideas  and  that  she'd  Like  to  Do 
A  Circus  Satire. 
Bird  Millman — billed  as 
The  Queen  of  the  Wire, 
Makes  her  Entrance 

In  a  Rolls-Royce;  and  just  to  prove  further 
How  different  Circus  Queens  of  Today  mav 
be. 

She  is  Doing  a  Picture. 
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Brickbats  and   Whence  comes  the  thanks 

among  those  the  ainoericir  of  whose  ideab  lun 

prompted  the  stage  to  put  on  real  plays  year 
after  year  —  plays  too  good  to  last — in  the  hope-S 
that  those  people  who  proclaim  loudly  that  they 
want  good  things  and  write  letters  to  the  papers, 
decrying  the  present  state  of  theatrical  nfiFairs 
and  bemoaning  the  iacx.  that  the  dcamais  going 
to  the  haw-mavn,  wXi  come  out  en  masse  and 
make  those  efforts  pay! 

One  ot  these  actors,  a  very  fine  gentl«^man 
ot  the  old  schciol  whose  name  has  been  associ' 
ated  tor  years  with  the  best  in  the  theater,  let 
the  cat  out  of  the  bag  at  quite  a  fashior\able 
dinner  for  Lord  CHuisany,  the  Irish  poeC'play' 
wright,  a  few  weeks  ago. 

He  told  of  a  federation  of  w  omen's  cKibs  of 
greater  New  York  that  has  always  made  a 
great  to-do  about  "better  plays"  and  "uplifting 
the  drama"  and  the  like.  The  club  bought  out 
the  entire  downstairs  for  a  matinee  performance 
of  "Aphrodite,"  the  spectacle  play  featuring 
Dorothy  Dalton— a  play  which,  however  decent 
it  may  be  in  reality,  was  blared  into  New  York 
with  a  fanfare  of  unquestionably  suggestive 
advertising. 

At  that  very  moment,  there  wa$  more  diao 
one  play  of  real  merit  that  was  dying  a  stow 
death  trom  lack  of  appreciation.  The  patronage 
of  these  women  would  have  given  new  courage 
to  players  and  producers  who  were  trying:  to 
do  things  inspiritig.  But  what  they  did  drowned 
out  their  shoutlngp. 

The  pictures*  as  well  as  the  legitimate  stage, 
suffer  from  busy-body  reformers  who  do  a  lot 
of  talking  and  interfering,  but  who  are  always 
missing  when  it  comes  to  the  vital  point  — 
making  Mmrthy  dSatt  pay  for  its  bKMl  and 
butter. 

Them  Was  John  Barrymore,  the  most 
^^.  T\a  I  successful  legitimate  actor  on 
tne  Uays.  Broadway,  ran  into  Sam  Ber- 
nard, Broadway's  most  successful  musical 
comedian,  vecently. 

"Do  you  temember,  at  the  old  Famous  Play- 
en  on  Twenty'Sixdi  Soeet— '  Bernard  got  no 
further,  for  Barrymore  interrupted  him. 

"Yes,  I  remember  a  very  hot  day  in  summer. 
You  were  playing  a  gentleman  in  evening  dress 
and  a  fur  coat.   You  were  perspiring  away  a 

Kund  a  minute.  1  was  playing  a  souse  who 
d  folten.  under  a  shower  bath.  You  were  new 
to  the  film  busiiiess,  and  you  struggled  over  to 
t1.  c  r  J  e  of  my  scene  and  peeped  in,  whispering 
something." 

''What  did  I  say  r  asked  Bemaid. 


"You  said:  'How  long  must  I  be  in  the  him 
business  before  I  can  get  a  part  like  diatf" 

Western  West  of  the  Mississippi  river  the 
Hustle  presentation  of  motion  pictures 
has  taken  a  dominant  business 
note  in  uvo  entirely  different  ways,  each  char- 
acteristic of  its  section. 

On  the  Pacific  Slope  the  architectural  fea- 
tures of  the  leading  cities  are  actually  being 
changed  by  the  literal  picture  palaces  that  seem 
to  be  going  up  in  profligate  abandon,  and  then, 
stranger  still,  are  prospering  as  profligately.  In 
San  Francisco — that  American  Paris — architects 
predict  that  in  another  year  the  photoplay  the- 
ater  will  be  the  ruling  edifice  of  the  principal 
streets. 

In  Kansas,  Nebraska  and  Iowa,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  small-town  theaters  and  even  "neigh- 
borhood" houses  at  country  cross-roads  are 
speculative  material  alike  for  the  opulent  far- 
mer and  the  equally  opulent  village  banker. 
Downs  of  really  powerful  combinati(»t«  have 
been  formed,  and  many  a  straw'chewhtg  Reuben 
owns  a  string  of  little  theater-  :n  nddition  to 
his  hogs  and  his  corn  and  his  wheat  stored  in 
the  great  elevators  of  Chicago. 

Very  new,  and  very  interesting,  isn't  it 
And  quite  a  foi,  far  cry  from  the  Uttle 
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This  form  of  pugilistic  art  has  al- 
ways been  deemea  more  developing 

than  profitable;  but  now,  dc\'cIoped 
daily  in  tanks  of  hypo,  it  is  proving  about  as 

compensating  as  two  minuics'^rringinToledo 
on  the  Fourth  of  July. 

The  reference  is  to  the  pugnacity  picture  ex- 
ploiting— usually  in  serial  lorm — the  successful 
public  slugger.  The  popular  delusion  which 
makes  a  fellow  an  actor  just  bcrn't'^e  he  has  seen 
the  third  man  counting  a  scilenm  ten  over  his 
prostrate  fellow-debater  is  a  little  hard  to  ana- 
lyre,  but ....  there  it  is,  anyway,  like  the  unjaik 
able  lavv7er  in  jail. 

Mr.  Dempsev*  who  probably  thinks  Irving 
Just  ^  name  ot  a  High  SchooC  is  one  of  dfie 
most  illustrious  of  these  biceptrions  at  the 
moment.  His  contract  is  probably  greater  than 
that  of  Bennie  Leonard,  who  only  got  a  measly 
$100,000  for  showing  up  Barrymore.  Jess  Will' 
aid»  now  is  histotlc  as  Johannes  Bartcycooit 
made  an  cnonnoui  sum. 

The  movies,  through  public  curiosity,  are 
making  today's  fighters  as  much  money  as  the 
really  great  fighters  of  yesterday  earned  through- 
out their  caieecs. 
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speaking  Movies  of 
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THEODORE 
MARCONE 


DOVV\  oil  our  East  Side,  a  few 
blocks  from  the  East  River,  where 
eigliiy  per  cent  of  the  vO'titti unity 
arc  Hi'brrws,  tlu-ri'  i-  i 
mdvie   h<iLisc   in    ("linton  >'r<-ii, 
wliiih  filiploys  IccturiTs 
a  bass  arnl  tretile  Id  acconipciny 
ihe  films.    Tliis  is  ,i  rt-lic  i>f  the  ; 
clays   when   ihi'  kintiuscnpe 
was  number  "M  '  du  the  ci  i-,- 
tinuous  variety  proer.-m. 
Those  were  the  days  when 
an    elucidator    w  a  s 
ncccs<iary  to  explain 
the  choppy  career  of 
the  film  in  its  St. 
Vitw*  dance  stage 
when  no  sub-UiJes 
«m  counted  19  in 
the  feolage. 

Hmt  MM  two  of 
fhoM  "ipBelai^  idio 
have  Uuned  to  run 
Ibi.piBiit  of  every 
tone  and  expression  in  a 
rui.iiiiiK  Cdnversation  acci  m- 
l);i:n"np  the  film,  so  that  i 
aiiiiiince    not  undersiandu'i 
the  titles,  may  yet  know 
story. 

Suddenly  from  the  dark 
explanatory  voice  in  he.r. 
ders:     "Ah,  cirl!     So  \ 
press  my  panis?"  and  a  1' 
illustrates    '"Erstwhile   Su-.m"    in  ih 
form   of   Constance   Binncy   on  the 
screen,  beinfr  slapped  by  her  father. 
The  conver.saiidii  is  in  the  vernacular 
of  Clinton  Street  and  as  most  of  tlie  audience  presses  pants  for 
•  Uvinir,  h  b  a  very  wiie  and  human  touch. 

Miss  Binney, 
turning  into  the 
Idtcheo,  is  fol- 
lowed by  the  mil- 
ing  female  voice: 
"Oh  dear!  Howl 
do  hate  to  wash 
them  dishes!"  A 
remark  which 
bring.s  forlh  sym- 
pathetic sichs  from 

!he     sriHipcii,  be- 
fal 


b.iss  thun- 
rcfuf  !o 
lap  stiik 


The  (^Jion  «  "5pe«1er» 
munt   kn^^^■    tlic  p^JT— 

eholoty  of  th«ir 
■adicBce*. 


If  some  of  our  filmstars  had  any  idea  of  the  words  likely  to 
Ik-  [>ut  into  their  mouths,  their  imagination  would  never  carry 
thcRi  LIS  far  as  does  thai  of  these  two  lecturers  who  have  to 
keep  up  a  conversational  ad  lib  performance  for  a  different 
film  every  day  in  the  week  without  even  a  rehearsal.  It  takes 
some  presence  of  mind  to  see  a  film  for  the  first  time  and  fol- 
low it  with  extemporaneous  lines  suitable  to  the  continuous 
actioD.  No  wonder  as  the  picture  winds  off,  mistalces  are  hur- 
riedly tuned  into  jests  to  comply  with  tbo  action  on  the  screen 
such  as  when  the  heroine  nidies  into  a  young  man's  arms  and 
the  fenmle  \-oice  purrs  forth:  *^h,  LioneL  I  do  love  you — I 
do,"  and  just  then  fladws  the  approoch  of  uo  real  lover  while 
the  lecturer  ledng  that  she  has  nistaken  the  htoUier  for  tbo 
reil  lover,  MtUng  daonted  continuow:  'Vut  is  a 
niter.  You  see  here  conies  my  fiance  now." 
But  the  audience  is  quick  in  discovering  tfieae 
ventriloquial  changes  and  the  fecttners  not  only 
must  be  fine  diaj?nosticians  of  movie  gestures 
and  gesticulations,  but  they  must  know  the 
psychology  of  their  audiences. 

Titles  are  especially  annoyinj?  to 
\      ihctn:  they  limit  their  imagination 
}  \    and  they  could  get  along  much  bet- 

ter, they  say,  without 
any  reading  matter 
whatever.  Even  the 
"Birth  of  a  Nation" 
t  would  hold  no  fears 
for  them,  for  each 
one  b  capable  of  as- 
tuning  any  number 
of  parts  within  the 
lange  of  the  human 
'voice.  This  is  truly 
f—mpiitwH  when  the 
ariitociatk  lady  in 
•^tiHiile  SoMn" 
brashes  away  Suaan'a 
hand  with  a  female 
voice  denouncing  the 
act  of  an  arittooat  fay  My* 
ing: 

"Don't  touch  me*  you 
woikinp  poil!" 
And  oh,  how  that  proletariat 
y'  audience   smacks   its   lips  over 

th.1t  wise  appi'al  Id  ils  under- 
sfandinc!  No  title  denicii  ihe  worls,  so  why  not  interpret 
Uu-  ai  iiim  to  your  audience'^  sati^la^  titm? 

They  know  their  audience  and  the  Ckleon  audi- 
ence IS  the  same 
year  after  year. 
If  you  doubt  it. 
a^  any  motorman 
or  conductor  g«ng 
through  the  East 
Side  where  the 
theater  is  with  the 
film  lecturers  ami 
he  will  put  you  off 
at  the  "place  he's 
been  going  to  fer 
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Jim  Pierce  found  him>elf  left  alone  with  Lee  Tyndal.  whom  he  now  knew  wu  the  one  ifirl  who  really  eountcd. 


Human  Stuff 


JAMES  PIERCE.  SR.,  wa>  han! 
as  nails  and  twice  as  practical. 
He  had  a  one-track  mind  heavily 
freighte<l  with  business.  By 
keepinfc  e\-erlastinKly  at  that  busi- 
ness he  had  ama.-iscd  a  fortune  of 
^■ast  proportions  from  a  pnxluct  of 

extreme  humility,  to  wit  the  lowly  «a^hb<»ard.  The  Pierce  wash- 
board works  covered  more  land  than  lots  of  farms  and  the 
di\-idend  crops  were  exceedingly  regrular.  ''Old  Washboard" 
I'iercc  knew  the  business  backwards  and  he  kept  it  going  for- 
ward with  a  farsighted  efTiciency. 

So  the  Pierce  residence  was  a  place  ol  efficient  grandeur,  with 
its  servants  and  motors  and  money.  Mar>*.  dauehtcr  of  "Wash- 
board" Pierce,  wa.^  a  creature  of  delicate  grace  and  culture. 
Also  there  was  little  probability  .^he  would  ever  see  a  wash- 
board other  than  the  gilded  model  that  graced  her  fathers 
iitudy. 

Somewhere  off  on  the  other  side  of  the  world  was  James 
Pierce.  Jr.,  her  brother,  busy '  polishing  off  his  college  career 
with  a  five-year  travel  tour.  James.  Jr..  was  scheduled  to  step 
into  his  father's  place  at  the  head  of  the  business  and  the 
young  man  was  making  it  his  business  to  postpone  the  solemn 
day  as  long  as  possible. 

Reflecting  on  that  fact  and  weighted  with  a  newly  discovered 
problem  of  the  washlKiard  industry,  the  old  man  rolled  home 
early  in  the  afternoon.  He  paused  in  the  hallway  to  address 
the  butler  grumpily. 

''I  will  not  be  disturbed — by  anyone.  Understand?" 

"Old  Washboard"  stood  a  moment  appraising  the  new 
butler,  with  endent  doubts,  then  turned  into  his  sacredly  im- 
penetrable study. 


A  romance  of  the  East  and  West 
with  excitement  at  both  ends. 

By  GENE  SHERIDAN 


Harill>  an  hour  had  elapsed  when 
a  taxi-cab  came  .snorting  down  the 
avenue  and  paused  before  the  Pierce 
mansion.  The  old  man  in  his  study 
hcanl  it  and  frowned,  but  did  not 
look  up.  Then  came  a  violent  and 
continued  ringing  of  the  doorbell, 
broken  now  and  then  by  staccato  jabs  at  the  button. 

The  butler,  running  on  silent  tiptoes,  opened  the  door 
narrowly.  He  beheld  a  jaunty  young  man  with  an  iir  of  great 
self  possession,  his  hat  on  the  back  of  his  head  and  a  wide 
smile  across  his  face. 

"Is  'Old  Washboard"  in?" 

The  fripid  butler  chilled  doun  a  couple  of  degrees  more. 
"Mr.  Pierce  is  not  in.  sir. ' 

The  genial  young  caller  started  to  enter  an\-way.  while  the 
butler  pushed  him  back  with  protesting  hands. 
"Mr.  Pierce  is  not  in." 

In  a  flash  the  butler  felt  and  <aw  a  hige  revolver  pushed 
into  the  pit  of  his  stomach.  .As  he  wilted  in  a  heap,  the  vi«itor 
strode  over  him  into  the  house. 

Quaking  with  fear,  the  butler  followed,  protesting  in  a  high 
pitched  voice.  "Old  Washboard"  heard  the  commotion  and 
growled — without,  of  course,  interrupting  his  work. 

The  butler  a  moment  later  burst  into  the  study,  trembling 
and  voiceless.  He  drew  verj*  close  to  Pierce  and  huskily 
whispered: 

"He's  in  the  drawing  room,  sir!   He's  In  the  drawing  room, 


sir! 


The  old  man  scowled  into  the  butler's  face— "Well— well!" 
— then  started  out  to  seek  the  cause  of  the  excitement.  The 
butler  threw  himself  before  Pierce  with  a  gesture  of  caution. 
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Jim  Pierce  had  hit  heart  Kt  on  the  strenuous  life  of  the  out- 
of-  door*-  ki<  father  entcrlained  the  idea  that  he  (bould  con- 
tinue the  family  buaincti*  and  become  a  captain  of  indu<try. 


"Please  sir — he  has  a  b'underbuss,  sjr, — a — a  monstrous 
blunilerhuss." 

Thf  oUI  man  cast  a  scornful  glance  at  the  abject  butler  and 
strode  out. 

HEARING  approach"ng  steps,  the  visitor,  pun  in  hand, 
flattened  himself  against  the  wall  and  stood  ready.  The 
old  mail,  followed  by  the  butler,  entered. 

''Put  'em  up — hands  up!"  The  voice  came  from  behind 
them, 

"Olil  Washboard's"  hamb  went  up  instantly  while  the  butler 
collapsed. 

"Keep  'cm  up!" 

There  was  something  in  the  voice  that  led  the  old  man  to 
turn  his  head  ever  so  cautiously.  In  an  instant  he  took  in  the 
intruder. 

"Hc  lo.  dadf 

The  "hold-up"  was  over  and  the  Pierces,  senior  and  junior, 
were  shaking  hands,  while  the  butler  slowly  recovered.  And 
this  was  the  homecomine  of  James  Pierce,  Jr. 

At  this  happy  juncture  Mar>'  Pierce  drove  up  in  her  limou- 
sine, brineipR  along  her  girl  chum.  Lee  Tyndal.  a  sincere  youn;? 
person  and  a  teacher  of  languages.  The  result  was  of  course 
more  surpriseil  greetings — and.  significantly  enough  for  James 
Pierce,  Jr..  an  inlroiiuction  to  Sliss  Tyndal. 

The  next  morning's  confab  l>etween  the  Pierces,  junior  and 
senior,  at  "Old  Washboard's"  factory  office  was  a  session  of 
contentions.  The  volatile  and  active  young  Mr.  Pierce  had  his 
heart  .set  on  the  strenuous  life  of  the  out-of-doors,  even  from 
the  day  when  he  chose  an  agricultural  col'ege  course  while  his 
pals  and  chums  were  seeking  the  fashionable  academic  schools. 


But  hLs  father  had  entertained  only  a  single  idea — 
that  James  Addison  Pierce,  Jr.,  should  continue  the 
family  name  and  the  family  business,  at  the  old 
stand,  the  washboard  works. 

"Well,  dad,  you've  made  a  lot  of  improvements 
here." 

"Yes,  son,  and  there's  a  lot  more  needed.  You 
can  sec  that  this  business  is  more  than  I  can  handle 
and  I  need  you  here — " 

"But,  father,  I  w-nt  to  grow  big  in  my  own 
chosen  line,  just  as  you  have  done  in  yours." 

There  wns  a  long,  tedious  silence,  broken  at  last 
by  the  father. 

"Don't  be  foolish,  son.  This  is  a  ch;incc  to 
.start  big;  a  great  opportunity  for  one  without  ex- 
perience, and  above  all — it  is  my  wish." 

The  old  man  waited  long  for  his  son  to  speak. 
Finally  the  answer  came,  reluctantly,  gloomilv: 
"All  right,  dad,  I'll  try  it." 
And  try  it  for  two  years  he  did.  But  it  never 
got  to  be  more  than  a  "try,"  a  tentative  endeavor  at 
best.  The  breaking  point  came  as  the  result  of  a 
little  thing,  one  of  those  tiny  incidents  that  comes 
along  to  clinch  a  big  decision  in  the  livei  of  men. 

It  happened  in  young  Jim's  private  oflicc,  where 
he  was  in  conference  with  the  foreman  of  the 
works.  It  was  Jim's  idea  that  a  good  way  to  do 
a  good  business  was  to  make  better  washboards. 
The  foreman  was  submitting  samples  of  better 
materials.  The  father  strolled  in  and  stood  on  the 
etlpe  of  the  conference  in  silence  as  long  as  he 
could.   Then  he  erupted. 

"One  v.-n'hl)oarf)  r^ade  of  this  material  would 
last  a  life  time.  With  every  home  supplied,  there 
wonlil  be  no  need  for  a  washboard  factory." 

The  old  man  shook  his  head  with  a  smile,  but 
there  was  an  air  of  impatience  behind  it.  Jim 
loo!:ed  up  in  a  sort  of  resigned  despair. 

"I  suppose  you  are  right,  dad.  I'm  wrong 
again." 

"Make  *em  cheap.  Let  'em  wear  out.  Sell 
more — that's  the  idea."  And  with  that  the  old 
man  stalked  out  and  entered  his  oxvn  oflfice.  Jim 
Ml  in  silence  staring  blankly  at  his  father, 

THE  old  man  puzasled  over  a  letter,  then  called 
a  stenographer  and  started  to  dictate.  There 
was  a  hard  rasp  in  his  voice.  It  was  a  hard  subject 
with  old  "Washboard  Pierce,"  too — the  matter  of 
the  Twin  Hills  ranch,  the  only  commercial  failure 
in  all  his  busy  life. 

"I  have  finally  decided  to  sell  the  ranch,"  he  dictated.  "Al- 
most any  price  will  be  acceptable  to  me — " 

Jim  raised  his  head  a  bit  and  grew  alert  as  he  heard  the 
words.   The  o!d  man  went  on  with  his  dictation. 

•• — and  your  early  attention  to  this  matter  will  greatly 
oblige  me." 

Jim  began  positively  to  cheer  up.  As  an  idea  dawned,  a 
smile  spread  over  his  face.  Then  he  looked  out  the  window 
again  at  the  great  roaring  plant,  thunderingly  busy  grinding 
out  more  of  tho.se  unutterably  and  triply  damned  washboards. 

"It's  that  thing — that  monster!"  Jim  exclaimed  to  his  sister 
who  sought  to  greet  his  evening  homecoming  with  words  of 
encouragement.  "With  its  whirling  belts,  its  furnaces  belching 
out  a  product  that  has  made  our  father  millions — and  me — a 
failure." 

Her  gentle  counsel  was  to  no  avail. 

"That's  it,  sis;  I  have  failed  to  manage  it  successfully.  God 
knows  I  have  tried — but  I  don't  fit  the  factor>'." 

"But,  Jimmy — big  men  fight  failures  and  win!" 

Jim  assented  and  added  mentally  his  one  reservation — "In 
their  own  way." 

IT  was  the  evening  of  a  reception  and  Lee  Tymlal,  guest  of 
honor,  wa.s  early  to  arrive.  Jim  lingered  a  bit  to  chat  with 
her  before  going  up  to  dress.  He  felt  a  bit  more  comfortable 
in  her  society  than  with  other  girls.  Then  he  excused  himself 
and  disappeared. 

The  reception  was  in  progress  and  the  evening  well  along 
when  Lee,  missing  Jim.  inquired  for  him  of  hLs  sister. 
"I  don't  know,  dear.   I've  looked  in  his  room  and  he  isn't 
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there.  Perhaps  business  at  the  factory — or  something — but  he 
will  be  here." 

Mary  suiidcniy  caught  the  look  of  concern  in  Lee's  eyes. 
"Lee!    I  believe  there  is  more  than  friendship  between  you 
and  Jim!" 

Lee  tos.sed  her  head  resentfully  and  denied  it. 

Jim  came  home  all  riRht  and  for  a  few  moments  made  a 
spectacular  and  une.xpected  dramatic  incident  of  the  party. 
The  pressure  of  his  disgust  with  the  washboard  manufacturing 
business  ha<l  been  moistened,  not  to  say 
inundated,  with  stronff  drink.    Jim  fell 
so  much  improved  that  he  wanted  to 
linger  among  the  guests  and  be  the  life 
of  the  party,  but  the  strong  counsel  an<l 
stronger  arms  of  his  father  conducte<i 
him  to  his  room.    It  was  a  bitter  em- 
barassment  for  Mary  and  perhaps  a 
(lash  of  unhappiness  for  Lee.    But  at 
any  rate  both  girls  were  busy  turning 
the  attention  of  the  guests. 

When  Jim  awoke  next  mominc;  the 
sensations  in  his  head  apprised  him  that 
a  larec  evening  had  passed — an  unusu- 
ally extensive  evening.  He  was  un- 
steailily  sitting  up  trying  to  fill  a  glass 
from  a  pitcher  when  his  father  entered 
the  room. 

"How  do  you  feel?"'    The  old  man's 
manner  was  not  unkind  as  he  sIo^hI  beside  his  sons  be<!. 

•  Pretty  tough,  dad." 

"I  thought  so."  There  was  a  pause,  then  the  father  went  on. 
"Against  your  wishes  you  have  tried  for  two  years  to  manage 
the  plant  and  you  have  failed — now,  have  you  any  plans  of 
your  own?" 

"Ves,  tiad — I  want  to  get  away  from  all  this — the  factor>', 
and  the  city — their  environment  don't  seem  to  fit." 

"Old  Washlward"  Pierce  looked  down  on  his  son,  stemlv. 


"H  I  have  interfered  in  your  progress  I  am  sorrj'.  From  now 
on  you  may  plan  your  own  future. ' 

"Tlianks,  dad,  I'm  leaving  tomorrow."  The  answer  came 
cheerily.  "I  can't  tell  you  where,  but  when  I  am  settled  you 
will  hear  from  meV 

J.XMES  ADDISOX  PIERCE,  JR.,  stretchetl  him.self  on  the 
station  platform  and  regarded  the  sign  with  evident  satis- 
faction. 


Human  Stuff 


NARRATED  by  permission  from 
the  ori^iml  photoplay  written 
for  Universal  by  Tarkin^ton  Baker. 
Scenario  by  Harry  Carey  and  Reeves 
Eason.  Directed  by  Reaves  Eason 
with  the  followins  ca.«t: 

Jim  Pierce  Harry  Carey 

Lee  Tyndal  Mary  Charleson 

Boca  Romero  Fontaine  Larue 


  S  A  t  i  O   

526.5  Miles  to  San  Franci.sco 
2J68.0  Miles  to  New  Orleans 

 Elevation   2480  feet  


Jim  looked  about  at  the  loafers 
around  the  station  and  grinned.  Inside 
he  engaged  the  station  agent  in  conver- 
sation. 

"No,  there  ain't  no  real  estate  agents 
in  Sago,  but  maybe  the  Sheriff  can  fix 
you  up." 

In  due  course  Jim  found  the  sheriff. 
"If  I'm  not  mistaken,  the  Twin  Hills 
ranch  near  here  has  been  offered  for 

sale?" 

The  sheriff  looked  at  Jim  deliber> 

afely. 

"It  was,  but  I  sorter  promised  to  hold  it  for  Bull  Elkins. 
He  owns  the  adjoining  ranch." 
■  "Have  you  given  him  an  option?" 

"No — not  exactly — come  on  in." 

Inside  the  sheriff's  office  they  made  conversation  and  Jim 
.spoke  in  the  terms  that  will  win  any  such  argument — money. 

Out  on  the  Twin  Hills  ranch  an  interesting  meeting  was 
taking  place.  Bull  Elkins,  owner  of  the  Circle  X,  rode  in  and 
(Continued  on  page  112) 
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Movies 


A   brilliant  satire 
on  motion  pictures 
by  the  author  of 
"Pigs  is  Pigs." 


By 
ELLIS 
PARKER 
BUTLER 


Illustrations  by 
R.  F.  James 


It  WM  only  BccwMary  to  ckan^  the  old  l«dy  heroine  into  a  haby-faccd  girl, 
kcr  wheel  chair  into  a  freight  train,  and.  —  a  few  little  thing*  like  that. 


A FEW  tiays  ago  a  producer  bought  the  motion  picture 
rights  of  one  of  my  novels — the  one  called  "The  Jack 
Knife  Man" — and  paid  $13,000  for  it,  all  in  real  money. 
For  this  reason  I  become,  in  one  jump,  an  important  au- 
t.horiiy  on  motion  picturc^.  and  know  all  alK>ut  them,  and  must 
be  consulted  by  anyone  who  wants  to  know  the  truth  about 
the  motion  picture  situation. 

As  nearly  as  I  have  been  able  to  figure  it  out,  from  a  life* 
long  study  of  the  motion  picture  situation — to  which  I  have 
given  over  a  week  of  my  time — I  can  say  that  the  outlook  is 
bright.  It  is  brighter  than  I  have  ever  known  it  to  be.  The 
producers  seem  to  be  buying  better  material  from  tetter  au- 
thors now  than  they  did  a  day  or  two  before  they  bought  "The 
Jack  Knife  Man."  This  ilesire  to  procure  the  very  best  is  a 
hopeful  sign,  and  shows  that  some  producers  are  eager  to  bet- 
ter the  quality  of  the  films  offered  to  the  public.  I  may  say, 
here,  that  if  any  other  producers  want  to  go  into  the  film  bet- 
tering business  I  have  still  a  couple  of  novels  to  di.spose  ol 
on  or  about  the  same  terms,  and  I  believe  they  will  do  some 
of  the  best  bettering  on  record. 

While  I  am  not  yet  the  highest  possible  authority  on  motion 
p;<  tures,  not  yet  having  applied  for  a  divorce,  I  do  fe«l  com- 
petent to  state  in  the  strongest  fwssible  terms  that  I  see  a 
hopeful  tentJency  in  the  willingness  of  the  producers  to  use 
larger  type  in  announcing  the  name  of  the  author  on  the  screen. 

\  prominent  author  said  to  me  the  other  day:  "The  motion 
picture  is  not  yet  what  it  .should  be,  but  it  is  getting  better  all 
the  time.  I  was  paid  twelve  thousand  dollars  more  for  my 
last  novel  than  1  ever  receix'ed  before.  This  shows  that  pro- 
ducers are  more  artistic  than  they  use<l  to  be.  In  addition  to 
ihi-;.  in  filming  my  novel,  greater  care  «'a$  taken  in  adhering 
to  the  eternal  verities.  In  the  Alaskan  scenes  from  my  novel 
I  olwcrved  only  three  palm  trees  and  two  wads  of  cactus,  and 
in  the  close  up  of  my  suffering  heroine  the  glycerine  tears  were 
only  as  large  as  prunes,  and  not  as  big  as  cantaloups,  as  they 
have  sometimes  been." 

•  Did  the  producer  stick  clo&e  to  the  text  of  your  novel?"  I 
asked. 


'■Ver>-  close, '  he  replied.  "And  that  is  another  sign  of  im- 
proved artistry.  The  changes  made  were  very  slight.  Of 
course,  my  novel  was  the  story  of  the  love  of  an  old  man  in 
the  county  poor  house  for  an  old  bdy  in  the  Old  Ladies'  Home, 
in  Cornstalk  County.  Kansas,  and  that  had  to  be  changed  a 
little.  They  changed  the  old  pauper  here  into  a  young  aviator 
just  home  from  France,  and  changed  the  old  lady  heroine  into 
the  daughter  of  an  Alaskan  gold  digger,  but  that  was  of  slight 
conse<<ucni.e.  I  could  not  object  to  that.  And  Alaska  does 
nim  better  than  Kansas,  especially  when  it  has  to  be  filmed  at 
Los  .Angeles.  The  countrx-  around  Los  Angeles  is  not  a  bit 
like  KaiL<as. 

•  Is  it  like  .Maska?  '  I  asked. 
Except  lor  the  palms  and  cactus,  it  might  be  like  it,  if  the 
resemblance  was  more  apparent,"  he  replied. 

Bl"T  how  alxiut  changing  your  old  lady  heroine  into  a  young 
girl?  Wasn't  that  rather  difficult?  "  I  asked. 
'  Not  at  all.  It  was  necessary'.  Any  fool  could  see  that  an 
old  lady  could  not  be  sixteen  years  old  and  have  a  baby  face 
and  long  curls,  so  it  was  absolutely  necessary  to  make  the 
change.  It  was  only  necessary*  to  change  the  wheel  chair,  in 
which  the  old  lady  sat  in  my  novel,  into  a  freight  train.  Then 
they  put  overalls  on  my  heroine  and  had  her  father,  the 
brakeman.  go  douTi  with  the  Lusitania.  which  made  it  neces- 
sary for  hi.<  daughter  to  take  the  job  of  brakcman  on  the 
through  freight.  So.  of  course,  the  old  poor  hou.se  lover  had 
to  be  an  aviator,  and  swoop  down  in  an  airplane  and  swoop 
the  girl  up  frtm  the  top  of  the  freicht  car  when  the  villain, 
Roscoe,  wa.<  about  to  brain  her  with  a  club — " 

T  don't  remember  any  villain  named  Roscoe  in  your  novel," 
I  sai<l. 

"Well,  of  course.''  said  the  author,  "you  wouldn't.  He  wasn't 
called  Roscoe  in  the  novel;  he  was  a  she;  she  was  called  Ko.sa- 
l)elle.  Rosabelle  was  the  cat.  Don't  you  remember  how  my 
old  lady  refused  to  marry  my  old  man  because  he  did  not  like 
cats,  and  .she  refu-^ed  to  give  up  the  cat,  and  so  they  separated 
and  lived  alone  the  rest  of  their  lives?" 
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"I  see!  So  the  scenario  man  turned  the  cat 
RosabeUe  into  a  man  villain  named  Roscoe?"  I 
said. 

"It  was  necessary,"  said  the  author. 

"But,  surely,"  I  said,  "they  did  not  change  that 
dear  old  cow — wasn't  her  name  Bossy? — that  the 
old  man  loved." 

"No,"  said  the  author,  "they  did  not  change  the 
cow.  Not  greatly.  I  insisted  on  the  cow.  So  they 
only  changed  it  into  a  hear— a  grizzly  bear." 

"My  God!"  I  exclaimed. 

"Vou  needn't  swear  about  it,"  he  said,  in  a  hurt 
tone.  "There  isn't  such  a  great  difference  between 
a  cow  and  a  bear.   They  both  have  four  legs." 

WELL,  I  was  ashamed  of  him.  I  was  disgusted 
to  think  any  author  would  let  a  small  sum 
of  money  bribe  him  to  pwrmit  a  sweet,  idyllic  ro- 
mance to  be  murdered  in  that  way. 

"At  any  rate,"  I  said  severely,  "I  hope  you  did 
not  let  them  change  that  chapter  I  always  loved  so 
deeply — the  one  where  your  old  pauper  hero  climbs 
into  the  apple  tree  to  serenade  the  old  lady,  and 
the  cow  Bossy  stands  under  the  tree,  so  that  when 
the  old  man  climbs  down  he  alights  astride  of  the 
gentle  cow's  back,  and  rides  off.  slowly,  back  to 
the  poorfarm." 

"Well,  of  course,"  he  said,  "we  couldn't  have 
the  cow,  because  we  had  changed  the  cow  into  a 
hear,  and  we  couldn't  have  an  apple  tree  in  Alaska, 
and  we  couldn't  have  a  poor  house  because  the 
old  man  was  a  yoimg  miner  and  lived  in  a  cabin, 
so  we  just  substituted  one  of  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tains for  the  tree  and  substituted  a  twin  six  auto 
for  the  cow.  and  had  the  hero  fall  off  the  Rocky 
Mountain  into  the  automobile  and  ride  off  tri- 
umphantly with  the  heroine.    It  made  a  swell  ending.  The 
hero  was  driving  the  car  with  his  feet  and  embracing  the  girl 
with  both  arms,  and  the  final  caption  was  'And  he  clung  her  to 
his  heart  until  eternity  grew  old.' " 

"My  God!"  I  exclaimed  again.  "Did  you  write  that  cap- 
iion?" 

"No,"  he  said.   "The  scenario  doctor  wrote  it." 

"Did  you  kill  him,  or  an>'thinR?"  1  a.sked. 

"Kill  him?    Why?"  the  author  asked.    "It's  a  good  final 


TIkv  jiut  made  him  a  darinf  aviator  fallin|(  off  a  Rocky 
Mountain  into  the  aweet  hcroinea  apccdiatf  twin-aix. 


And  of  courM  the  old  poor  kou»e  lover  couldn  C  drop  from  the  apple 
trtt  <mto  tbe  dear  old  cow'»  b«ck«  as  be  did  in  the  novcL 


caption,  isn't  it?"    He  was  silent  awhile,  and  then  he  said 
thoughtfully:    "I  can't  understand  it,  either!" 
"Understand  what?"  I  asked. 

"I  can't  understand  why  the  film  was  a  failure,"  he  said. 
"Vihy  it  failed,  after  all  the  work  we  put  on  it — I  on  the  novel, 
and  the  scenario  man  rewriting  it.   It  was  a  good  novel;  a  big 
success  as  a  novel.    And  the  actors  who  took  the  hero  and 
heroine  parts  were  big  people,  too — highly  paid  people.  And 
they  acted  hard,  too;  they  acted  all  the  time.    Close  ups,  and 
tears,  and  stunts  and  everything.    And  yet  people 
(lid  not  care  for  the  film;  e\cn  people  who  had 
liked  the  novel  did  not  care  for  the  film.  You 
would  think,  if  they  liked  my  novel,  they  would 
like  the  film,  wouldn't  you?" 
"But  it  wasn't  your  novel,  was  it?" 
"It  had  the  same  name.   And  it  had  my  name 
as  the  author." 

I  saw  that  film,  or  another  novel  that  had  been 
twisted  and  warped  and  altered  in  just  about  that 
same  way,  and  I  did  not  like  the  film,  either,  al- 
thousth  I  had  liked  the  stor>',  and  I  think  I  know 
why  so  many  picturized  novels  are  disappomting. 


you  know  how.  when  you  go  out  to  the 
country  club  to  play  golf  and  arc  feeling  par- 
ticularly strong  and  well,  you  often  play  your 
worst  game  because  you  "press"?  "Pressing"  in 
golf  is  putting  too  much  into  it — tr>'ing  too  hard. 
It  breaks  the  perfect  swing  of  your  club  and  you 
"top"  the  ball  and  your  game  is  miserably  poor. 
And.  often,  when  you  are  feeling  off  your  feed  and 
weak  and  not  much  good  you  go  out  expecting  to 
play  the  worst  game  you  ever  played  and  you  sur- 
prise yourself  and  play  the  game  of  your  young  life. 

In  my  opinion,  that  is  one  of  the  troubles  with 
the  filming  of  many  good  novels — everyone  who  has 
anything  to  do  with  them  "presses"  all  the  while. 
The  scenario  man  thinks  he  has  to  whangdoodle  the 
stor>'  all  over  the  place,  and  the  continuity  man 
thinks  he  has  to  rip  the  cover  off  the  ring  tailed 
snorter,  and  the  director  thinks  he  has  to  u-^c  all 
the  pep  in  the  old  pepper  box,  and  the  actors — 
bless  them! — just  naturally  think  they  have  to  act. 
One  of  the  saddest  things  in  the  world  totiay  is 
(Continued  on  page  122) 
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Mr.  Fulwr  merely  created 
Mutt  and  Jeti  — 


—  Now,  »Kc>-  almost 
control  him,  He  >«y^ 


Here's  How!"— Says  Bud 


PUTTING  Mult  and  Jeff  into  the 
movies  is  vtrhat  I  should  call  a 
nobby  notion.  Strictly  speaking, 
they  were  not  put  in;  they  found 
their  way  in  all  by  themselves.  It  is 
the  sort  of  thini;  \ou  might  expect  of 
them.  Having  createtl  Mutt  and  Jeff 
iloesn  t  mean  that  I  control  their  destinies — not  by  a  long 
."ihot.  They  control  their  own  destinies  pretty  well.  In  fact. 
Mutt  and  Jeff  now  almo<;t  control  Bud  Fisher.  They  make 
him  work  hard  for  eight  hours  everj-  day  an<l  prevent  him 
from  realizing  hui  youthful  ambition  to  'settle  down  and  live 
iin  his  income  at  the  ripe  age  of  thirty-five  or  so. 

I  have  Iwen  asked  to  tell  how  the  Mutt  and  Jeff  movies  are 
made.  It  is  really  a  complicated  task  to  reduce  it  to  simple 
terms.  The  best  I  can  do,  I  am  afraid,  is  to  remove  some 
(Mipular  misconceptions  about  how  my  animated  cartoons  arc 
made. 

The  thing  that  concerns  me  most,  of  cour.ie.  is  the  fact  that 
to  make  one  half-reel  picture  requires  from  3.000  to  4.000 
-cparate  drawings.  And  3,000  or  4.000  drawings  to  a  picture, 
when  pictures  are  coming  out  evcr>-  few  days,  is  a  shirt-sleeve 
i<ib  that  keeps  a  fellow  hustling,  let  me  tell  you. 

First  of  all.   there's  the 


The  Creatcir  of  Mutt  and  Jeff  telU 
how  they  do  it  in  the  Movies. 

By  bud  nSHER 


story.  Like  a  comic  strip  in 
a  newspaper,  it  progresses 
.«tep  by  step  toward  a  climax, 
.ind  ends  with  a  punch.  The 
training  I  received  as  a  news- 
paper cartoonist  has  been 
vcrv'  useful  to  me  in  making 
mot  ion  picture  cartoon 
.-lories. 

I  say  "making  motion 
picture  cartoon  stories,"  but 
in  3  way  I  (ton't  make  them. 
Mutt  and  Jeff  make  them. 
.Ml  I  have  to  do  is  to  give 
them  some  scenery  and  they 
supply  the  action. 

The  first  actual  drawing  is 
the  making  of  the  scenes. 
Flach  scene,  however,  has  to 
he  drawn  only  once.  All  the 
figures  that  move  about  in 


Mutt  anj  JeH  *rc  rcfounf  prixtrst*  on 
thif  table  flood«l  with  lifkt.  with  the 
camera  focuMcd   on  tlvsm  from  above. 


the  scenes  arc  drawn  on  strips  of  cellu- 
loid, which  are  placed  on  top  of  the 
scenes  when  the  actual  photography 
begins.  But  the  photography  doesn't 
begin  yet.  by  any  means. 

Each  separate  action,  even  to  the 
wiggle  of  an  ear.  requires  a  separate 
drawing.  If  Mutt  lifts  his  leg  it  requires  not  one  drawing,  but 
several.  Otherwise  it  would  be  done  so  quickly  that  it  could 
not  be  seen  on  the  screen.  But  I  don't  have  to  draw  the 
whole  scene,  or  even  the  whole  figure,  for  each  separate 
motion.  I  just  draw  on  celluloid  the  part  that  is  moved,  and 
when  the  transparent  celluloid  i.s  put  on  top  of  the  .scenes  you 
see  figures  an<l  scenes  and  all.  It  takes  twenty-five  drawings  to 
make  Mutt  and  Jett  walk  across  the  screen,  ten  in  make  them 
turn  completely  around,  five  to  make  them  talk,  and  when 
Mutt  wallops  Jeff  he  does  it  in  from  eight  to  twelve  ilrawings. 

The  as.scmbling  is  the  next  job.  All  the  drawings  have  to 
lie  put  in  or<ler  according  to  the  numbers  in  the  corners. 

Now  come  with  me  into  the  camera  room.  .A  regular  motion 
picture  camera  is  pointed  down  to  a  table  flooded  with  light. 
Kach  separate  picture  is  laid  on  the  table  and  photographed  in 
turn.    The  camera  is  turned  slowly,  by  a  motor,  and  makes 

just  one  e.xposure  each  time 


a  treadle  is  pressed.  The 
operator  sits  at  the  table, 
puts  down  first  a  scene  and 
then  on  top  of  it  the  celluloid 
sheets  on  which  each  step  of 
the  action  is  drawn.  The  re- 
sult is  to  transfer  all  the 
drawings,  with  the  scenes 
showing  through,  to  the 
motion  picture  reel. 

After  that  there  is  the 
cutting  to  do — a  heart-break- 
ing job,  for  it  means  throw- 
ing away  about  one-third  of 
the  film.  It  can't  be  helped, 
as  any  superfluous  movement 
lessens  the  "punch."' 

That's  about  all  there  is  to 
tell  about  the  mechanical 
side  of  it.  The  rest  is  some- 
thing I  can't  tell  you. 


APllKODITE  DALTOX,  meet  Aphrodite  Oawlcn!   Mtry  Otrdeii,  who  hai  had 
opera*  written  around  her  and  perfume*  named  after  her,  haa  the  amging  role 
of  "Aphrodite"  while  Dorothy  Dalton,  left  in  coatume,  playe<l  the  »poken  veraion. 
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Syd 

Says: 


For  the  benefit 
of  those  cine, 
mese  who  want 
to  go  abroad — 
"Stay  at  home! 
America  s  the 
fibn  Utopia!" 


Atida  (ram  ({oin^  op  in  the 
moTte  world,  Sydney  Chaplin 
flic*  for  pleasure  and  profit— 
wKem  ht't  sol  tending  to  Brt^ 
titer  Cluirli«'t  bv^acw. 


IT  seemed  funny  to  be  talking  about  devastated  Franco  in 
the  Claridge  dining-room,  that  huge,  hlRh-ceiiinged  black- 
and-gold  banquet  hall,  where  you  see — instead  of  the 
tetrarchs  and  tribunes  and  princess-beloveds  of  ancient 
times — all  the  dashing  film  magnates,  all  the  prettiest  chorus- 
girls — and  Ann  Pennington.  The  first  thing  you  noticed  about 
Sydney  Chaplin  vtas  the  remarkable  way  in  which  he  kept  his 
mind  on  France.  In  the  midst  of  all  (he  Babylonian  splendor 
of  Broadway,  he  remembered  the  Mame. 

"And  the  most  impressive  thing  I  ever  saw  in  my  life,"  he 
was  saying,  "was  the  levelled  city  of  Rhcims.  at  sunset.  I 
happened  along  by  what  u.sed  to  be  the  town's  opera-house. 
The  ceiling  was  shot  away,  only  the  walls  remaining.  Outside 
was  the  old  ticket-taker — alone.  And  a  sign  read  the  French 
equivalent  of  'Business  as  Usual.'  The  sun  set  very  red  and 
flooded  what  was  left  of  the  old  place.  It  was  deathly  still, 
until  a  little  boy  came  down  the  street,  his  heavy  shoes  mak- 
ing a  clumpety-clump  that  echoed  long  after  he  passed.  Then, 
again,  everything  was  still.  I  stood  there  a  long  while.    .    .  ." 

Chaplin  came  back  to  the  Claridge,  and  matter-of-factly 
ordered  French  pastry. 

"I  was  glad  to  hit  the  States  again,  you  know  I"  He  has 
an  infectious  grin — it  begins  in  his  eyes  and  travels  south  until 
it  has  exTrybody  grinning,  too.  "I  only  took  exteriors  over 
there,  of  course.  I'd  go  out  and  find  a  particularly  pictures- 
que chateau,  and  take  some  long  shots  of  myself  with  that 
background.  All  my  close-ups  and  interiors  were  ma<le  in  a 
California  studio.  I  think  the  only  way  in  which  European- 
made  pictures  can  definitely  be  popularized  over  here  is  to  an- 
nounce that  the  Utopia  Film  Company  is  presenting  a  Utopia 
Production  Made  in  Italy — or  France,  or  England,  and  featur- 
ing the  well-known  American  star,  Miss  Tessie  Jazzfoot. 
European  methods  are  not  our  methods,  but  I  think  we  can 
put  a  great  variety  into  our  pictures  by  sending  companies 
across.  Switzerland,  to  me,  seems  to  be  the  ideal  place  for 
picture-making  on  the  Continent.  It  has  everything,  and  to 
work  there  would  be  an  inspiration." 
Every  film  actor  has,  at  one  time  rr  other,  felt  the  urge  to 


cross  the  water  and  make  pictures  on  the  other  side.  Usually 
it  comes  when  the  actor  has  made  a  considerable  reputation 
for  braver>'  in  facing  the  camera  in  his  native  land,  has  his  own 
company  and  press-agent  and  Alexandrian  ambitions,  and 
accordingly  wants  to  tackle  an  ocean  vox-age.  French  chateaux, 
London  fog,  and  rotten  railroads.  All  these  urges  urged  them- 
selves into  an  actual  epidcmft,  and  you  weren't  considered 
fashionable  in  film  circles  unless  you  admitted  tentative  plans 
for  a  Continental  tour. 

Syd  Chaplin,  when  he  joined  this  gelatine  army,  went  about 
forming  his  own  plans  and  sticking  to  them.  First  thing  the 
industry  knew  he'd  really  crossed,  set  up  his  cameras  on  the 
battered  land  of  .Southern  France,  posed  for  his  bell-and-howell 
all  over  the  English  countr>'-side.  and  taken  several  side- 
jaunts  into  Switzerland. 

How  glad  he  was  to  return  to  America — for  real  film  pur- 
poses— only  Syd  can  tell  you.  He  completed  his  five-reel 
picture  in  California.  It's  his  first  since  '  The  Submarine  Pi- 
rate." a  Keystone  of  some  years  ago. 

In  the  long  meanwhile  he  has  kept  religiously  off  the  screen, 
except  for  brief  and  anonymous  appearances  in  his  brother 
Charlie's  comedies.  He  was  in  "Shoulder  Arms"  and  "A  Dog's 
Life,"  but  only  his  best  frientis  recognized  him,  and  he  man- 
aged,to  fool  a  few  of  them. 

While  he  was  acting  up  in  this  manner,  his  identity  care- 
fully concealed,  he  was  also  managing  his  brother's  business 
affairs,  organizing  an  air  line  from  Los  Angeles  to  Catalina 
Island,  and,  as  a  little  si<lc-issue,  running  a  factory  for  the 
manufacture  of  misses'  frocks.  At  one  time  he  had  a  doll 
factory. 

He's  a  bon  vivant  business  man.  You  will  change  your 
opinion  of  screen  comedians  in  their  off-screen  aspect,  when 
you  meet  Syd.  He  sa>"s  himself  he  doesn't  know  how  to  go 
about  acting  like  an  actor  again — it's  been  so  deuced  long  since 
he  was  one,  don't  you  know.  He  seems  more  French  than 
English,  but  he  was  bom  in  Cape  Town.  South  Africa.  He 
looks  like  one  of  these  exhilarating  French  poets  should  have 
looked — and  never  did. 
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Gcorfc  F«wMtt. 
who  wu  o{  ine»- 
timaklc  value  to 
Gri^'th.  to  whoM 
filiiM  he  contrih- 
utcd  many  excel- 
lent chararterixa- 
tiofu-han  kimaclf 
turned  to  direct- 


Fawcett  uacd  to  play  mafoatci. 


YOU  have  gone  into  a  picture-thcalcr.  and  sat  through 
a  scenic,  and  do^ed  through  a  comedy,  applauded  the 
overture,  and  settled  back  with  a  smile  to  watch 
the  feature  come  on.  You've  absorbed  the  crc<!it 
lines:  "Scenario  by  Blank;  Difeciion  by  Notsogood;  Art 
Work  by  Dr.  DcBunk."  Then  you've  waited.  You  have 
watched  the  introduction  of  an  indifferently  written  and 
directed  "feature  prwiuction,"  been  disappointed  in  the  slim 
chance  it  gives  the  star  to  remain  a  star — but  often  there 
was  something  that  held  you  there  until  the  finish.  More 
often  than  not, 'that  something  was  a  somebody:  George 
Fawcett. 

}Ie  has  played  the  magnate  countless  times.  He  has  been 
father  to  Dorothy  Gi.sh,  Lillian,  and  Mac  Marsh.  He  has 
playcil  Bobby  Harron's  rural  parent.  Sometimes  he  isn't 
even  as  important  as  that :  he  may  be  only  an  irascible  dis- 
tant relative,  an  unruly  uncle,  or  a  bewhiskered  bolshevist. 
But  he  is  always  worth  slaying  through  to  .see.  He  knows 
more  about  acting  than  many  who  are  stars;  more  about 
direction  than  some  stellar  directors. 

The  first  time  I  saw  Fawcett  in  the  flesh  was  in  a  crowded 
bus  bumping  its  precarious  way  from  the  station  out  ^o 
the  Griffith  studio  in  Mamaroneck.  Mid-winter,  in  the 
East's  worst  weather  for  years.  Ever>'body  was  jounced 
about  within  the  narrow  confines  like  so  many  acting  sar- 
dines: Norman  Trevor  and  Basil  Sydney  of  Doris  Kcane's 
"Romance  "  company;  Chet  Withey,  who  was  directing  "Ro- 
mance;" Dick  Barthelmcss.  And,  huddled  away  over  in  a 
comer,  George  Fawcett.  He  looked  cold;  his  fine  face  had 
settled  into  tired  lines.  Suddenly  the  bus  drew  up  with  a 
sickening  lurch;  a  little  giri  got  in,  loaded  down  with  baps 
and  suitcase.  Fawcett  didn't  hesitate;  he  scrambled  up 
before  any  of  the  other  men  could  get  on  their  feet,  shoved 
the  little  girl  into  his  seat,  and  clung  to  a  strap  the  rest 
of  the  way. 

Fawcett  left  the  Griffith  organization  after  a  long  period 
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The  Grand 
Young  Man 
ot  the  Screen 


Geor^  Fawcett  laid  uiie  the  makeup  to  take  np  the  roegaphon*. 


And  Ive  wu  Dorothy  Giah't  dad  in  "The  Hop«  Ckcil." 


A»  Bofcby  HtrTon'>  father  in  "A  Romance  of  Happy  Valley." 


George  Fawcett,  champion 
movie  magnate,  film  fatner, 
and  Griffith's  right-hand  act- 
ing-man, is  now  a  director. 

By 

SYDNEY  VALENTINE 


Hen  1m  ia— tlircctiDg  Loriaae  GriHith  at  the  Vtiafraph  Studio  in  "Deadline  at  Elevea.' 


of  faithful  dramatic  sen-ice,  during  which  he  played  every  part 
the  director  gave  him  to  play,  in  Griffith's  own  productions 
and  in  everybody's  else.  Then  he  went  to  Vitagraph  and  di- 
rected Corinne  Griffith  in  one  picture.  In  this,  "Deadline  at 
Eleven,"  he  showed  up  ail  the  other  directors  who  have  been 
given  newspaper  stories  to  handle:  he  made  a  film  newspaper 
office  seem  almost  reasonable. 

Later.  Dorothy  Gish  was  left  without  a  director.  Elmer 
Clifton  had  gone  south  with  Mr.  Griffith  and  Lillian  Gish  had 
piloted  her  comedienne-sister  through  an  inter\ening  picture. 
But  Lillian  is  an  actress,  not  a  directress,  however  competent 
she  may  be  in  the  btter  line;  so  the  younger  Gish's  company 

was  left  up  in  the  air.  Fawcett  was 
sent  for.  U'hen  he  left  the  studio 
to  seek  fresh  fields  he  had  re- 
marked, "I'll  miss  Dorothy  Gish." 
He  came  back  as  Dorothy's  direc- 
tor. 

He  is  guiding  the  star  through 
"Her  Majesty."  a  talc  of  a  little 
princess  of  a  bolshevist-riddcn  and 
fictitious  kingdom.  It  goes  with- 
out saying  that  his  direction  will 
reflect  the  Griffith  training.  Faw- 
cett believes  in  realism,  but  not 
when  it  is  carried  too  far.  That  is, 
he  believes  that  the  bare  transcrip- 
tion of  life,  lacking  that  imagina- 
tion which  gifted  minds  give  to  it.  is 
uninteresting  and  dull.  He  finds, 
he  says,  that  in  screen  acting  a 
player  is  only  too  prone  to  fall  into 
a  lazy  mode  of  expression,  which 
comes  from  not  thinking  and  hav- 
ing someone  always  there  to  prompt 
and  direct.  The  results  of  such 
methods  are  invariably  branded  by 
the  audiences  as  "t>'pical  movie 
stuff."  That,  says  Fawcett.  is  the 
great  fault  of  many  screen-bred 
actors.  The  stage  actor  who  is  at 
ail  posed  or  theatrical  is  shown  up 
very  quickly  when  he  steps  l>efore 
the  camera;  and  that  is  why  it  is 
good  for  any  legitimate  player  to  go 
in  for  pictures,  if  only  temporarily. 

Fawcett  knows  what  he  is  talk- 
ing about ;  he  was  a  legitimate  actor 
for  many  years,  in  most  of  the  well- 
known  producing  companies,  both 
in  this  country  and  in  England.  He 
remembers  the  old-time  stage,  when 
reality  and  realism  were  practically 
frowned  down,  and  when  acting  was 
almost  terrifically  theatrical.  It 
had  to  be.  Nowadays,  the  older 
technic  we  sometimes  call  "swash- 
buckling" seems  ludicrous. 
(Continued  on  page  qs) 
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Why 
Bob 
Your 

Hair? 


Corinne  Griffith's 
advice  to  girls. 
Not  a  new  depart- 
ment— ^just  a  sug- 
gestion. 


By 

ARABELLA  BOONE 


She  h»  been  Mid  to  resemble  Lillian  Gi>h.  Conattncc  Binney 
and  Alice  Joyce,  but  >he  ii  mo$t  like    -  Corinne  CriHilh. 


THERE  is  no  doubt  that  this  question  is  one  that  has 
puzzled  scientists,  mothers,  flappers  and  other  thinkers 
for  centuries.  Cleopatra  may  have  considered  it.  The 
original  Mona  Lisa  probably  gave  it  more  than  a  pass- 
ing: thought.  Mure  than  any  other  question  it  has  occupied  a 
foremost  place  in  the  feminine  scheme  of  things.  Just  now  it 
is  sharing  interest  with  the  Pickford-Fairl»anks  romance,  the 
shimmy,  and  the  slightly  Einstein  theory.  And  it  has  never 
been  settled.  We  cannot  settle  it;  we  are  not  even  going  lo 
talk  about  it — much,  Wc  have,  we  hope,  too  much  common 
sense. 

But  the  question  is,  simply,  this  (just  among  us  girls) :  shall 
wc,  or  shall  wc  not,  bob  our  hair? 

The  answer,  according  to  Corinne  Griffith,  is  one,  decided 
full  and  round  "No!"  shouted,  one  might  say.  in  ringing  ac- 
cents. Corinne  knows.  Corinne,  unappreciative  possessor  of 
a  head  of  long,  thick,  dark,  luxurious  hair,  snipped  it  with  the 
scissors.   Corinne  is  sorry. 

"Well,"  you  might  say  to  yourself  in  defense  of  Corinnes 
act.  "Constance  Talmadgc  did  it.  and  Natalie;  and  Viola  Dana 
and  Dorothy  Gish  and  Anita  Loos  and  goodness  knows  how 
many  more."   But  suppose  you  cut  your  hair,  had  a  full  day 


of  delicious  Russian  freedom,  and  then  found  out  that  in  your 
next  picture  you  had  to  play  a  dignified  debutante,  daughter  of 
a  Southern  Senator,  who  would  never,  under  any  consideration, 
have  bobbed  her  hair.  Corinne.  true  to  character,  had  to  push 
her  new  short  hair,  a  great  thick  bundle  of  it,  under  a  smooth, 
tiphtly-coiffed  wig;  suffering  .is  a  consequence  headaches  in- 
numerable. She  found  that  when  she  went  to  her  favorite 
photographer  to  pose  for  new  pictures  he  gave  one  look  at  her 
shorn  locks  and  refused  to  pose  her  until  she  let  them  grow 
again.  She  found  finally  that  bobbed  hair,  unless  it  is  curly, 
has  to  undergo  treatment  in  connection  with  a  curling  iron  every 
morning;  also  that  when  one  is  a  busy  motion  picture  actress 
one  hasn't  time  to  undergo  daily  treatment,  etc.  With  the 
result  that  our  heroine  began  to  cultivate  low  tight-fitting  hats, 
and  never  to  remove  them,  no  matter  where  she  went. 

She  became  almost  a  recluse.  When  on  rare  occasions  she 
ventured  out  to  a  theater  she  would  either  sit  with  her  hat  on 
during  the  performance,  running  the  risk  of  being  asked  to 
remove  it  or  herself  and  braving  an  awful  fire  of  hot  language 
from  the  unfortunates  in  the  row  lyehind;  or  she  would  wait 
until  the  lights  went  down,  snatch  off  her  hat,  crouch  down  in 
her  seat,  and  slap  her  hat  back  on  when  the  lights  went  up. 
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Photoplay  Magazine 


She  u  a  akeltercd,  quiet.  t\mo*t  (hy  tfirl  who  kite*  penooal  appearance*. 


Altogether,  Corinne  was  unhappy.  At  that,  she  looks  better 
bobbed  than  any  girl  I  ever  saw;  she  could  even  tuck  her  hair 
under  to  make  it  look  lonf;.  But  she  has  had  one  great 
consolation  through  it  all.  She  is  going  abroad  sometime 
this  summer  and  while  over  there  she  will  let  Nature  take  its 
course. 

But  one  has  to  reason,  if  one  knows  Corinne,  that  the  sight 
of  all  those  chic  Frenchwomen,  reputed  to  be  bobbed  and 
we<idcd  to  the  idea  if  to  nothing  else,  may  make  her  change 
her  mind. 

She  likes  pickles  and  pomeranians.  pastel  shades  and  pom- 
pommed  hats.  The  Questions  and  Answers  Man  Ix'ing  relieved 
of  the  questions  as  to  her  preferences,  may  now  consider  this: 


that  her  change  of  coiffure  in  nearly  every  picture 
is  due,  not  only  to  her  bobbed  tresses,  but  to  the 
fact  that  she  believes  the  public  will  tire  of  her  if 
she  looks  the  same  in  every  picture.  A  naive  little 
girl.  She  will  never  tire  of  her  work;  she's  not 
tied  down  as  to  purts.  Never  always  the  ingenue, 
or  the  vampire,  or  the  emotion.il  lady  of  many 
affairs.  She  has  done  all  of  them ;  she  has  quite  a 
repertoire. 

Her  grandfather  was  a  southern  mayor;  her 
family  is  very  old  and  very  good,  and  related  lo 
senators  and  first  settlers.  Her  horae-hfe  is  quiet. 
She  govs  about  very  little,  bobbed  or  braided;  she 
knows  very  few  profe!>sional  people.  She  is  as 
eager  as  any  young  girl  to  know  what  Lillian  Gish 
really  looks  like,  and  she  undoubtedly  read  Theila 
Bara's  "Confessions"  in  the  June  issue  with  more 
than  ordinary  interest. 

Everyone  will  tell  you — everyone  who  really 
knows  her — that  if  she  is  a  star,  she  never  talked 
herself  into  stardom.  That  is  one  reason  why  she 
has  always  remained  with  Vitagraph.  When  her 
first  three-year  contract  expired  with  this  old  and 
conservative  organization,  she  was  approached  by 
three  or  more  concerns,  each  of  which  promisc<l 
her  lavish  advertising,  among  other  inducements. 
Corinne  shrank  into  her  shell.  She  knew  Vita- 
graph;  Vitagraph  knew  her.  She  stayed — she  has 
just  signed  a  contract  for  three  years  more. 

I  don't  mean  by  that  she  is  cowardly.  She  is  not 
afraid  of  her  future,  of  her  abilities,  of  herself. 
It  is  rather  a  curious  thing  that  this  sheltered, 
quiet,  almost  shy  girl  should  be  an  actress  in  this 
most  recent,  most  widely  advertised  and  heralded 
profession.  She  hates  personal  appearances;  but 
she  is  at  present  studying  dancing  with  Kosloff  so 
that  she  may,  when  she  knows  enough  about  it, 
dance  for  a  year  on  the  stage,  liecause  she  iee'i 
she  needs  the  experience.  "1  wanted  to,"  she  says, 
"long  before  it  began  to  be  fashionable  in  cinema 
circles." 

She  has  eyes  of  a  peculiarly  misty  blue,  with 
thick  black  lashes.  A  nose  which  is  doubtful  (I 
can't  tell  it  from  a  retrousse),  a  mouth  that  is 
sensitive  and  accurately  measures  her  emotions; 
and  hair  that  crinkles  around  her  ears.  She  seems 
to  have  many  screen  faces.  Sometimes  she  has 
the  languor  of  a  Lillian  Gish;  at  other  times,  she 
is  a  pifjuant  Constance  Binney.  Some  people  have 
su.<;pected  a  resemblance  to  Alice  Joyce.  In  reality 
she  looks  very  little  like  any  of  these  ladies,  but 
suspiciously  like  Corinne  Griffith. 

"The  first  theatrical  performance  this  Little  Eva 
ever  saw  was  "Camillc,"  with  Cecil  Spooner's  slock 
company,  when  she  ran  away  from  her  mother  and 
nurse  at  the  Texas  watering-place  where  they  had 
gone  for  her  mother's  health.  She  was  only  ten. 
She  didn't  know  what  it  was  all  about,  but  she 
made  a  resolve  that  some  day  she  would  play  a 
part  like  that.  Today,  she  is  asking  for  light 
comedy  stories;  she  wouldn't  play  "Camille"  if 
every  one  of  her  Middle  Western  devotees  were 
crying  for  it. 

She  went  to  school  in  New  Orleans.  And  it  was 
at  a  Mardi  Gras  that  she  was  discovered,  aided  by 
Nature  and  Rollin  Sturgeon,  director,  who  was  the 
particular  Columbus  in  question.  Corinne  went  to 
California,  pas.ied  the  screen  test,  and  was  thrust 
into  leading  parts  at  once.  She  has  never  played  anything  but 
leading,  parts  since — and  never  will. 

She  was  ELarle  Williams'  leading  woman  in  three  pictures, 
and  Harr>'  Morey's  in  several.  The  odd  part  about  this  is  that 
these  two  male  stars  still  speak  well  of  Corinne  and  tfiat 
Corinne  still  admires  them.  Her  work  was  recognized,  her 
abilities  believed  in;  her  name  advanced  to  stellar  lettering. 
She  has  never  stopped  working;  never  stopped  watching  other 
people  work,  particularly  the  old  timers.  She  says,  even  at  this 
adv-anccd  stage  of  the  game,  that  she  learned  a  lot  from  George 
Fawcett,  that  grand  young  man  of  the  movies  who  directed  her 
in  "Deadline  at  Eleven"  and  played  with  her  in  "Gum- 
shoes 4-B." 
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Tide  Rtg.  U.  S.  ?M.  Off. 

"TfllS  if  YOUR  DtpartmaU.  Jump  rifiht  in  with  your  eonXribuHon. 

}i^hal  have  you  tern,  in  the  pail  tiumtfi,  that  vat  itupid,  unlife- 
hie,  ridiculous  or  mrrtiy  intonmout?  Do  not  generalift;  confine  your 
Ttnuris  to  sprdfif  imtancrt  of  abiurditiet  in  ptetures  you  have  teen. 
Your  obsermtion  will  be  ItiteJ  among  the  indiamenii  of  amttimett  on 
the  part  of  the  aetor,  author  or  director. 


Thirty-Five  Caught  This  One 

TALK  about  absurdities  in  motion  pictures — the  one 
that  wins  the  green  derby  with  the  yellow  neckban<l 
occurred  in  William  Famura's  "The  Adventurer."  It 
happened  thus:  Bill  is  about  to  be  presented  with  a 
self-locking  wooden  overcoat,  and  makes  a  desire  that  he  would 
like  to  sip  some  wine  with  the  brave  soldiers  who  are  to  intro- 
duce him  to  Old  Man  Death,  and  of  course  his  wish  is  granted. 
Here  is  the  break:  the  soldier  fills  his  mug  with  wine,  and 
Bill  holds  it  up  and  begins  to  drink  it,  but  when  he  gets  to  the 
bottom  the  people  in  the  audi- 
ence— who  had  been  watching 
with  tears  in  their  eyes  and  envy 
in  their  hearts — could  plainly  see 
Bill's  lips  shut  tight  on  the  mug 
and  that  the  mug  had  no  bottom. 
He  should  get  a  new  Pete  Props. 
J.  A.  E.,  New  York  City. 

Airy  Fairy  Vivian 

IN  Vivian  Martin's  picture 
"The  Third  Kiss,"  the  her- 
oine goes  down  a  flight  of 
seemingly  solid  concrete  stairs, 
into  the  basement  of  a  tenement. 
Later  on,  when  the  building  is 
on  fire,  Vivian  tries  to  get  up 
the  steps,  which  are  now  fierce- 
ly burning! 

Edgarda  Findley 
Mount  Veraon,  N.  Y, 


"Comint  Ewnts"  Etc. 

IN  "John  Petticoats"  with  Bill 
Hart,  the  time  of  the  story 
was  around  June  1918.  In  one 
of  the  scenes  in  which  there  is 
a  piano,  there  can  plainly  be  seen 
a  sheet  of  music  with  the  title, 
"Everj'one  wants  the  key  to  my 
cellar."  This  song  was  not  pub- 
lished until  July,  1910. 

J.  P.  Crokc, 
Springfield,  Mass. 


when  she  is  re.scued  a  few  minutes  later,  she  has  on  a  pair  of 
lovely  silk  stockings  and  also  slippers  to  match. 

W.  L.  Justice,  New  York  City. 

Ve.<i—But  Think  of  His  Disappointment  I 

I\  "The  Six  Best  Cellars"  Bryant  Washburn  is  seen  carrying 
with  the  greatest  exertion  and  difficulty  a  case  of  what  is 
supposedly  perfectly  "live"  vintage;  but  upon  his  arrival  home, 
every  bottle  is  found  to  be  empty.    Rather  hca\'\'  bottles,  I 


should  say. 


She  Must  Have  Met  With  a 
Cold  Reception 

SVXVIA  BREAMER,  in  "My 
Husband's  Other  Wife,"  while  staying  at  her  new  summer 
home  in  the  mountains,  goes  to  church  where  ail  the  congre- 
gation are  in  summer  clothes  and  where  all  the  windows  and 
doors  are  open  showing  the  beautiful  flowers  and  trees.  Dur- 
ing the  sermon  in  walks  Sylvia,  attired  in  a  big  winter  coat, 
seal  hat,  and — a  muff!  L.  G.  N.,  New  York. 

We'd  Rather  Not  Say 

IX  "Wives  of  Men,"  Frank  Mills  as  James  Emerson  married 
Grace,  but  there  was  no  mention  of  divorce  when  he  later 
married  Lucille  Gray.   Do  we  have  bigamy  in  the  pictures? 

A.  B.  Pcnn,  Marion,  Illinois. 

Robbing  Davy  Jones'  Locker 

THE  heroine  in  George  Walih's  "The  Shark,"  tipon  jump- 
ing into  the  sea,  wears  neither  shoes  nor  ''ocklngs,  but 


A  Point  of  Etiquene 

SHOULD  ■  younf  tfcntleman  propose  to  a  lady  with  Ilia  hat 
on?    Spencer  in  "The  Thundertolt  '  keepi  hi»  hat  on  even 
when  he  LiMC*  Kathtrine  Mac  Donald. 

John  E.  UndcrwooJ,  Suntmit,  New  Jeraey. 


B.  G.  R.,  Mill  Valley,  Cal. 

Not  So  Surprising 

IN  Douglas  McLean's  and 
Doris  May's  "What's  Your 
Husband  Doing."  Mr.  Ridley 
comes  to  breakfast  and  receives 
a  letter  postmarked  September 
-1018.  "Then  he  leaves  the 
house  and  gets  into  a  car  with 
a  1019  license.  The  letter  was  a 
bit  late,  wasn't  it? 

M.  K.,  Dallas,  Texas. 

A  Little  Oversight 

MARY  P I  C  K  F  O  R  D  ,  in 
"Heart  of  the  Hills,  "  is 
thrown  out  of  the  cabin  by  her 
step-father  upon  her  return  from 
the  blue-grass  country.  The 
step-father  then  proceeds  to  bolt 
the  door  to  insure  himself 
against  Mary  reentering  the 
room.  He  fails  to  notice  that 
there  is  a  door  standing  wide 
open  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
room.  D.  E.  Francis, 

Wichita,  Kansas. 

Wish  That  Would  Happen  To  Us 

IN   "The  Winning  Girl,"  the 
supposed-to-be-unpaid  bills 
on  the  Major's  desk  are  marked 


•Paid!" 


D.  W.,  Akron,  Ohio. 


Ah  There,  Connie! 


^^HERE  did  Constance  Tal- 


of  costume  in  "Two  Weeks?" 


madge  get  all  the  changes 
She  went  to  the  bachelors'  barn 
without  any  wardrobe.  In  the  same  star's  "In  Search  of  a 
Sinner"  she  wears  a  beautiful  dress  but  alas,  there  was  quite  a 
good-sized  tear  on  the  shoulder. 

M.  L.  W.,  Indianapolis,  Indiana. 


'The  World  and  Its 
same  set  is  used 


All  At  Goldwyn's,  Culver  City  (Adv.) 

IN  "Heartease "  with  Tom  Moore  and  in 
Woman"  with  Gcraleline  Farrar,  the 
although  in  the  former  it  represents  Covent  Garden  in  London 
and  in  the  latter  the  Petrograd  Royal  Opera.  In  "Upstairs," 
with  Mabel  Mormand,  and  again  in  "The  World  and  Its 
Woman,"  the  same  exterior  is  used  although  in  the  former  it 
represents  lower  Broadway  and  in  the  latter,  the  Nevsky  Pros- 
pect 

T.  Milch,  Manhatgi^jQ 
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iuc.  V.  &.  rw.  OS, 


A  Review  of  the  new  pictures 
hy  Bums  Mantle  and  Photoplay 
Magazine  Editors 


"PtMtnky"'  -  witk  Herbert  Rawliiwon  *s  the  good  uiuriun  — 
u  the  lort  of  picture  the  family  can  mc  and  enjoy.    It  i<  an  in- 
terealing  review  of  life  from  a  bay  window. 

A CORRESPONDENT  wonders  what  good  the  critics 
do.  In  which  diverting  pastime  a  correspondent  has 
nothing  on  the  critics.  They  wonder,  too. 
"Vou  rail  at  this  and  you  rail  at  that — and  still 
the  thinj?  continues,"  rails  she.  "What's  the  use?  If  criticism 
isn't  corrective  why  waste  it?  Or  is  it,  do  you  contend, 
corrective?" 

Come  closer,  Clarice — and  promise  you  will  never  tell.  My 
job  may  depend  on  this.    If  criticism 
were  corrective  in  the  sense  in  which  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

you  mean — i.  c,  if  it  were  possible  to 
correct  that  which  neetls  correction 
simply'  by  calling  attention  to  it  through 
criticism — the  millennium  would  have 
been  functioning  hereabouts  while  you 
and  I  were  still  chasing  butterflies  in 
heaven. 

I  myself  have  often  wondered  how, 
for  instance,  the  drama  dare  go  on  being 
dull  to  the  point  of  dreariness,  or  daring 
to  the  point  of  indecency,  or  silly  to  the 
point  of  idiocy  after  all  the  late  William 
Winter — who  was  the  chief  scolder  of 
my  day — said  about  it 

And  how  is  it  possible  for  the  pro- 
ducers of  screen  dramas  to  do  the  things 
they  do  with  George  Jean  Nathan  feel- 
ing the  way  he  does  about  them?  How 
dare  they? 

Criticism,  Clarice,  is  corrective 
when  it  is  true  stuff — and  only  when  it 

is  true — but  never  in  the  way  you  and  a  million  or  so  others 
expect  it  to  be.  The  manager  of  a  new  play  who  reads  in 
the  morning  paper  that  his  comedy  is  awful,  his  cast  im- 
possible and  his  future  hopeless,  does  not  dash  down  to  the 
theater,  discharge  the  help  and  abandon  his  plans  for  the  sea- 
son. No,  indeed.  He  merely  bites  another  hole  in  his  cigar, 
confe<»es  audibly  his  private  opinion  of  the  critic's  ancestry, 
and  questions  the  treasurer  as  to  where  he  thinks  they  (the 
critics)  get  that  stuff. 


/  T'  HIS  departmait  is 
■Ji  designed  as  a  real 
service  to  Photoplay 
readers.  Let  it  be  your 
guide  in  picture  enter' 
toinment.  It  will  save 
your  time  and  money  by 
giving  you  the  real  worth 
of  current  pictures. 


By  BURNS  MANTLE 


But — if  four  weeks  later  his  attraction  is  numbered  with  the 
failures,  and  what  the  reviewers,  or  any  one  of  them,  had  to 
say  about  it  proves  true,  that  manager  is  going  to  make  a  con- 
scioa<i  or  subconscious  reservation  regarding  that  particular 
criticism  which  will  naturally  affect  his  succeeding  productions. 

In  pictures  the  corrective  influences  work  even  more  slowly — 
first,  because  there  is  less  true  stuff  written  about  the  screen 
than  there  is  about  the  drama  and,  second,  becau.se  of  the 
working  conditions. 

By  the  time  the  producer  and 
director  of  a  picture  hear  from  their 
critics  they  have  forgotten  all  about  the 
picture. 

"Let's  see,"  mu.^es  the  director, 
"which  one  was  that?  Oh  yes — that 
was  the  one  we  starred  Sophie  Snub- 
nose  in  to  get  money  enough  to  pay  the 
studio  rent.  Oh  well,  we  should  worry. 
She  hasn't  been  with  us  for  six  months." 

Still,  the  fact  may  have  percolated 
that  Sophie  Snubnose  and  her  backer 
were  a  poor  investment  on  which  to 
build  a  picturemaking  reputation,  and 
the  tendency  to  avoid  similar  combina- 
tions becomes  fixed  in  the  experiment- 
er's mind.  At  least  we  hope  it  becomes 
fixed. 

Only  in  that  sense,  Clarice,  is  criticism 
corrective.  We  can't  successfully  deny 
adventuring  speculators  of  all  sorts  the 
constitutional  privilege  of  tr>'ing  their 
hand  at  picture-making  or  play  producing.  Neither  can  we 
ho]x;  to  change  the  tastes  nor  adjust  governors  to  the  curiosity 
of  a  multitude  in  one  generation,  but — and  in  this  all  you 
Clarices  are  involved — we  can  all  stand  firm  for  those  who 
arc  honestly  striving  to  do  worthy  things,  and  ready  deftly  to 
hurl  a  harpoon  or  two  at  the  cheaters,  whether  we  write  our 
criticism  for  the  papers  or  only  tell  it  to  the  bridge  club. 

Thus  we  come  to  Cosmopolitan's  production  of  "Humor- 
esque."  Here  at  least  is  an  honest  attempt  to  approximate  the 

uigiiizea  by  CjOOgle 
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true  stuff.  It  invades  the  New  York  Ghetto  through  a  Fannie 
Hurst  story,  and  reveals  the  hearts  of  its  people  through  a 
Frances  Marion  scenario.  It  details  with  studied  particularity 
simple  episodes  from-  the  ever>'day  lives  of  the  Ghetto  folk  in 
an  effort  to  establish  the  genuineness  of  the  locale  and  the 
people.  The  stor\-  is  half  told  before  anything  resembling  a 
conventional  plot  is  outlined,  but  though  the  pace  is  slow  and 
the  creation  of  a  suspensive  interest  noticeably  delayed,  your 
average  audience  will  not  grow  restive  un<ler  the  strain  because 
what  they  have  seen  they  have  believed  and  what  they  liave 
believed  has  a  solid  dramatic  foundation. 

The  secret  of  good  picture-making,  as  the  secret  of  good 
play-writing  or  good  story-telling  in  any  form,  lii-s  very  largely 
in  the  building  of  the  foundation.  "Make  them  believe  your 
first  act,"  Edgar  Selwyn  once  said  to  me.  '"and  you  can  do 
practically  what  you  will  after  that;  but  if  they  don't  believe 
the  first  act  they  will  not  believe  any  of  it."  And  Edgar  has 
had  considerable  experience. 

The  Kantor  family,  which  moves  through  "Humoresque,"  is 
not  a  particularly  interesting  group  of  humans.  They  are,  in 
fact,  a  little  stagily  picturesque.  But  they  represent  a  real 
famiry,  and  are  permitted  to  relate  naturally  the  experiences 
that  befall  them.  Occasionally  there  is  a  heavy  overlay  of 
sentiment,  but  not  often,  and  there  are  practically  no  cheaply 
stressed  heroics. 

A  little  Jewish  boy  hungers  for  a  violin.  His  mother,  who 
ha.s  prayed  before  the  coming  of  each  of  her  children  that  she 
should  be  the  mother  of  a  genius,  is  racUantly  happy  at  this 
final  evidence  of  the  efficacy  of  prayer.  Out  of  her  meager 
savings  she  buys  him  an  instrument — and  fifteen  years  later 
he  is  a  fine  concert  artist.  Then  comes  the  war.  Though  he 
is  offered  8100,000  for  fifty  concerts,  he  prefers  to  do  his  duty 
by  Uncle  Sam  and  avoid  trouble  with  the  draft  board.  True, 
the  offer  did  not  come  until  after  he  had  enlisted,  but  we  are 
willing  to  believe  he  would  have  gone  anyway. 

In  France  he  is  wounded  and  becomes  convinced  that  he  will 
never  be  able  to  play  again.  The  little  girl  who  had  been  his 
boyhood's  sweetheart  in  the  Ghetto,  now  grown  to  womanhood, 
is  ready  and  eager  to  marry  him,  but  he  will  not  "tie  her  to 
a  cripple."  At  which  repulse  she  faints,  and  in  his  efforts  to 
lift  her  he  tears  loose  the  binding  adhesions  of  his  wounded 
arm  and  straightway  discovers  that  he  can  play  again.  What 
does  he  play?   The  "Humoresque,"  of  course,  silly! 

The  point  I'm  making  is  not  that  this  is  a  perfect  sample  of 
what  may  be  done,  but  that  it  is  a  fine  indication  of  the 
progress  that  is  being  made  toward  a  proper  appreciation  of  the 
better  values  of  screen  material.  There  arc  several  exception- 
ally good  character  performances  in  this  screen  drama — notice- 
ably those  contributed  by  Vera  Gordon  and  Dorc  Davidson. 
Bobby  Connelly  plays  the  boy  violinist,  Gaston  Glass  the  same 
lad  grown  to  manhood.  Though  the  capable  and  attractive 
Alma  Rubens  is  featured  as  the  hero's  sweetheart,  you  would 
never  know  it.  The  story  belongs  to  the  boy  and  his  mother, 
and  Alma  is  reduced  to  a  few  close-ups  and  a  title  or  two. 

THE  DEVIL'S  PASS-KEY— Univcr-^al 

UNIVERSAL  has  a  good  picture  in  Eric  Von  Stroheim's 
"The  Devil's  Pass-Key,"  which  misses  being  a  great 
picture  by  reason  of  that  little  matter  of  foundation  building 
of  which  we  were  speaking.  The  idea  is  original  and  interest- 
ing  and  the  pictorial  background  richly  effective.  "A  play- 
wright of  moderate  income"  living  like  a  prince  in  Paris,  flock- 
ing with  the  haul  monde,  is  tr>ing  to  write  and  sell  highbrow 
dramas.  The  directors  of  the  Comedie  refuse  his  work,  passing 
him  the  kindly  word  of  advice  that  what  they  are  looking  for 
is  plays  of  real  life,  dramas  of  the  street  and  of  the  people. 

Meantime  his  extravagant  and  beautiful  wife  is  running  up 
bills  at  the  shop  of  a  wicked  coutourier.  When  she  can't  pay, 
the  shop  lady  suggests  that  she  borrow  the  money  from  a  cer- 
tain rich  gentleman.  Madame,  l>cing  innocent,  agrees,  meets 
the  gentletnan,  who  happens  to  be  an  American  army  officer, 
and  though  by  appealing  to  his  better  self  she  retains  her  wifely 
virtue,  she  gets  herself  talked  about. 

The  story  is  printed  in  a  scandal  sheet.  The  playwright 
husljand  sees  it.  recognizes  the  possibilities  of  the  plot,  writes 
a  play  around  it  and  has  it  accepted  and  produced  before  he 
learns  that  he  has  wTitten  the  story  of  his  own  wife's  escapade, 
a  dLi;cover>'  he  makes  the  night  of  the  play's  ."sensational  success. 
He  is  then  intent  upon  shooting  holes  through  the  army  officer, 
but  is  convinced  finaUy  that  both  he  and  the  wife  are  innocent. 


L<ra  TelU^en  punuc*  Gcratdine  Farrar  dctennineJIy  u  ake 
sways  gracefully   ihrougti  "TKe  Woman  and  the  Puppet," 
Like  "Carmen."  it  brcathci  the  atmovphcre  Spain. 


Receiving  at  her  bath  is  one  of  the  Parisian  twitta  Mae  Busch 
puts  into  *'T)ie  Devil's  Pasa-Key."    Maude  Georjc  and  other* 
awiat  in  making  it  one  oi  the  month's  best  pictures. 


Malt  Moore  is  the  victim  of  a  Karum-acarum  JumblinK  o{ 
complications  in  Manhall  Neilan's  "Don't  Ever  Marry."  in 
which  one  extravagant  situation  ia  piled  upon  another. 
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A*  ■  wkoloomc,  «trappin|(  American  ai  titt.  Tom  Meifdu 
makes  Ki»  itellar  bow  in  "The  Prince  Chtp."  When  you  mc 
him  with  little  CUudia,  you'll  want  to  ttay  for  (he  aceaiul  thow. 


You  want  to  xc  more  of  Victor  Scattrom'i  actinf{  when  you 
have  witnnac«)  thia  splendid  drama  of  the  sea.  "A  Man  There 
Wu. "     And  il'a  ■  product  of  Sweden. 


A  plain,  ordinary  movie  i«  "Children  Not  Wanted,    but  it 
carric*  a  lc*»on  and  return*  an  indictment  a|{ainit  landlord! 
who  bar  children  and  welcome  do^ 


Here,  as  said,  is  a  plot  vith  a  clever  twist;  a  fine  bit  of 
ironic  criticism  of  life  in  New  York,  London,  Paris  and  points 
east  and  west.  But  the  Rifted  Von  Stroheim  fails  to  convince 
me  that  the.<ie  people  of  his  are  real;  that  they  were  living  as 
he  pictures  them  living  in  Paris  ami  still  pressed  by  need  of 
funds  as  he  suggests;  that  being  so  pressed  the  wife  would 
have  acted  as  she  did,  or  that,  having  so  acted,  would  have 
set  all  Paris  agog.  Paris  docs  not  become  agog  en  masse  over 
members  of  the  American  Colony.  Pictoriaily,  however,  and 
constructively  "The  Devil's  Pass-key"  is  easily  one  of  the  best 
screen  exhibits  of  the  month,  and  is  splendidly  acted  by  Una 
Trevelyn,  Clyde  Fillmore  and  Sam  De  Grasse  as  the  points  of 
the  triangle,  ami  by  Mjudc  George  and  Mae  Bush  as  attractive 
natives  of  the  French  capital. 

THE  TOLL  GATE— Paramount-Artcraft 

IX  the  first  reel  of  William  S.  Hart  s  "The  Toll  Gate,"  Black 
i  Deering,  as  brave  a  bandit  as  ever  donne<l  a  mask,  leads  his 
gang  into  the  cave  that  was  their  meeting  place  and  says  to 
I  hem.  in  effect: 

"Boys,  we're  through.  The  hounds  of  the  law  are  yipping 
at  our  heels  and  we'd  better  beat  it  while  the  beating  is  good." 

"Not  on  your  life,"  replies  a  radical  of  the  extreme  left.  "I 
know  a  job  that's  got  to  be  done.  One  more  trick,  boys,  and 
we'll  split  the  $40,000  and  quit." 

Thus  Black  Deering  is  out-voted  and  another  ho!d-up  is 
planned.  Immediately  you  are  interested  in  two  possible 
iwi<its  to  that  plot :  first,  the  outcome  of  the  hold-up  undertaken 
against  Deering's  advice;  second,  the  effect  it  is  going  to  have 
on  his  future. 

From  that  point  forward  the  picture  proceeds  logically,  ex- 
citingly and  truly  to  its  conclusion,  which  indicates  that  Mr. 
Hart  also  realizes  that  good  pictures  cannot  be  thrown  together 
hit  or  miss.  "The  Toll  Gate"  is  the  most  interesting  Western 
I  have  seen  this  month,  because,  granting  its  melodramatic 
premise,  it  is  the  most  plausib'e,  the  most  intelligently  directeil 
and  the  best  acted  of  the  melodramas  I  have  seen.  Being  the 
first  of  Mr.  Hart's  own  pictures,  it  suggests  that  he  1ms  in- 
cluded in  it  all  those  features  that  he  has  found  most  effective 
in  his  other  photoplays.  He  is  again  a  bad,  bad  man,  but 
with  a  "streak  that's  square,"  and  when  in  escaping  from  the 
authorities  he  comes  upon  the  usual  pretty  little  Western 
woman  living  all  alone  in  a  cabin  in  the  hills  with  her  four- 
year-old  son,  he  is  inspired  to  lead  a  better  life.  He  does  not 
reform  overnight,  however,  nor  marry  the  girl  and  start  a  gen- 
eral store.  He  merely  sets  things  right  with  her,  clears  his 
own  conscience  and  rides  away.  It  is  the  sort  of  story  that 
convinces  an  audience  that  it  has  been  well  repaid  for  its  visit 
to  the  theater.  Anna  0-  Nillson  is  an  attractively  passive 
heroine  and  Joseph  Singleton  a  convincing  heavy.  Many  of 
the  shots  are  fme,  particularly  those  picturing  Deering's  escape 
from  the  train. 

PASSERSBY— Blackton-Pathe 

BL.\CKTO\'S  "Passersby"  is  the  sort  of  picture  the  family 
can  see  and  enjoy.  Whether  or  not  J.  Stuart  Blackton  has 
taken  full  advantage  of  the  theme  offered  him  by  Haddon 
Chambers'  stor>'  is  not  important.  He  certainly  has  done  an  ex- 
cellent job  in  selecting  types  for  his  cast,  and  this,  combined 
with  the  human,  holding  quality  of  the  adventure,  provides  an 
entertaining  feature.  Basically,  "Passersby "  is  a  review  of  life 
from  a  bay  wintlow.  A  rich  young  man,  who  has  loved  and  lost 
the  attractive  young  woman  who  has  scr\'cd  his  aunt  as  a  com- 
panion and  himself  as  a  sweetheart,  finds  her  after  a  consider- 
able search  and  learns  that  she  has  borne  him  a  .son.  His 
search  for  her  brings  him  in  contact  with  many  picturesque 
characters  of  London's  east  end.  and  the  contact  gives  him  a 
new  angle  on  life.  We  are  all  as  God  made  us.  he  concludes, 
the  best  and  the  worst  of  us,  and  the  business  of  passing  judg- 
ment on  the  well  known  human  race  is  not  man's  job.  His 
new  friends  include  Nighty,  an  amiable  London  cabby,  a  delight- 
fully played  and  vizualized  by  Tom  Lewis:  Burns,  a  cast-off 
with  the  heart  and  mind  of  a  boy,  c.ipitally  acted  by  Dick  Lee; 
and  the  faithful  Pine,  his  generous  hearted  butler,  brought 
vividly  to  life  by  the  veteran  William  J.  Ferguson.  Herbert 
Rawlinson  is  the  modem  gooil  Samaritan.  Leila  Valentine  the 
heroine,  and  Charles  Stuart  Blackton  their  young  son.  The 
cameras  do  wonders  for  the  London  fogs  and  street  scenes. 
( Continued  on  page  107) 
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Your  Handwriting  Reveal? 

You  may  have  at  least  the  temperament 
of  aacceeastar  if  joor  writing  reaemUes  any  of  tbeae. 


By.  MAY  STANLEY 


THE  man  who  said  that  the  pen  as  a  high-powercii  in- 
strument had  the  sword  Ixacked  out  of  its  .scahbard, 
spoke  words  of  wisdom.   At  that,  he  didn't  depict  half 
the  possibilities  which  that  little  bit  of  steel — or  gold, 
if  you  draw  that  kind  of  salary — contaiDS. 

For,  kwk  you,  llie  pen  is  the 
one  ion  ravealer  of  character. 
Yon  may  have  golden  curls  and 
sweet  blue  eyes  and  a  PIckford 
anDe,  but  if  you  are  bad-tem- 
pered avd  deceitful  and  iocliDed 
to  get  00  the  lot  late  in  the  mom- 
ing  your  handwriting  will  lenal 
it 

The  idurendogist  may  be  able 
to  determine  what  sort  of  dispo- 
sitioD  you  have  by  the  bumps  on 
vour  skull,  and  the  lines  of  your 
Uad  may  til!  sunncthinp  to  the 
pefanist,  hut  ^vhen  it  comes  to 
genuine  ( haractt-r-rcvelalion  your 
handwriting  is  the  one  sure  test. 

For  instance:  Elsie  FerRUSon 
signs  her  name  to  a  contract.  The 
director  looks  al  it,  and  if  he  has 
studii'd  the  si-crets  of  handwriting 
he  knows  that  Miss  Ferguson  has 
considerahic  stlf-LatifidiMicc.  as 
indicated  by  (he  extremely  large 
capital.^,  and  plenty  of  ideas — 
shown  by  the  fact  that  some  of 
the  small  letters  are  septarated 
An  imaginative  nature  is  shown 
by  the  dot  of  the  small  i  flying 
high  over  the  letter,  and  the  long 
loop  of  the  f  proves  that  the 
writer  is  a  person  of  elnant 
tastes.  Where  you  see  a  su^t 
thickeoiBg  of  the  down  stnlKs, 
such  as  Iffiaa  Fenosoi^s  writing 
contsini,  tbe  aitkal  facidty  » 
wdl  developed.  Most  of  m  nave 
found  out  these  things  from 
etching  Elsies  work,  but  the 
handwriting  expert  could  have 
fold  her  tendencies  from  one 
glance  at  her  signature. 

Here's  a  signature  with  a  wal- 
lof) — Jaiiu-s  J.  Corbeit.  The  ex- 
tremely wide  upper  loop  of  the 
capital  J  shows  that  Mr.  Corbett 
will  get  from  the  world  what's 
coming  to  him  In  other  words, 
it's  wa'^Sc  time  to  attempt  to 
satisfy  him  with  twenty-four  cents 
worth  of  goods  in  exchange  for  a 
quarter.  If  your  name  begins 
with  C  and  you  use  a  long  loop 
like  the  one  shown  in  Mr.  Cor- 
bett's  writing  it  is  a  sure  sign  of 
a  genial  nature.  There  are  three 
debiite  indications  of  finnoess  in 


this  writing — ihc  strong  crossing  of  tbe  t,  the  eveimess  of 
writing  and  the  strong  down  strol-cv    Ihe  person  who  crossCS 
his  t's,  as  .Mr.  t'orbctt  does,  with  ui  upward  stroke,  has  very 
little  vani^  but  a  good  deal  of  quiet  self-assertion. 
Reflect  tor  n  nunent,  stars  of  fihndom!  If  you  had  studied 

this  art  m  off  moments  you  migfat 
be  aUe,  by  a  i^ce  at  tbe  signa- 
ture on  your  contract,' to  tell  jOBt 
how  well  the  director  b  leini  to 
live  up  to  bis  , 

For  esanqne,  tain  n  hiok  at 
D.  W.  GrilBth*s  wrtthv. 

Tbe  caidvl  iolninf  of  all  Um 
letteifl  in  the  sigMitun  is  one  of 
its  cUef  characteibtks,  indicat- 
ing logical  judgment.  It  is  the 
handwriting  of  an  idealist  with 
ambition  dominant,  as  shown  in 
the  strons;  upward  strokes  uf  the 
lctter>.  p.irii'.  iilarly  the  lorit-ful  t 
This  friiliti«  of  the  small  t  shows 
what  is  called  the  "lightning" 
flourish,  the  straight,  heavy 
stroke  across  the  /.  This  is  an 
itnfriilinK  indication  of  suihtI)  ac- 
tivity of  the  brain  in  all  its  proc- 
f^Sf~.  11  your  writing,  like  Mr. 
( '>r::tith"'i.  abounds  in  angles  rather 
than  lurvos.  it  means  that  tact  is 
not  your  specialty.  Enthusiasm 
is  present,  as  the  strong  upward 
strokes  show,  and  the  general  ir- 
regularity indicates  sensibility  to 
a  d^ree  that  means  -  nerves." 

If  you  want  to  see  originality  in 
tbe  nth  degree  look  at  this  dash- 
ing Bijnatime  of  "Geay  Famr." 
Hie  eccentric  bohhwis  M  Ae  cap- 
ital C  is  one  of  the  surest  signs  of 
originality.  Tbe  wide  curve  of 
this  letter  also  shows  imagination. 
If  you  join  your  letters  and  words 
closely,  .IS  Miss  Farrar  does,  it 
proves  that  you  possess  logical 
and  .  ii.-iLutive  jui!Rment.  The 
heavy  '^wn  strokes  show  great  vi- 
tahty,  lo\e  of  life  and  its  pleas- 
ures, vV.'Ar  the  e'^nend  coarseness 
of  the  writing  .shows  that  this  star 
has  courage  in  abundance.  The 
persons  who  conclude  their  signa- 
tures with  an  upward  flourish,  like 
Miss  Farrar,  have  a  great  love  of 
applause  and  admiration.  The 
thick  down  stroke  of  the  capital 
F  and  the  vigorous  crossing  of 
this  letter  indicate  pride 

It's  perfectly  plain  that  if  mo- 
tion picture  directors  would  add  a 
course  in  graphology  to  an  other- 
wise \mf  life  they  could  tell  at 
n  gtance  what  temperamental  reefs 
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to  avoid  in  dealing  with  beautiful  leading  men  ami  purposeful 
ladies  of  the  screen. 

Here  is  a  signature,  for  instance,  that  looks  just  like  the 
writer.  Marguerite  Clark  has  the  flowing  hand  that  goes  with 
an  impressionable  nature — one  sensitive  to  outer  influences. 
Energy  and  ambition,  tvio  wonderful  assets,  are  shown  by  the 
angularity  of  the  writing.  The  long,  flying  loop  of  the  small  I 
indicates  a  nature  in  which  ideality  dominates. 

You'd  know  that  William  S.  Hart  wrote  a  band  like. this. 
wouldBt  you?    A  good,  sane, 
finn^   idUble    sipature.  The 
stnnf  cnaaing  of  tba  t 
the  nnn  down  stroke  in 
signs  to  the  initiated  of  a 
lute  nature.   There  is  a  uyiog 
among  those  who  study  handwrit- 
ing.  "as  the  slope  is  so  is  the  tCB* 
xicrncss   of    the    writer, which 
would  show  that  Mr.  Hart  is  a 
man  of  kindliness.    The  slope,  in 
modified  form,  also  shows  trait> 
worlhincrs  and  sincerity. 

If  your  sipiiature  is  anything 
like  Dorothy  I'hiilips"  you  may 
congratulate  yourself  on  possess- 
ing most  of  the  finer  qualities  of 
the  mind.  The  square  formation 
of  the  capital  D  gives  evi- 
dence of  imagination  in  abun- 
dance, combined  with  lucidity  and 
a  fiaak  nature.  The  person  who 
mites  a  band  that  is  generally 
nmdt  ike  Mfai  FUllqii,  ii  n- 

riive.  niere  is  an  abrtqit  an- 
En  tbe  y  tbat  sbows  a  good 
deal  of  inpaticncet  bat  this  is 
counterbalanced  bv  the  large,  open 
h's  and  curve  of  the  small  r— sure 
signs  of  a  large  fund  of  kindliness. 

Enter  Harry  Houdini — with  a 
flourish.  When  you  want  to  find 
out  something  about  a  person's 
writing  and  haven't  time  to  an- 
alyze all  the  letters  it's  a  good 
plan  to  look  for  the  flourish. 
Taken  in  any  form  the  flourish  in- 
dicates  a  love  of  admiration. 
When  the  flourish  is  extravagant 
and  of  thick  strokes  it  shows  de- 
fensiveness  and  self-assertion.  The 
width  between  the  down  strokes 
of  the  capital  B  shows  a  generous, 
libeial  nature. 

Spedcing  of  neatness,  did  you 
know  that  die  ItaHans  pmnxe 
the  most  beantifvl  spcdowBs  of 
handwriting  to  be  found  in  the 
world?  Next  to  the  Italians  come 
the  English.  English  writing  is 
dignifien  and  distinguished,  but 
M-liioin  cr^'^e'ii'-  Thp\vor?t'  Ex- 
jxrts  aiimit  that  it  is  the  .ivcrage 
han(!wri:in«  found  in  .'\nicrica. 
They  ascribe  our  lack  of  cxpert- 
ncss  with  the  pen  to  hurr\'.  nerv- 
ous excitement  and  lack  nf  poise. 

Caruso  gives  a  ^i.ihI  specimen 
of  the  Italian  handwriting.  The 
heavy  strokes  and  fantastic  flour- 
ish with  which  the  signature  ends 
show  vanity,  self-esteem  and  a 
great  love  of  admiration.  The 

statements  of  such  a  writer  are  alwa>'s  positive.  If  your  hand- 
writing looks  like  Caruso's  your  family  and  friends  have  prob- 
ably learned  by  this  time  not  to  oppose  your  wishes. 

The  handwriting  of  John  Barrynore  is  quite  as  hrpical  of  the 
writer  as  that  of  Caniso.  The  diin,  fine  and  smaD-siaed  script 
always  ioiktHbu  gnat  powers  of  coQceotration,  combiDed  with 
interest  in  others.  Mr.  Barrymore  hu  a  nature  that  is  exdtable 
and  sensitive  but  not  unkind. 

Here  is  Wallace  Reid,  as  an  example  of  the  perfect  W.  As 


'yd 


Mr.  Reid  writes  that  letter  it  shows  a  Vigorous  and  active 
nature.  Unless  his  writing  has  been  trained  to  dissimulate, 
Mr.  Keid  is  always  on  band  to  keep  his  appointments  pronptly. 
If  .\ou  make  your  iipstanding  strokes  as  M  does  it  proves  you 
to  be  the  possessor  of  acuteness  and  energy.  * 

There  is  a  world  of  self-revelation  in  the  signature  tint 
Thomas  H.  Ince  affixes  to  his  letters  and  business  docnmenls. 
Whenever  the  capital  T  is  written  in  this  extravagant  fonn 
imagination  and  selfoMertion  are  found.  Ibl  a  man  of  lesier 

attainments  fins  would  mean  ego- 
  tism.  Letters  that  vary  extreme- 
ly in  size  as  in  this  writing — 
glance  at  the  comparative  small- 
ness  of  the  capital  //  and  the  size 
of  the  small  c  cr.niplctc?  the 
signature — show  a  :i;ilurc  ol  un- 
usual oricinality. 

If  you  are  looking  for  evidences 
of  will  power  in  a  handwriting 
the  best  thing  to  walch  for  is  the 
crossing  of  the  small  /.  If  the 
writer  has  plenty  of  firmness  and 
determination  this  letter  will  in- 
variably have  a  firm,  thick,  long 
crossing,  The  person  who  neglects 
to  cross  Vs,  or  who  crosses  them 
in  a  loose,  uncertain  manner, 
liasn't  much  strength  of  charac- 
ter. 

A  good  example  of  the 
nectedf  letter  is  shown  in 
Frederick's  signature.  The  eqiert 
could  ten  at  a  glance  that  Itfisa 
Frederick  is  logical  and  thinks  out 
her  course  clearly  before  acting. 
The  long  loops  of  the  /  and  ft  show 
plenty  of  imagination. 

Where  the  handwriting  ascends 
with  a  decided  slope  toward  the 
right  hand  comer  of  the  paper  an 
ambitious  nature  is  indicated. 
I'riscilla  Dean's  writing  is  a  good 
e-xaniple  of  this  admirable  trait. 

Whenever  you  see  such  a  care- 
ful joining  of  the  small  a  as  Mary 
MacLaren's  writing  shows  you 
have  a  good  example  of  concen- 
trated brain  power.  The  evenness 
of  the  writing  and  uniformity  of 
letters  in  this  signatinv  are  evi- 
dences of  a  calm  and  logical  mind. 

The  person  who  procrastinates, 
who  is  going  to  do  everything  "to« 
morrow,"  but  irim  never  gets  at 
it  to-dior,  tbat  kind  of  person  can 
be  detected  by  the  crossing  of  the 
t  falling  to  the  left  instead  of  the 
right  of  the  letter.  Irene  Castle, 
evidently,  has  none  of  this  fatal 
defect  in  her  nature,  for  the  cross- 
ing of  her  /  is  almo.'st  entirely  on 
the  right  side  of  the  letter.  The 
extreme  curve  with  which  her 
capital  /  begins  shows  that  the 
writer  believes  in  self'preserva* 
tion. 

Look  .It  ihi-  richt  hand  .slope  of 
Cecil  dcMillc's  signature  if  you 
want  to  see  the  handwriting  that 
  indicates  ambition  in  unusual  de- 
gree -Mr.  .liMille  is  impatient  of 
delays  of  any  kind,  as  the  irregu- 
larity of  his  capitals  bears  witness. 

A  good  specimen  of  the  cautious  nature  is  shown  in  Elliott 
Dexter's  signature  particularly  by  the  straight  dash  after  a  word. 

The  calm,  well-balanced  nature  can  be  deduced  from  the 
roundness  and  smoothness  of  the  writing,  while  the  person 
whose  mind  is  acute  rather  than  restful  writes  an  angular  hand. 
In  the  specimens  shown  BSahd  Normand  ^ves  a  good  example 
of  the  former,  while  Billie  Burke's  writ&ig  u  aa  aiomirable  iUus> 
tration  of  the  latter  quality. 
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Tiieyll  be  here  in 

fifteen  minutes- 

and  uqy  nails  aient 

fit  to  be  seen  [" 


THE  telephone  bdl  rang. 
"I'm  so  glad  you  arc  at 
home.  We'll  be  right 
over,"  said  a  voice.  "Good!" 
she  cried.  Then  her  eyes  fell  to 
her  hands.  Her  heart  sank. 
Such  battered  looking  nails! 

She  knew,  too,  that  no  amount 
of  magnificence  and  good  groom- 
ing on  formal  occasions  would 
efface  the  impression  made  by 
once  appearing  careless  in  an  off- 
guard  moment. 

Have  you  ever  been  caught  in 
such  a  predicament?  Does  the 
unexpected  occasion  always  find 
your  hands  at  their  loveliest? 
Exquisitely  cared  for  nails,  that 
so  unmistakably  tell  to  the  world 
their  story  of  personal  fastidious- 
ness. 

It  is  the  simplest  thing  always 
to  be  sure  of  your  nails!  Just 
a  matter  of  giving  them  the  same 
regular  attention  that  you  do 
your  hair  and  teeth. 

Do  not  clip  the  cuticle.  When 
you  do  so  it  is  impossible  to  avoid 
cutting  the  sensitive  living  skin, 
too.  The  skin  tries  to  heal  these 
cruel  little  hurts  and  growing 
quickly,  forms  a  thick,  ragged 


\ 


cuticle.  It  gives  to  your  nails 
that  frowsy  and  unkempt  look 
that  makes  you  self-consrious 
every  time  people  notice  your 
hands. 

But  you  can  have  nails  so 
charming  that  it  will  be  a  pleas- 
ure to  display  your  hands! 


Just  sofun  and  remoM 
tht  cuticle  with  Cutfx,the 
karmless  tiiiitU  removrr. 

Twist  .T  bit  of  cotton  nround 
the  end  of  an  orange  stick  (both 
come  in  the  Cutex  package). 
Dip  it  in  the  Cutex  and  gently 
work  around  the  base  of  each 
nail.  Push  back  the  dead  cuti- 
cle. Then  wash  your  hands  and 
push  the  cuticle  back  while 
drying.  Always  when  drying 
the  hands,  push  the  cuticle  back. 


The  Cutex  way  keeps  the  cuti- 
cle smooth  and  unbroken  —  the 
nails  in  perfect  condition.  Make 
a  nabit  of  Cutex.  Then  you  will 
never  know  the  mortification  of 
ragged  hangnails  and  clumsy 
cuticle. 

If  you  wish  to  keep  the  cuticle 
particularly  soft  and  pliable  so 
that  you  do  not  need  to  manicure 
sooften,  apply  Cutex  Cold  Cream 
at  night  on  retiring. 

Get  Cutex  at  any  drug  or  de- 
partment store.  Cutex,  the  cu- 
ticle remover,  comes  in  35c  and 
65c  bottles.  Cutex  Nail  White, 
Cold  Cream  and  Nail  Polish  are 
each  35c. 

Six  manicures  for 
20  cents 
Mail  the  coupon  below  with  two 
dimes  and  we  will  send  you  an 
Introductory  Manicure  Set,  not 
as  large  as  our  standard  sets,  but 
large  enough  for  six  complete 
manicures.  Send  for  it  today. 
Address  Northam  Warren,  114 
West  17th  St.,  New  York  City. 

//  you  live  in  Canada,  address 
Northam  Warren,  Dept.  707,  200 
Mountain  Street,  Montreal. 


Mail  thii  ooupoa'with  two  dime*  today  to  Northam 
Warren.  114  West  17th  Street,   New  '^ork  City 


Name  

Street  

City   State  


Wbm  fiia  write  to  ulTritlm  pinu*  BMUloa  PBOTOPIJIT  UAOAZIKB. 


He  Likes  'Em  Wild! 

By  EMMA-LINDSAY  SQUIER 


S 


URE  I  like  'em  wild!"  The  voice  on  tlic  other  side  of 
the  "set"  at  the  Universal  studio  spoke  positively,  even 
enthusiastically. 
"But  Al,"  came  a  worried  murmur,  "she  bites.  She'd 
chew  your  ear  off  in  a  minute  if  she  could." 

"Not  a  chance!"  responded  the  jovial  AI.  "I  know  all  of 
Julia's  moods.  She's  a  bit  temperamental,  but  she's  alright 
when  .she  isn't  hungry." 

"The  hussy!"  thought  I  of  the  wild  "she"  under  discu.ssion, 
and — "the  fool"  I  added  mentally  of  the  invisible  Al.  I  re- 
pressetl  a  desire  to  recite  aloud  somethini;  about  a  rag,  a  bone, 
and  a  bank  of  hair  for  the  moral  effect  it  might  have,  and  it's 
just  as  well  that  I  did  refrain,  for  at  that  instant,  around  the 
corner  of  the  set,  came  a  young  man  with  brown  eyes  and  the 
suspicion  of  a  mustache,  leading  in  tow — a  full-grown  lioness! 

There  was  no  convenient  table  to  climb  upon,  or  even  a 
property  ladder  to  lend  itself  to  my  sudden  desire  to  get  thence 
from  hence — quickly  I  And  had  there  been  such  articles  handy 
it  is  doubtful  whether  I  could  have  taken  advantage  of  them, 
for  my  pedal  extremeties  had  ceased  to  function,  my  face  felt 
pallidly  cold,  and  I  think  I  made  a  funny  noise  or  two.  for  the 
Daniel-like  gentleman  helped  me  to  a  chair,  patted  me  on  the 
back  and  told  me  that  Julia  wouldn't  hurt  a  lady.  He  also 
gave  me  his  card  on  which  was  engraved  "Al  Sanlell.  Director." 

I  couldn't  help  wondering  if  Julia  knew  I  was  a  lady,  for  she 
seemed  to  regard  me  hungrily.  But  such  seemed  to  be  Mr. 
Santrll's  confidence  in  her  altruistic  motives  lh,-it  I  gave  her  the 
benefit  of  the  doubt,  and  conversed  with  the  brown-eyed  direc- 
tor as  nonchalantly  as  was  possible  under  the  circumstances. 

"You  specialize  in  tlirccting  wild  animals  then?"  I  asked  him, 
secretly  hoping  that  Julia's  luncheon  had  been  ample. 

"Well,  not  exactly,"  he  answered  with  a  smile  that  showed 
a  row  of  even  white  teeth.  "I  have  been  making  animal  come- 
dies here  at  Universal  for  the  last  year — e\'er  since  I  came  back 
from  the  service,  in  fact.    I  didn't  intend  to  take  it  up  as  a 


specialty,  but  they  discovered  that  I  could  manage  the  Hons 
.ind  also  Joe  Martin,  the  orang-outang,  and  ever  since  then 
they've  kept  me  at  it." 

He  reached  down  to  scratch  Julia  between  her  tawny  ears, 
and  drew  his  arm  back  sharply,  swallowing  a  cuss  word. 

"My  arm's  still  on  the  bum,"  he  apologized.  "It  hurts 
every  time  I  make  a  sudden  move." 

"Rheiimatism?"  I  inquired  s>'mpathetically. 

"No,  Bob,"  he  replied  laconically.  Then  in  response  to  my 
l>ewildered  expression.  "Bob  is  one  of  our  biggest  lions.  He 
charged  me  the  other  day  and  clawed  my  arm  and  leg.  And 
you'd  never  guess  what  started  it.  His  mate,  'Ethel,'  died 
some  time  ago,  and  we  had  the  skin  stuffed.  It  was  beini; 
used  in  a  scene  from  'Upper  Three  and  Lower  Four,'  an  animal- 
comedy  melodrama,  and  Bob  came  into  the  barred  inclosure 
where  he  was  to  work.  Well,  sir,  he  spotted  that  stuffed  lion, 
and  I  give  you  my  word  he  knew  it  was  Ethel.  He  made  a 
.sort  of  a  purring  noise,  and  went  over  to  it  and  rubbed  his  nose 
against  the  hide — then,  just  as  if  he  thought  I  had  something 
(0  <lo  with  his  mate  being  in  that  lifeless  condition,  he  turned 
on  me  and  I  was  lucky  to  get  out  of  the  cage  alive.  Funny 
how  temperamental  lions  are." 

"Yes.  isn't  it — funny."  I  observed,  listening  to  my  heart  do  a 
tail  spin  inside  my  thorax  while  Julia  watched  me  with  un- 
blinking amber  eyes. 

"And  wolves  aren't  the  casie.st  things  to  work  with  either." 
he  went  on  quite  calmly.  "They  are  always  watching  for  a 
chance  to  snap  at  you.  and  once  in  a  while  they'll  attack  you, 
but  they  arc  interesting  beasts  to  direct,  nevertheless." 

"Ititeresting!"  I  echoed  in  a  far-away  tone,  but  Wild-Aninnal 
Al  plunged  ahead  with  contagious  enthusiasm. 

"And  Joe  Martin!"  he  said  with  something  of  awe  in  his 
tone.  "That  monk  is  positively  uncanny.  He  works  just  like 
a  man — you  tell  him  what  to  do  an<l  perhaps  show  him  once 
(Continued  on  page  94) 


Digitized  by  Google 


Photoplay  Magazine — AD>'ER'nsiNG  Section 


(01 


Organdies  ♦  linens  ♦  batistes 

Launder  them  the  same  way  you  do  your  silk  things 


WHERE  lawns  are  green  and 
ices  are  served,  the  cool  frocks 
of  midsummer  gather.  Fly- 
away, frilly  organdies}  saucy  English 
prints  that  play  at  being  quaint.  Fine 
blousesof  handkerchief  linen  and  French 
voile.  And  always  rows  on  rows  of 
tiny  tucks  and  soft  rufHes  of  real  lace. 

To  keep  them  so  daintily  fresh,  so 
charmingly  new,  how  often  and  how 
carefully  they  must  be  washed. 

Not  ordinary  scrubbing — their  frills 
would  never  stand  up  again! 

But  the  Lux  way  will  not  harm 
them,  the  careful  way  you  do  your 


silks  and  satins.  There's  no  rubbing 
to  separate  the  sheer  threads,  to  work 
havoc  among  the  dainty  colors.  Just 
sousing  and  pressing  of  the  rich  suds 
through  the  soiled  spots. 

Every  bit  of  expensive  lacc  will  stay 
soft  and  white.  Their  sashes  will  tie 
just  as  perkily,  their  colors  look  as 
merrily  as  though  they'd  never  just 
been  worn  and  washed. 

The  finest  fabrics  will  last  when 
they  arc  washed  in  the  delicate  Lux 
suds.  Your  grocer,  druggist  or  depart- 
ment store  has  Lux.  Lever  Bros.  Co., 
Cambridge,  Mass. 


To  launder 
fine  lingerie  fabrics 

WHISK  1  ublnpoonrul  of 
Ltu  intn  a  Uthcr  in  rny 
hot  Water.  Let  white  tbingi  xnk 
for  I  few  minutes.  Pro*  siult 
thruugh.  Do  not  rub.  Rinse  in 
three  hot  watcn  and  dry  in  sun. 

F^r  col^rt  add  culd  water  till 
lulcewarm.  Wash  <)u!cU)r.  Riiue 
in  three  lukewarm  watcn.  Orj 
in  (hade. 

CttfTitlitU  Iftt,  h  £*w  Sw.  C«. 


WlMO  ixia  wilw  to  adrmlftn  jileai*  mcnvati  PBOTOpiJiT  MAOAZINB. 
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WE  TAKE  OFF  OUR  HATS  TO 


Craiu  WSbur,  bcc*uac  he  prefer*  to 
UM  hit  hniat  to  frtiing  by  with  hit 
good  luoka;  brcauM  all  thr  while  he 
wu  matincc  idolini^  he  v,xa  aaltintJ 
^wn  hit  Mlary  and  preparing  tor  a 
great  attack  on  Broadway  managen, 
because  two  year*  ago  he  quit  working 
(or  aorne  one  else  in  picture*  and  rented 
a  theater  in  Oakland.  Cal.,  organized  a 
atock  company,  wrote  play«.  made 
money,  and  took  another  theater,  then 
■ent  a  man  to  peddle  hi*  flay*  on 
Broadway,  and  had  scTcn  or  eight  ot 
them  accepted:  becauac  h«  did  very 
creditable  work  in  "The  Ouija  Board" 
(Ruth  Hammond  i*  with  him  in  the 
picture.)  and  in  other*  of  hi*  play*, 
aad  bccauae  one  time  he  appeared  in  a 
picture  that  our  cook  *ay*  ma<U  her 
want  to  be  a  good  (iri. 


Harry  Durant,  hecauae  he  u 
the  father  of  two  aon*,  and 
i*  prouder  of  them  than  any- 
thing eUe:  b«cau*«  he  ha* 
been  a  «u«oe««ful  writer  for 
year*:  brcau*e  kc  waa  man- 
aging editor  of  tha  old  Bio- 
graph  and  other  companie*. 
and  now  manage*  the  play 
department  for  Famoua 
Player*:  becauje  he  i*  get- 
ting ready  to  respond  to  the 
call  of  "Author.  Author"  on 
the  opening  night*  of  five 
•eparate  and  distinct  New 
York  stage  play*  next  *ea«on 


T.  Hadley  ^Vaters.  because 
when  he  came  to  New  York 
and  the  theatrical  manager! 
would  not  let  him  in.  ha 
wrote  a  book  about  himself 
and  sent  it  to  them,  and  be- 
cause when  David  Belaaco 
fell  for  the  book.  Mr.Water* 
invited  him  to  go  to  lunch, 
then  had  to  rush  out  and 
borrow  tea  dollar*:  becauae 
he  write*  good  publicity  for 
Mr*.  Sidney  Drew:  because 
he  is  to  have  two  plays  pro- 
duced on  Broadway  this  fall. 
AND  because  he  has  done 
all  this  in  23  years. 


Luther  R.ecd.  because  he  goes  quietly  and 
without  any  noise  about  doing  the  thing* 
he  wants  to  do.  and  does  them:  becauae  he 
Steve  Brodied  from  a  newspaper  desk  in 
New  York  to  the  prospects  of  a  park  bench 
in  Los  Angeles  when  he  thought  that  ha 
could  write  scenarios:  and  because  in  such 
things  as  "Mary  s  Ankle"  and  "Behind 
the  Door."  he  proved  he  could:  and  be- 
cause he  always  wanted  to  write  a  play, 
and  he  did  it.  and  now  "Dear  Me."  which 
i*  having  a  run  in  Chicago,  will  appear 
•oon  in  New  York. 
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Perfumed  with  the  Costltf 
^eiv  Odor  oj 


^1 


i/oriiiK  Pulurr  Sur 


ROSES  from  France,  orange  flow- 
■  ers  from  Mediterranean  shores, 
lavender  from  England,  vctivert,  ylang- 
ylang.  geranium — 26  of  the  world's 
loveliest  fragrances  —  make  up  the 
sweet,  haunting  odor  of  Jonteel.  Take 
home  a  box  of  Talc  JontccI  today. 


The  Jonteel  Beauty  Requisites  are 

sold  exclusively  by 

throughout  the  U.  S.,  Canada,  and 
Great  Britain.  8,000  progressive  retail 
drug  stores,  united  into  one  world- 
wide, service-giving  organization. 


I  HE  JONTEEL  BEAITY  REQUISITES 

Odor  jontnl,  tl-SO         Oilor  Jnnirr)  roncmirjie,  t} 

Firt  PoKnicr  lonlcet.  fUih.  while,  brunette.  5tK. 
Fiicc  Powder  Com|uti.  rtr.h,  white,  hruaette.  "oal. 

door."  soc  C'tienbinatiuQ  Cre.m  J'letteel.  50c 

Cold  Crejm  jnnted,  $oc  S-i..p  Jooircl,  isc 

Nfaiiiturr  Sr'.  Jnnleel,  $l  ;o 
Rouire  jonicrl,  Ufht,  intdiiitn.  J^rk,  (Oc 
Lip  Stick  Jonteel,  25c      |-I}'e.brow  Pencl  Juat^,  aCc 


</•  Ctatit,  Jonutl  ftftti 


}e-brow  Peii<,l  luaifdt  lie  , 


^     A.-'  LIKE 

%  ORANGES  ? 


Orang£<crusH 


IRRESISniiLV  delicious!     Pure  as  sun- 
shine!    Wus  drink   ever  as  delightfully  | 
refreshing  as  Ward's  Orange-Crush? 

The  secret  lies  in  the  supreme  quality  and  match- 
less flavor  a  comhinalion  of  the  delicate,  fragrant 
oil  pressed  from  nature's  most  favored  fruit  — 
golden  oranges— purest  sugar  and  citric  acid,  the 
natural  acid  found  in  all  citrous  fruits. 

Ward's  Lemon-Crush— the  companion  to  Orange- 
Crush  ~is  equally  delicious. 

In  bottles  or  at  fountains 

Prepared  by  Orange-Crush  C^o.,  (Chicago 

Luhoratory:  I.o»  Anfclrs 
Send  for  free  booklet,  "The  Story  of  Orange-Cruih" 
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Moihcr  Seymour  anil  Clarine  when 
•Iw  inaJe  bcr  fint  public  appurmiKe 
in  church  eatertainincDtf. 


An 
Unfinished 
Story 


Death  snaps  the 
brilliant  career  of  pretty 
Clarine  Seymour 


By  BETTY  SHANNON 


THERE  was  a  very  (liffercnt  sort  of  story  w;  itlen  lo  fill 
ihis  space.   It  was  the  story  of  a  vivid,  very  much  alive 
young  person  to  whom  success  had  come  after  several 
years  of  particular  discouragement  and  difficulty.  It 
was  the  story  of  a  warm,  unspoiled,  friendly  girl — the  sort  of 
girl  who  did  not  forget  those  who  had  been  good  to  her,  and 
who  was  not  ashamed  to  admit  her  struggles. 

But  the  story  of  Clarine  Seymour  had  to  be  stopped  short 
and  taken  from  the  presses — because  Clarine  Seymour's  life 
came  suddenly  to  an  end.  On  Sunday  evening,  April  25,  at 
nine  o'clock,  she  died.  She  had  been  ill  from  intestinal  trouble 
since  the  Wednesday  before. 

Clarine  Seymour  was  bom  in  Brooklyn  nineteen  years  ago, 
of  devoted  Methodist  parents.  Her  first  appearances  in  public 
were  at  the  entertainments  given  in  the  New  York  Avenue 
Methodist  church.  Three  ye-ars  aeo  her  parents  moved  to 
Xew  Rochelle  for  the  summer.  Clarine  decided  she  wanted 
to  become  a  motion  picture  extra.   Her  persistent  calls  at  the 


Tlx  laft  pkoto^ph  of  Qariae  Seymour. 

old  Thanhouscr  studio  brought  her  a  small  bit  in  some  for- 
gotten play. 

By  steps  and  decrees  she  was  given  bigger  parts  and  one  day 
a  role  in  a  Pearl  White  serial  came  her  way,  then  one  in  "The 
Double  Cross"  with  Mollie  King.  It  was  in  this  that  she  was 
seen  by  the  Rolin  Comedy  people  and  was  offered  a  contract 
if  she  would  go  West  in  comedies  with  Toto,  the  Hippodrome 
clown.  And  Mother  Seymour  took  the  baby  and  chaperoned 
Clarine  to  the  Coast. 

.After  innumerable  vicissitudes,  she  followed  Billic  Rhodes 
in  Christie  comedies.  Mr.  Griflith  saw  her  in  Los  Angeles  and 
when  he  needed  someone  to  play  with  Carol  Dempster  and 
Richard  Barthelmess  and  Robert  Harron  in  "The  Girl  Who 
Staved  at  Home"  he  took  her  on. 

"True  Heart  Susie"  and  "Scarlet  Days"  followed.  "The 
Idol  Dancer,"  most  recent  of  these,  was  her  first  real  featur- 
ing vehicle.  She  was  at  work  in  "Way  Down  East"  when  she 
tlic<l.  uigiiizeu  Dy  google 


The  Twelve  Best  Motion  Pictures 


Winners  of  Seeond  Pliotoplay 
Magazine  Letter  Conteat 


Pno  rOPLAY  MAGAZINE'S  Second  Letter  Coate»t  doses 
with  surprising  results— results  perh«p»  disappointing  to 
producers  who  have  spent  thousaodt  of  dolkn  on  elabo- 
nte  produciions.  For  the  coQinKm  mmtgt  contained 
in  the  many  letters 
cKring  tbe  writers'  o«a- 
lons  of  tbe  twelve  best 
photoplavs  they  bave 
seen  is  iiis: 

The  motion  picture 
creating  a  lasting  im- 
pression or  .iccornplish- 
ins  ihe  most  ^;ood  is 
U'.'t  the  picture  recjuir- 
iiiii  the  grcaie£.l  number 
of  reels  or  covering  the 
most  extensive  range 
of  subjects.  Human 
y.vfrcn.  say  Thuto- 
i  I  :  \  -  readers,  is  what 
ihc  public  appreciates 
most,  and  when  this 
vital  chord  is  drowned 
in  Kunbling  themes  io- 
tradudei  foreign  notea, 
iateicst  In  the  picture 
eblM. 

It  might  be  discour- 
aging to  a  producer 
who  had  spent  a  for- 
tune on  a  picture  like 
"Intolerance"  to  hear 
that  the  film  most 
loved  and  appreciated 
was  "The  M  i  r  .1  c  I  e 
Man."  This  play  had 
more  votes  than  any 
other,  although  others 
had  cost  much  more  to 
produce.  The  picture 
that  does  not  hit  a  re- 
^MMlstve  chord  in  the 
heart  of  its  audience  is 
not  remembered. 

One  man  writes: 
"That  mUtb  we  cannot 
taiic  seriously  we  do 
not  long  rentenber. 
The  picture  must  strilce 
home,  for,  curiously 
enough,  the  only  way 
to  make  ?onif  [M-dple 
forgti  themselves  is  to 
put  their  lives  on  the 
screen.'' 

Simplii  iiy  i?  the  key- 
note of  a  successful  film.  Complication^  in  construction  only 
confuse  and  amuse  for  the  moment,  but  leave  no  definite 
impression.  A  simple  appeal  to  Faith,  Hope  or  Cliarity  touches 
mure  responsive  hearts  and  spreads  more  good  hi  the  world 
than  all  the  films  with  "4,000  horse<.  20.000  men.  ten 
elephants,"  etc.  DifTicult  locations,  expensive  stars,  siciiarios 
dealing  with  plot  and  counter-plot  are  not  the  pictures  that  live 
hi  Ihe  memory.  A  hom^  "Daddy  Long  Legs,"  "Hboeier 
Romance"  and  "Stella  Mam"  have  brought  a  truth  nearer 
hundreds  of  hearts  than  "Broken  Btossoros,**  "Hearts  of  the 
Worid,"  and  even  "The  Birth  of  a  Nation." 

In  comedy  the  same  taste  seems  ts  be  universaL  Chaplinls 


Why  I  Do  Not  Believe 
In  Censorship 

This  is  tlie  sub^'ect  for  Photoplay 
Magazine's  Fouith  Letter  Contest 


'"T^HE  official  censor,  meddling 
1  with  morals  and  art,  in- 
variab  y  hits  what  is  true,  i.  e„ 
what  is  art,  and  panes  what  b 
fake,  houe  what  Is  net  art. 

"He  spells  the  death  of  all 
progress  and  free  experiment  in 
the  mmks,  and  be  repracnts  a 
fundamental  violatioD  of  both 

common  sense  and  common  jus- 
tice. Can't  we  even  go  to  the 
theater  without  being  dictated 
to  by  a  mcdd  csomc  old  maid, 
whrthcr  in  pants  or  petticoats?" 

So  wfitss  Walter  Pritchard 
Eaton,  the  writer  and  critic  who 
could  never  be  accused  oi  undue 
love  for  pietwcs,  or  motion  pic- 
ture cenionfaip,  in  the  Pfttsndd 
Ucrkrshirc  Eagle. 

"I.fsalized  fen'nr.hifi  of  the 
Iilm  IS  a  (i.ir-.i^rrou  ■  dfparl lirt-  in 
;i  IrLV  C(>uiilr>  .  '  rejHjrls  llic  tpe- 
invcstiu.itin;.'  lor.inultei  ap- 
pijiiHfd  by  tht'  .\i  A  \  ork  Slate 
Conlcretii.e  ul  M.iNur-,  which  re- 
icnl.y  tundcmned  «late  censor - 
!>hip  and  rctommeniltd  IockI  rr- 
ulatioa  by  license  in  the  munia- 
paUtia  of  tfae  sUte. 


"Shoulder  Anns"  has  spread  more  cheer  and  hearty  enjoyment 
sprinkled  with  tears,  than  any  Broadway  comedy  screened. 
The  dominant  note,  sounded  bigh  above  those  of  praise  for 
this  picture,  is  that  Chaplin  has  not  tried  it  again.  How  can 

n  tnan— and  even  a 
miUion^ollar  coaiedhui 
must  be  human — ^hear 
thousands  of  voices 
calling  him  to  help 
them  along  the  rocky 
p.ith-way  of  life  by  his 
]ii\  ;il)le  humor,  and  still 
'leny  these  millions  of 
frienils  ,1  litl  e  of  his 
i  heer.  which  they  long 
for  and  appreciate  SO 
thoroughly? 

It  was  encouraging 
to  note  that  apparently 
no  particular  star  in- 
fluenced the  choice  of 
the  pictures.  Naturally, 
several  were  mentioned 
as  favorites,  but  one 
could  easily  see  that 
the  fifan  acted  by  aiqr 
other  name  wmild  mot 
have  changed  the  hn* 
pression  in  many  cases. 
The  highly-  and  often 
over-p-aid  star  m;iy  do 
to  pel  the  people  inio 
the  theater,  but  the  im- 
pression that  lasts  is 
that  of  the  film— the 
story,  the  direction,  the 
photography,  and  the 
human  interest.  These 
four  e'emcnts  arc  what 
made  up  a  perfect  pic- 
ture to  thousands  of 
film  admirers  m  this 
and  other  countries. 


''The  indecent,  imprtiptr  and 
immoral  lilm  can  be  eradicated 
by  the  .■^amr  mcthndi  as  arc  used 
against  indecent,  improper  and 
hooks  and  pJv*-" 


Dr.  J.iriirs  P  \V.irb,i-s<\  of  the 
Metiiudi&t  bjilM-updJ  Hu^piUiI  in 
Brook  yn,  says; 

"Official  political  censorship  is 
a  stupid  viobtion  of  human  lib- 
erty. It  means  pre-judgment  by 
an  official  who  sets  himself  up  as 

a  ditt.itnr  in  Hcrif!.--  thini:?  which 
the  pcop  c  tlicms«  lvcs  must  iudi;c 
if  thry  are  ui  t;riiw  .iml  dcvrlop 
a  culture.  Tlic  wur^t  tcatun-i  of 
Prurgianitm  offer  nothing  so  vi- 

dous  as  pre-centaiship  of  art." 

Those  are  reasons  why  some 
thinkers  and  altruists  who  are 
sincere  in  their  judgOKnts  do 
not  believe  hi  legal  .censorship 

of  films. 

PH0T0PL.SV  MACAZixt  wants  to 
know  uhv  you  do  not  bcUeve  in 
cemo;  thip — why  you  do  not  want 
hiied  (XMitical  ccn«»s  to  deddc 
what  yon  and  your  diifabcn  tba  1 
or  shall  not  see  on  the  wreen. 


PHOTOPLAY  WILL  PAY  FOR  YOlTt  IMEAS  of  the  cvi!s 
of  motion  picture  censorship:  S35  for  the  best  letter;  $15  for  the 
second  best  letter,  and  $10  each  for  the  three  next  best  letters  of  not 
more  than  500  words.  One  side  of  the  paper  only  must  be  used. 
AM  letters,  addressed  to  Fourth  Letter  COotest  Editor,  Pbotoplav 
M.4CAZINE,  3  5  West  4stb  Slfcct,  New  Yoifc  City»  must  he  ra  by 
August  I,  1920. 


The  Pictures  Mdns 
Her  Belieue  Apiii 

.  FnaTPhize 

The  twelve  photo- 
plavs I  would  place  ni 
the'  first  rank  are  as 
follows : 

■Thi-  Miracle  Man" 
— There  rr.ay  be  ser- 
mon^   in    stones,  tnit 
there  is  also  a  religion  and  a  philosophy  in  this  unusually  human 
thesis. 

"Cabiria"— One  scene,  Hannibal's  hordes  crossing  the  Alps. 
vbuaKsed  the  past  for  me  as  the  study  of  Latin  for  six  yean 

never  did. 

"The  Birth  of  a  Nation"— Every  character  in  this  great 
American  epk  lived  the  part  in  a  way  never  to  be  forgotten; 
perhaps  never  to  be  eqwled. 

"rsrmen"— Merimee's  gnod  oihl  Story  made  a  dazsUng  tapes- 
tr\'  of  passion,  revenee,  and  fatalism. 

I*>_"0nce  upon  a  time"  used  to  thrill  me,  and 
C Continued  on  page  84) 
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You  can  see  them 
everywhere 

This  new  method  is  used  on  millions 
of  teeth  now.  Wherever  you  look  you 
see  the  results  of  it  You  see  glisten- 
ing teeth— teeth  you  envy,  probably. 
And  you  know  they  are  well  cared  for. 

You  can  learn  the  way,  witbcut  cost, 
by  a  simple  ten-day  test.  And  we 
urge  vou  to  make  it  now.  There  are 
few  things  more  important. 


Those  Pretty  Teeth 

No  Cloudy  Film-Coat  on  Them 

This  is  How  Millions  Now  Get  Them 

All  Statements  Approved  by  High  Dental  Authorities 


Millions  of  people  have  found  the 
way  to  whiter,  cleaner,  safer  teeth. 
This  is  to  urge  that  you  accept  a  ten- 
day  test.  See  how  it  changes  your 
teeth,  then  decide  about  it  by  the  vis- 
ible results. 

They  fight  film 

Modem  research  shows  that  '  the 
cause  of  most  tooth  troubles  is  a  vis- 
cous film.  You  can  feel  it  with  your 
tongue.  It  clings  to  teeth,  enters 
crevices  and  stays. 

The  ordinary  tooth  paste  does  not 
dissolve  it.  So  brushing  has  left  much 
of  it  intact.  And  night  and  day,  on 
countless  teeth,  it  may  do  a  ceaseless 
damage. 

It  is  this  film-coat  which  discolors, 
not  the  teeth.  Film  is  the  basis  of 
tartar.  It  holds  food  substance  which 
ferments  and  forms  acid.  It  holds  the 
acid  in  contact  with  the  teeth  to  cause 
decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar,  are  the  chief  cause  of 
pyorrhea.  So  few  escape  the  troubles 
caused  by  film. 

The  way  to  end  it 

Dental  science,  after  years  of  search- 
ing, has  found  a  way  to  combat  film. 


Able  authorities  have  proved  its  effi- 
ciency by  clinical  and  laboratory  tests. 
Now  leading  dentists  everywhere 
advise  it. 

The  method  is  embodied  in  a  denti- 
frice called  Pepsodent.  And  this  new- 
day  tooth  paste,  in  all  ways,  complies 
with  modern  dental  requirements. 

To  make  it  known  quickly  to  the 
millions  who  need  it.  a  10-Day  Tube 
is  being  sent  to  everyone  who  asks. 

Based  on  pepsin 

The  film  is  albuminous  matter.  So 
Pepsodent  is  based  on  pepsin,  the 
digestant  of  albumin.  The  object  is 
to  dissolve  the  film,  then  to  constantly 
combat  it. 

Pepsin  long  seemed  impossible.  It 
must  be  activated,  and  the  usual  agent 
is  an  acid  harmful  to  the  teeth.  But 
dental  science  has  now  found  a  harm- 
less activating  method.  Now  pepsin 
can  be  every  day  applied,  and  forced 
by  the  brush  where  the  film  goes. 


It  complies  with  all  modern  require- 
ments. So  in  three  great  ways  this 
dentifrice  surpasses  all  the  former 
methods.  Now  every  family  should  at 
once  find  out  how  much  this  method 
means. 


The  results  are  quick 
and  apparent 

Send  the  coupon  for  a  10-Day  Tube. 
Note  how  clean  the  teeth  feel  after 
using.  Mark  the  absence  of  the  vis- 
cous film.  See  how  the  teeth  whiten 
as  the  fixed  film  disappears. 

Pepsodent  needs  no  argument  You 
will  see  the  results  when  you  try  it. 
And  the  book  we  send  explains  the 
reason  for  them. 

Compare  your  teeth  now  with  your 
teeth  in  ten  days.  The  facts  will  be  a 
revelation  to  you.  Decide  by  those 
results  then  between  the  old  ways  and 
the  new.  Cut  out  the  coupon  so  you 
won't  forget. 


REG  u  s.  ^^^H^^^MM^HWH^^ 

TTie  New-Day  Dentifrice 

A  acientific  film  combatant,  combining  two  other  newly-recognized 
esaentiaU.  Now  adTited  by  leading  dentist*  everywhere.  Druggist* 
supply  tbe  Urge  tube*. 


•  10-DAY  TUBE  FREE  '™! 
I  [ 

I  THE  PEPSODENT  COMPANY.  ' 
I  Dept  568,  1104  S.  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago,  III.  I 
I      Mail  10-Day  Tube  of  Pepsodent  to  | 


OKLT  UMK  TVUtt  TO  A  PAMII.T 


Whtn  feu  wtll*  U  tdnftlMTt  piMM  meoOan  FROTOPLAT  MAOAKOd. 


Digitized  by  v^oogle 


«4 


Photoplay  Magazine 


Ramona,  gentle  pastoral  romance,  made  mc  believe  again  in  a 
world  where  all  the  men  and  women  arc  just  a  little  better 
than  they  $eem  to  be  in  real  life. 

"Mickey" — Mickey  hit  technique  in  the  eye  and  came  up 
smiling,  because  it  was  captivatingly  different. 

"Uaildy  Longlegs" — From  the  inimitable  cider  scene  to  the 
joyous  ending,  here  was  a  picture  everyboily  from  Grandma 
to  Little  Sister  could  appreciate. 

"The  Spoilers" — When  the  terrible  fight  took  place,  even 
the  .staid  schoolmarm  clenched  her  fists  and  forgot  civilization. 

"Shoulder  Arms" 
—  1  r  r  e  p  r  essible 
screams  of  mirth 
over  Charlie's  an- 
tics quite  obliter- 
ated the  orchestra, 
and  nobody  cared. 

"Broken  Blos- 
soms" —  Even  if 
the  public,  alive  to 
punch  but  not  to 
poetry,  thought 
this  immortal  jade 
of  the  Ming  period 
was  "beautiful, 
tho  awfully  sad," 
don't  worr>'.  The 
public  isn't  immor- 
tal! 

"Rc\elation"  — 
It  seemed  to  say 
that  Suffering  may 
cleanse  any  hu- 
man heart;  that 
the  Apache  of  to- 
day may  become 
the  Madonna  of 
tomorrow. 

"  Neptune's 
Daughter''  —  Do 
you  believe  ia 
fairies  and  mer- 
maids? Not  all 
the  time,  of  course. 
But,  .<iometimes? 
Yes?  So  do  I. 
And  so  does  the 
poet  and  the 
plumber. 

Wanda  X.  Orton, 
3210  West  Calhoun 
Boulevard, 
Minneapolis, 
Minnesota. 


They  Lift  Her 
to  the  Hilltops 

Secx)nd  Prize 

These  are  the 
twelve  best  motion 
pictures  I  have 
seen: 

The  Birth  of  a  Nation, 
Stella  Maris. 
The  Miracle  Man, 
Blind  Husbands, 
Les  Miserablcs, 
Broken  Blossoms, 


R  e  e  1  i  s  m 


might  be  able  to  tell  the  one  from  the  other  because  I  was 
better  acquainted  with  them  and  so  helped  me  to  live  just  a 
little  nearer  the  cloucb  than  I  otherwise  might  have  done. 

They  taught  mc  the  true  value  of  love  and  caused  me  to 
modify  my  harsh  judgments  so  that  I  might  help  some  less 
fortunate  brother  or  sister  along  the  path  we  arc  all  traveling 
to  perfection. 

I  am  truly  grateful  for  them  and  know  that  they  must  have 
helped  others  as  they  have  helped  me  an<l  therefore  deserve 
to  live.  Mks.  Macde  Monauan, 

9  East  Clay  Ave., 
Muskegon, 
Michigan. 


"Wh^t'*  the  iMtter.  Martka?  " 
"  Never  could  —  krtchoo  —  txtai  that  alkali  duat  t 


Pictures  That 
"Get  Uncler  the 
Skin" 

Third  Prize 

I  THINK  the 
^  pictures  that 
live  longest  in  our 
minds  are  the  ones 
that  depict  our  own 
everyday  emotions 
our  joys  and  griefs 
— our  virtues  and 
failings.  Who  can 
help  being  vitally 
interested  in  one's 
self?  We  like  to 
deduce — "Now,  if 
I  hadn't  been  har- 
nessed to  that 
desk,  I,  too,  might 
have  'held  up'  a 
whole  town  single 
handed,"  or.  "H  I 
wasn't  wedded  to 
this  fireless  cooker 
I  might  have  cap- 
tivated Count  Dc 
Busti  my-self."  We 
all  like  to  "play" 
and  "pretend"  and 
the  intensity  of 
the  screen  million- 
aire's fight  to  cor- 
ner the  market  is 
felt  by  the  modest 
youth  who  tries  to 
comer  his  boss  for 
a  five-dollar  raisie. 
Under  the  skin,  al- 
ways ! 

And  we  want 
variety.  There  is 
so  much  good  in 
the  worst  of  us 
and  so  much  bad 
in  the  be^t  of  us 


Intolerance, 
The  Hoodlum, 
The  Brat, 
Revelation, 
Eye?  of  Youth, 
^iale  and  Female. 
They  are  the  best  because  they  lifted  me  out  of  myself  and 
let  me  view  human  nature  from  a  distance  just  as  I  might 
stand  on  a  mountain-top  and  view  the  country'  before  me — 
the  hills  and  valleys,  the  lakes  and  rivers,  the  forests,  the 
meadows,  and  even  the  orchards  and  gardens. 

Just  so,  these  motion  pictures  helped  me  to  view  human 
nature  from  a  hill-top  and  enabled  me  to  see  where  I  have 
made  good  and  showed  me  the  pitfalls  that  I  might  not  stray. 

They  contrasted  selfishness  with  unselfishness  and  revealed 
the  beautiful  things  of  life  as  well  as  the  ugly  deeds  that  I 


that  while  we  long 
to  be  a  "Polly- 
anna"  or  a  "Mir- 
acle Man"  tonight  we  may  favor  "Sadie,"  "The  Snare"  and 
"Red  Pete"  tomorrow  evening.  Isn't  that  why  the  public  is 
called  fickle?  Too  many  Falls  of  Babylon  (to  say  nothing  of 
the  ruins  inflicted  upon  us  in  jazzie  road  houses)  make  us  wel- 
come sweet  pastoral  scenes. 

I  agree  with  Photoplay's  list  of  winners,  substituting,  for 
the  four  I  missed  seeing.  "E\;e  for  an  Eye,"  "The  Poppy  Girl's 
Husband,"  "Broken  Blossoms''  and  "The  Woman  in  the  Suit- 
ca.sc."  I  liked  my  first  and  second  because  they  were  domi- 
nated by  the  two  great  personalities  of  the  screen.  The  third 
because  of  the  touch  of  a  master  hand.  The  torturing  of  Lucy 
left  nausea.  Then,  why  see  it?  Because  of  the  lasting  effect, 
the  aching  desire  to  comfort  all  abused  and  neglected  chiUlren; 
that  was  the  real  triumph  of  the  picture,  I  believe.  My  fourth 
gave  originality  of  plot,  if  I  am  any  judge. 

(Continued  on  page  go) 
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^'T>orCt  Envy  "Beauty — 
ITjr^  Compel  a 

EAGER  partners  hover  'round  the  girl  with 
a  clear  and  dazzling  skin.  Don't  envy  her. 
Use  a  complete  "Pompcian  Beauty  Toilette" 
and  have  a  beautiful  and  alluring  complexion 
yourself. 

Ftrsty  a  touch  of  fragrant  P<>n>peian  DAY  Cream  (van- 
ishing), to  softi-n  the  skiti  aiul  liold  tlu-  powder,  Thfii 
apply  Pompcian  BEAUTY  Powder.  It  makes  the  skin 
beautifully  fair  and  adds  the  charm  of  delicate  fraprance. 
JVow  a  touch  of  Pompcian  BLCK)M,  Do  you  know  a  bit 
of  color  in  the  cheeks  makes  the  eyes  sparkle? 

These  three  preparations  may  be  used  separately  or  to- 
gether (as  above)  as  the  complete  "Pompcian  Beauty 
Toilette."  At  all  druggists,  50c  each.  Guaranteed  by 
the  makers  of  Pompcian  MASSACjE  Cream,  Ponipeian 
NIGHT  Cream,  and  Pompcian  FRAGRANCE  (a  25c 
talcum  with  an  exquisite  new  odor). 

Special  Offer  Half-Box  Powder  and  Trial  Talc  Can 


Eilhcr  or  Imtli  seen  M  one  |ict- 
»on  only  hi  a  family.  Kur  a 
dime  you  get  a  half-box  of  SOc 
Pompcian  BEAUTY  Powder 
and  samples  of  BLOOM  and 
r>AV  Creann.  For  a  nickel  you 
eet  a  beautiful  trial  can  of 
Pompeian  FRAGRANCE  (a 
talcum)   for  your  purie.  For 


ISf  Vim  K<-t  (KKACTY 
I'uwiicr  Ulfcr  ia  guud  uuly  in 
ca«e  neither  you  nor  any  member 
of  your  family  has  tried  it 
before.)  Many  iiiteretling 
beauty  experiments  can  be  made 
with  these  trial  packages. 
No  letter  necessary  with  coupon. 
We'll  understand. 


THE  POMPEIAN  CO.,  2131  Payne  Ave..  Cleveland,  O. 

Alio  Mtde  Id  C»n*da 


GUARANTEE 

Tite  nunc  Pomp«Un  on 
utr  pAckftge  it  your 
f  aatsMve  of  q«a'iktir  and 
uldy.  Should  you  not 
be  eotnplricljF  itiltfied. 
iHc  ptircKsM  yrUc  will 
be  cli^lr  friuihded  by 
Tbe  PofnprUn  Co.,  »i 
OTclBDd,  Ohio. 


TUB  rOMPUlAN  CO..  .'1  n  l'«m«  A«v.,  ClmksKl,  a 

<f1imr)  h  t  iim\h\w*  Put»|*fikn  Hoiuty  PWdrt,  Or  9c 
istikrll  Utr  lunily  <.an  ol  rutnpriafli  1- r.i]CrfcD(.«(4Ukvin). 
<  It  IV  (<lutw  and  OKhcl^  krf  tMHh  (Mcluf es. 


•    Name  ... 

2  A«liir«M. 


2  C«y  . 


Wlwn  jvu  wiKv  i«  >il>rr;ltn>  linaa  i 


{  Suu  

■    I  IrihBcMtrlWdafi 
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Hail,  Hail,  the  Gang's 

All  Here! 


School  days;  the  old  frat  house;  the 

parties  and  picnics;  the  canoe  rides  and  "wiener" 
good  old  Bob  and  Ned;  Bess  and  Marge — 
and  the  rest  of  the  gang — and  Bess  (gee,  what  a  sweet 
little  rtirt!)     What  happy  memories  school  days  leave 
with  us! 

But  what  is  it  that  enchants  these  hours — keeps 
the  familiar  scenes  forever  bright?  Music. 


Music  is  the  very  soul  of  youth  — 
of  hfe.    Can  you  imagine  the  "gang" 
without  music — "It's  Always  Fair 
Weather,"  "The  Gang's  All  Here" 
and  the  other  old  chestnuts,  with 
mandolin  or  guitar — or  both — 
whanging  out  the  melodies  and 
chords. 

There's  something  about  the 
music  of  the  good  old  GIBSONS 
that  just  goes  with  the  joyous 
ties  of  our  school  days;  it  makes 
hearts  lighter,  friendships  more 
dear  and  love  sweeter. 

And  the  beauty  of  it  is  that  any- 
one can  own  and  play  a  GIBSON. 


Teacher  Salesmen  —  men  or 
women  —  always  wanted. 
Unusual  opportunities  of- 
fered. Write  for  particulars. 


Instruments 


have  made  the  music  dreams  of  thousands 
come  true,  for  they  bring  self-performed 
music  within  the  reach  of  everyone. 
GIBSONS  are  the  ideal  home  and  companion 
inntrumenls,  bringing  pleasure,  privilepcs  and 
cultural  and  social  advantages  into  the  lives  of 
the  thousands  of  CIBSON  owners.  GIBSON 
imirumenti  art  tasy  la  ptiiy  and  raiy  It  pay  for. 


GIBSONS  have  played  a  part  in  honiireiia  tH  litlla 
romMfvcM  —  confidcittial  human  historic* — about  which 
we  ihall  bo  (Ud  <o  toll  you.  GIBSON  book  and  free  trial 
propoMtion  also  »«nt  for  tho  aiikknii.  Write  for  them  todajr 
—  becoma  battar  acquaialad  with  (he  GIBSON  familjr. 


Gibson  Mandolin-Guitar  Company 

4«7  Partont  StrMt.  KALAMAZOO,  MICHIGAN 

Thm  only  mxclatw*  manufactnren  of  high-  gradm  fretted 
itutrammntt.    Deoelopen  of  Mandolin  Orvhattrat. 


Kmy  •dffrtusiaciit  la  VHVtavUkJ  UAaAZI.NE  U  tuaruiMd 
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ANSWERS 


Y^^'  ^  ■"X  to  tw  <  uiiiMribef  to  l'hetofili)r 
*    Mj«>nn«  to  ftt  qunlioni  aniwrml  in  »h»  D«|Mn- 

pent.  It  it  nntv  irq^iind  that  >vki  avtyid  qucfbtm 
that  would  call  lor  undulv  long  afitw-en.  uxch  aa 
■ynopMs  of  p^iv*-.  Of  fAiu  oi'morv  tKjti  on*  play.  Do 
IMC  aak  quntKint  touching  rvliteion.  Krtuiw  writinR  or 
•tydto  rmplcnrnwnt.  btudio  addrauca  will  not  be 
gmo  in  thu  Dcnatttiwnt.  bceauM  a  romplta  liM  of 
tham  ta  pnnead  rlaawlwig  in  the  maAazina  each  nwMith. 
Write  on  onir  one  side  oi  the  paper.  Sign  yoat  full 
name  and  addreu;  onIr  inrtiau  will  1^  publuhed  ir 
rcquMted.  If  rou  tle*ire  a  pmonal  replr.  enrlnw  aelf 
adLlrr«»ed  alamped  «ii-rIope.  Wnte  to  Qucsfaoats  at*d 
Atuwcn  PhotopUv  NUfrannc.  2n  W.  4^ih  Sc.. 
New  York  Gfe. 


Toooixs,  Fak  Rockaway. — So  you  are 
five  feet  seven  and  one  half  inches  high, 
have  dark  brown  hair  and  eyes  and  can  play 
the  violin  and  piano  and  would  like  to 
have  me  join  your  Girts'  Club.  I  am  much 
taller  than  you.  have  dark  hair  and  eyes 
also,  and  am  afraid  I  can't  join.  You  see, 
I  only  play  the  harmonica. 


luocENE,  Wasuincton. — I  shall  quote  to 
you  from  PilRrim's  Proitrese  if  you  aren't 
Kood.  Mar|;uerite  Clark  has  left  Famous 
Players,  to  if  you  don't  want  to  take  a 
chance  on  addrcsaini;  her  there  and  perhaps 
having  the  letter  forwarded  and  perhaps 
not,  you'd  better  wait  until  Puotoplav  an- 
nounces her  new  afh  iation. 


RrTH  C,  Brownwood.— It's  difficult  to 
tell  Constance  Talmadgc's  age  because  she 
grows  younger  every  year.  Officially  she  Li 
twenty.  Marj-  Pickford  and  Douglas  Fair- 
banks will  be  in  Europe  when  you  read  this., 
if  they  carry  out  their  present  pbns.  Nazi- 
mova  recently  resigned  her  contract  with 
Metro.  Charles  Bryant  is  her  husband  and 
leading  man.  Mary  Thurman  is  with  the 
Allan  Dwan  company.  Harrison  Ford  is 
divorced. 


M.  O.  N..  Canada.— Adversity  is  usually 
the  force  that  drives  most  women  into  a 
professional  career.  Our  great  actresses  vcr>' 
often  come  from  families  not  rich  in  worldly 
goods,  automatically  provided  with  a  ma- 
terial impetus  to  art.  Mar>'  Pickford  went 
on  the  stage  at  the  age  of  five  to  help  sup- 
port the  family.  Marj'  is  a  finer  actress 
because  of  it.  She  and  Douglas  Fairbanks 
have  a  home  in  Beverly  Hills,  near  Los 
Angeles,  California. 


Lois  F.,  San  Fr.^ncisco. — We  don't  have 
so  many  of  those  old  stories  about  the 
wealthy  manufacturer's  son  who  falls  in  love 
with  the  beautiful  factory-hand,  throws  over 
hi*  wealthy  fiancee  and  his  private  stock 
for  her,  and  marries  her  after  the  final 
clinch — or  at  lea.'.t  we  hope  he  marries  her. 
Lois  Wilson  is  Mrs.  Phillips  Smalley.  Ben 
Turpin  is  with  Scnnett ;  Dorothy  Gfah  with 
Griffith;  Alice  Lake  with  Metro. 


Thora.  BnJKHUJ.— Robert  Louis  Steven- 
ton  has  said — in  other  words — that  no  art 
produces  illusion ;  that  when  we  are  in  a  the- 
ater we  oever  forget  that  it's  all  a  plav. 


although  sometimes  we  condescend  to  be 
taken  in  by  the  reality  of  the  characters. 
He  himself  was  a  great  master  of  fantasy; 
"Treasure  Island"  and  "Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr. 
Hyde"  on  the  screen  carried  most  of  us  out 
of  the  theater.  Ruth  Roland  has  been  mar- 
ried, but  she  isn't  now.  Irene  Rich  and  Will 
Rogers  are  not  married  to  each  other.  Mrs. 
Rogers  bn't  a  professional.  Cullcn  Landis 
is  married;  Bcbe  Daniels  isn't 


The  Studio  Dog 

("Around  Out  Studio") 

He  doesn't  see  the  sense  of  it, 
The  how  or  why  or  whence  of  it. 
But  heartache — he  has  none  of  it 
And  his  is  all  the  fun  of  it. 

The  pleasure  of  the  chase  he  gets. 
And  cares  not  for  the  space  he  gets. 
He  doesn't  scan  the  papers.  01 
For  records  of  hb  capers,  01 

In  danger  he's  heroical; 
His   attitude  is  stoical: 
Let  others  draw  the  salaries— 
His  pictures  fill  the  galleries  I 

— Morrie  R>'skind. 


M.  S.,  BiJkCKSHrAR.  Ga. — Oh,  well,  I 
don't  starve,  exactly.  Of  course  I  might  get 
a  little  higher  pay,  but  I  can't  strike.  I've 
been  told  so  often  I'm  the  one  and  only  An- 
swer Man,  that  I  think  I'd  have  a  lonesome 
job  of  it.  Olive  Thomas'  only  husband  is 
Jack  Pickford.  Neither  was  marrictl  before. 
The  little  giri  in  "The  Flapper"  with  Ollie 
is  her  own  little  sister.  Wallace  Reid's  wife 
is  Dorothy  Davenport. 


EoiTH  L-.  Conn. — As  some  sage  has  said, 
you  may  be  able  to  make  your  own  spiritu- 
ous substitute,  but  will  you  be  able  to  drink 
it?  Madge  Evans  is  with  Prizma;  whether 
she  works  regularly  I  couldn't  tell  you. 
Madge  Ls  growing  up  fast  now.  Next  thing 
we  know  she'll  be  pla>'ing  ingenues.  Yes, 
yes — Norma  Talmadge  is  still  Mrs.  Joseph 
Scbenck. 


M.  G.,  New  York  Cmr.— So  you  are  not 
one  of  those  girls  who  arc  crazy  to  act. 
Well,  it  may  be  possible  that  you  have  tal- 
ent. I  can't  give  you  the  address  of  an 
interpretative  dancing  school,  unless  The 
Ruth  St.  Denis  School  in  Hollywood  would 
come  under  that  heading.  I  know  so  very 
little  about  dancing  of  any  kind,  let  alone 
that  sort  of  thing  performed  by  pscudo- 
Scnnctt  maidens  on  a  dewy  lawn  and  aided 
by  a  garland  of  flowers,  a  photographer,  and 
Grecian  expressions.  Eileen  Percy  is  now  a 
Fox  star.  Juanita  Hansen  is  making  serials 
for  Pathe.  Emma  Dunn  made  "Old  Lady 
31"  for  Metro.  .\nn  Murdock  hasn't  been 
seen  on  stage  or  screen  for  a  long  time. 


Trenton  Aom'rer,  KntKS\'ii.LE,  Mo. — 
You  neglected  to  enclose  the  fituti  page  of 
your  letter  so  I  don't  know  what  it  is  you 
want  me  to  ask  the  Editor.  However.  I 
presume  you  want  your  information  regard- 
less. Pell  Trenton  has  been  on  the  .<tagc 
since  loio.  He  began  with  Julia  Marlnwr, 
playing  in  Broadway  productions  and  also 
in  repertoire  with  Sir  Herbert  Tree  in  Lon- 
don. He  has  played  juvenile  leads  in  "Par- 
lor, Bedroom  and  Bath."  "Seven  Days,"' 
"Peg  O'  My  Heart,"  and  others.  He  Is  with 
Metro,  where  he  supported  Viola  Dana  in 
"The  Willow  Tree"  and  May  .Allison  in 
"Fair  and  Warmer."  Better  write  and  ask 
him  those  personal  questions.  I  haven't 
the  heart. 


J.  M.,  OprioirsAS,  La. — The  persecuted 
heroine  of  that  Vitagraph  serial  called  "The 
Invbible  Hand''  is  little  blonde  Pauline  Cur- 
ley.  Antonio  Moreno  U  the  star.  This 
same  team  is  making  another  chapter  thriller 
now.  Moreno  is  to  be  starred  in  features 
soon. 


L.  G.,  San  Antonio. — I  regret  to  inform 
you  that  Francis  X.  Bushman  is  not  in  pic- 
tures any  more;  but  his  son,  taking  pity  on 
our  Bushmanless  existence,  came  right  in  like 
the  little  man  he  is,  and  signed  with  Christie. 
Ralph  is  his  name;  he's  only  nineteen  and 
resembles  his  father.  1  don't  know  if  he 
wears  a  large  amethyst  ring,  however  The 
younger  Bushman  is  playing  a  juvenile  lead 
in  Mary  Roberts  Rinehart's  "The  Empire 
Builders"  for  Goldwyn  right  now.  You  ran 
get  all  the  well-known  players'  addrcs.sc» 
from  this  department  and  look  up  the  com- 
panies in  the  Studio  Directory. 

UigillZC  g;  )Ogle 
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B.  New  York.— Yes,  sir,  I  saw  Mae 
Murray  in  "On  With  the  Dance."  I  never 
saw  so  much  of  her.  She's  Mrs.  Robert 
Leonard.  He  is  her  director.  When  both 
were  with  Universal  she  was  his  star;  she 
went  with  Paramount  for  the  Fitzmaurice 
produrtionj  and  he  with  International  to  di- 
rect Marion  Davies.  Now  they  are  together 
again,  having  formed  their  own  company, 
called  The  In\-incible.  Mae  will  be  on  the 
August  cover. 


Questions  and  Answers 

(  Continued) 

—costumes  and  Mar>-  Pickford"»  ase  and 
docs  Constance  Talmadge  answer  her  own 
mail? 


Kathleen. — You  want  to 
Barthclmcss  likes  jazz  mu!>ic. 
but  he  likes  to  dance,  so  it 
only  follows  that  he  must 
approve  of  those  St.  Vitus 
tunes.  I'll  give  you  his 
addrc5.<<  and  you  can  write 
and  ask  him  if  he  shim- 
mies. He  wouldn't  hit  a 
lady.  Niles  Welch  with 
Vitaicraph  in  "The  Courase 
of  Marfse  O'Doone." 
Lee  with  Lasky. 


know  if  Dick 
I  don't  know, 


Jt'DCE  Br.E,  OiTOWA. — Morning,  Judge. 
When  I  think  of  the  many  things  I've  told 
yuu —  But  enough.  You  want  lo  know 
where  Mr.  Scnnell  makes  hLs  comcdici'.  In 
Hollywood,  Cal.  Marie  Prcvost  is  still  with 
the  Sennett  company;  her  latest  is  "Down 
on  the  Farm."  You  may  reach  her,  Louise 
Fazenda,  Harriett  Hammond  and  Phyllis 
Haver  at  the  Sennett  studios.  You're  wel- 
come.  I  know  just  how  you  feel. 


tell  you  how  old  that  actms  is  because  that's 
her  business  and  I  wouldn't  mind  it  for  any- 
thing. Br>ant  Washburn  has  two  sons: 
Sonny  (or  Bryant  Junior)  and  D wight  Lud- 
low. The  latter  is  a  comparatively  recent  re- 
lr.isc.  Mrs.  Washburn  was  Mabel  Forrest. 
Lloyd  Hughes  is  with  Ince,  Culver  City. 


Frances,  Ber  keuey,  Cal. 
— Now  how  could  /  have 
my  hair  bobbed?  If  I 
were  a  long-haired  poet  I 
wouldn't  and  if  I  were  a 
woman  I  wouldn't.  I  think 
the  .screen  ladic-s  who  have 
taken  this  great  tonsorial 
step  forward  look  very 
well  with  clipped  locks. 
Let's  see  if  we  can  name 
them  all;  this  seems  to  be 
such  an  attractive  topic 
lately.  Irene  Castle  is  en- 
titled to  first  place,  for 
she  started  things;  Viola 
Dana;  Constance  Tal- 
madge and  Natalie;  Anita 
Loos;  Shirley  >Iason; 
Corinne  Griffith ;  Dammar 
Godowsky.  Pauline  Fred- 
erick has  long  hair;  she 
only  wore  a  bobbed  and 
deceptive  wig  in  one  pic- 
ture. Dorothy  Gish's  real 
hair  ts  not  bobbed  but  she 
wears  a  wig  also,  in  all  her 
films.  I  could  not  fom-ard 
your  letter  as  I  do  not 
keep  addresses;  so  had  it 
sent  bark  to  you.  Come 
again,  you  bobbed-banged- 
babv. 


Betsy  Jane,  Red  Oak, 
Iowa.— I  don't  think  it's 
a  tribute  to  my  personal 
pulchritude  that  I  get  so 
many  letters  from  ladies. 
I  admit  my  rare  fascina- 
tion, but  decline  to  be 
complimented  on  my  curly 
locks.  Beauty  of  the  soid 
is  my  fatal  attraction. 
Cullen  Landis  has  a  wife 
and  child.  Don't  vamp 
him.  even  on  paper.  Or  I 
might  say  particulariy;  I 
alwa>'S  advi<«  caution. 
We  don't  uivc  personal  ad- 
drcKies.  I'm  sorry,  but  I 
guess  you1I  live  through  it.  Write  to  me  again. 


NiRSE,  Cincinnati. — Can't  understand 
why  you  have  not  been  getting  Alice  Joyce 
and  Clara  Kimball  Young  pictures.  Both 
stars  have  been  working  right  along.  Miss 
Young's  late  ones  have  been  "The  Eyes  of 
Youth,"  "The  Forbidden  Woman,"  "For  the 
Soul  of  Rafael"  and  "Mid- 
Channel."  The  last  two  are 
in  production  now.  Miss 
Joyce  has  been  seen  in 
"The  Sporting  Duchess," 
"Dollars  and  the  Woman," 
and  "Prey."  Miss  Young 
is  divorced  from  James 
Young.  Alice  Joyce  is  now 
Mrs.  James  Regan.  Peggy- 
Hyland  1ms  left  Fox  and 
gone  abroad  for  an  Eng- 
lish producer,  Samuelson. 
Anita  Stewart's  new  ones 
are  "The  Fighting  Shep- 
herdess" and  "The  Yellow 
Typhoon."  It's  your  ex- 
hibitor's fault  if  you  never 
see  these  stars'  latest  re- 
leases.  Kick  I 


E.  S.,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 
— I'm  afraid  Irving  Cum- 
mings  won't  pay  much  at- 
tention to  a  leap  year  pro- 
posal. Y'ou  see,  he  hap- 
pens to  be  married.  His 
wife  is  Ruth  Sinclair. 
There's  an  Irving  Cum- 
mings.  Junior. 


Patent  Not  Applied  For 

FOR  the  movie  pitron  who  wuhct  to  (lip  iocoiupicuou^ly  tni 
•nnoyancc  into  the  middle  of  a  row.    Mr.  Hay  believe*  the 


and  without 

annoyance  into  the  middle  ot  a  row.  nr.  May  Oelicve*  theater  mao- 
afera  could  make  them*elve*  more  popular  with  fan*  who  like  to  *«e  a 
performance  from  the  be(>inninf,  if  they  intlalled  the  automatic,  drop-a- 
coin-in-tkc-*lot,  >clf-ri«in((  (cat.  This  invention  would  eliminate  the  need 
of  uihcrs  and  would  eliminate  tho»e  na>ty  moment*  when,  if  the  membera 
of  the  audience  were  at  a  foot  ball  game,  they  would  shout,  "Down  in 
front!"  The  theater  auditorium  would  he  built  over  a  subterranean  area 
in  which  one  would  find  the  untaken  scats.  Any  one  planting  himself  in 
a  chair,  depositing  his  admission  price  in  the  little  coin  box  at  the  back, 
and  pulling  the  lever  would  find  himself  quietly  shooting  upward  through 
ih*  floor  without  the  luual  fun.    The  artial  hit  not  appliml  for  a  patent, 


V.  B.,  England. — Very 
glad  to  hear  from  you.  A 
good  many  of  our  stars 
are  going  abroad.  Mary 
and  Douglas  Fairbanks, 
the  Talmadge  girl.«,  John 
and  Anita  Loos  Emerson, 
Frances  Marion,  Peggy 
Hyland — who  comes  from 
your  country — and  Pearl 
White.  Many  are  making 
pictures  in  England.  Wal- 
lace Reid  is  stQl  with 
Lasky,  in  Hollywood.  His 
stage  appearances  did  not 
interfere  with  his  regular 
film  work. 


M.  F.  OS.,  B.  C— This  magazine  is  not 
holding  a  scenario  contest  nor  is  one  con- 
templated at  this  writing.  However,  why 
don't  you  compete  for  the  worth  while  prizes 
wc  arc  offering  for  the  best  an.iwers  on  vari- 
ous subjects?  Watch  Photoplay  for  an- 
nouncements from  time  to  time.  Didn't  you 
see  "What  the  Motion  Pictures  Mean  to 
Me"?  1  know  what  they  mean  to  me.  They 
mean  Eueenc  O'Brien's  crooked  smile  and 
Dick  Barthelmess'  eyes;  Mac  Murray's— «r 


M.  M,  Newark. — I'm  sorry  I  cannot 
make  an  exception  in  your  ca'c,  but  when 
we  have  the  Mar's  business  address  wc  never 
give  the  personal  address.  A  letter  to  Ruth 
R(,Iand,  care  Pathc,  will  positively  reach  ber. 
She  may  read  it  herself  and  she  may  have  a 
secretary  who  docs  that  for  her;  but  I  think 
she  will  answer  you  in  any  event 


Mrs.  a,  Laperal,  Ma- 
nila.— Thanks  for  your 
very  kind  letter,  1  am 
glad  to  have  such  a  loyal 
reader  and  take  more  than 
the  usual  interest  in  an- 
swering your  questions. 
Tell  me  sometime  about 
your  theaters  down  there, 
won't  you?  Fred  Good- 
wins,  now  directing  pic- 
tures in  London,  England, 
played  Mildred  Harris 
Chaplin's  husband  in  "For  Husbands  Only," 
the  picture  in  which  I^w  Cody  earned  his 
reputation  as  a  male  vampire.  Ill  let  you 
know  when  Mar>'  Pickford's  autobiography 
is  published.  None  of  the  actresses  you 
name  divulges  her  birthdate. 


Tola  B.,  Concord,  Cal. — ^\'ours  was  not  ft 
harmonious  letter.  I  can't  tell  you  how  old 
I  am  because  that'*  nobody'?  business  but 
my  own — besides,  I've  forgotten.    I  cant 


E.  E.,  Carlinwlle. — You're  the  original 
"bobbed,"  aren't  you?  Yours  is  the  easiest 
question  I  have  had  to  answer  in  a  long 
time.  Gloria  Swanson  has  longer  hair  than 
Shirley  Ma.son  because  Shirley's  u  bobbed 
(Continued  on  pagf  91} 
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She  charged  :  "Men  are  too  lax  in  these  mattery" 
He  bjepli ED ;  "I  admit  it;  but  have  women  the 

right  to  judge  them?  " 


RECENTLY  I  published  the  letter 
of  a  woman  who  had  written  me 
protesting  against  what  she  called 
my  "unfairness"  in  setting  up  a  standard 
for  women  which  I  did  not  seem  to  apply 
to  men. 

•^etafter  the  men,"8he  wrote.  "They 
arc  the  real  offenders  in  thesse  matters. 
Few  women  I  know  need  to  be  told 
these  facts  about  themselves;  but  most 
men  I  know  certainly  do." 

To  this  a  man  now  replies:  "I  must  ad- 
mit the  truth  of  what  your  correspond- 
ent .says,  most  men  are  too  lax  in  these 
matters.  But  after  all,  have  women 
the  right  to  judge  men  where  so  many 
women  fail  ?  Is  it  not  natural  we  should 
look  to  your  sex  for  a  standard  in  such 
matters?  I  can  well  believe  that  no 
woman  who  was  conscious  of  the  fact 
would  let  perspiration  odor  or  moisture 
mar  her  daintiness.  But  every  man 
knows  how  many  unconscious  offenders 
there  are,  even  among  the  very  nicest 
women." 

Adam-like,  the  man  tries  to  excuse 
his  sex  by  blaming  Eve.  But  it  will  not 
do.  Undoubtedly  all  women  have  not 
yet  learned  how  necessary  it  is  to  take 
precautions  against  perspiration.  But 
this  does  not  alter  nor  excuse  the  fact 
that  men  as  a  whole  are  much  more  lax 
than  women  in  this  matter  of  personal 
fastidiousness. 

An  old  fault — common  to  mod  of  u« 

It  is  a  physiological  fact  that  there  are 
very  few  persons  who  are  not  subject  to 


this  odor,  though  seldom  conscious  of  it 
themselves.  Perspiration  under  the 
arms,  though  more  active  than  else- 
where, does  not  always  produce  exces- 
sive and  noticeable  moisture.  But  the 
chemicals  of  the  body  do  cause  notice- 
able odor,  more  apparent  under  the 
arms  than  in  any  other  place. 

The  underarms  are  under  very  sensi- 
tive nervous  control.  Sudden  excite- 
ment, embarrassment  even,  serves  as  a 
nervous  stimulus  sufficient  to  make 
perspiration  there  even  more  active. 
The  curve  of  the  arm  prevents  the  rapid 
evaporation  of  odor  or  moisture  and 
the  result  is  that  others  become  aware 
of  this  subtle  odor  at  times  when  we 
least  suspect  it. 

How  well-groomed  men  and  women 
•  re  meeting  the  situation 

Well-groomed  men  and  women  every- 
where are  meeting  this  trying  situation 
with  methods  that  are  simple  and  direct. 
They  have  learned  that  it  cannot  be 
neglected  any  more  than  any  other  es- 
sential of  personal  cleanliness.  They 
give  it  the  regular  attention  that  they 
give  to  their  hair,  teeth,  or  hands.  They 
U.SC  Odorono,  a  toilet  lotion  specially 
prepared  to  correct  both  perspiration 
moisture  and  odor. 

Odorono  was  formulated  by  a  physi- 
cian who  knew  that  perspiration,  \x- 
cause  of  its  peculiar  qualities,  is  beyond 
the  reach  of  ordinary  methods  of  clean- 
liness—excessive moisture  of  the  arm- 
pits is  due  to  a  local  weakness. 

Odorono  is  an  antiseptic,  perfectly 


harmless.  Its  regular  use  gives  that 
absolute  assurance  of  perfect  daintiness 
that  women  are  demanding — that  con- 
sciousness of  perfect  grooming  so  sat- 
isfying to  men.  It  really  corrects  the 
cause  of  both  the  moisture  and  odor  of 
perspiration. 

Make  it  a  regular  habit! 

Use  Odorono  rcjniUrly.  two  or  throe  timcfl 
a  week.  At  niaht  before  rctirinR,  put  ii  on  the 
underarms.  Allow  it  to  dry',  ana  'hen  dust  <m 
n  little  talcum.  The  next  morniiiK.  l>athe  the 
parts  with  clear  wKcr.  The  uiuirramu  will 
remain  »weel  and  dry  and  odorlem  in  any 
weather,  in  any  circumstancesi  Daily  iMths 
do  not  lessen  its  effect. 

Women  who  find  that  their  gDwn.i are SDoiled 
by  perspiraiion  stain  and  an  odor  whi<  h  dry 
cfeariinfc  will  not  remove,  w  ilt  liiid  mOoorono 
complete  relief  from  this  dintrt-annu  and  often 
cxi>en!uve  annuyaiue.  If  you  .ire  troubled  in 
any  unusual  way.  or  have  had  any  difliciilty  in 
finding  rehef.  let  us  help  you  solve  your  prob- 
lem. Write  today  for  our  free  booklet.  \  ou'U 
find  some  very  interest  inff  information  in  it 
about  all  perspiration  troubles! 

Address  Ruth  Miller.  The  Odorono  Co..  S 13 
Blair  Avenue.  Cincinnati.  Ohio.  At  all  toilet 
counierK  in  the  1,'nited  States  and  Canada. 
J'.c.  «lc  and  II  00.  By  mad.  postpaid,  if  your 
dealer  hasn't  it. 

Men  will  be  interested  in  readins  oat  Iwok- 
let.  "The  Assurance  of  Perfect  GroominK. 

Addre-is  mail  orders  or  request  as  follows: 
For  Canada  to  The  Arthur  Sales  Co..  61  Ade- 
laide St..  Eait.  Toronto.  Ont.  Kor  Fiance  to 
The  Agencie  Americainc.  1«  Avenue  de  I'Opera. 
Pans.  Foi  Swila-rland  loTlieAncncie  Am<  ri- 
c.iine.  17  Boulevard  Hclvt-iMjue.  Oneve.  For 
Enaland  to  The  .\metican  Drug  Supply  Co.. 
6  Northumberland  Ave  ,  London,  W.  C.  2.  For 
Mexico  to  H.  E.  Gcrbcr  &  Cia..  2a  Game.  19, 
Mexico  City.   For  U.  S.  A.  to 

The  Odorono  Company 
SI  3  Blair  A v«au«.  Cinciiuuiti.  OIkio 


Wtini  ;<!«  wrila  lo  a<lTrrtUen  iileaa*  ncntluo  rU<iTUFI.AT  UAOAKINIi. 
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COMPLEXION  POWDER. 

h  9v  iSTtLE  PISK  (y  Vi'Hfft  OCBCES 

You  can  never  tell  whether 
you  like  a  face  powder  or 
not,  until  you  actually  use  it 
Just  try  Amuuid  oncel 

All  the  better  shops  carry 
Armand.  The  Bouquet  is  a  fairly 
dense  powder, at  50c and  Armand 
Cold  Cream  Powder,  the  only 
complexion  powder  made  con- 
tainini;;  a  touch  of  cold  cream,  is 
11.  If  you'd  rather,  send  us  15c 
and  your  dealer's  name  for  three 
samples.  Address 

ARMAND,  Des  Moines 

Canadian  Addreu 
ARMAND.  St.  Tfaomu.  OnL 


mdf  Vo  r/iey  Use 

|o  haw  th«  l>*«utihil,  %t>ix.  tilv-rry  whitr  b«l«f'- 
ikiD  And  thoM 

*'Pr«tty  Ultlo  White  Nom*** 
TlMr  UM  Pur*  And  EaauMtw 


A  wmJnfnl  frf^thm.    n<  *ttJ  Si. if 
itzei  at  Jt^lert  or  dirtct  by  mmi. 
ANSEHL  PHARMACAL  CO. 
1 7  Preston  Place.  St.  LouU.  Mo. 


Do  Yon  WiBl  a  Yovlliliil 
BLOOMING  COMPLEXION? 

Roseen  Beautider 

SomethingunuRUHl.  jusi 
*'*  what  you  are  lookinpr 

for.  It  imiHirta  t«  the  romplaxion  •  wft  and 
velvoty  trxture  and  nouriabe*  the  Uuua  with- 
out injurinit  tho  «kln.  Try  Rnwn  Bt«uliflrr 
(inra  and  yoa  will  be  dclishtrd.  Price  00c. 
At  fell  t*ll«tf««lt«r*  or  dtrvctlT  tr%m  «•  oar*««lpt*f 

imxM  Tonir  co .  \m  ■tABitn  si..  sjui  ntMnsco.  cal 


Xo  one  knows  less  of  the  West  than  I, 
and  yet,  I  shout  from  the  housetops,  "Long 
liw  'Scarlet  Days' I"  Maybe,  that's  part 
of  the  secret — we  applaud  a  different  envir- 
onment from  our  own.  I  kucrs  MLvs  Check- 
book adores  "alley  stunts"  and  Miss  Yard- 
stick craves  more  of  Lady  Gwendolyn  Vere 
de  Vere.  Why,  how  often  we  skeptically 
read  of  the  insatiable  ambition  of  screen  stars 
to  be  practical  artistes!  We'll  say  it  is  quite 
true  that  most  domestic  scientists  imagine 
they'd  enjoy  decoratini;  the  silvenhect. 

Brrrie  Barkv. 
119  Glenvillc  Avenue. 

Boston,  Massachusetts. 

Those  That  Live  In  Memory, 
Training  To  Better  Things 
Third  Prize 

THESE    twelve    photoplays    I  consider 
meritorious.    Certainly  they  have  lived 
in  my  memory,  training  me  to  better  livini;. 

"Broken  Blossoms" — Finally  our  cravinR 
for  beauty  has  been  satisfied.  The  enormous 
breadth  of  the  Mandarin's  philosophy,  the 
subtle  comparison  of  his  old-world  civiliza- 
tion with  our  "modem"  civilization,  the 
love'incss  and  poiRnanc>'  of  the  love 
theme,  all  convince  us  of  our  oH-n  short- 
cominiRi,  and  plead  charity  to  our  brother, 
the  yellow  man. 

"The  Miracle  Man" — A  successful  appli- 
cation of  a  moral  minus  the  taste  of  the 
medicine.  The  ability  of  the  Patriarch  to 
call  forth  the  best  that  is  in  us  by  his  own 
example  of  faith  and  righteousness,  teaches 
us  that  we  arc  what  we  have  in  our  hearts. 

"Bab  Stories" — Kver>"  .A'merlcan  pirl  who 
has  seen  these  stories  knows  that  they  are 
true,  remembers  living  throufih  similar 
periods,  experiencing  identical  emotions. 
Bright  and  brccz>',  yet  fragrant  with  tender 
memories  of  our  girlhood.  World-weary 
Philistines  need  this  sort  of  play. 

"The  Coppcrltead" — \n  ideal  tribute  of 
the  American  nation  to  its  martyr-idol,  Lin- 
coln, symbolized  in  the  unswerving,  dogged 
fahh  and  love  of  the  loyal  Milt  Shanks.  A 
beautiful  example  of  true  Americanism. 

"Shoulder  Arms" — Comedy?  Vcs!  Funny 
and  original,  pathetic  and  touching  as  only 
our  beloved  "Charlie"  can  be.  Remember 
when  the  Christmas  boxes  arrive,  Charlie, 
hurt,  humiliated,  resorting  to  the  rat-trap  for 
his  bit  of  cheese?  N'ot  quite  so  funny,  eh? 
The  story?  Immense  I  Kn  .\merican  classic. 
Our  humorous  memento  to  the  great  war. 

"Hearts  of  the  World" — An  enormous 
heart-ache.  Batt'e-tom  France,  raped  Bel- 
gium, the  greatest  miseries  and  the  smallest, 
tragedies  of  nations  and  tragedies  of  hearts, 
dissected  and  presented  as  impartially  as  a 
student  dissects  a  cadaver.  A  sermon  against 
all  wars. 

"Pollyanna" — Refreshing.  Ki  sweet  as  an 
old-fashioned  garden.  A  breath  of  lavender 
in  a  land  of  "Mary  Garden."  It  deserves  to 
live  because  it  keeps  youth  in  our  hearts. 

"Bamebetta" — This  play  is  the  indomitable 
world-old  cry  for  self-expression  and  ad- 
\-anrcment  of  women.  Pankhurstian  in  its 
methods,  it,  nevertheless,  succeeds  in  breaking 


the  shackles  and  putting  the  idea  across. 
It  talks  for  all  women  and  its  plea  should 
be  heard. 

"Revelation" — We  appreciate  the  awaken- 
ing of  a  soul  from  its  sordid  clay  dwelling. 
It  stimulates  a  similar  response  in  us,  and, 
if  we  arc  the  better  for  it.  should  it  not  live? 

"When  the  Clouds  Roll  By" — Snappy, 
modern  jazz.  Unforced  pep.  The  best  sauce 
for  dyspepsia.  It  should  live  if  only  for 
the  T.  B.  M, 

"Intolerance" — The  injustices  of  the  ages 
from  the  criticisms  of  the  Pharisee  through 
the  cruelties  rampant  in  France  on  St.  Bar- 
tholomew's night  up  to  our  own  hypocritical, 
notoriety-seeking,  over-ambitious,  sordid  re- 
formers, arouse  one  from  a  lethargy  of  smu4 
self-satisfaction.  A  sermon  against  narrow- 
mindctlness,  be  it  of  race  or  creed. 

"Old  Wives  for  New'"— A  woman  whose 
husband  is  a  succe^A  physically,  mentally, 
morally  and  materially,  refuses  to  keep  apace 
with  him.  A  sane  refutation  of  the  evil  and 
justification  of  the  good  divorce  may  do. 

Naomi  R.  Hklleh. 

Peoria,  111.  707  Mary  St. 

How  Real  Pictures 
Strike  A  Real  Boy 

Third  Rrize 

My  favorite  motion  pictures  are  these: 

"Work" — Because  I  love  to  laugh — I'ln 
afraid  I'm  going  to  be  a  skinny  guy. 

"In  Again  Out  Again"— I  like  to  see  Dug 
crawling  up  a  wall  like  a  lizard  and  the 
tough  guy  who  had  the  note  under  his  hair. 

"Still  Waters"— Where  the  old  circus  horse 
ran  away  with  Marguerite  Clark.  Great. 
I'd  like  that  to  happen  to  me. 

"The  Spoilers" — Although  I  had  a  lamp 
put  out  trying  to  do  the  big  fight  with  an- 
other boy — and  the  folks  all  said:  "'You 
can't  tell  mel  You  got  licked — why  look  at 
your  face." 

"Tile  Birth  of  a  Nation" — I  sat  on  the 
edge  of  my  chair  for  three  mortal  hours  and 
almost  suffocated  with  excitement. 

"Broken  Blossoms" — It  made  me  mad,  too. 
I  was  afraid  the  other  fellers  would  sec  me 
crying— r:i  say  she  was  pretty  in  her  Chink 
clothes. 

"Joan  the  Woman"— Great  fight!  Knd 
when  Joan  was  hunting  among  the  nub!cs 
to  find  the  real  king  the  girl  at  the  piano 
played.  "Oh,  where,  oh,  where  has  my  little 
dog  gone?"' 

"Orange  Blossoms"— Fatty  made  such  a 
good  lady-cook. 

"Judith  of  Bethulia"— Gee !  It  was  grand 
when  they  pushed  them  all  off  the  great 
wall. 

"Rebecca  of  Sunnybrook  Farm"— Because 
they  made  up  an  honest  Injun  circus  and 
Rebecca  ate  the  pie  the  .ints  made. 

"The  Miracle  Man" — Because  maybe  it 
will  do  away  with  jails,  for  if  a  guy  can  have 
a  better  time  being  good— why  not  bt  good  ? 

"Cabiria"— A  lot  of  history  told  in  a  dandv 
way— a  dandy  o!e  snake,  too.  .\nd  the  big 
black  bloke  was  some  bloke  I 

Max  Wacner. 
Box  366,  Salinas,  Cal. 


The  Casting  Director  (  "Around  Our  Studio"; 


He's  very  popular,  is  he. 
With  all  the  movxe  coterie. 
In  fact,  he  is  more  pop-u-lar 
Than  even  any  movie  star. 


The  greetings  that  he  gets  are  hearty; 
He's  aiiked  to  every  single  party. 
They  tell  him  stories  to  delight  him. 
And  never,  never,  never  slight  him. 


They  cast  their  bread — you  get   my  meaning — 
.\nd  he  casts  them — that  is,  for  screening. 
Time  was  the  movies  h.id  no  caste — 
But  that  day,  as  you  tee,  is  past. 

— Monie  Ryskind. 
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Questions  and  Answers 

(  Continued  ) 

Thclxia  Daru.nc. — Violet  Mersereau  ti 
not  dead,  but  Harold  Lockwood  k. 


Comrade  Castle,  Placekville. — I  »*«  you 
have  imaitinatioD,  that  rarest  gift.  Like 
"Anne  of  the  Crccn  Gables''  I  sometimes  let 
mine  run  away  with  me — do  you?  Louise 
Huff  is  Mrs.  Stillman  now;  she  his  a  little 
daufchter,  Mary  Louise.  Jack  and  Mary 
Pickiord  arc  brother  and  sister;  thought 
ever>'onc  knew  that.  Jack  is  married  to 
Oli\T  Thomas.  Sec  other  answers  for 
Bbnchc  Sweet  query. 


A.  P.,  CALtroRNiA. — There  are  two  xolden 
axes  of  mental  man:  the  future,  before  he 
marries;  the  past,  when  he  is  married.  So 
you  see  stars  in  Frisco.  Just  what  stars  do 
you  mean?  Bobby  Harron;  Griffith;  Mil- 
dred Harris  Chaplin,  Hollywood,  Cal.  She 
has  her  own  company;  never  has  played 
with  Charlie.  Kathl>-n  and  Earic  Williams 
are  not  related.  Nieel  Barric  with  Clara 
Kimball  Young  in  "The  Better  Wife." 


Frances,  J.  B.,  Manila.— No,  no — Ken- 
neth Harlan  is  not  married  to  Carmel  Myers. 
Neither  is  married.  Miss  Myers  last  played 
on  the  slaKe  in  a  musical  comedy,  "The 
Magic  Melody."  Write  to  her  now  at  Uni- 
versal City,  Cal.  She  has  sipned  a  new  film 
contract  with  them.  Marie  Walcamp  will 
probably  have  relumed  from  Japan  by  the 
time  you  read  this;  address  her  at  Universal 
City.    She  b  Mrs.  Harbnd  Tucker  now. 


R.  GfCTARA,  Manila,  P.  J. — We  seem  to 
be  Kathering  them  in.  Yours  is  the  four- 
teenth letter  I  have  bad  from  Manila  this 
month.  Most  of  them  want  answers  by 
mail.  Elsie  Fercuson  is  now  appearing  on 
the  .stage  in  a  play  called  "Sacred  and  Pro- 
fane Love,"  which  is  built  from  a  book  by 
Arnold  Bennett,  "The  Book  of  Carlotta." 
Miss  Ferguson  will  continue  her  picture- 
making,  for  a  while  at  least.  She  is  Mrs. 
Thomas  B.  Clarke. 


Jackie,  F.lmhi'rst. — Of  course  you're 
not  nosey,  Jackie.  If  you  and  a  lot  of 
others  didn't  ask  me  questions,  I  mi«;ht  per- 
force have  to  turn  the  crank  of  a  camera 
or  flip  cukes  at  Childs.  Lottie  Pickford 
has  a  husband — a  Mr.  Rupp,  not  in  the 
profession.  Carol  Halloway  did  have  a 
husband  but  dismissed  him  with  the  help 
of  the  court.  William  J.  Shea  died  in 
November,  lotS.  He  was  fifty-.six  years 
old  and  was  a  victim  of  heart  disease.  I've 
answered  faithfully  all  your  questions. 
Come  again. 


E.  B.,  Tasmania,  Ai:stbai.ia. — You  could 
safely  have  extended  your  letter  over  an- 
otlier  six  pages  and  not  have  heard  any  wails 
of  protest  from  me.  I  enjoyed  ever>-thing 
you  said,  and  commend  you,  child,  on  your 
philosophical  view  of  life  in  general  and  pic- 
tures in  particular.  Give  my  best  to  that 
big  brother  when  you  write.  So  you  were 
surprised  to  find  a  minister  silting  in  the  seat 
beside  you  in  a  cinema.  Some  of  the 
staunchcst  upholders  of  the  screen  are  wear- 
ers of  clerical  garb.  Bill  Hart.  ILirt  Studio. 
Hollywood,  California. 


Si'NBoNNET  SrE,  Vancoi'Ver. — Where  have 
you  been?  I  haven't  a  single  correspondent 
who  in  Iter  turn  hasn't  an  uncle  or  some 
other  relative  who  lives  in  Los  .'Vngc'cs  only 
four  blocks  from  Mary  Pickford  and  one 
and  one  half  blocks  from  Gerry  Farrar.  It 
is  true  that  if  I  were  as  handsome  as  that 
drawing  at  the  head  of  my  column  I  wouldn't 
be  a  bachelor.  Figure  it  out  for  yourself. 
All  the  addresses  you  ask  for  have  been 
given  elsewhere  in  these  pages. 


An  invention 

which  has  revolutionized  July 

Think  how  many  new  delights  Prof.  Anderson  gave  summer 
when  he  invented  Puffed  Grains. 

The  milk  dish  now  has  Puffed  Wheat  floating  in  it  — thin, 
flimsy,  toasted  bubbles  of  whole  wheat. 

Breakfast  brings  the  choice  of  three  Puffed  Grains,  each  with 
its  own  fascinations. 

Puffed  Rice  now  adds  to  berries  what  crust  adds  to  a  short- 
cake. Or  a  nut-like  garnish  to  ice  cream.  And  betw^een  meals, 
hungry  children  get  some  Puffed  Grain  crisped  and  buttered. 

Every  day  in  summer,  millions  of  people  now  enjoy  these 
supreme  food  delights. 

But  don't  treat  them  like  mere  tidbits 

These  flaky,  flavory  bubble  grains  seem  like  food  confections.  But  two  are 
whole-Krain  foods,  remember.   And  all  are  scientific. 

They  are  made  by  steam  explosion.  Every  food  cell  is  thus  blasted  so  diges- 
tion is  easy  and  complete. 

They  are  the  best-cooked  cereals  in  existence— the  only  cereals  so  ideally 
fitted  to  digest. 

They  are  all-hour  foods.  They  make  whole-grain  foods  tempting.  Let 
children  find  them  handy,  morning,  noon  and  night 


Puffed  Wheat 


Puffed  Rice 


Com  Puffs 

All  bubble  grain* 
At(o  puffed  rice  p«ncmke  flour 


Now  ice  cream 
Is  garnished  with  these 
airy,  nut-likc  bubbles. 


The  Quaker  Qaf  s  G>mpany 


Sole  MaJceri 
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Many  secrets  yoa  will  find 
revealed  in  the  green  box  of 

Nadine  Face  Powder 

They  are  secrets  which  every  woman 
would  solve —  secrets  of  personal 
charm. 

The  secret  of  a  rose-peial  complesion 
'  NmSne's  own  gift  to  womanhood. 
The  secret  of  lasting  charm,  charm 
which  endures  throughout  the  day. 
The  secret  of  sldn  comfort  —  of  re- 
freshing coolness,  with  never  a  hint 
of  harm. 

To  you,  as  to  a  million  other  women, 
tfadine  will  reveal  these  intimate 
Mcrsts. 

It  remains  only  for  you  to  procur 
Nadint  from  your  favorite  toilet 
counter  or  by  mail  60c. 
NATIONAL  TOILET  CO. 

P4MS,  T£NN.«  H.  S.  A. 


For  Outdoor  Sleeping 

'THE  COT  OF  MANY  USES" 

WHEN  the  hot,  sultry  nights 
come — in  the  dty — the  coun- 
try— or  the  camp,  this  "Gold 
Medal"  Cot  with  mosquito  netting 
wUI  be  apprtciatcU.  Thrrc  it  no  ■rcater  joy 
than  outojoar  ilecpinx  and  there**  do  better 
way  to  enjoy  it  thjin  with  n  Go4ct  Medal  Cot 
—comfortable,  convenient,  light  and  strong 
At  FumKure.  Sponinc  Good*  and  Hard- 
ware Stom  and  Tent-Maker*. 
Write  for  Catalog  and  Dcaler't  name. 

COLO  MEDAL  CAMP  FUR.MTUIIE  MFG.  CO. 
I7M  fteha>«  Anau*  aaciNC,  WIS. 


Cold  Medal 

Fumhure  For  Home  and  Camp 


E.  UAY  OOBTZ  rresenis 


SAM  BERNARD  and  IRENE  BORDONI 

—  IN  — 

AS  YOU  WERE 


A  Fiintnstic  Itevue  by  Arthur  WIm 
(Adapted  from  Rip's  'Plus  ca  Chan 


mperls 


Ain«rlcan  Version  by  <Slen  MacI>on<iugh 
Lyrics  by  Arthur  Wlmtierls         MukIc  by  Herman  Darewksi 
Additional  Lyrics  and  Music  by  E.  Kay  Uoetz 
Stased  by  <<eorKe  Marlon 
Musical  Numbers  by  Julian  Mitchell 
rroduced  by  Arrani^emcnt  with  Charles  li.  Cochran 
of  the  London  I'avlllon. 

Costumes  designed  by  Homer  Conant  and  made  by  Paul  Arlington,  Inc. 
Miss  liordonl's  modern  Rown  by  Joseph,  New  York,  and  "Ninon  costume 
by  Paul  Poirot.  Paris.    "Cleopatra"  iind  "Helen  of  Troy  "  coxtumea 
by  Pletcr  Myer  and  Dorothy  Armstronfc.  New  York,  and 
I-'uiurlalli!  eown  tiy  .Mme.  Piiscaud,  Piirisi. 
Hriid-drcsscs  by  Mnison  L<^wi»,  Paris 
Modern,  French  and  "Watteau  Itoy"  costumes  by  Anna  Spencer. 
Men's  coHtumea  by  Pleter  Myer  and  Dorothy  ArniHtroni;. 
Shoes  by  the  Packard  Hoot  Compnny  and  1.  Miller. 
WlES  by  Hepner.  Scenery  by  the  hobcrt  Law  ^Studios. 

Art  Director,  Herbert  Ward. 
Grecian  Scene  dc.«igncd  by  Wtthold  Gordon. 

For  E.  Ray  G*eU 

Arthur  J.  Levy  Representative 

(Jeorse  Sullivan  Staue  Manager 

Kroywcn,  Inr  Lessees  and  Manatrcra 

Itullder  of  the  Shubert  theaters.  Kdward  Marfrolies 


FROM  time  to  time  we  have  talien  little  flings  at  ti>c  alnurtl  number  of  credit  lines 
on  tke  Kreea,  telling  who  directed  the  picture,  who  lettered  the  title  card*,  who 
held  the  a>*i<tant  cameramsa  *  coat,  etc.,  etc..  but  it  •ecma  the  *cr<«n  gives  no  credit  at 
all  compared  with  some  of  our  current  New  York  production*.  For  inatance,  the 
watchman  at  the  attgc  door  wa*  woefully  neglected  in  the  prolo^c  of  the  program 
given  above. 


Questions  and  Answers 


(Continued) 


Anna  T.  Coolidce,  Nkw  Ohleans.— You 
say  in  your  letter,  "This  is  from  the  same 
Miss  CoolidRe  who  was  so  inquisitive  last 
time."  Well,  you  haven't  changed  much, 
Ann.  No,  I  don't  adore  Dick  Barthclmcn, 
Ralph  Graves,  and  Wallic  Rcid.  1  like  them, 
though.  With  the  exception  of  Mary  Miles 
Minter,  whose  real  name  is  Juliet  Shelby, 
t.ila  Lee,  whose  real  name  is  .Augusta  Appel, 
Shirley  Mason,  who  is  really  Mrs.  Bernard 
Duming,  formerly  Miss  Flugarth,  and  Mar- 
joric  Daw,  who  is  Margaret  House,  those 
are  the  correct  names  of  the  players  you 
mention.  And,  oh  yes — Elsie  Janis  is  really 
Elsie  Bierbowcr.  So  you  are  sixteen  and 
hate  to  write  business  letters.  I  am  more 
than  sixteen  and  hale  to  write  'em,  too. 


M.  G.  L.,  Oakland. — You  Native  Daugh- 
ters come  in  bunches.  Billie  Burke  has  just 
signed  a  new  contract  with  Famous  Players, 
or  Paramount  Artcraft,  whereby  she  con- 
tinues to  make  pictures  for  this  organization 
for  a  long  time  to  come.  She  is  working  in 
adaptations  of  well-knnn'n  books  and  plays. 
".Away  Goes  Prudence"  is  a  new  Burke  re- 
lease. Mary  Thurman  plays  in  Allan  Dwaa 
Productions  now— she's  the  same  Mary  who 
used  to  adorn  Mr.  Sennetl's  comedies. 


QutsiloNUt,  LUETH. — You  may  be  able  to 
get  a  picture  of  the  Great  Dane,  Scnnctfs 
Teddy,  by  writing  the  Sennett  company  on 
the  Coast.  He's  a  great  dog,  and  the  life 
of  the  party  in  "Down  on  the  Farm,"  al- 
though I  must  admit  that  Pepper  the  cat 
also  does  her  share.  Stuart  Holmci  has  the 
leading  nusculine  ro'e  in  a  new  serial,  named 
"Trailed  by  Three,"  in  which  he  co-stars 
with  Miss  Frankie  Mann.  It's  released 
through  Pathc,  so  address  Mr.  Holmes  there. 


RippLr,  WiLLOi-GHsv  Beach,  Va.— I  sup- 
posed you  were  one  of  the  pebbles  until  I 
saw  the  nom-de-plume.  Mary  Fuller  seems 
to  have  definitely  retired;  also  Ormi  Ilawlcy 
and  Mabel  Trunncllc.  Of  the  others  yoti 
mention,  Alice  Hollister  is  coming  back  to 
the  screen  in  a  Goldwyn  picture,  which  will 
be  seen  soon.  Antonio  Moreno  is  working 
right  along  in  Vitagraph  serials;  Jack  Dean 
is  living  abroad  now  with  his  wife,  Fannie 
Ward;  Dorothy  Kelly  ha.s  been  retired  since 
her  marriage  to  a  non-profes«ional ;  Ann 
Murdock  has  not  been  on  the  stage  for  a 
long  time  and  has  not  made  her  future  plans 
public;  and  Nell  Craig  is  playing  leads  in 
various  West  Coast  companies.  Write  Mis< 
Craig  at  Universal. 


Haknut,  Los  Anceles.— T  can't  send  you 
pictures  of  Mary  and  the  Gish  girls,  Harriet, 
but  if  you  will  write  to  them,  in  care  of 
iheir  respective  companies,  they  will  answer 
you.  I  think  Mary  Pickford  has  done  other 
things  just  as  good  as  "The  Poor  Little  Rich 
Girl."  Watch  out  for  Mary  whenever  she's 
.idvertised;  that's  the  best  advice  I  can  give 


Emma,  Portland. — I  hate  to  darken  your 
days  like  this,  but  it  h  true :  Conway  is  mar- 
ried. Mr.  Tcarle  didn't  consult  me  before 
taking  this  im|jortant  step,  so  I  couldn't  do 
anything  about  it.  Adcle  Rowland  is  his 
wife;  she's  a  masical  comedienne.  Tearle  is 
with  Selmick  at  this  writing,  playing  oppo- 
site Zcena  Keefe.  Ralph  Graves  isn't  mar- 
ried.   Vivian  Martin  is. 


Kniy  adTcrtlMnunt  to  FnOTOPLAT  MAOAKINB  I*  fuanutaed. 
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Questions  and  Answers 

{Continued) 
Jessiz  B.,  Portland. — At  last  an  original 
question.  "VThy,"  you  say,  "don't  they 
change  that  picture  of  you  at  the  head  of 
your  department  ?  I  don't  like  it  I"  Ah, 
but  we  often  have  to  sacrifice  beauty  to  a 
good  likeness.  A&hton  Dearholt  was  with 
Universal.    He  is  married. 


C.  T.  S.,  Padlcau.— Am  I  a  good  Answer 
Man?  Well,  there  seems  to  be  a  difference 
of  opinion  as  to  what  is  a  good  Answer  Man. 
If  you  ask  me —  Rod  La  Kocque  had  some 
experience  in  stock,  legitimate,  and  vaude- 
vilic  before  going  into  pictures.  He  made 
his  screen  debut  with  Ehsanay,  where  he 
played  small  parts  and  characters  and  finally 
juvenile  leads.  Then  he  came  flast,  went 
with  Goldwyn  opposite  Mabel  Normand  in 
"The  Venus  Model  '  and  Mae  Marsh  in 
"Money  Mad"  and  others.  La  Rocquc  is  a 
free-lance,  appearing  now  in  Burton  King 
Wistaria  Productions,  where  he  will  be  fea- 
tured and  perhaps  later  starred.  He  lives 
with  his  mother  and  sister,  on  Long  Island, 
and  is  not  married.  Bom  in  Chicago.  Nice 
chap,  too.   Is  that  all? 


Grace,  Hollywood.— You're  almost  the 
first  Hollywoodian  who  has  ever  written  to 
me  for  information.  Most  of  them  out  there 
in  the  land  of  studios  and  sunshine  are  fed 
up  with  films  and  filmsters.  I  ha\'en't  the 
correct  measurements  of  all  those  stars.  And 
I  don't  know  just  how  I  can  get  them. 
Can't  you  ask  me  something  else?  I'm 
iorry  to  fall  down  on  this  glorious  oppor- 
tunity of  answering  a  real  native  daughter. 


M.  A.  D.,  LaFavhte.— A  particular  pest 
is  the  woman  who  talks  right  through  con- 
certs. She's  always  keeping  me  awake.  I 
can't  give  you  Craig  Kennedy's  address. 
Craig  Kennedy  is  only  a  figment  of  Arthur 
Reeve's  very  fertile  scientific  brain.  He  has 
been  enacted  on  the  screen  by  various  gen- 
tlemen. Blanche  Sweet  b  with  Hampton- 
Pathc.    Mary  Miles  Mintcr  with  Realart. 


NEwroMER,  Montreal,— Well,  I'm  glad 
you  came.  And  sorry  I  didn't  get  around 
to  your  letter  sooner.  Mac  Murray  will  be 
glad  to  send  you  her  photograph.  I  am  sure, 
if  you  will  address  her  care  Paramount- 
Artcraft,  485  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.  C.  Miss 
Murray  is  leaving  that  company  soon  to 
form  one  of  her  own ;  but  they  will  forward 
h.  -Address  Constance  Talmadge  at  the 
Talniadge  studios  in  New  York.  Call  again 
soon. 


Martha  D..  Washi.scton. — No.  1  am  not 
wearing  blue  denim  overalls,  although  that 
costume  is  sweeping  New  York  at  present. 
It  made  even  Broadway  sit  up  and  take 
notice  when  those  college  boys  and  other 
inte'lcctuals  decided  to  combat  the  high  cost 
of  things  by  wearing  a  uniform.  It  is  not 
stated  how  many  of  them  were  mistaken  for 
carriaee  starters,  usher?,  and  porters.  Pro- 
nounce it  Mce-an.  with  accent  on  first  syl- 
lable. His  wife  is  Frances  Ring,  sister  of 
Blanche.  The  Tom  Mcighans  are  very  hap- 
pfly  married.  He  was  bom  in  Pittsburgh 
but  is  not,  I  believe,  a  college  graduate. 
Does  that  bother  you?  I  couldn't  be  sar- 
castic to  such  nice  white  paper  as  you  use. 


TWEATTR  Knowlldce.  Ntw  Orlfass. — 
-According  to  our  best  records.  Bert  Lytell 
was  born  and  educated  in  New  York  City. 
It  often  happens,  you  know,  that  when  a 
young  actor — or  writer,  or  artbt.  or  finan- 
cier— has  made  a  succets  in  a  certain  town. 
«aid  town  claims  him  as  a  native  son  whether 
he  first  saw  light  of  day  there  or  not.  This 
may  be  the  Lytell  case. 

(Continued  on  page  126) 


Corinne  Griffith 

Famous  Screen  Actress 


Famous  Screen  Actress  *\ 
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appearing  in  one  of  her  recent         ,  \9 
successes  in  which  she  wears  a 
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He  Likes  'Em  Wild 

( Concluded  from  page  76.) 


"Bobbed"  Hair  is  Fasluonable 

That's  Why  I  Uie  a 

"NATIONAL  BOB" 

Then,  too,  it  rettJIy  mokn  me  lool:  j'ounger. 
But  why  Mcnrice  my  beautiful  hair?  There's 
no  ucniice  -  no  one  knows  the  difirrcnor. 
My  "Nstional  Bob"  matches  my  hair  too  per- 
fectly and  I  h.ive  it  on  and  otf  in  a  minute. 
Yes  indeed,  I  bought  it  direct  from 
the  maker  for  $10.00  postpaid. 

Afl  1  did  wsi  to  Knd  a  tcnnd  of  tnr  fuir.  It  u  tha 
IBOSt  falffinfinK  "MaLc  up"  I've  c%-cr  MCn  iukt  It  n 
»oiiMfvakNi»l|rf**la'*f  ■  You  CAncvfuiniv  Dutch  yoLr 
hair  pnActly  and  Inok — mil,  Idi*  ih*  pMtund  ruifr. 

PRICE  $10.00 

ExHmtiyt  Ag)nKiti  Open  to  DejUn  amj  Beaitty Spnialtstt 

NATIONAL  HAIR  GOODS  CO. 

Dnx.  H.  ]6«  Sixth  AvT  .  NFW  YORK  aTY 


,  Trainsick 


Seasick  ? 

6«  guidcii  by  tKo  cxprrience 
■>{  ibdusaniJa  oE  Iravelrrs  ibe 
world  tn'cr  and  iwe 

MOTHERSILL'S 

SEASICK  REMEDY 
It  pments  nnd  rclitnra  nausea. 
Officially  edoplfKl  by  Stranuiliip 
Companiee  on  both  iresh  and  sail 
water.  CunlainB  no  cocaine,  mor- 
phine, opium,  cliloral,  cool  tar  pro- 
ducla  or  tbi^ir  drrivalivca.oor  olbcr 
habit  (orniin^  drugtt. 

Sold  bylr.Klinit  drugsrUl*  — f'V 
andtl.^<^'i>  Eiuitniitt'e  tk  aatialiic- 
tkm  or  mumy  tcfuixttrd. 

MOTHERSILL  REMEDY  CO. 
DITKOIT  .  MicHioan 


and  he  RCts  the  idea  immediately.  He's  your 
friend  for  life  if  he  likes  you,  hut  If  he 
takes  a  dislike  to  you— watch  your  step! 

"There  was  a  n\g,hi  watchman  at  the 
menagerie  for  a  while  who  always  carried 
a  bottle  with  him  on  his  rounds,  and  now 
and  then  he'd  give  Joe  a  drink.  But  one 
night  when  he  was  three  sheets  in  the  wind 
be  put  red  pepper  in  the  whi>ky.  and  oh 
boy!  Joe  nearly  went  crary  trying  to  pet 
at  the  man.  Since  then  he's  hud  it  in  for 
every  man  who  hjis  whiskers,  because  the 
watchman  wore  'cm,  and  some  day  if  Joe 
isn't  watched,  some  one  with  a  RTOwth  of 
facial  alfalfa  is  going  to  Ket  a  painful  jolt. 
But  he  never  hurts  a  woman  or  a  child. 
When  wc  use  babies  in  the  animal  comedies, 
tliey  are  absolutely  safe  with  him." 

Mr.  Santell  looked  so  young  to  be  the 
cinema  pioneer  I  had  been  told  he  was,  tliaC 
I  could  not  keep  from  remarking  upon  the 
fact.  He  smiled,  somewhat  ruefully,  and 
touched  the  misplaced  eye-hrow  on  his 
upper  lip  with  a  reverent  fore-finger. 

"I  raised  this  to  give  the  illuiunn  of  age," 
he  said.  "I've  lost  .some  mighty  good  di- 
recting jobs  by  looking  too  young  to  be 
sensible. 

"Yes,  it's  true  that  I'm  a  veteran  in  Che 
picture  game,  but  you  sec  I  commenced 
when  I  was  only  a  kid.  I  was  studying  in 
an  architect's  office  and  wrote  a  scenario 
for  Harry  Rivicr,  the  Frenchman  who  made 
Gaumont  pictures  in  Paris  before  a  real 
industry  was  developed  here  in  this  country. 
He's  the  man  who  sold  the  studio  leases  to 
D.  W.  Griffith  and  Jesse  La.sky. 

"He  liked  the  5tory,  and  took  me  on  his 
.^taff  at  fifty  dollars  a  week!  Believe  me. 
Rockefeller  wasn't  e\-en  in  the  suburbs  of 
my  class.  I  worked  with  him  a  year  and 
did  everything  from  developing  films  to 
writing  continuity  and  hauling  props.  He 
taught  me  trick  photngraphy.  ancj  broke  me 
in  to  all  the  known  pha^s  of  tiic  game. 

"Then  I  worked  with  Jimmie  Vounc- 
deer  in  the  days  when  wc  doubled  the  cow- 
boys as  Indbns  and  set  tiers  and  had  them 
chasing  thcm.s«lves  through  two  reels  of 
thrilling  westerns.  I  was  with  Keystone  for 
a  while  and  directed  Mack  Scnnett  and  Ray- 
mond Hitchcock  in  an  old  comedy  called 
'My  Valet' 

"Then  I  directed  Kolb  and  Dill,  Hamm 


and  Budd,  Fay  Tincher,  'Smiling  Bill'  Par- 
sons, and  after  I  got  back  from  the  war, 
I  started  in  with  Universal  and  the  wOd 

animals." 

Julia  yawned  suddenly,  displaying  a 
cavernous  throat  and  a  terrifying  array  of 
snowy  white  teeth  that  came  together  with 
an  ominous  stup.  I  swallowed  my  Eve's 
apple  and  wondered  if  I  were  good  enough 
to  die,  but  the  sound  only  served  to  swing 
Director  .M's  thoughts  back  into  the  groove 
of  four-footed  conversation. 

"So  many  people  ask  me  how  we  get 
wild  animals  to  do  their  stunts,"  he  said 
"In  the  last  picture  I  directed  ('Upper  Three 
iind  Lower  Four'),  Bob,  the  big  lion,  charged 
through  a  locked  door  to  get  at  the  crooks 
in  the  room.  It  sounds  more  difficult  than 
it  really  was.  Tlie  first  shot  was  from  the 
ha'l,  showing  the  door  at  such  an  angle  that 
only  the  door  frames  were  visible.  Instead 
of  paneb  there  were  thin  slats  of  wood, 
which  i^ve  way  readily  when  Bob  diarged 
in  obedience  to  the  orders  of  'Curly'  Sleeker, 
his  trainer,  on  the  other  side  of  the  door 
and  out  of  the  camera's  range.  Then  when 
we  shot  the  scene  from  the  inside,  showing 
Bob  crashing  into  the  room,  we  had  a  door 
with  very  thin  panels,  and  Curly  put  the 
lion  into  a  chute  on  the  other  side  and  sent 
him  sliding  down  against  the  door  so  that 
he  broke  through  in  spite  of  himself. 

"I  want  to  make  animal  comedies  that 
have  a  real  theme,  and  in  which  the  animals 
are  introduced  with  a  logical  reason — not 
simply  stuck  in  to  do  a  few  stunts  retcardleas 
of  the  plot  of  the  story." 

Just  then  the  noon  whistle  blew  and 
Julia  gave  an  eight -cylinder  yawn  and 
licked  her  chops  suggestively, 

"I — I  think  she's  hungry,"  I  faltered,  pre- 
tending to  be  humanitarian  and  everything. 
"I  think  it's  cruel  to  keep  animals  waiting 
for  their  meals — dhn't  you?" 

Al  said  he  did,  but  when  Julia  rose  in 
obedience  to  the  tug  at  her  leathern  leash, 
it  seemed  to  me  that  she  regarded  me  willi 
regretful  speculation.  I'm  positive  she 
thought  I'd  make  a  good  appetizer. 

"You  can  come  and  talk  to  me  while  I 
feed  her,"  Director  A\  invited  cordially,  but 
I  declined  with  thanks.  Maybe  he  does  like 
'em  wild.  I  don't.  I  prefer  my  lions  in 
cages  or  in  taxidermists'  shops. 


Modem  Magic 

By  AL'DRIE.'ALSPAUGH  CHASB 


"BOW  LEGS  and  KNOCK- 
KNEES"  UNSIGHTLY 

'OR  frOO^^It  tHOwlMb  FMcraC  O*  <Mm  oITM 

•■.■>  THE  PtRFECT  LEG  EORMS 

PERFECT  SALES  CO..  140  N.  Msr- 
IMd  An. .  D«f(.  S4  Ckkats.  IL 


The  magic  of  motion  crystalited 
■ind  ftunf  Ihrough  light 
Upon  a  silver  sheet 
Reaches  the  world  around 
In  theme  and  in  reaction. 

It  paints  the  moods  of  all  hearts, 

Sad  or  gay  or  just  enduring: 

It  pricks  out  the  subtle  shadows  over  souls, 

tl  sings  the  riot  of  running. 

The  strentth  of  stUlness, 

The  placidity  of  prayer. 

ft  breathes  the  spring  of  youth, 

The  glv'j)  of  love,  the  pride  of  parents. 

The  brooding  of  motherhood, 

The  pathos  of  ideals  lost ; 

It  is  the  all-expressing. 

Alike  of  thought  and  being. 


And  its  language  is  the  all-language. 
Patent  to  all  without  other  learning 
Than  the  interpretation  of  own  experience; 
It  speaks  to  people  as  they  know  its  message. 

It  speaks  of  love  and  youth  and  joy  and  sor- 
row. 

Dimpled  babyhood  and  earned  old  age. 
Of  ideals  lost  and  gained,  hopes  won  or 
foiled. 

As  its  visionaries  realise  them. 

It  is  in  silence  the  ultimate  solution  of  ex- 
perience, 

Rfaching  all  people  with  all  things. 
The  magic  of  motion  crystalited 
.ind  flung  through  light 
Upon  a  sUi'er  sheet — 

The  Moving  Picture. 
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The  Grand  Young  Man 
of  the  Screen 
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(Continued  from  page  6s) 
''The  fUm,''  says  Fawcett,  "is  essentially 
modern,  and  up-and-jjoinR,  just  like  the 
telephone,  the  subway,  and  the  airplane. 
InutRine  a  mid-Victorian  lady  going  to  see 
a  picture-show  I  Films  are  not  nearly  so 
romantic  as  the  old-time  legitimate;  but 
films  on  the  other  hand  are  greater  amuse- 
ment de\-ices  and  educators.  It  links  all 
nations,  the  motion-picture  screen.  The 
only  thing  lacking  Ls  voice.  This  is  made 
up  for  by  the  boundless  scenic  scope  of  the 
camera.  The  picture  is  still  more  physical 
than  psychological:  but  the  time  is  fan 
coming  when  it  will  be  as  full  of  psychology 
as  it  is  now  of  direct  elemental  action.  We 
need  not  use  our  imaginations  in  the  film- 
tbeater  as  in  the  spoken;  but  there  is  often- 
times more  personality  in  one  reel  of  61m 
than  in  a  four-act  p'ay.  In  lime  the  films 
shall  have  weeded  out  those  directors,  those 
players,  who  can  express  only  the  easiest 
rmotions  and  the  most  apparent  ideas;  and 
the  masters  who  can  put  over  psychology 
will  be  the  monarchs  of  the  screen." 

He  is  a  Virginian — a  college  man,  from 
the  university  of  his  state.  There  are  few 
fiim  companies  he  has  not  acted  with  at  one 
time  or  another  in  his  career:  the  old  New 
York  Motion  Picture  Corporation  once  had 
him  on  its  roster.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
cast  of  that  fine  old  Selig  drama,  "The 
Crisis,"  and  in  "The  Heart  of  Texas  Ryan" 
for  the  same  company.  He  p'ayed  in  "The 
Cinderella  Man,"  Mae  Marsh's  best  Goldwyn 
vehicle  and  George  Loane  Tucker's  best 
effort  before  "The  Miracle  Man";  with 
Clara  Kimball  Young  in  "Shirley  Kaye"; 
with  Norma  Talmadgc  in  the  first  Talmadee 
stellar  drama,  "Panthca."  He  has  been  with 
Griffith  longer  than  with  any  other  director, 
and  his  characterizations  in  "Hearts  of  the 
World" — as  one  of  the  Three  French  Mus- 
keteers— as  Bobby  Harron's  father  in  ".\ 
Romance  of  Happy  Valley,"  and  as  Dorothy 
Gish's  dad  in  many  photoplays,  he  has  be- 
come one  of  the  most  beloved  actors  of  the 
American  screen.  And  while  there  is  no 
doubt  he  will  duplicate  his  personal  success 
in  the  directorial  field,  it  is  hoped  he  will 
not  give  up  acting  entirely. 


He's  Seen  It  Now 

CHESTER  BENNETT,  who  directs  Earle 
Williams,  owned  a  restaurant,  although 
he  had  never  seen  it.  He  supplied  the  neces- 
sary funds  to  open  it  to  a  man  who  had 
once  worked  for  him  and  has  since  been 
content  to  take  his  dividend  without  in- 
specting his  ham  and  eggry.  But,  being  a 
Boniface  by  proxy  himself,  he  is  interested 
in  any  place  where  they  rattle  dishes. 

Recently  his  company  was  at  Vernon  tak- 
ing scenes.  They  dropped  into  the  nearest 
restaurant.  Chester  Bennett,  the  restaura- 
teur, was  supercritical.  He  "panned"  every- 
thing, the  <<«rvice,  the  food  and  all. 

"I'd  like  to  meet  the  owner,"  he  demanded 
of  the  waiter.  "I'd  show  him  a  few  things 
about  running  a  cafe.  Where  is  he?" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  waiter.  "The 
place  bc'onps  to  a  guy  named  Chester  Ben- 
nett in  the  motion  picture  busines*." 


$76,000,000  U.  S.  Film  Tax 

THROUGH  admission  taxes  the  motion 
picture  industry  b  expected  to  yield  to 
the  United  States  government  for  the  year  of 
1020  a  total  of  $76,000,000.  That  is  the  fig- 
ure given  the  Hou.sc  committee  on  ways  and 
means  as  the  estimate  of  officials  of  the  bu- 
reau of  internal  revenue.  This  expectation  is 
based  on  the  actual  collections  for  the  first 
six  months  of  the  year,  which  amount  to 


Dinner 
is  Ready 


Prepared  by  Van  Camp's  Scientific  Cooks 


Remember  this  ready-baked 
dinner  in  these  hot  summer 
days.  Van  Camp's  Pork  and 
Beans— the  most  delicious  bean 
dish  ever  served. 

As  hearty  as  meat.  Every 
bean  mellow  and  whole — baked 
with  a  zestful  sauce.  Ready, 
hot  or  cold,  when  you  want  it. 

A  new-type  dish 

Baked  beans  of  this  sort 
come  only  from  Van  Camp's. 

Each  lot  of  beans  is  analyzed. 
The  water  used  is  freed  from 
minerals,  so  the  skins  will  not 
be  tough. 


The  beans  are  baked  in  sealed 
containers,  so  the  flavor  can't 
escape. 

The  baking  is  done  by  live 
steam  under  pressure.  Thus 
hours  of  baking  do  not  crisp  or 
burst  the  beans. 

They  are  baked  with  a  sauce 
famous  for  its  tang  and  zest, 
and  every  atom  shares  it. 
*   *   «   *  « 

Van  Camp's  come  to  you  whole  and 
mealy,  rich  in  flavor,  easy  to  digest. 
The  dish  will  change  your  whole  con- 
ception of  baked  beans. 

Try  it  now.  You  will  serve  Baked 
Beans  five  times  as  often  when  you 
know  Van  Camp's.  And  they'll  save 
you  summer  cooking. 


Pork  and 
Beans 

Three  sizes,  to  serve  3,  S  or  10 

Baked  With  the  Van  Camp  Sauce-Alao  Without  It 
Other  Van  Camp  Product*  Include 

Soapa         EvtpoTKled  Milk  Spaihetti         Peaaul  Butter 

Chili  Con  Cmho         CaUup         CUli  Sauce,  etc. 

Prmparad  in  (A*  Va«  Camp  Kitehmiu  at  inJianapolit 


Van  Camp'i 

Tomato  Sonp 

AI»o  17  other  kinds.  All  per- 
fected bjr  countless  culinary 
testa. 


Van  Camp'a 

Spaghetti 

The  priic   Italian  retij 
prepared  with  supreme 
Kredients. 


Van  Camp's 
Evaporated  Milk 

From  hiRh-brcd  cows  in 
ftve  rich  daio'iiR  districts. 
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IN  a  Kcrecn  weekly  the  other  day  u-e  glimmeil 
(his,  from  the  Lusk  Herald:  "Owina  lo  th< 
lack  of  »pacc  and  the  ruth  of  the  Tterald'^ 
prize  content,  >rverat  birth«  and  deaths  will 
be  postponcxi  until  next  week,  or  until  a  later 
dale." 

WELL,  KC  claim  to  have  halted  neither  time 
nor  tide,  hiit  *wccl  Alice  Matone  broURht 
about  some  contest.  And  PiiOTori,»r  only 
cUun\fd   two    million  reader*. 

"KIOTHIXG    in     a    name."  Mys 
Harold  Uoyd.    "Folk*  living  on 
the    banks    of    the    llrandywiiic  arc 
just  a>  dry  as  the  rest  of  uf." 

Number,  Ple«*«? 

A FORMER  sergeant,  firtt  claw, 
of  the  Sienal  Corns,  just  into 
civics  and  still  )>ainfully  aware  of 
his  recent  station  in  life,  drofipcd 
into  the  newly  orcanited  American 
Legion  post  to  allow  himself  lo  be 
Itazed  at.  Presently  one  anjtular  iti' 
dividual,  clad  in  a  suit  which  had 
obviously  been  lyiilR  in  moth  1>all4 
since  pre-war  days  approached. 

"What  outfit  w-a»  you  in,  buddy?" 
he  veniureJ. 

"The  .Signal  Corp*,"  .  the  ex-non 
com  informed  him.  lanKuidly  brush- 
ing  an  imaninary  speck  of  du«l  from 
the  place  where  bis  chevrons  hail 
recently  rested. 

Tbe  lanlnr  one  meditated,  betbink* 
ini>  himself  of  certain  blueclaU  tele- 
phone operators  be  had  known  and 
heard  ol, 

"Oh,  yes."  he  drawled.  _  "Von 
know,  buddy.  I  h.id  nn  aunt  in  ihe 
Signal  Corps." — The  Home  Sector. 

FOLLOWING  the  runs  of  "Sleep- 
less Nights"  and  "I'p  in  Mablr's 
Room"  and  with  the  iirescnt.  |*roduc- 
lion  "The  fiirl  in  the  Limousine." 
"The  Bedroom"  nas  been  sugaesled 
as  Ihe  name  f<'r  the  new  .\.  H. 
\\'oo<ls  theater  in  Chicago. 

Hrnl^^■— Goodbye,  love.  In  caMi 
I  am  rr.Tllv  prevented  from  com- 
infc  home  to  dinner.  1  will  send  a 
teleitram. 

\Vifr  — You  ne^l  not  trouble  lo 
send  it:  I  have  afieadr  taken  it  out 
of  your  co.tt  pocket.  —  fialla;.  News. 

ONK  at  a  time,  girls!  "The  local 
lKi>kethall  team.  '  says  the  sjwrt- 
ing  iiagc  of  the  Michigan  City  Nc»«, 
"will  wear  their  new  shirts  on  Friday 
night.  The  trousers  have  not  yet 
arrived." 

Th«  Problem!  of  an  Innkeeper 

CII.\.MI1EKMAID  freportinB  In  oflice):  Tlie 
gentleman    in   320   is   packed   up  ready 
leave  and  has  a  quart  of  whiskey  m  the  hag 
all  wrapped  up  in  one  of  our  be^t  towels.  What 
shall  I  du> 

"Bring  the  whi'kcy  down  here  to  me  and 
take  the  tuwel  back  and  set  it  again.** 

MR. — I    see   Toung   Rrown's   life   was  saved 
by  the  bullet  hilling  a  button.     Rather  a 
remarkable  escai*  for  a  married  man.  wasn't  it? 
MRS. —  But  why  for  a  married  mm? 
MR. — Why.  just  think:  the  button  must  ha\e 
been  onl 

*"r\0  Tou  alwiiya  do  your  marketing  here?" 

L-'  ••\e,.  iVe  dealt  with  these  pei.ple  f<* 
years.  It's  so  much  nicer  lo  be  robbed  by  some, 
one   you  know." — Life. 


THE  perils  of  that  serially  historic  heroine, 
poor  I'auline.  had  nothing  on  the  brief  but 
vicissitiidinou6  career  of  our  own  Sweet  Alice 
Malone.  Only  three  months  ago  she  made  her 
hi.w  to  I*MoT'>ri_»Y'»  renders  by  stepping  into 
the  S'lulrel  (  age  limerick  contest  and  noh : 
what  trials  and  tribulations  you  contestants 
heaped  utwn  her — simply  because  she  screamed 
for  some  chocolate  ice  cream. 

That  -eemingly  Innocent  di*h  must  have  had 


Lines  to  a  Motion  Picture  Star 


si.me  kick  in  it.  for  Sweet  .\liee  pasMrs  .«»ay 
with  the  contest.  Mrs-  Fred  Schulte  *lid  it. 
The  five  years'  subsrription  to  PnuTfipi.AV 
Magazine  goes  to  her  address— R.  F.  D.  No.  J. 
Newton.  New  lersey.  Here  is  the  limerick 
with  Sirs.  Schuite's  epilaphical  la«l  line: 

/  mttTtiti  Sweet  AUct  Slalanf 
Anil  fed  her  on  tlieett  aoi  betngnf. 
Till  the  said:    "I  ihall  icream 
For  tome  choettlale  tee  cream" — 
"Heit  in  fejce"  is  nnv  carted  on  her  ttont. 

It  was  hard  picking  and  this  Gnut  hated  to 
have  lo  j>ass  up  manv  of  the  hundreds  of  other 
"last  lines,"  but  don  I  he  discouraged:  we  may 
have  another  one  anytime. 


YKP! 
flow 


Van    guessed    right.      That  Southern 
flower  that  woitld  make  a  good  title  for  an 
Irving  Berlin  song  is  Jas-mine. 


THK.SI*  overalls  and  bungalow  aprons  are  all 
right,  hut  wbcrc's  the  j'ly  now  hi  a  windy 
day? 

YES.  "My  Lady's  Carter"  has  a  good  support- 
ing company. 

"LIENRY,  I  think  you  were  abso- 
lutely   wrong  about   lltat  furni* 
lure." 

"Ves.  dear." 

".And  also  about  the  shade  of  wall- 
paper  we  want," 
'■<"ertainly." 

"Henry  Jones!  If  you  aren't  gninji 
to  be   sociable    I'm   going   to  bed! 

—Life. 

AVOL'NG  fellow  who  had  not  lone 
(wen  mariied  u-ually  tonfi<ie- 
his  troubles  to  a  friend  whose  matri- 
inunial  c\|i«ricnce  covers  a  period  of 
twenty  years. 

One  day  the  former  remarked  vcr>' 
despondently; 

"I  said  something  lo  my  wife  slic 
didn't  like  and  she  hasn't  s]>oken 
In  me  for  two  days." 

The  eye*  of  Ihe  old  married  man 
brightened. 

"Say.  old  top!"  he  exclaimed  eager- 
ly. "Can  you  remember  what  it  was 
you  said?" — Tit-Biis. 

A RECENT  examination  in  Ihe  pub- 
lie  schools  of   Brooklyn,  accord- 
ing  to    tile    New    ."screen  Magazine, 
brought  forth  the  following  answer*. ' 
What  is  an  impulse  ? 
.\n  in«puUe  is  wh.it  the  doctor  takes, 
hold  of  to  see  if  you  are  sick. 
Name  the  s-owels. 

N'nwels  aint  got  no  names.  Tliey 
are  under  the  sliimlck. 

What  are  the  duties  of  a  citizen' 
The  duties  of  a  good  citizen  is  not 
to  spit  on  the  sideunlk  and  lo  hold 
his  banana  peels  till  he  meets  an  ash 
can. 

Name  Ihe   races  of  mankind. 
Bicycle    race,    horse    race,  potato 
race,  automobile  race,  and  other  kinds. 
Who  was  Nero? 

Nero  was  a  Roman  Emperor.  .\ 
song  has  lieeii  written  about  hirn 
called  ".N'ero,  .My  God  to  Thee." 

SN.NPPY  WIFE:    To  he  frank  with 
you,  if  you  were  to  die  !  sliuiiltS 
(crt.ninlv  miirrv  ag.iin. 
HARASSED  HCBBY:'  I  shotild  worrv  about 
the  troubles  of  a  fellow  I  shall  nc\er  kiinw. 

NOW  what  is  lo  become  of  Mile.  Cnllinere.  who. 
until  the  iiassage  of  the  recent  Amen-mciit. 
was  the  iMofessional  wine  taster  of  California - 
Mile.  Collinere  took  thousands  of  moiiih- 
fuls  of  wine  a  \rar,  but  never  swallowed 
one.  Sh  ■  might  hare  lost  her  diacilminatioo 
if  she  h-id.  (We've  known  jscrsoiis  to  looss. 
worse. 1  Mile.  Collinere  never  ale  chocniale*, 
rice  puddings,  pastty,  raw  onions,  leroous,  curry, 
or  pincs|iple.  She  used  no  salt,  did  not  drink 
tea  or  conee.  and  lived  on  the  simplest  and  most 
wholesome  diet.  She  was  rewarded  in  two  sways, 
for  not  only  did  this  jiteservc  her  wonderful 
taste,  but  it  gave  her  a  remarkable  com. 
plexinn. 

"I   HAVE  never  met  an  old  woman  who  wai 
I   not  tnleresiing." — Arnold  Bennett. 
Wouldn'l  he  dote  on  our  Congressmen? 
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Man  alive 
Listen ! 


You  can  smoke  Camels 
till  the  cows  come  home 
without  tiring  your  taste  I 

CAMELS  bring  to  you  every  joy  you 
ever  looked  for  in  a  cigarette !  They 
are  so  new  to  your  taste,  so  delightful 
in  their  mellow  mildness  and  flavor,  and 
so  refreshing,  you  will  marvel  that  so 
;much  enjoyment  could  be  put  into  a 
cigarette ! 

Camels  quality  is  as  unusual  as 
Camels  expert  blend  of  choice  Turkish 
and  choice  C>omestic  tobaccos  which 
you  will  prefer  to  either  kind  of  to- 
bacco smoked  straight!  No  matter 
how  liberally  you  smoke,  Camels  never 
will  tire  your  taste ! 

You  will  marvel  at  Camels  smooth 
"body  ".  And,  your  delight  will  also  be 
keen  when  you  realize  Camels  leave  no 
unpleasant  cigaretty  aftertaste  nor  un- 
pleasant cigaretty  odor ! 

For  your  own  personal 
proof,  compare  Camels 
with  any  cigarette  in  the 
world  at  any  price. 


Camela  «r«  »oW  everywhere  ia  acientidcally  aeaJed packagem 
of  30ci(laretteafor  30 cents;  or  ten packaAeB(300  cigarcltea) 
in  a  glmmaine-paper-cover9d  carton.  We  atronily  recommrnJ 
thia  carton  for  the  home  or  office  aupply  or  when  you  travel 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  Ca 


Winston- SalOTi,  N.  C 
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Real  news  and  inter, 
esting  comment  about 
motion  pictures  and 
motion  picture  people. 

By  CAL,  YORK 


JOHN  D.  ROCKEFELLER.  Jr..  wm 
quoted  in  a  certain  N'cw  York  paper  as 
branding  the  photopby  as  an  immoral  influ- 
ence. John  D.,  Jr.,  when  questiotved  by  ihf 
photoplay,  as  represented  by  the  National 
Association  of  the  Motion  Picture  Indu5.lr>-. 
stoutly  denied  the  asperiion  and  cancelled 
un  en^eement  in  order  to  be  speaker  at  a 
motion  picture  luncheon,  where  he  i>aid  high 
tribute  to  the  industry  for  its  work  in  the 
war,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  drive,  and  other 
worthy  causes. 

IN  making  one  of  her  recent  comedies  at 
a  fashionable  resort  Mrs.  Sidney  Drew 
encountered  some  real  old  dowagers  of  so- 
ciety sitting  on  the  enclosed  porch  of  a  hotel 
knitting,  lorgnetting,  and  generally  main- 
taininic  their  social  standing.  As  Mrs.  Dn-w 
described  them  they  were  perfect  type*  an<l 
it  would  be  utterly  impossible  for  any 
actress  to  duplicate  them.  They  were  also 
badly  needed  to  put  just  the  right  touch 
in  a  Drew  picture. 

Braving  the  icy  temperature  and  the  pos- 
sible storms  to  follow,  .VIrs.  Drew  decided 
to  ask  the  elderly  social  rulers  to  pose  for 
her  for  a  few  nrinutcs: 

"Would  you  mind  appearing  in  one  of 
my  pictures?"  she  asked. 

Horror,  indignation,  frigidity,  and  aston- 
L'hmcnt  were  resistered  as  six  lorgnettes 
were  raised. 

"And,  pray,  who  are  you?"  demanded 
one. 

"Mrs.  Sidney  Drew,"  was  the  meek  reply. 

"Oh !  They  never  throw  pies  in  your 
pictures,  do  they?"  exclaimed  one  of  the 
crand  dames.  "Let's  go  in  her  picture, 
girb" 

And  they  graciotuJy  entered  the  movies. 

THE  champion  film-goer  seems  to  have 
been  diKOvered,  down  in  CoWngton, 
Kentucky.  He  is  Jack  Jordan,  who  has 
avenged  seven  shows  a  week  for  ten  years, 
who  saw  the  first  moving  picture  ever 
screened,  "Miss  Jerry,"  and  who  would  walk 
five  miles,  he  says,  to  see  Charles  Chaplin. 
Jordan's  favorite  actor  is  Tom  Mix.  Can 
anyone  claim  a  better  record? 


Thi«  (crvtitt  problem  ixcoinet  hirder  and  harder  ta  aolvc.  It'a  |(ettinK  w  you  have  to 
promiic  your  cook  to  aell  her  scenario  and  put  Ker  dauifliter  into  picture*,  or  pkc  won't 
ftay       Robert  Gordon  gets  around   it  by  pitching  in   himself.    His  domestic  CO* 

•tar  ia  Alma  Fraaeia. 


CHAPLIN'S — Charlie's— new  picture  may 
be  a  six-reeler.  It  will  represent  the 
fruit  of.  some  months  of  effort,  and  will 
contain  more  than  the  ordinary  amount  of 
popular  "pathos"  in  which  the  comedian 
likes  to  Indulge.  The  title,  if  report  be  tnie, 
is  "The  Kid." 

BILL  DESMOND  Is  the  father  of  a  Uiby 
girl.  Mar>-  Jo.inna  i*  her  name — 
chriitened  for  her  mother,  little  blumk-  Mary 
Mclvor. 

A BOY  of  (en  was  tied  to  a  stake  by  five 
older  boys,  and  left  to  hu  fate  after 
a  bundle  of  wood  and  papers  at  his  feet 
had  been  set  on  fire.  He  was  badly  burned 
when  rescued.  It  was  the  first  accident  on 
record  caused  by  the  inventive  minds  of 
morfcm  mischievous  small  boys  which  was 
nol  blamed  on  the  movies. 

PAULINE  FREDERICK  ha's  left  Oold- 
wyn.  Everything  was  not  serene  be- 
tween Polly  and  the  powers  that  be  se^'- 
eral  months  ago;  hut  affairs  were  patched 
up.  ThL<i  time,  however,  she  means  busi- 
ness; she  has  signed  a  contract  with  Rob- 
ertson-Cole. 


IT  looks  now  as  if  Laurelte  Taylor,  the 
original  "Peg"  of  the  successful  Iri>h  play 
"Prg  O'  My  Heart,"  written  by  her  husband 
J,  Hartley  Manners,  may  appear  on  the 
screen  after  her  return  from  London,  where 
she  is  now  playing,  and  that  she  may  appear 
in  her  hu.sband's  play.  This  in  spite  of  the 
fart  that  Wanda  Hawlcy  srvcr.il  months  since 
tinished  a  production  of  "P<g  O"  My  Heart" 
for  the  Famous  Plavers-Lasky  Company.  It 
seems  that  Oliver  Morocco,  producer  of  the 
play  and  under  contract  to  Mr.  Manners  to 
present  it  at  least  75  times  a  year,  .-.old  the 
screen  rights  without  Mr.  Manners'  cnnst-nt. 
which  the  Supreme  Court  upholds  Mr.  Man- 
ners in  claiming  was  without  hi-  right.  The 
author  also  maintained  (hat  in.ismuch  as  the 
play  has  been  needlessly  altered  in  its  con- 
version into  pictures  the  cbuse  in  his  con- 
tract requiring  his  agreement  to  changes  al>o 
has  been  violated.  He  has  been  gninlcd  a 
decree  restraining  the  Famous  P  aycrs-I-asky 
company  from  releasing  their  finished  pro- 
duction, and  refuses  to  take  Suj.ooo  for  his 
permission.  His  apparent  indifference  to 
the  Si 25,000  is  explained  by  those  who  ought 
to  know  by  the  information  that  Mis*  Tay 
lor  herH'lf  may  appear  in  a  screen  version 
of  the  play. 
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Ike  Qear 
Transparency  of 

JAP  ROSE 
SOAP 

Indicates  the  fact  of  its  un- 
surpassed purity,  just  as  a 
chemical  analysis  proves  it. 

The  children  love  it  for  their 
bath  and  shampoo,  its  cp. 
glycerine  is  SO  soothing  and 
healing  to  their  tender  skin. 

And  this  instinctive  approval 
of  the  children  speaks  more 
convincingly  than  anything 
else  for  its  delicious  quality. 

Roses  in  the  cheeks,  flufline&s 
in  the  hair,  fragrant  cleanliness 
everywhere—that's  Jap  Rose. 

You'U  likm  HI 

An  Ommanal  Valut 
•4  («M  eak*m  /or  a  ^uatUt 

JAMES  S.  KIRK  ^tCOUPAN Y.CHICAGO 
HaJkm  tfjf  Ho—  Ttimm  Puwdtr 
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Plays  and  Players 


Double  the  Use  of  Every 
Electric  Socket'"  Every  Room 


Use  any  electrical  appliance 
without  loss  of  light  and 
without  inconvenience. 

"E»erj  wired  Itomc  needs  liiree  or  mora" 


The  Leading  Plug 

Millions  in  use, 
making  electricity 
more  convenient. 

\    Al  your  Dtaln't 


OR  •!»  EACH 


/benjamin  LLECTRIC  MFC.  CO. 
N«w  T«t^  Sin  ffiBoi«» 


(  Continued) 


XVIicMvcr  Madame  Emutine  ScYiumann-Hcink  isn't  fillinff  concert  cn^a^mcntt,  alie  ia 
pllotintf  her  tfrandwn  and  ^randdaufftttcr  around  tKe  studioa.    It'a  a  aafe  bet  Mftdamc 
enjoys  it  as  mucli  aa  they  do:  ahc  a  the  world's  champion  picturc-foer. 


GER.\LDINE  FARRAR  wi'l  work  in  the 
East  hereafter.  It  is  said  the  opera 
actress  and  screen  singer  sijjned  with  the 
ncwly-fomied  Aswiated  Exhibitors  because 
their  contract  pro\'ided  for  a  New  York 
studio;  she  chafed  at  the  Goldw>T>  summer 
season  in  Culver  City.  Whether  husband 
Lou  Tellegen  will  continue  as  her  leading 
man  has  not  been  divulged;  but  it  is  sup- 
posed he  wfll,  for  Jerry  seems  to  be  as 
fond  of  him  sf  ever. 

SESSUE  HAYAKAWA  says  he  is  leaving 
Haworth  to  form  the  Ilayakawa  Com- 
pany. Haworth  says  he  kn't.  Meanwhile 
Mrs.  Scs.sue  Hayakawa — Tsuru  Aoki— «.■!  on 
the  hiuh  bound  for  Japan,  where  she 
will  sojourn  for  some  months. 

IF  the  stage  doesn't  get  'cm,  matrimony 
will.  Betty  BK'thc  became  the  bride  of 
tlirector  Paul  Scardon  in  Los  Angeles.  They 
were  friends  when  both  were  with  Vita- 
graph  :  that  friendship  began  to  be  something 
deeper  when  Betty  wa*  acting  for  Go'dwyn 
in  Culver  City  and  Scardon  was  directing. 
It  was  remarked  at  the  time  that  he  couldn't 
>eem  to  keep  his  mind  on  his  work. 


ROBERT  CORDON  PRODUCTIONS  is  a 
new  one.  Oil  men  are  said  to  be  in- 
terested, with  the  object  of  making  another 
Charles  Ray  of  young  Robert.  His  late 
Blackton  vehicles  liave  given  him  an  artistic 
black  eye,  which  he  hopes  will  heal  if  givt-n 
proper  attention.  Certainly  he  made  the 
mo.st  of  his  opportunity  in  Vitagraph's 
"Dollars  and  the  Woman." 

BERT  WILLIAMS,  a  familiar  dark  figure 
in  Ziegffld's  Follies,  has  joined  all  tho^^c 
7.iegfcld  beauties  in  an  invasion  of  the 
cinema.  He  will  be  the  star  of  a  series  of 
two-reel  comedies  to  be  made  by  Tarkinpc- 
ton  Baker,  one  of  the  ex-managers  of  Uni- 
versal City.  Booth  Tarkington,  a  cousin  of 
Baker,  will  write  exclusive  and  original  ma- 
terial for  the  new  company.  At  least  a 
dozen  companies  arc  announcing  exclusive 
and  original  Booth  Tarkington  stories. 

OLFVE  THOMAS  and  Jack  Pickford  are 
together  again.  Padre  Sclznick  sent 
OIlic  west  to  make  some  p'cturcs  and  Jack 
works  there  anyway,  so  a  grand  reunion  was 
hud  by  all.  Jack  presented  Olive  with  a 
new  car  and  Olive  spent  a  full  week's  salary 
on  a  new  dog  for  jadL 
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Plays  and  Players 

(Continued  J 

EXHIBITORS  in  New  Orleans  enjoyed  a 
flood  of  unwarranled  prosperity  when 
"The  Miracle  Man"'  came  true.  An  old 
white-haired  and  bearded  prophet,  styling 
himself  "Brother  Isaiah."  came  and  l>et;an 
healing  by  faith  in  the  Southern  city.  Mure 
than  thirty  thousand  vi&ited  him  and  heard 
him  preach  and  pray.  Enterpriiing  theatir 
men  booked  return  engagements  of  "The 
Miracle  Man'"  and,  in  the  choice  patois  of 
the  trade,  "cleaned  up."'  By  the  way,  in  34 
weeks  "The  Miracle  Man"  has  made  .<<)2i,- 
000  for  its  makers,  exclusive  of  foreign 
rights. 

WH.'KT  became  of  that  company  that  was 
to  lift  Conway  Tcaric,  he  of  the  roas- 
nificent  ej'ebrow?,  into  the  stellar  class?  He 
has  evidently  discovered  it  is  better  to  be  a 
peer  of  leading-men  than  a  competitor  for 
first  honors,  for  he  is  doing  oppo.site  busi- 
ness again — thb  time  with  Zeena  Kecfc. 

ALBERT  PARKER  is  pretty  particular 
whom  he  directs.  He  told  one  com- 
pany that  sent  for  him  and  nude  him  an 
oBtr  to  direct  one  of  its  feminine  stars  that 
he  would  direct  an  all-star  cast  but  not  one 
particular  luminary.  However,  Joe  Schcnck 
fixed  all  that — and  now  Al  is  putting  Norma 
Talmadgc  ScheiKk  through  her  dramatic 
pace$. 

THE  works  of  Max  Rcinhardt  and  other 
eminent  German  authors  will  be  filmed 
for  Universal.  Reinhardt  is  known  only  to 
a  select  few  in  thi»  countrx'.  While  Zukor 
was  abroad  he  also  lined  up  some  foreisn 
literar>'  stars  to  write  for  kis  lomptiny. 
Verily,  the  libraries  of  the  future  shall  be 
composed  of  celluloid! 

JM  KIRKWOOD.  who  fell  the  acting  call 
again,  incidentally  prompted  by  a  certain 
magazine  editor  and  fostered  by  Allan  Dwaii, 
never  has  time  to  think  about  going  back 
to  directing.  He  i'^  Louise  Glaum's  lead- 
ing man  now. 

A HOLDER  of  100  shares  of  the  Si  ,000,. 
000  stock  of  the  I-enscraft  Pictures 
Corporation,  Raymond  C.  Tischhouser,  has 
filed  suit  in  the  Supreme  Court  against  the 
officers  and  directors  of  the  corporation  on 
the  ground  that  because  of  their  negligence 
in  attending  to 'the  affairs  of  the  corpora- 
tion, the  assets  have  been  wasted, 

MARTHA  MANSFIELD  has  settled  down 
on  the  screen,  having  signed  a  contract 
with  Selznick  which  secures  her  services  as  a 
leading  woman  for  a  period  of  years. 

CHARLES  RAY  has  added  Booth  Tark- 
ington's  "Ramsaye  Milhol'and"  to  his 
long  list  of  plays.  No  telling  when  he  will 
get  around  to  it.  He  has  also  bought  the 
rights  to  four  of  James  Whitcomb  RDey's 
poems — whose  Hoosier  boys  Ray  would 
seem  to  be  peculiarly  equipped  to  play — 
'•The  Old  Swimmin'  Hole,"  "Down  10  Old 
.Aunt  Marys."  "The  Girl  I  Loved"  and 
"Home  Again." 

THAT'S  not  such  a  bad  idea,  having  Matt 
Moore  play  in  a  picture  called  "Don't 
Ever  Marry"  witlv  accent  on  the  ever. 
Malt  never  has;  perhaps,  he  thought  he'd 
wait  and  sec  how  hi.<  brothers'  ventures 
turned  out.  Having  waited,  Matt  has  de- 
cided MfVfr  to  marry. 

AS  we  remarked  above — with  rariations: 
Cupid  or  the  drama  is  bound  to  get 
them.  Myrtle  Lind,  one  of  Ihc  loveliest 
peaches  in  Mr.  Sennett's  whole  garden,  was 
married  in  Los  Angeles  to  F.  .A.  Gesell. 
.And — worsrt  b'ow  of  all— she  says  she  has 
retired  from  the  screen. 


—thf  Finest  Rrprtduting 
PhoHtgraph  in  tht  U  arid 

The  masterful  artistry  of  living  genius 
in  the  realm  of  music  is  most  faith- 
fully expressed  by  the  Steger. 
Every  beauty  of  s<!orc,  every  delicate 
shadinft  of  sound  finds  the  Stcgcr  a 
true,  marvelously  ssnipalhetic  repro- 
ducing medium.  Plays  all  records  cor- 
rect Ij — uo  parts  to  change. 
Thi»  »trikln»  fidcUlv  Is  made  po»»ible  only 
Ihrmich  the  piitciiteil  SlcBer  lonenrm  mid 
tone  chnmher  -  ouutjindliur  tnumph*  of 
human  iiiiccnuity  and  skill. 
—And  in  perfect  mireetnent  wtlh  other  per- 
fecll..ii«i  i»  the  chiiiiirlrrisllc  cnhinct  which 
mnkc^i  the  Stener  "a  Ihlnifiif  t>eiiul>  nnd  n  j»r 
forever.--  Conrlnee  >i>ur»elf.  Hcntuiidplny 
it  nl  vmir  Stcser  dealer*. 

STEGER  *  SONS  PIANO  MFC  CO. 
S lexer  Boildinf ,  Chkaco.  llliDoU 


'ff  iCi  a  STEGEK-ir  <  thr  most  :u/imiA/« 
piano  in  the  miiid." 


Out^  -goa  >|o^iAnU^. 


U 


P  TO  the  present  time  it  has  been 
almiist  impossible  to  get  a  face  pow- 
der to  »«ay  on  lunger  than  it  takes  to  put 
it  on.  You  powder  your  nose  nicely  and 
the  first  gust  of  wind  or  the  first  puff  of 
your  handkerchief  and  away  goes  the 
powder,  leaving  your  nose  shiny  and  con- 
spicuous, probably  just  when  you  would 
give  anything  to  appear  at  your  best.  A 
specialist  has  perfected  a  pure 
ptiwderthat  really  stays  on;  that 
slays  on  until  you  wash  it  off.  It 
does  not  contain  white  lead  or 
rice  powder  to  make  it  stay  on. 
Thit  improved  formula  contains 
a  medicinal  powder  doctors  pre- 
scribelo  improve  the  complexion, 
in  fact,  this  powder  helps  to  pre- 
vent and  reduce  enlarged  pores 
and  irritations.    This  unu?.ii;il 


powder  is  called  La-may  (French,  Poudre 
L'.\roe).  Because  La-may  is  so  pure  and 
because  it  stays  on  so  well,  it  is  alreadv 
used  by  over  a  million  .American  women. 
.Ml  dealers  carry  the  targe  sixty-cent  box 
and  many  dealers  also  carry  the  generous 
thirty-cent  size.  When  you  use  this  harm- 
less powder  and  see  how  beautifully  it 
improves  your  complexion  you  will  under- 
stand why  La -may  so  quickly 
became  the  mcist  popular  beauty 
powder  sold  in  New  York. 
Women  whohave  tried  all  kinds 
of  face  powder  say  they  can  not 
buy  a  better  powder  anywhere 
at  any  price.  There  is  also  a 
wonderful  La-mav  talcum  that 
sells  for  only  thirty  cents. 
Heri)ert  Roystone.  Dept.  K,  16 
F.pst  ISlh  St.,  New  York. 


nUDB  HARE  KEQ. 

Bathe  with  Bathaiwect.  It  adds  the  finnl  touth  of  dainty  luxuriousness  to  your  bath -cools. 

iriieshes  and  inviK'iratrs.   Bathaswert  keeps  the  skin  soft  «nd  smooth. 
PERFUMES  YOUR  BATH  SOFTENS  HARD  WATER  INSTANTLY 

Bathaiwret  imparts  the  witness  of  rain  w;>ter  and  the  fr»8ranci-  .>f  a  thousand  flnwcrs^ 
Two  •»«•.  SOc  knd  SI.  At  all  drug  and  dcparlmBnl  stores  nr  by  mail.  Send  2c  »t«iip  for  "nmplc. 
 •  THE  S.  C  WELCH  CO.  DEPT.  P  P  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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Women  Should  Know  tke 
Latest  Way  to  Remove  Hair 

bEMOVo 

n<  Dmmtih  PERFUMED  Hat  /ttiwwr 

Relieves  you  of  embarrassing 
sclf-ainsciousncss  and  enables 
you  to  enjoy  that  poise  and 
firaccful  charm  so  much  desired 
by  every  woman  of  refinement. 
Removo  is  a  pure,  delightfully 
scented  powder  which  you  sim- 
ply mix  with  a  little  warm  water, 
apply  and  in  three  minutes  wash 
<}fr.  'I"he  disagreeable  odor  so 
pronounced  in  some  depilatories 
is  entirely  absent  in  Remove, 
^'(lu  ll  find  the  hair  growth  has 
entirely  disappeared  and  the  skin 
perfectly  white  and  smooth. 
Is  used  and  highly  recommended 
by  women  oif  refir>emcnt  and 
beauty  specialists  everywhere. 

Buy  Rm»v<o  at  tdlct  goods  countm 
and  drug  sores.    Larfte  ■tia  11.00, 

unaW  size  50c.  Roulu  guaranteed  or 
monc>'  rrhMidcd.  If  noc  obumohlc. 
remit  direct  to  in  and  *e  will  mail  In 
pinin  wrapper.  Give  ruime  and  address 
ol  dc:iUcr. 

THE  REMOVO  CO. 

D,pt.  pp 
SYRACUSE,  N.  V. 


Makers  of  Cormich- 
ael'i  Cray  Hair 
Restorer.  Uied  by 
thouunds.  Price 
1 100  per  bottle.  Ac 
toilet  mxxfa  eourv- 
tcraarMdiugaacoL 


Plays  and  Players 

(Continued) 


NOR.MA  TALMADGE  has  been  chosen  as 
the  ig2o  favorite  actress  of  the  students 
at  Princeton  University.  For  years  Maude 
.^dams  has  held  chief  place  in  the  hearts 
of  the  student  body  at  Princeton,  as  evi- 
denced at  their  annual  elections  to  choose 
their  favorite  actor,  actress,  poet  and  author. 
John  Barrymorc  won  the  vole  for  actors. 
Rudyard  Kipling,  for  poet,  and  Booth  Tark- 
ington  for  authors. 

GLORIA  SWANSON  is  an  internationally 
minded  yount;  woman.  A  friend  who 
went  shopping  with  her  the  other  day  de- 
clares that  amonR  other  things  she  bought 
an  Hawaiian  danring  frock,  an  English  sport 
suit,  some  French  lingerie,  Chinese  house 
slippers,  a  Russian  sable  cape,  a  Greek  neg- 
ligee, Japanese  loumring  coat,  Spanish  lace 
scarf,  Phi  ippine  nightgowns  and  a  Vene- 
tian bead  headdress.  It  sounds  line,  but 
Gloria  is  quite  fascinating  au  nalurel. 

C HARLOT,  famous  chimpanzee  of  the 
French  cinema,  broke  loose  from  his 
cage  in  the  Pasteur  Institute  in  Paris  and 
injured  several  pedestrians  when  he  began  to 
throw  stones  and  tiles  from  the  roof  to 
the  street  below.  It  is  said  he  had  previ- 
ously been  fed  some  French  wine,  which  in- 
creaM»l  his  natural  tendencies  for  mischiev- 
ous playfulness.  Authorities  arc  thinking  of 
suing  the  film  company.  Universal  had  bet- 
ter watch  Joe  Martin. 

ONE  of  Charlie  Chaplin's  most  priied 
possessions  is  a  remarkably  fine  por- 
trait of  Max  Linder,  the  screen's  first  great 
comedian,  which  the  famous  Frenchman  pre- 
sented to  him  on  his  last  visit  to  this  coun- 
try. 

But  even  Charlie  isn't  quite  sure  about 
the  inscription,  which  reads: 
"To  Charlie  Chaplin, 

"The  best  comedian  in  the  world, 

"Max  Linder." 


MARGUERITE  CLARK  is  not  consider- 
ing a  permanent  retirement,  according 
to  latest  advices.  She  is  now  resting  in  aN'cw 
Orieans,  her  husband's  home — some  say 
awaiting  a  visit  from  the  stork.  However 
that  may  be,  she  has  several  film  offers  un- 
der consideration,  as  her  present  contract 
has  expired.  She  has  never  been  with  any 
other  company  than  Famous  Players,  who 
have  not  seemed  to  appreciate  her  talents. 

IN  order  to  fumbh  picture  programs  to 
Protestant  churches  and  Sunday  Schoob. 
the  International  Church  Film  Corporation 
has  been  organised  for  the  purpose  of  going 
into  the  business  of  producing  and  distribut- 
ing pictures  as  well  as  equipping  church 
buildings  with  projection  machines.  It  plans 
to  extcttd  its  services  to  4,000  churches. 

LOUISE  HUFF,  who  created  added  inter- 
est  not  long  ago  by  contracting  a  sec- 
ond marriage,  this  time  with  a  millionaire, 
has  signed  her  delicious  blonde  shadow  to 
Sclznick  for  five  yean.  At  the  same  time 
William  Faversliam,  distinguislied  American 
matinee  idol,  cast  his  lot  with  the  same  com- 
pany. His  first  picture  to  be  released  is  one 
which  was  made  a  year  ago,  "The  Man  Who 
Lost  Himself,"  directed  by  George  Baker, 
with  the  lovely  Hcdda  Hopper  as  leading 
woman.  Two  good  directors,  Hobart  Hen- 
ley—who incidentally  will  direct  the  next 
Favcrsham  production,  a  Frank  Packard 
story — and  Larry  Trimble,  always  remem- 
bered as  the  maker  of  "My  Old  Dutch,"  also 
have  recently  connected  with  L.  J.  Sclznick 
and  Sons. 

BEBE  DANIELS  is  the  latest  lucky  Htlle 
girl  to  be  selected  for  stardom  by 
Paramount,  with  Realart  as  the  brand-name. 
The  brunette  baby  who  was  a  few  months 
ago  Harold  Lloyd's  foil,  joins  Wanda  Haw- 
ley  as  a  Zukor  star  in  a  short  time.  De- 
Mille  —  Cecil  —  vouches  for  both  young 
women;  he  was  their  artistic  Columbus. 


Do  you  know,  ill 

haaith  or  t^lirotilf  all- 
■i«at«,  in  I, '1114,  nut  nf  u*n 
cwtm  arv  ilai*  u>  lm[irop«>r 
foi%4.iiOiir  rlrtrnlntlon.  in. 
mflW'ietit  «s«'rrlao.  Inror- 
rvH't  hn*«tli1ua  *nd  la- 

Krinovv  lhn«e  nannta- 
rial  («i««!ltionfl  aad  7oar 
allmi»nta  vudIbIi. 

Tkl*  may  aarprta*  roo. 

ssL'in^afctSi.'^- 

Witboat  Dnifs 

I  win  mm!  rmi  UAMatm  •t  ■■)• 
4wf— tw^l  frvM  ■(i|lfi««|  ffliri^ 
tUmm  wmi  f  rwi  hvm  I  mm%t 
UwtA  rM. 

l*Kf  atitoiw  ndar—  mm  wm^ 
-  UmV  «t*M  and 
■TV  nir  |Mi»<U. 

Dm  I  Irl    •rrllftfV  •  Wttvr 

Susanna  Cocroft  <iw) 

Dept.  3S      200  N.  Michiaan  BUd.      Cklea(o,  10. 


Wlien  Bill  RuaseU'ii  feet  arc  at  "Attention" 

( Continued  on  pcge  104) 
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Plays  and  Players 

(Continued  ) 

ITS  just  as  we  said:  when  Adolph  Zukor 
went  abroad  one  of  his  missions  w:is  to 
secure  Sir  James  M.  Barrie'i  best-known 
play>  for  pictures.  He  wa*  Anally  suwes*- 
iful  in  persuading  Barrie  to  part  with  "Tetcr 
Pan,"  that  classic  of  literature  and  the  the- 
ater; "A  Kiss  for  Cinderella."  another  fa- 
mous Maude  Adams  vehicle ;  "What  Every 
Woman  Knows,"  and  "Dear  Brutus."  Who 
will  pJay  "Peter  Pan"? 

KING  VIDOR,  the  youthful  director,  is 
decidedly  an  expert  on  small  town  stuff, 
but  he  bad  a  new  one  pulled  on  him  the 
other  day,  when  he  was  fi.ming  some  scents 
at  SawteKe,  a  suburb  of  Los  Anfiele*.  An 
old  lady,  drivin;;  an  antiquated  bu^y  and 
a  horse  that  might  have  been  Noah's  uriKinal 
companion  in  the  Ark,  paaed  and  .^X'med 
such  a  good  bit  of  character  study  that 
Vidor  ran  after  her  and  aiked  ber  to  drive 
bark  down  the  street  for  bim. 

"Can't,"'  she  said  brusquely.  "Cot  l"  git 
home.    My  husband's  sick." 

The  young  director  explained  that  it 
wouldn't  lake  a  minute  and  thai  it  was  for 
a  mox-inR  picture,  etc. 

The  old  lady  viewed  him  contemplatively 
for  a  while,  then  remarked,  as  she  slapped 
Mrthusalah  with  the  lines: 

"All  riRht,  young  feller,  I'll  do  it.  I've 
had  three  husbands,  but  I  ain't  never  before 
had  a  chance  to  act  in  a  movin'  pitcher." 

Ol^R  suspicion  of  <c\-eral  months  ai:o  has 
been  confirmed.  Priscilla  Dean  is  Mrs. 
Wheeler  Oakman  and  ha.s  been  since  rarly 
in  January.  Theirs  was  a  "Virgin  of  Stam- 
boul"  romance,  for  they  met  while  Priscilla 
was  starring  and  Oakman  playing  oppo^iitc  in 
this  Oriental  diversion.  They  were  married 
in  "Frisco  and  kept  it  secret  as  long  as  they 
could. 

MAE  MURRAY  has  her  own  company 
now.  Her  husband,  Robert  Leonard, 
will  direct  her.  They  have  named  their  new 
alliance  the  Invincible.  We  hope  it  is.  The 
blonde  with  the  bee-stune  lip« — originally 
so-called  by  this  magatine.  but  since  by 
many  others — has  one  more  picture  lo  make 
on  her  Famous  Players  contract  before  >he 
ran  begin  her  new  work. 

AUGUSTA  APPEL  has  won  her  suit,  in 
Chicago,  against  Mrs.  Gus  Edwards, 
wife  of  the  vaudeville  impres»arii>  Not 
inlerested?  But  Augusta  is  none  other  than 
our  Lila  Lee,  former  La^ky  star,  now  lead- 
ing woman,  who  through  her  father.  Carl 
Appel,  complained  in  court  that  Mrs.  Ed- 
wards, who  has  directed  Lila's  stage  career 
since  LUa  was  five  years  old — she's  fifteen 
*now — gets  a  part  of  her  fi'm  eaminRs  from 
Paramount.  Ten  years  ago,  Mrs.  Edwards, 
attracted  by  little  Lila's  charm,  made  an 
arrangement  with  the  child's  parents  whereby 
Lila  should  go  to  the  Edwards  home  in 
New  York  under  their  guardianship  and 
be  trained  for  the  stase.  Judcc  McGoorty 
in  Chicago  awarded  Lila  to  her  parent'. 

"IV  A  V  DEAR,  have  you  had  your  com- 
IVl  picxion  tattooed  on  yet?"  This  is  the 
question  with  which  ladies  of  fa.shion  and 
leisure — also  ladies  who  beguile  the  time 
for  others  on  the  stage  and  screen — are  sav- 
ing to  each  other  these  dav-s.  ■  It  seems  that 
science  has  discovered  a  way  of  giving  the 
eternal  bloom  of  youth  to  any  lady  who  has 
cash  and  courage  enouKh  to  sit  under  its 
needle.  The  color  ts  fed  to  the  point  of  the 
tattooing  needle  through  a  small  rubber 
tube.  These  complexions  are  guariintecd  not 
to  fade.  Ah,  where  soon  wi'i  be  the  weep- 
ing, fainting,  gentlewomar*  of  the  Godey's 
Lady":  Book  generation? 


iRac  fHurraij 


One  of  Iht  many  btttuHM 
ttagf  ami  scrttH  stars,  tcho 
MSM  on  J  Mighty  rtcammend 
MvUil  BEAUTY  AIDS. 


An  Idaal,  HarmUtt  Preparation  for  Darkening 
Eyelathei  and  Eyabrow* 

With  the  use  of  MA  YBELUNE  you  can  darken  your  eyelashes 
and  make  them  appear  much  lonRfr,  thicker,  and  more  luxuriant 
than  they  really  are.  It  adds  wonderfully  to  one's  beautj-,  charm 
and  attracthrrnrw  for  the  e>-ebruw»  and  iashes  to  be  d^ker  th;.n  l(w  iiaiurzil 
coturollho  hair.  Its  use  will  nukr  your  eyes  appear  much  larger  iind  will 
give  to  them  thai  deep.  whiUuI  ep«rkIinK  rxpicKtion  which  »o  faKinatcs 
everyone.  Each  box  of  MA  YBELLlSE  cmitains  mirrgr  at)d  bru&h  lor  apply- 
Vcr>-  aimple  to  use.  merely  moisten  brush  with  water,  rub  over  cake 
•  . '  *  DELLINE  aad  apply.  One  box  will  last  for  naonlha.  Two  ahades: 
oUick  am  Urvwn. 


has  long  been  recoKoized  as  the  most  beneficial  prep.iration  for 
iiouriahiiiB  and  prunnXing  the  natural  /rrowih  ol  ilie  eyebrows  and  laabea. 
Siara  u(  the  Muge,  and  screen,  society  beauties,  and  hundreds  of  thouaaods 
ol  women  everywhere,  use  ar>a  recommend  thrnc  ereatcst  of  all  ttcauty  aida 
—  why  Mat  you?  We  guarantee  you  will  be  delighted,  with  these  prepara- 
tions, it  not.  the  full  pnce  paid  will  be  refunded. 

Maybelline      At  'Your  Dealer's 

Price  75c  -'^'i"«^".^n^p'-^"_t^>«c. 


Lash-Brow-Ine 
Price  50c 


To  avofd  diM(>p0iKlmrHl  in'/*  imitations,  alirays  look  for  pirlnrt  of 
'Thr  Mayhf>l Gill  —as  below  — tihtch  mioms  tv*ry  box  of  tack  pnparaticn. 
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I'.veni 
'Womans 
'Dcpilati 


The  Perfect  Hair  Remover 

WHEN  you  uae  DeMiraclc  there 
is  no  musty  mixture  to  apply  or 
wash  off.  Therefore  it  is  the  nicest, 
cleanliest  and  easiest  way  to  remove 
hair.  It  is  ready  for  instant  use  and 
is  the  most  economical  because  there 
is  no  waste.  Simply  wet  the  hair 
with  this  nice,  original  sanitary  liquid 
and  it  is  gone. 

You  are  not  experimenting  with  • 
new  and  untried  depilatory  when 
vou  use  DeMiracIe,  because  it  has 
been  in  use  for  over  20  years,  and  is 
the  only  depilatory  that  has  ever  been 
endorsed  by  eminent  Physicians,  Sur- 
geons, Drrmaloitigisls.  Medicsl  Jour- 
nala  and  Prominent  Magazines. 
Use  DeMiracIe  juit  once  for  remov- 
ing hair  from  fare,  neck,  arms,  un- 
derarms or  limb*,  and  if  you  are  not 
convmced  ihmt  it  im  the  perfect  kair  rettMJvef 
rrtum  it  to  ue  wnlh  the  DeMtrM-le  Cu«r&ntc« 
■nd  we  win  rduod  your  money.  Write  for 
free  book. 

Thrre  Sixes:  60c,  ^1.00,  ^2.00 
/1l  M  taiitt  MsaMn  «r  Smt  fnm  ai,  in 
or  $2.08,  wiidt  imcfmJa  fr^r  To. 

l)c^iraefc 

hsL  P-23  Psrfc  Ave.  *nd  1 29lh  St.,  New  Yacfc 


(Concluded  from  page  102) 

—It  i*  entirely  eomei.  snd  within  the  mo»t  spproved 
reitulstioiu  for  Arline  Pretty  to  "Shoulder  Arms." 


Plays  and  Players 

(  Continued) 

much  debate  out 


in  the 

ro    studio    when    Bayard  Veillcr, 


THERE  was 
Met 

writer  of  plays,  was  lu  make  bis  debut  as  a 
director  in  "Alias  Jiinmy  Valentine."  Would 
he  be  nerv'ous?  Would  he  observe  the  di- 
rectorial traditions  and  wear  puttees?  Horn- 
rimnied  Rlasscs?  Leather  coat?  Would  he 
>ield  to  suKRestions?  Word  of  the  specu- 
lation reached  Veiller  (pronounced  V-A). 
So,  with  as  lengltiy  a  stride  as  short  Ick» 
and  sturdy  body  could  attain,  stalkcil  to 
the  studio  a  cavalier  of  the  Middle  .\ge»— 
soft  leather  boots  above  his  knees,  a  dashing 
black  hat  adorneil  with  Ray  plumes  and  .««- 
cured  with  jewelled  buckle,  a  white  shirt 
open  at  the  throat,  elbow  sleeves,  a  tic  of 
brilliant  Rreen,  about  his  substantial  middle 
a  broad  sash  of  purple,  and  in  hand  a  mega- 
phone 1    It  was  Veiller. 

TAYLOR  HOLMES,  not  having  been  par- 
ticular y  fortunate  in  his  venture  with 
his  own  film  comixtny,  has  Ronc  back  to 
his  first  love,  the  legit.  There  A.  H.  Woods, 
that  astute  Rrntlcman  who  ha*  nude  money 
from  and  for  such  screen  stars  as  Theda 
Bara  anri  Crane  Wilbur,  has  taken  Holmes 
under  his  manaKerial  wing  and  presents  him 
in  a  new  play  soon. 

THINGS  to  worry  about:  Madlaine 
Traverse,  "the  mistress  of  stormy  emo- 
tion," has  left  the  company  that  called  her 
that. 


ACERT.\IN  dcmurt  little  star,  v«y 
much  beloved  by  those  who  know  her, 
but  a  little  too-Rosh-clarned  respectable  when 
it  comes  to  her  art,  Rot  into  a  little  mix-up 
with  her  comi>any  recently.  She  was  play- 
ing a  frivolous  youHR  woman,  and  in  one 
scene  it  wxs  absolutely  necessary  that  she 
raise  her  skirts  to  sliow  her  Supposedly 
•ihapely  limb  to  the  knee.  The  d.  I.  «.,  for 
one  reason  or  another,  objected.  The  di- 
rector begsed  her  to  reconsider;  he  said 
the  whole  iwint  of  the  &tor>'  depended  upon 
than  one  enchanting  shot;  that  he  wouW 
clear  the  studio  floor  and  surround  her  with 
a  screen  with  only  him.sclf  and  cameraman 
there,  and  these  with  eyes  discreetly  loiw- 
ertd.  She  wouldn't  hear  of  it.  It  was  Uken 
to  the  men  highcr-up;  they  came,  at  first 
pleaded,  then  protested,  finally  argued.  The 
star  flatly  refused  to  do  the  scene — or  let 
anyone  double  for  her.  So,  since  she  made 
it  an  issue  and  threatened  to  leave,  the 
picture  was  shelved  and  her  feelings  soothed. 
Did  anyone  say  we  were  getting  away  from 
the  star  intern? 


A GERM  AN  film  company 
pictures  in  Switzerland  experienced 


FRANK  DAZEY.  a  sc<;nario 
proftiision  and  a  contributoj 


writer  by 
'u  Photo- 


Macazinf.  by  inc^^.-'-lTTand  luspita • 
tion,  has,  in  collaboration  with  his  father, 
Charles  Dazcy,  the  veteran  playwright,  com 
posed  a  comedy  drama  in  which  Thurston 
Hall  will  speak  the  leading  lines.  Dazey  re 
lently  won  added  laurels  by  marrying  Agnes 
Christine  Johnston,  another  scenario  writer. 


taking  snow 
» 

bit  of  unprepared  realism  which  ended 
fatally,  killing  and  injuring  about  ten  of  the 
.ictors.  The  company  was  taking  an  ava- 
litnchc  scene  near  Innsbruch  at  the  altitude 
of  some  0.000  feet  when  a  large  piece  of  an 
avalanche  broke  loose  and  tore  down  at  a 
terrific  rate  burying  most  of  the  members. 
The  leading  woman,  Hermine  Kollar,  was 
killed  instantly. 


iriKL  CLAYTON  is  not  leaving  Para- 
,  mount  to  form  her  own  company  after 


;ill.  She 
and  re-»"  of 


Bnrr  samtlMMit  In  PU0TOPI.4Y  MAII-'JOXB  U  sawsnt'cil. 


ised  her  woman's  prerogative 
h  Lasky  instead. 
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Plays  and  Players 

(Concluded) 

ELAINE  HAMMERSTEIN  was  arrested 
for  spe«(iin|c  the  other  day.    No  casual- 
lies  reported  in  court. 

WALTER  EDWARDS  died  in  April 
whUe  OD  a  s'acation  in  Honolulu.  He 
was  a  veteran  director,  and  one  of  the  most 
popular  in  the  profession.  "Daddy"  Ed- 
wards, most  of  his  stars  called  him.  His 
direction  of  Constance  Talmadge  in  some  of 
ber  first  successes  is  wcU-known.  Later  be 
went  with  Lasky  and  Ruided  Marguerite 
Clark,  Lila  Lcc,  Vivbn  Martin,  Wallace 
Reid  and  Ethel  Clayton — whose  latest  pic- 
ture be  completed  just  before  leaving  for 
Han-aii. 

FRANCES  MARION  sailed  for  Europe  on 
a  commission  to  talk  some  of  the  lead- 
ing literary  lights  of  England  and  the  con- 
tinent into  parting  with  their  best-bchaved 
brain-children  for  film  purposes.  If  anyone 
can  do  it,  Frances  can. 

ALICE  BRADY  has  answered  that  let- 
ter from  a  justly  indignant  girl  in 
June  Protoplav,  answcnng  in  turn  Miss 
Brady's  supposed  statement  that  any  girl 
could  dress  on  $s  a  week.  We  can  do  no 
better  (han  to  quote  Alice  herself  from  an 
intersiew  she  gave  in  Chicago  recently.  She 
blames  ber  press-agent,  as  follows: 

"Five  dollars  a  week!  Why,  if  I  had  to 
do  it  on  five  dollars  a  week  I'd  get  out  in 
the  street  with  a  gun  and  strip  a  wardrobe 
oS  a  couple  of  fashionable  corpses  I  I'd 
lull  I  Five  dollars  a  week!  I  got  a  letter 
>-eslerday  saying,  'What  about  a  poor  fat 
lady  who  has  to  buy  herself  a  pair  of  bras- 
sieres?' It  can't  be  done  on  five  a  week. 
That's  the  kind  of  publicity  that  makes  an- 
archists   of    readers  You  couldn't 

blame  them  if  they  burned  all  the  picture 
hou5«s  and  shot  all  the  movie  stars.  I  went 
into  a  store  to  buy  some  stockings  the  other 
day  and  the  first  pair  the  girl  showed  me 
were  $25.  They  were  made  of  ckiflon! 
They'd  last  you  from  the  dining-room  to 
the  elevator.  The  world's  gone  mad.  and 
extravagant  women  are  helping  to  make  it 
madder." 

From  which  it  may  be  seen  that  Miss 
Alice  Brady  is  no  extremist  in  the  matter 
of  dress,  anyway.  She  mav  not  be  able 
to  dress  on  $5  a  week,  or  to  advise  ativ  other 
girl  to  try  it — but  she  doesn't  believe  in 
living  up  lo  the  traditional  idea  of  the  ex- 
tra\-ngant  star. 

ROBERT  WARWICK  had  slipped  into  a 
New  York  theater  to  see  a  new  picture 
and  coming  out  o\xrheard  two  fashionably 
gowned  women  discussing  the  relative  mer- 
its of  the  theaters  in  the  town. 

•Well  of  course  they  do  have  the  best 
pictures  at  the  ^ivoli,"  said  one,  "but  you 
see  much  the  nicest  furs  at  the  Capitol." 

THE  National  Board  of  Review,  of  70 
Fifth  Avrnue,  New  York,  has  issued  a 
catalogue  of  "Tlie  Best  Motion  Pictures  for 
Church  and  Semi-Religious  Entertainments," 
which  includes  a  Ifat  of  some  000  films  char- 
acterized as  "dramatic,  .Americani/atioas, 
comic,  travel,  missionary  and  instructional," 
Remember  the  address  when  you  want  to 
put  on  programs  in  your  church. 

HOW  the  times  do  chance.  Here  is  a 
story  that  Anthony  Paul  Kelly  recently 
submitted  a  scenario  for  a  big  feature  to 
Universal,  at  the  modest  price  of  $15,000. 
This  set  all  the  old  timers  to  remembering 
the  days  when  Anthony  Paul  was  the  highest 
priced  scenario  editor  the  Universal  had  at 
$100  a  week.  It  is  not  told  whether  this 
blest  scenario  was  accepted  at  that  price. 


'Or  KbronqjT 


5^/V\ANICURINQ 


jCretiouJnjer 


re  t/ou  timer  mil  eomaous^ 

Don't  allow  yourself  to  be  harrassea  by  unsightly  nails— it's 
so  unnecessary,  because  Dr.  Korony's  Simplex  Method  of 
Manicuring  enables  you  to  keep  them  immaculate  always. 

For  the  proper  care  of  the  oiticle  you  will  find  Slmplmx  CatleUlt»moo»r 
ha.*  no  rqiial.  li  does  awfiv  with  tnotibleaome  cutiinK:  soften*  the  cut icMr. 
easilv  rrmove*  hanKnail*.  and  give*  the  rutkle  an  exqimite.  traiwparent 
outlin*.  For  whitminK  and  bl.  aching  Ihe  n.iil  lip*  uw  5i"itp/«Jt  W«/ 
Whittmar,  and  tor  a  lai-tinii  high  poUih  SimpUx  Natl  Folfh. 

Simp/n  Ciiritk  Jf.-mour  cpm«»  inyOe  mdtOc  iwttUt 
Other  SimpUi  rrevorationt  JOe  mat  at  All  Ooni  Storn, 


Dr.  Wm.  Horofiv.  174  W  Niii  Si .  L«alstlUr.  Ky. 
Pt*'M*v  t^iMl  trUI  ouini. 


S«nd  ZOc 
For 

Complet* 

Manicarinff 

OviitI 


JVhy  Creams  and 
Powders  are  Necessary 

Science  has  proved  that  fifty  percent  of 
all  skins  arc  too  dry; 
Ten  percent  of  all  skins  are  too  oily; 
Twenty  percent  of  all  skirjs  are  dingy 
or  freckled; 

Ten  percent  of  all  skins  are  pimpled  or 
covered  with  blackheads; 
All  skins  become  darker,  dryer-  have  a 
tendency  lo  wrinkle  and  ucvclop  age 
spots  unless  nourished  hy  proper  creams 
and  protected  by  the  right  powder. 

How  to  Find  the  Cream 
You  Need 


Snnd  In  a  good  llffhe;  examine  vour  £acc  cart- 
fully  In  a  mittor;  then  study  the  dure. 

The  advic«  of  Marincllo  Ex- 
pctta  may  be  lecured  at  out 

XTettern  Office  Efiirrm  Offict 

t«M  M.>ll<Ti  Huilding  ]M  Fiith  Av-enue 

CHICAGO  NEW  YORK 

Marincllo  Company 


CHART  OF 
MARINELLO  CREAMS 

AoM  Cceam  —  lot  punples  and 

btackhtaJk 
AMrtoant  Craam  ~  for  oily  tktiu 

and  atiiny  noaei. 
Combination  Cream— foe  dry  and 

•allow  ill  in*. 
Lettuce  Cream  —  for  cleani4n«  in 

place  of  Map  and  iraur. 
Foundadcm  Craam — for  ute  before 

fice  powder. 
Motor  Cream— for  ikln  ptotcctuin 

bcl'ure  exporure. 
Wliitcnlns  Cream  — *  for  freckle* 

and  bleaching. 
Marincllo  Face  Powdct — the  kind 

ilut  ntit  oa— laal  tku  procecdoo. 

At  Dru«  Stores.  Departmaat 
Scores  and  Shop* 


i  ) 


Wbm  ma  writ*  to  adnrtlicn  pImm  mtfiUon  PnoTOPI-AT  UAO.lZnsX. 


Digitized  by  <^OOgIe 


io6 


Photopi^y  Magazine — Advertising  Section 


Every  Hair 

Dissolved 
Away. 


There  is  only 
ooe  preparatton 
known  (or  the 
remoTal  ot  su- 
perfluoua  hair 
thai  •ootbe*  and 
■oftros  the  skin 
—that  bsweetly 
perfumed. — and 
aittolvcs  the 
air  instead  of 
'burnloK"  it 
off.  That  is 

Hair  Remover 

No  matter  how  thick  or  bristly  the  hstr 
cmwth  is,  it  mehs  away  as  if  by  masic 
when  Fresca  is  applied. 

Any  druRKist  can  cet  it  for  you  —  bat 
some  nf  them  are  not  yet  supplird. 

If  you  wish  just  send  tne  coupon  and 
receive  FRESCA  direct  by  mail. 

The  prke  is  Otie  Dollar. 

FRED  W.  SCARFF  CO.. 

594  ThompMR  Bids..  Chic««o.  llUnoai 
FlMMieniJ  ni&  pocCAtev  i«i>l.«  tiottlrof  Vremcm 
H«lr  Rnmorar— tor  vhlrti  I  •ai  low  Oiw  DolUr. 


ANCE 

the  Newest  Dances! 

YOU  can  learn  Modern  Ball 
room  Dancing  now  in  your  own  home  —  no 
matter  where  you  live—  by  the  wonderful 

Peak  System  of  Mail  Instruction 

CoiirM*^  on  I-ox-Trot,  W;ih:'.  Onr-Sr.-p  nr.!  'I  wi' 
St  I'D  include  the  Ui«t  w<ifd  m  rtw  so^i-tv  (I.mji 
thr.  Dardanelta   Fhx  I  k  I    BtlUfirU  t  >nr 'ru  i, . 
Lomion  Ro^hmr  Waltz  and  thr  MoJmrn  Two  Sl<-ii. 

New  Oia(raai  Msthod:  F.asily  and  quickly 
learned.  Tlitmiands  t.iughf  successfully.  Sue- 
rrtTi  Kuanintcrd. 

Sand  Today  for  PRBE  Information.  Write 
Mt  unce  fur  aurpriwnKlv  low  offrr.  (15) 

WILLIAM  CMAHOLCa  PCAK.  M.  ■. 
^n>«M*n),  P«ak  Se>>ool  ol  Danoini.  Inc.   CM.  laaO 
noom  as,         S2I  Cr*ac«n<  riaoa.  CMMias 


©J 


ADORABLY  mm\^ 

EXQtJISITELY  FRA^sfWJT 

Also  makers  of  the 
Rouge  of  Unique 
Naturalness  — 
"ASHES  OF  RO 
(Sa*.  u.  a  rai.  oc  i 
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Prolubly  never  kas  tKe  screen  known  a  scene  of  more  exquisite  loveliness 
tKan  this  one.  taken  from  the  sUcfory  in  Mr.  Filsmsurioe's  rscent  picture, 
*'Tke  Ritfht  to  Love."  Any  director  who  esn  eapturs  tkc  Isofourous 
beauty  snd  tkc  kesvy  frafrsncc  of  s  summer  nifht  in  so  stem  s  nudiura  ss 
the  motion  picture  snd  maks  on*  fttt  snd  smM  them  must  be  s  port.ss  well 
aj  an  artist.  Mas  Murry  s  frsceful  figure  awcepi  on  like  a  medieval 
Guinevere  from  tke  pa|(es  of  Lord  Tennyaon. 


KID  McCOY,  whose  reputaUon  as  a 
movie  actor  is  rapidly  galtiing  ground, 
is  almost  as  handy  with  his  words  as  he  is 
with  his  fists.  Both  of  the  following  arc 
credited  to  him. 

A  fiKht  fan,  who  met  him  at  Jack  Doyle's 
TucMluy  night  scrap.s  in  Los  .\ngeles,  asked 
him  how  he  liked  pictures. 

"Well,"  said  Kirl  McCoy  musiniily,  "when 
I  was  a  prizefighter  I  foujtht  156  fights  and 
knocked  my  man  out  or  got  a  decision  in 
152.  Since  I've  been  in  pictures,  I've  foueht 
7  filets  and  (tut  licked  eight  times — bccatlse 
once  there  n'as  a  retake." 

The  cx-rinR  star  sold  a  nice  new  automo- 
bile to  Tom  McNamara,  the  cartoonist.  He 
took  him  out  for  a  little  spin,  to  show  him 
exactly  how  the  car  operated,  and  as  they 
rounded  the  corner  of  Fiftli  and  Broadway, 
in  front  of  tlic  Alexandria,  McXamara  held 
out  his  hand,  to  siKnify  a  right  turn. 

"For  the  love  of  Mike,  don't  do  that," 
said  McCoy  earnestly.  "A  Ford'll  run  up 
your  sleeve." 

BOBBY  HARRON,  a  new  star,  and 
Thomas  Mei|jh.m,  also  a  comparatively 
recent  one,  left  Manhattan  for  California 
toRclhcr — Meifihan  to  make  "Conrad  in 
Quest  of  His  Youth,"  from  the  novel  by 
Leonard  Merrick;  Harron  to  visit  hU  folks, 
whom  he  hasn't  seen  for  quite  a  while. 

EDDIE  LYONS  and  Lee  Moran  wanted 
to  make  five-reel  comedies.  They  had 
a  tough  time  persuading  I'nivcrsaJ  to  give 
(hem  a  chance  to  jIjow  what  they  could  do. 
They  were  to  make  one;  if  that  was  good 
they  could  go  the  limit.  The  boys  fini.«.hed 
the  first  one.  It  made  the  home  office  howl 
and  Carl  Laemmic  went  right  out  and  bought 
the  musical  comedy  ''La  I-a  Lucille"  for 
them  to  play  with. 


AGNES  AYRES  wasn't  "rescued  inm 
the  bar"  for  nothing.  She  will,  after 
her  years  of  hard-working  and  waiting,  en- 
ter into  a  stellar  career  under  the  joint 
auspices  of  Marshall  Neilan  and  Al  Kauf- 
man. These  gentlemen  have  combined  pro- 
duction forces  in  Hollywood  under  one  stu- 
dio roof,  not,  you  understand,  having  any 
company  connections  but  facilit-iting  their 
output  by  using  the  same  technical  forces. 
Kaufman  decided  that  Miss  Ayres  was  just 
the  star  he  needed  to  join  the  Allan  Holubars 
as  charter  members  of  hb  new  company,  but 
while  he  is  seeking  a  proper  vehicle  for  her, 
she  will  be  leading  woman  in  a  Neilan  film. 

WHILE  MUdred  Harris  Chaplin  was  en- 
joying a  dance  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales  at  Coronado  Beach,  at  a  ball  given 
in  his  Highness'  honor  during  his  brief  _  re- 
turn to  .America  en  route  for  Australia — 
Charlie  Chaplin  was  enjoyipg  a  bout  with 
Louis  Mayer,  Mrs.  Chaplin's  manager,  in 
the  Alexandria  Hotel  in  Los  Angeles.  Chap- 
lin— so  the  reported  story  in  the  newspapers 
goes — approached  Mayer  and  asked  him  to 
remove  his  glasses.  Mayer  did  so,  and 
Charlie  swung  on  him.  But  Mayer  is  twice 
as  big  as  the  comedian  and  he  more  than 
took  advantage  of  it.  Hotel  detectives  in- 
tervened. The  fracas  was  supposed  to  be 
about  the  settlement  to  be  made  on  Mrs. 
Chaplin  in  case  the  divorce  proceeded,  &o 
Mayer  said.    Chaplin  wouldn't  talk. 

ANN  M.\Y,  who  Ls  playing  the  lead  with 
Charles  Ray  in  his  first  nroduclion  for 
First  National,  has  been  added  to  the  list 
of  "bobbed  hair"  leading  ladies.  It's  all  right 
with  us.  .\nn,  as  long  as  you  stay  under  20 
and  don't  tip  the  scales  at  more  than  110. 
.\fter  that,  it's  out. 


sdrnluracDl  lu  I'IIOT"PLAV  M.\O.VJUMI  It  (uarantard. 
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The  Sbadow  Stage 


Stanley  (Xmstcad  wrote  tlw 
his  story  consbtently. 


teBing 


DR.  JEKYLL  AND  MR.  HYDE— 


THE  vfrMon  of  "Dr.  JAyll  and  Mr. 
Hytk  with  Sheldon  Lewis  playing  the 
bansed  soul  who  gave  liitiib<lt  up  to  iht 
devil,  hurriedly  screened  to  tali.c  advant^aRf 
of  the  taUtot  aroused  by  Jack  Barrymorc  K 
appcmira  in  the  tame  role,  does  not  re- 
flect cmt  cndit  upm  lu  nmlncm.  It  is 
typial  ■mvie  MM,  wMi  Iftte  utfatry  and 
Irss  imagination  to  compend  it.  In  tbb 
version  the  good  Dr.  Jekyll  dreams  a  dream. 
In  the  dream  he  sees  himself  testing  his 
theory  that  it  is  possible  for  a  man  to  be 
controlled  by  his  baser  self.  He  swallows 
the  concoction  compounded  in  his  labora- 
tor>',  suffers  a  growth  of  hair  and  a  mouth 
fu  1  of  buck  teeth,  and  lilIi:im  ,  a  pd^iion 
for  friiihteninf;  defenstlf;-*  (tmalcs  and  set 
tinft  fire  )o  b'jildini:v.  He  is  a  less  m  ti^u.i: 
and  less  ferocious  Mr.  Hyde  than  the.K,iriy- 
nore  exhibit.  Neither  does  his  partii  u'ar 
compound  eqvial  in  strength  thai  discovered 

2'tlte  other  Mr.  Hyde,  who  was  imme- 
ie!y  tnuttfomted  into  a  icpuliivc  desener- 
•te  wkh  HI  dmgated  aMiUB,  kaotted 
kmtdda  ml  imtiwihig  flnger-ntfa*  The 
liietwe  b  cheaply  Kt.  Ifr.  Lewis*  perform 
aace  i»  that  of  a  competent  but  uninspired 
actor,  and  there  is  little  attempt  at  clever- 
ness in  tricking  the  change  from  one  char- 
acter to  the  other.  The  eading,  too  by  the 
employment  of  the  dmUB  MCB,  it  COn- 
vcntioiully  happy 

THE  ROUND  UP— 
RunuBCNnit'Aftcnft 

ISHOl<I.n  say  that  Roscoe  Arfauddes 
plunge  into  the  five  rec'ers  has  been  anc- 
cc.:sfully  negotiated  in  ^Tbe  Romd-np." 
As  "Slim"  Hoover,  the  sheriff,  the  genial 
comic  waddles  in  and  out  of  the  storv',  p'ays 
Mraight  when  he  has  to,  falls  off  a  horse 
when  he  tan  do  so  safely,  without  fractur- 
ing cither  his  hiMrionic  ambitions  or  the 
plot,  and  eroerRfS  finally  the  pathetically 
humorous  philosopher  who  allowed  that  no- 
body ever  loves  a  fat  man.  I  don't  suppose 
anyone  could  possibly  talu  "Fatty"  seriously 
■*  a  ibciiS  nitb  aotdm  «a  liii  fOBt  but  it 
it  Mowtliing  a  a  taiaqib  for  hhn  that 
he  keeps  the  item  of  his  audience  straight 
while  be  Is  sunasttag  the  poeribility.  Georec 
Mdford  lias  extracted  a  reasonably  interest- 
ing  Western  •romance  from  the  old  mrlo- 
dranaa  in  which  Maclyn  .Arhurlcle  starred. 
In  it  Irv-inK  Cummin^.•!,  ii  permitted  to  es- 
cape temporarily  from  his  ctuly-headed 
deviltrit-^  \^  i'.h  women  and  bWOBie  aiOR  or 
leas  a  normal  he-man. 

The  story  is  one  of  alternate  fights  with 
.Apaches,  bank  robbers  and  such,  mingled 
with  the  romance  of  two  pals  who  loved  the 
same  square  little  heroine.  She  married  one. 
thtaking  tha  other  dead,  aad,  finding  he 
unatt,  mt  her  hutfaaad  to  find  him  and 
ovisiB.  Thb  involves  another  big  fight 
wttfa  tibe  Indians  and  their  renegade  chief, 
and  results  in  the  elimination  of  the  extra 
If  the  fighting  were  on  the  level  the 
would  have  been  wiped  out  in  the  first 
m*.  WUch  would  W  sad,  for  it  It  a  good 
cast. 

Tom  Forman  pla\i>  the  sub  (n:ii  .ird  he 
also  wrote  the  scenario,  wliich  prnvidc?  a 
'etond  feather  for  his  Scotch  bonnet  i ;  M.ibcl 
Julienne  Scott  is  the  heroine,  Wallace  Beery 
ih  again  the  fiehting  renegade,  and  the  other'* 
Arc  all  capable.  The  scenic  shots  arc  ex- 
and  the  fighting  eacessive  but  ttnfy. 


•  BAw.taa 


No  corns  exist 

with  nurses-^r  they  know 


Nturses  don't  have  corna. 
Nor  cio  doctors  or  their  wives. 

Th^  know  Blue^jay  aiid 
emploT  It  80  do  mmiom  of 

others  now. 

It  ia  time  that  everybody 
knew  dais  ainiplew  aciealHie 

way  to  end  a  com. 

Do  this  tonight 

Apply  liquid  Blae-jay  01 « 
Blue-jay  plaster.  Eilber  ro> 
quires  but  a  jiffy. 

The  pain  will  stop.  Soon 
the  entire  com  will  lootan  aad 
come  out. 


What  that  com  does,  eveiy 
com  will  do.  So  this  way 
meeiuaUfe4oiisreq;)ite  from 
die  nehea  ol  coffnn 

Corns  merely  pared  or  pad- 
ded rarely  disappear.  Harsh 


Rue-jay  is  gentle,  acientific. 

sure.  It  ia  a  creation  of  tlua 
world-famed  laboratory. 

It  is  the  right  way.  It  will  be 
the  univenal  w^  wken  alt 
f  oika  know  it 

Buy  Blue-jay  from  your 
drug^at.  Watch  it  on  one  com. 


Blue -jay 

Plaster  or  Liquid 
The  Scientific  Corn  Ender 

BAUER  A  BLACIC    Chicago    Now  Yoclc  Toroale 


Rings 


•* 

A]! tlir!>i>nu1ar  mount- 

mk'--.  I'liiir.  .^tnd  t.iru  y 
t  rtk'i  d'.'  ii.  Lj  - '•  n  , 
V.lillf  :nul  V.-ll  .v» 
So. id  Go  ii,  V.  ry 
r.l>-cl:il;ilMS.$100. 
SlSOnnil  UT!  rr-  ?  t 
terms.  6c 


Send  for  Free 
Catalog 

Thrm  ,ir.'  liS  van*-*  o( 

l>i»rn<»ii.l».  W*  tt'Iv  »  ,J»:W*-llT» 

itll  pr>r«kj  itnunually 

^'Km t v#*r  |ou  m1« 1  w I  -  J  t4  BMil 
; t>T  tow  •m4 
,......« flMartAota  rigtt*  im  row* 

1'  h       f^F'  Ii4r*  [•••.■••  jr..J 
--ajjuir^    div*<i#'i  Into 
r-^nmi     ifn-  boiaiklo 


UHTIS  BROS.  &  CO.,  The  NaUonai  CredU  Jemlafs 


rBoranAT  umaomb. 
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Favored  by 

the  Stars 


that  ddiAhtM,  tmooih,  gmret,  clean  fivlinA 

that  ccmrs  from  UMnfi  htmcULi  Beautifitrr!  Ko 
iroimin  dnima  of  a  Ivautiful  skin  shtxttJ  ever  be  with- 
.ii(t  r^i  in  pcrfrct  toilet  rvqumf  r.  -  ETHEL  CLA  VTON. 

Boncilla  Beautifier 

Prepared  from  Mne.  Bondlla's  fanotts  foniula 

CLEARS  THE  COMPUE.XION 

REMOVES  BLACKHEADS 

LIFTS  OUT  THE  UNES 

CLOSES  ENLARGED  PORES 

Clvm  the  ikin  a  v«lvHy  (oftness  and  youthful 
texture. 

You  can  now  lake  these  trealtnent*  yourwU  by 
a  iimplv  application  of  this  wonderful  preparation. 

In  :i  few  minuteii  af(rr  npplird  yoKi  fee]  the  90*ith- 
ing.  lifting  sensation  that  assures  vou  uf  Us  work  of 
youthful  re&turation.   It  Itjts  out  llic  line*. 

Boncilla  Hesiutifirr  i»  more  than  n  skin  trratment. 
It  arts  on  the  muscles  and  tissues  of  ihefucc.  iiivin|C 
a  firnine&s  and  youihfulness  in  [Amx  of  any  sakki- 
hewi  of  the  itkin  or  tiwue*;  nf  the  face.  It  .nlfwi  renews 
the  circulation  of  the  blood  In  the  face.  tiivinR  it  a 
renewed  fresh,  dear,  radiant  gluw  of  health. 

You  will  note  the  improvement  from  the  first 
trratment.  Use  twice  a  week  until  you  get  the  face 
free  from  lines  and  other  imperfections,  then  occa- 
stunally  to  keep  it  tio. 

You  shall  not  lie  disappointed,  for  if  it  does  not 
fully  satisfy  you,  we  return  to  you  Ihc  full  price 
paid,  as  per  uur  KU^runtee  with  each  jar. 

If  |K>«rr  dtaltr  mil  not  supply  yvu  promptly, 
send  cvvrTvig  pric*  and  Krmnut  Stamps. 

The  Crown  ChemicAl  Company 
D«p(.  10  INDIANAPOLIS.  IND 


A  BEAUTIFUL  COMPLEXION 

Hnd  a  soft,  smooth. 
ci)lorfiil  skin  can 
easily  be  had  by  : 

lti*vplfec  Ulf  lore*  tbor- 
outflil}  clean  sncl  otfni 

ki*«*plB«  tli«  akin  tlman 
wel  I  nourUhvd  «ti4  «>tt ; 

kv#pltiji  the*  akin  pro- 
tvrlvd  from  the  hot  *uq 
and  winda. 

Lady  Love  Preparations 

Face  Powder    Toilet  Soap    Cold  Cream 

lijia  Alwky*  Iwii  lUf  ilii»|<t>  i.f  |>iin',<  ilni   w  mk  ti 
■  iishtftd  ri 


m^eim  .     ,    ,  _       ,        .  ,  

larrvlr  nMpniMM*   tvr   Lhrir   rimmr.  trrmU.  MiM-tlfti 

SiMcial  Combination  Offer 

_  $2.25 'rrsrjs.;'' 31.00 


4  tm  !  M  rODIT 

I  NATIOMALftOAP  ik  f'LHFUMECO. 
'  MO  Ito.  •tr**!.  O*^  ftO,  CMICAOO 


GIVEN 


1 1  kill  PI  C  ■>■*>"■■  fiultar.  VMiB,  Mtnli>lii. 
U  r\U  LCLCmiw,  Ciratt.  Tuor  lan)o  or  Binlo 


•f  tsil  tlin  aela  BiMilc  t>y  mmH.    To  ATM 
»«rlin«M  malt.  W.i 


laWrfrM.  Ta 


»  moK,  tat.  »ctL  42  CWMI,  EL 


Director — We're  callintf  this  picture  •'Tlic  1320  Motfel." 
Cameraman— Better  equip  it  with  thock  absorbers. 


The  Shadow  Stage 

(  Continued) 


SEX —  Hodkinson 

SE.\"  i»  not  M>  bad.  WriUeti  by  C. 
Gardiu-r  Sullivan,  and  particulurly 
wcll  directed  by  Fred  Niblo,  it  at  least  may 
boast  intclliKrnt  treatment  and  a  moral. 
Here  are  wild  wumcn  and  viriou.";  men  doing 
all  the  things  they  arc  supposed  (o  do  in 
the  niitht  life  of  wicked  Manhattan,  but 
bcini!  impelled  to  do  them  by  reasonably 
plausible  motives. 

A  Rirl  ol  the  "Midnight  Frivolities"  take* 
life  lijihlly,  accepts  the  attentions  of  a  mar- 
ried rounder,  lauvhs  at  his  protesting  wife 
and  advises  her  younecr  chums  of  the  mid- 
niuht  chorus  to  follow  in  her  footsteps. 
With  a  mijfhty  heave  ho!  and  a  merry  ha  I 
ha '.  she  hurls  her  boomerani;  into  the  air 
and  skips  paily  away  to  enjoy  life.  Which 
is  all  very  well  until  in  due  time  she  be- 
come* a  respectable  married  lady  herself, 
with  a  husband  she  hopes  to  hold  against 
all  comers.  Then  her  boomeranf:  flies  back 
and  smites  her.  Her  husband  slips  away 
from  her  into  the  arm  of  the  very  Rirl 
she  had  instructed  in  the  art  and  philosophy 


of  the  succe««ful  vamp  We  Icavp  her  beaten 
at  her  own  game  The  conclusion  is  in- 
determinate, but  the  moral  is  plain:  "Don't 
never  do  nothing  to  no  other  lady's  hus- 
band you  wouldn't  have  the  other  lady  do 
to  yours." 

"Sex"  is  a  bit  riotou«  through  the  intro- 
ductory reel.  Reckless  .\drienne  Rives  one 
of  those  wild  dinner  parties  in  her  cute 
little  TOO X  ISO  New  York  dining  room; 
everybody  drinks  much  too  much  wine  and 
the  ladies  ride  around  the  table  asit  raddle 
the  necks  nf  the  gentlemen.  But  once  past 
its  keynote  the  story  is  sanely  told.  LouLsc 
Glaum's  characterization  of  the  recklc<e  one 
is  true  and  human,  and  the  a.vstslance  >he 
Is  given  by  the  principals,  who  include  Wil- 
liam Conklin,  Myrtle  Stedman,  Ir\'inv  Cum- 
mtngs  and  Peggy  Pcarcc.  keeps  the  p'ay 
well  in  key.  W.  W.  Hodkiason,  the  orij;iiuil 
crusader  for  cleaner  and  better  pictures,  is 
distributing  "Sex,"  and  boasting  that  it  has 
"shocked  the  critics."  Which  goes  to  prove 
that  you  never  can  tell  about  these  mo\ne 
gents.  What's  a  principle  or  two  among 
stockholders  ? 


E**tr  admflmirai  In  mOTOrUAT  MAGA7JM!  I*  mannlwd. 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(  Continued  ) 


TKE  WOMAN  AND  THE  PUPPET 

— Goldwyn 

THE  story  of  "Carroen"  will  probably 
be  rcRTitlcn  several  times  for  Geraldine 
Farrar  before  she  quits  the  screen.  The 
current  version  is  called  'Th*  Woman  and 
the  Puppet,"  with  the  fiery  prima  donna 
swaying  with  hippy  grace  through  a  scries 
of  attractive  Goldwyn  sets.  In  this  instance 
the  is  Concha  Pcret,  a  cigarette  girl,  and  her 
lover  is  none  other  than  Don  Mateo,  a 
dashing  soldier  with  an  eye  for  beauty.  Be- 
cause Concha  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
him  he  determines  to  pursue  her.  First  he 
tries  to  buy  her  with  gold,  but  being  a  moral 
young  person  she  had  much  rather  dance 
in  a  dive  in  Cudiz  than  so  lower  herself. 
Finally  she  permits  Mateo  to  find  her  a 
bouse,  and  then  locks  the  door  on  him. 
Toward  the  end  of  the  story,  however,  she 
goes  a  bit  too  far  and  has  her  face  roundly 
s'apped  for  her  audacity.  The  slapping  was 
what  she  needed,  for  after  that  she  was  most 
tractable.  She  is  a  saucy  vamp,  is  Geraldine, 
good  natured  and  maturely  fascinating. 
There  is  some  danger  of  women  of  her  type 
growing  coarsely  sensual  as  they  skip  along 
toward  the  middle  years,  but  I'm  sure  she 
is  too  wise  a  lady  to  do  that.  Lou  Tcilegcn 
was  nicely  suited  to  the  role  of  the  pur- 
suing Mateo,  and  Macy  Harlam  helped  a 
lot.  The  Spanish  sets  arc  particularly  at- 
mospheric and  there  is  much  beauty  in  the 
backgrounds. 

THE  COST— Paramount-Artcran 

VIOLET  HEMING  accom pi Uhes  her  debut 
as  a  star  in  "The  Cost,"  but  that  is 
about  all  the  picture  does  accomplish.  A 
conventionally  obvious  story,  there  Ls  little 
to  sustain  interest  through  its  five  or  more 
reels,  though  the  direction  of  Harley  Knoles' 
and  Clara  Beranger's  scenario  probably  make 
the  most  of  the  material  offered  by  David 
Graham  Phi'lips'  stor>'.  The  heroine  mar- 
ries the  hero  agaiast  the  wbJics  of  her  father, 
though  she  has  been  warned  he  is  a  bad 
boy.  He  runs  true  to  form  and  though  slie 
forgives  him  many  of  his  lapses  she  pays 
thf  ;ost  of  her  mistake  and  he  of  hLs  ex- 
c  When  he  dies,  tangled  up  in  the 

til  -  tape  of  the  market  he  has  finally 
beaten,  she  is  left  free  to  marry  a  politician 
whose  sterling  honesty  has  elected  him  gov- 
ernor of  the  state.  There  are  many  pretty 
scenes,  one  in  which  Miss  Heming  is  posed 
avainst  the  frame  of  an  oil  painting  that  is 
striking.  Ralph  Kellard  is  an  effective  young 
heavy,  and  a  typically  good  Paramouiit-Art- 
rraft  cast  includes  Carlotta  Monterey,  the 
upstandine  Edwin  Arnold,  Warburton  Gam- 
ble and  Edwin  Mordant. 

DONT  EVER  MARRY— 

Neilan — First  National 

YOU  can't  really  blame  the  directors-,  even 
the  best  of  them,  for  rearhinp  out  for 
laughs.  But  they  run  the  rbk  of  doing 
injury  to  their  reputations  whenever  they 
do  it.  Marshall  Neilan's  "Don't  Ever  Marry" 
is  a  farce  comedy  of  the  screen  in  which 
ever>-thing  is  sacrificed  to  a  wild  attempt  to 
pile  one  extravagant  situation  upon  another 
and  thus  extract  the  raucous  chortle  from 
the  vacant  mind.  There  is  no  reflection  of 
the  true  stuff  in  thfa.  no  sucgestion  that  the 
adventures  are  anything  more  than  studio- 
made.  A  young  man  marries  a  girl  despite 
the  protests  of  her  choleric  parent  and  at- 
tempts to  smuggle  her  out  of  town  before 
papa  explodes.  He  engages  the  bridal  suite 
.'■t  a  hotel,  and  then  b  forced,  by  the  arrival 
«i  another  bridf,  to  declare  the  wrong 
woman  to  be  his  wife.  The  rest  is  a  harum- 
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Your  Feet  Want 
Rest  and  Comfort 

Ask  your  dealer  far  a  packoge  of 

ALLEN'S  FOOT=EASE 

The  antiseptic,  healing  powder  to  shake 

into  your  shoes  and  sprinkle  in  the  foot-bath 

This  stiiiKlard  n'mfily  gives  qiilot  rpllpf  to  Arl)ln(t,  Swollen,  PoTHplr- 
Ins,  t^tiinrtiug  or  Ti'uder  feet,  lilixterii,  Caltouiics,  Corns,  Uunlona  and 


At  ntKht,  sprinkle  one  or  two  Allrn's  Foot-EsM  pow- 
ders  in  tiae  tnot-bat h,  and  soak  nncl  rub  (he  fct-c.  In  tbn 
nuirnlng  ibake  8<iitic  Allen's  Fool-Ease  iu  each  aboe  and 
walk  all  day  In  rc»tful  e4i«e  and  mniUiTt. 

Nothing  relieves  tbo  pain  of  tiKbt  or  new  eboea  vo 
quirklr.  Kavi'S  ll>e  frlrtl<in  ut>i>n  nfrvouK,  painful  feet, 
and  shoes  and  slocklnBa  last  modi  loaacr. 

U«rfl  tiy  Aniprliiiii,  r>rltl!<h  atnl  Kmnh  troops.  Orer 
Otw  Million  five  hundred  thouRaiuI  lbs.  o(  Powder  for  Iho 
I'"eet,  BuppUfNl  to  our  tnwiiig  by  the  Oovermnent.  It 
Freshens  the  fi-et  and  elves  new  vii:..r. 


Drug  and 
Dept.  Stores 
sell  it. 


The  Gordon  Motor  Crib 


a  new  coRlorl  lor  mother  and  hubv 

I  M  BiiT  frtt.  I.-T        r  i.j...  tt  ?  ri:\i 

Umiiir*.    An  iTif«'n. -ui  St'klNti  fl:'.:,».     ■  m  »■ 

(he  Lubv  to  k!v^  nvf  r  tlw  rouirheU  toiib  <fiii  nw^lirf  \«a 

.juii-lil»'  iriutrtT.i  wh^n  ooK  In  u»e.  C«i«pr  pnrlect^  cK-ld 
Iruiii  mri.t:^i     Off  jjun  no  i4>«lul  %^Cf  ttt  fir. 

!»rnd  tnr  illuftrraicd  bookiM  asd  dMlvr**  omm*. 
GORDON  MOTOR  CRIB  CO. 

U<-pl.  I"  2I*J  Nnnh  '^t*if  S(rr«-i.  ChlcflCO 


End  Gray  Hair 

Let  Science  Show  You  How 

Convince  Yourself  Free 

to  itx  imtuni  ODlor.  Now  tfau  way  la  fewnS.  Hmum^  of 
•■•.mrn  hara  ratmf  Uw  MtanTeolar  at  LlMiinu^  «iU 
Mury  T.  OoMmaii'i  Uair  Color  tcatoror. 


Comfort  Baby's  Skin 
With  Cuticura  Soap 
And  Fragrant  Talcum 

AdoneuOvUcnr&lAbAf  aioriM,  iHpi.  D,  ICkldaB.  Mam. 


Scientific  Hair  Color  Restorer 

FR PF  *ir  ■ 

*  ixi^ILi  tftttmlaaab.  BoamaailMatotfaaoiKteolor 

ot  Xuur  hair. 

,.tS'<<"  Note tl*.  r«qlt,   Anl  iKm 

it  diScn  from  old-faihhHMd  dir««.   Wnto  todajr. 

M.\RY  T.  GOLDMAV 
IISS  Goldman  BIdK..  Ht.  Paul.  Mlu. 
■tiwpf  no  JmttalloHa—lMtl  l>»  tyruQQiMi  K^eyy^yrr^ 


•popti  ARrrs' m  t  ows  tie? 

J^y  KIJLELE.  ^ 


i4M  liaaii.  kr-i  ".u*  lot 


MP  Hair  Pins 


Keep  the  Hair  in  Place 

I  S  Different  Son-  S<4nd  KX  PkIui^  EvennAtfe  | 

IUMP  HAIR  PIN  • 


Whrn  TCV  wrila  la  ulnrtlaafs  iil*ai»  nvnitnn  PHOTOPUAY  MAUAZIN'K. 


uiyiiizeu  uy  KjO 


IIO 


THAT 

SOOTHING  QUIETNESS 

On  the  cioderless  paths  of  th«  Great 

Lakes-ao  dcliciously  restful  to  tired 
clly  nerve»-l»  only  one  of  themlvan- 
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scanim  jumblini;  of  complications  that  mean 
little  to  anyone  concerned.  Matt  Moore 
and  Marjoric  Daw  dashed  hither  and  thither 
amu&inKly,  Tom  Guise  was  excellent  as  the 
irate  pa  and  Christine  Mayo  made  an  at- 
tractive trouble  breeder  when  needed  to 
quicken  the  laitKing  spirit  of  the  farce. 
Marion  Fairfax  fashioned  the  scenario  from 
an  Edi;ar  Franklin  story. 

THE  LOVE  EXPERT— First  National 

WHAT  is  true  of  "Dont  Ever  Marry" 
Is  also  true  of  John  Emerson's  "The 
Love  Expert,"  with  Constance  Talmadee 
axain  the  eneasin^  >tar.  Tliis  is  another  of 
the  artificially  propelled  type  of  farce,  never 
by  any  stretch  of  the  imaeination  a  plausible 
or  even  a  possible  series  of  complications 
but  cleverly  tricked  out  with  Anita  Loos 
titles  and  here  and  there  briKhtenrd  with  a 
bit  of  comic  actin;;  by  MLss  Constance  and 
the  members  of  her  troupe.  The  heioine 
in  this  instance,  determined  to  marry  a  cer- 
tain young  man  whom  she  finds  en(;agcd 
to  a  .ipinster  and  handicapped  with  a  fami'y 
of  unmarried  sisters  he  feels  mu.<t  be  pro- 
\ided  for  before  he  can  step  off,  proceeds- 
to  clear  the  matrimonial  deck*  by  findins 
suitors  for  most  of  the  cast.  The  fun  flow» 
rather  evenly  for  a  rc«l  nr  so.  but  after  that 
it  becomes  cloR!;ed.  I  am  not  sure  there 
is  not  a  public  for  this  sort  of  thinn,  par- 
ticularly in  the  hinterland  where  the  com- 
petition in  pictures  is  not  strone.  But  I 
am  sure  the  makinjj  of  such  pictures  will 
add  nothing  to  the  reputation  of  a  director 
who  usually  can  be  depended  upon  to  pro- 
vide an  hour's  solid  entertainment  with  any 
production  to  which  he  sisns  his  name. 

THE  PRINCE  CHAP— 
Paramount- Artcraft 

THEV  couldn't  have  selected  a  better  ve- 
hicle for  Tom  Mei^han's  first  stellar  ef- 
forts than  "The  Prince  Chap."  from  the 
popular  old  play.  There  will  not  be  a 
more  popular  male  star  in  pictures  when 
everyone  has  .seen  it.  \  simple  story  of  the 
love-life  of  a  wholesome,  strappini:  .\meririn 
artist,  it  is  ready-made  for  Mi-iRhan.  and 
he  brings  to  it  that  complete  sincerity  that 
distinguishes  him  from  the  arrow -collar 
actors.  If  you  like  Meighan — you  will  ro 
absolutely  crazy  about  him  in  thb.  If  you 
don't,  he'll  convert  you.  His  scenes  with 
the  youngest  and  intermediate  "Clandias." 
the  latter  played  by  that  most  intelligent 
child  actress,  May  Girad,  are  scenes  of  sen- 
timent that  even  hardened  old  mothers  and 
fathers,  and  certainly  bachelors  of  both  sexes, 
will  stay  to  see  aitaiti.  Kathlyn  Williams  is 
a  perfect  Princess  .Mice.  Lila  Lee  as  Claudia- 
grown-up  is  inclined  to  dumpiness:  she 
should  lake  exercise.  William  DcMillr's  di- 
rectorial methods  are  those  familiarly  re- 
ferred to  as  "sure-fire."  Anyway,  he's  not 
"Cecir>  Brother"  any  loneer. 

A  MAN  THERE  WAS— 
•    Radiosoui  Films 

INTRODUCING  the  Hobarl  Bosworth  of 
Sweden — also  the  Scandinavian  Thomas 
H.  Incc  of  directors.  Victor  Seastrom  di- 
rected and  acted  thb  sombre  adaptation  of 
Hcnrik  Ibsen's  poem.  It  is  a  splendid  drama 
of  the  sea.  Unexcelled  scenes  in  a  stormy 
Mra,  a  sustained  altd  strong  portrayal  of  a 
Viking  by  Mr.  Seastrom;  picturesque  peas- 
antry and  a  nigged  rock-bound  coast — it 
holds  you  for  the  hour-and-a-haU  required 
for  its  runnins,  and  make*  you  want  to  see 
more  of  Ib.sen's  poetry  on  the  screen,  more 
of  Sca.sfrom's  acting,  and  more  of  the  north- 
ern seas.    It  is  .so  simple  as  to  story  and 


continuity  and  cutting  and  acting  that  one 
wonders  why  some  of  our  output,  not  nearly 
so  mighty,  should  use  up  so  much  ener^y 
and  emerge  with  so  much  ostentation. 

DOWN  ON  THE  FARM  — 
Scnnett'Unitcd  Artists 

GOOD  old  Teddy — most  \'aliant  and  pa- 
tient of  canines!  Who  can  count  the 
dull  comedies  he  has  saved  with  one  wag 
of  his  tail,  the  babies  he  has  rescued,  the 
damsels-in-di<tress  he  has  diverted  from 
death?  Teddy,  in  this  first  long  Scimett, 
comes  close  to  stealing  all  five  reels  of  it. 
He  is  aided  by  Pepper,  queen  of  cats;  one 
mouse;  I.ouise  Faieiida— who  is  just  as  at- 
tractive as  any  water-baby  when  the  di- 
rector wfll  permit ;  Ben  Turpin,  and  John 
Henry.  Jr.,  the  clown  of  infants,  the 
burlesque  of  all  babies.  There  is  Marie 
Prcvost,  but  unfortunately  not  so  much  of 
her  as  usual.  Louise  is  the  whole  acting 
show.  All  the  old  tricks  and  no  new  ones 
arc  employed,  so  that  there  are  many 
chuckles  but  few  lauehs.  It  starts  off  glo- 
riously; you  think  that  at  last  Mr.  Bennett 
is  going  to  sliow  'em.  But  he  can't — or 
doesn't — keep  it  up.  Our  idea  after  seeing 
this  is  that  Mack  has  a  lot  of  stunts  all 
nicely  catalogued ;  his  directors — for  he  Is 
only  a  supervisor  now — are  permitted  to 
select  so  many  for  each  two-reeler,  and  so 
many  more  for  this  five.  There  must  be 
some  good  ones  left,  but  we  should  like 
to  see  them. 

CHILDREN  NOT  WANTED— 


Republic 

TIIE  villain,  in  this  case,  is  the  landlord 
who  bars  children  and  welcomes  dogs. 
"Children  Not  Wanted"  relates  the  story  of 
a  girl  who  finds  her  adopted  chi'd  an 
economic  handicap.  Those  who  heed  the 
lcs.son  may  Icam  the  relationship  of  rent  and 
race  suicide.  The  picture  b  plain,  ordinary 
movie,  plus  propaeanda.  Edith  Day,  a  mu- 
sical comedy  star.  i«  a  pleasant  heroine — mild 
and  sweet,  but  somehow  rather  convincins 
and  sincere. 

DANGEROUS  TO  MEN— Metro 

A PERT  little  comedy  with  a  pert  little 
actress.  A  grown-up  girl,  adopted  by 
a  professor,  passes  herself  off  as  a  twelve- 
year-old  child,  for  some  reason  or  other. 
Vou  know  the  answer  to  all  these  guardian - 
and-ward  plots.  \'iola  Dana  as  Eliza 
"vamps"  everyone  in  the  cast.  She  has  the 
soul  of  Valeska  Suratt  in  the  body  of  a 
child.  While  we  hate  to  seem  all  moral  and 
particular,  some  of  the  farce  vamping  didn't 
seem  to  fit  into  this  type  of  picture.  Vou 
ought  to  be  able  to  take  the  children  and 
enjoy  a  story  of  thb  sort  in  peace  and  com- 
fort. Milton  Sills,  as  the  guardiin,  has  all 
the  dignity  and  poise  that  Miss  Dana  lacks. 

THE  MOTHER  OF  HIS  CHILDREN 
— Fox 

'"T^HE  MOTHER  OF  HIS  CHILDREN" 
1    is  announced  as  a  "drama  of  high  life 
in  Paris."    So  this  b  Paris! 

There  b  nothinii  very  harmful  and  nothiuK 
very  Parisian  about  the  picture.  Gladys 
BrockweU,  as  an  emotional  actress,  is  bound 
to  have  stories  of  thb  sort.  Miss  Brockwell 
is  spcn  as  an  Oriental  princess  in  love  with 
an  American  artbt,  who  is  married.  The 
wife  obligingly  dies  in  time  for  the  happy 
ending.  Tlie  Oriental  atmosphere  in  the  pic- 
ture reminds  you  of  a  fortunq-tejler's  parlor 
and  the  Parisian  atmosphere  reminds  you  of 
—well  let  us  say  the  Fox  studios. 
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THE  BLOOD  BARRIER— 
Blackton-Pathe 

J STUART  BL.\CKTON  produced  this 
■  melodrama  from  a  story  by  the  late 
Cyrus  Townscnd  Brady.  It  is  all  about  a 
man  who  is  so  jealous  of  his  wife  that  he 
commits  suicide  and  allows  her  to  think  that 
the  man  she  really  loves  did  the  dirty  deed. 
And  then  there  is  a  lot  about  foreign  agents, 
who  plot  to  leam  important  trade  secrets. 
That's  an  after-the-war  coniplitaiion.  They 
use  to  plot  to  obtain  the  diagrams  of  the 
harbor.  The  picture  is  rather  unconvinc- 
ing melodrama  and  the  leading  roles  are 
p'aycd  by  Sylvia  Breamer  and  Robert 
Gordon. 

BLACK  SHADOWS— Fox 

TWO  innocent  girls  in  the  clutches  of  a 
crook.  The  crook  hypnotizes  one  of 
them  and  forces  her  to  steal  glittering  dia- 
moncb.  Peggy  Hyland,  as  the  non-hypno- 
tized member  of  the  duct,  exposes  the  crook 
and  clears  herself  of  the  charge  of  being 
a  confederate  to  the  deed.  The  picture  is 
peopled  with  crooks  and  society  folk  and  it 
is  neither  good  nor  bad. 

THE  HEART  OF  A  CHILD— Metro 

IT  IS  Nazimova  who  undertakes  to  show 
us  the  heart  of  a  child.  And  it  is  ihb 
rainbow  Russian  actress  who  plays  the  role 
of  Sa  ly  Snapc,  London  !>trcct  urchin,  who 
dances  her  way  from  the  gutter  to  an  an- 
cestral castle.  There  is  a  charm  in  Frank 
Danby's  book  that  you  do  not  catch  in  the 
picture,  largely  because  the  picture  is  put 
together  in  rather  mc^y  fashion.  When  all 
is  said  and  done,  Nazimova  is  Nazimova  and 
not  Mary  Pickford.  And  Charles  Bryant  is 
Charles  Bryant  and  not  the  youthful  and 
ingenuous  Lord  Kidderminster. 

DOLLARS  AND  THE  WOMAN  — 

Vitagraph 

THE  complete  visualization  of  the  story 
which  appeared  in  last  montli's  Photo- 
play Mac^azine  presents  one  of  the  finest 
domestic  dramas  the  screen  has  known.  It 
is  so  fine  that  anyone  reviewing  it  for  critical 
purposes  is  put  entirely  oS  his  guard,  being 
swept  along  by  the  intimacies  of  it,  the 
reality,  the  tragedy,  and  the  finale  of  poig- 
nant happiness.  A  story  like  this  one  never 
grows  old.  It  was  made  for  Lubin  some 
years  ago  with  Ethel  Clayton  in  the  ro'e  of 
Madge  Hillycr.  It  was  directed  by  the  s;ime 
man  who  conducted  this  later  Vitagraph  ver- 
sion— George  Terwilligcr.  And  here  is  a  di- 
rector! If  Vitagraph  knows  what  it's  about, 
it  will  re-engage  the  services  of  Mr.  A'bcrt 
Payson  Terhuiie,  who  wrote  the  story  in 
fiction  form,  or  another  writer  like  him: 
Mr.  Tcrwi  liger,  Lurien  Hubbard,  who  made 
the  scenario;  and  thb  triangular  ca.st:  Alice 
Joyce,  Robert  Gordon,  and  Crauford  Kent— 
and  issue  a  series  of  domestic  dramas,  with 
this  first  one  as  a  standard.  You  know  the 
story.  Alice  Joyce  contributes  a  character- 
ization which  has  never  been  bettered  by 
any  actress  in  screen  annals.  She  is  so  good 
that  you  wonder  why  a  sympathetic  part 
like  this  has  never  clrawn  her  out  before, 
Her  greatest  charm,  that  inimitable  reserve, 
is  broken  down  a  bit  here.  This  is  a  new 
Alice  Joyce.  Robert  Gordon,  after  his  dis- 
appointing parts  in  Blackton  pictures,  scores 
strongly  here  in  a  part  full  of  opportunity; 
he  is  one  of  the  best  of  our  younKcr  serious 
actors.  Crauford  Kent  is  the  third  angle 
of  the  triangle:  if  any  other  actor  could 
have  played  the  part  better,  we'd  like  to 
know  about  him. 

(Continued  on  page  ii6) 
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Group 


All  the  packages  shown  here 
contain  chocolates  and  confections 
of  precisely  the  same  high  quality  as 
those  that  are  put  in  the  Sampler. 

The  difference  is  in  the  kinds 
and  assortments  packed  in  each 
box  not  in  the  quality. 

It  is  never  easy  to  keep  con- 
stantly faithful  to  high  standards 
of  quality.  During  the  war,  and 
this  trying  recoristruction  period, 
it  has  heen  unusually  hard.  Our 
success  is  made  possible  only  by 
the  constant,  daily,  faithful  atten- 
tion to  the  countless  details  that 
go  to  make  perfection,  on  the  part 
of  the  workers  associated  with  us. 

T^c  quality  originally  put  into  the 
Whitman  products  is  maintained  also  by 
our  plan  of  distribution  direct  to  selected 
stores  in  every  locality  acting  as  agencies 
for  the  sale  of  Whitman's. 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &.  SON.  Inc..  Philadelphia.  U.  S,  A- 
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f  ainoua  Ffy't^-NCfi  Dcpilatoj-y 

for  removir^  hair 


A  delicately  pertnmfd  powder; 
leniuveahair.IeavcsskinsmcKith. 
while;   for  armx,   limbs,  fare; 
50c.  alEO  $1.00  size,  which 
includes  in  ixiiiK  cup  and  (patiiln. 
At  druK  and  drpArtment  slorv*. 
SmnJ  iOc  for  Iriat  •amp/c  and  boohl9t 
HALL  &  kUCKFX.  1 12  Wav-crly  Place.  New  York 


Guaranteed  Garter  Comfort 

The  guarantee  is  binding,  but  the 
garters  are  not.  No  restriction 
upon  leg  muscles  or  circulation 
when  vou  wear  the 

E.Z. 

GARTER 

"Wide  for  Confort" 

Th-  E.  Z.  Garter 
is  tho  ideal  garter 
for  dregs  wear— for 
Bporl  Wear —for  any 
wpar  anywhere. 

If  yuur  denier  cannot  sup- 
pljr  yoa.amrl  hi*  nAfnc*  luid  wr 
will  HW  thKt  jrnu  uro  lupplicd. 

Tb*  Hum.  P.  Tmrlar  Co..  tk0t.  T.  Bridicport.  Conn. 
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Final 
Touch 


Hava  ■  complgnion  tbot  stands  the  moat 
critical  nn.  Win  the  aJmiratlon  that 
only  the  bloom  of  youtlicun  u  in.  hy  uninK 

Carmen  Powder 

It  imparts  to  the  most  lovely  natural 
corapMxkm  an  added  subtle  charm  and 
gives  even  rouaiiakin%  ii  vi-Kviy  smiKiih- 
nata  that  cbaucaaea  close  inspection. 
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greeted  Romero,  the  overseer,  who  stood  oti 
(he  porch  with  his  &ister  Bora.  In  their 
rxchaiiKc  of  Rreetings  one  could  read  the 
rt-lations  between  the  members  of  the  trio — 
the  dominance  of  the  biR  Bull  Klkins,  the 
.scrv'ilily  of  the  Mexican,  Romero,  and  the 
obvious  ownership  of  the  weak  and  sensuous. 
Boca. 

"Welt,  Romero,  our  plans  ha\-e  come 
through — the  old  man  wants  to  »cll  this 
ranch." 

Romero  smiled  his  satisfaction. 

"And  of  course  we  are  still  fifty-fifty?" 
There  was  a  hard  look  with  the  balf-qucr)', 
half -command. 

"Of  course." 

The  party  moved  into  the  ranch  house 
for  a  drink. 

Driving  a  buckboard.  with  hb  buggave 
aboard.  Jim  Pierce  entered  the  ranch  yard 
gate.  Konirro  and  Clkins,  coming  out  at 
Boca's  call,  greeted  the  visitor. 

"I'm  the  new  owner  of  the  Twin  Hills 
ranch,"  Jim  explained. 

Elkin.«  interrupted  with  a  snort. 

"I  bold  an  option  on  this  here  ranch  and 
I  intend  to  buy  it." 

Bull  Elkins  and  Jim  exchanged  the  loolu 
that  spell  trouble. 

"Here's  the  bill  of  sale;  I've  got  it."  And 
that  from  Jim  cIo5«t1  the  argument. 

Elkins  looked  at  Romero  and  nodded  with 
a  meaning  that  their  deal  was  off  and  the 
scheme  to  get  the  ranch  for  little  or  noth- 
ing foiled.  He  also  looked  his  hale  for  Jim. 
the  Instrument  of  their  disappointment. 

While  Jim's  effects  were  being  unloaded 
and  taken  inta  the  ranch  bouse,  Bull  and 
Romero  went  into  conference  out  in  the 
yard. 

"ThI*  tenderfoot  won't  last  long,  Romcra. 
Vnu  stick  to  your  job,  and  I'll  see  you  in  the 
morning." 

In  the  ranch  house  Boca  with  her  wUes 
was  tr>'ine  to  make  herself  pleasant  to  Jim. 
who  either  ignored  or  did  not  underMand 
the  Mexican  girl's  ad\'ances. 

Out  alone  on  horseback,  Jim  made  an 
inspection  of  his  newly  acquired  property. 
Pulling  up  on  a  hill  top,  he  swept  the  roll- 
ing acres  with  an  eager  eye.  From  hb 
pocket  he  drew  a  flask,  started  to  drink  and 
stopped.  As  he  looked  over  the  big  open 
landscape  in  the  clean  sweep  of  the  wind 
he  drew  a  deep  breath  and  then — with  a  de- 
cision made — threw  the  flask  away.  He 
bad  put  that,  like  the  city,  behind  him. 

B.\CK  at  the  ranch  house  Jim  called  the 
men  together  to  make  an  announcement, 
an  announcement  of  which  he  probably  had 
not  measured  the  meaning  and  daring,  out 
there  in  that  cattle  countrj-. 

"As  a  cattle  ranch  this  place  has  failed," 
Jim  said,  looking  rapidly  from  one  to  an- 
other of  the  ranch  hands.  '  And  I  intend 
to  develop  it  along  other  lines.  From  now 
on  this  ranch  will  be  devoted  to  &heep  rals- 
ing. 

If  Jim  had  toM^d  a  stick  of  dynamite 
among  them  there  would  not  have  been  m 
much  consternation  among  the  cowmen. 
Romero  jum|)ed  to  his  feet,  his  eyes  aflame 
with  in.sult  and  hate. 

"Plca-sc.  senor,  Romero  knows  cattle— I 
win  not  be  foreman  of  a  sheep  ranch." 

"All  right,  if  you  feel  that  way,"  Jim  re- 
plied quietly. 

Romero  left  with  a  flourish  of  bra\-ado, 
followed  by  mo-^t  of  the  ranch  hands.  Two 
remained  to  cast  their  lots  with  the  new 
owner  and  his  experiment  in  sheep  raising. 

The  departing  ranchmen,  under  the  lead- 
ership of  Romero,  reported  promptly  to  Bull 
Elkins  at  the  Circle  X.  His  decision  was 
immediate. 


"Every  man  of  >*ou  ride  to  a  different 
ranch  and  tell  them  this  tenderfoot  is  going 
to  turn  the  Twin  Hill*  into  a  sheep  ranch." 

Boca,  too,  took  her  departure  from  the 
Twin  Hills,  with  the  declaration  that  she 
would  not  remain  "to  wait  on  sheep  herd- 
ers. 

The  cattlemen  rallied  at  a  meeting  at  Sago 
and  Jim  rode  there  to  have  it  out  and  un- 
derstood with  them,  once  and  for  all.  Elkins 
and  Romero  were  there  to  "bah — bah — 
sheep"  at  him- and  incite  the  anger  of  the 
cowmen.  Undaunted,  Jim  went  into  the 
hall,  faced  the  cowmen  and  made  bis 
speech. 

"As  owner  of  Twin  Hills,  I  feel  justified 
in  using  it  to  the  best  advantage  and  after 
studying  it  I  have  decided  it  is  to  be  a 
iheep  ranch.  I  thank  you  for  your  atten- 
tion." 

Jim  bowed,  turned  and  walked  out.  At 
he  passed  through  the  door  a  shot  rever- 
berated in  the  hall  and  a  bullet  spatted  into 
the  door-jamb. 

Jim  wheeled  and  saw  Elkins  trying  to 
conceal  a  smoking  gun. 

"I  have  your  challenge,  Elkins — and  a 
man's  back  is  generally  con.sidercd  a  pretty 
big  target." 

Jim  turned  again  and  went  quietly  out. 
His  fight  had  been  won. 

THE  succese  of  the  Twin  Hills  at  sheep 
raUing  vindicated  Jim's  decision  in  a 
few  months.  The  rundown  ranch  began  to 
assume  an  air  of  prosperity  and  cfaccr,  with 
plenty  of  paint,  a  clean  lawn  and  all  in 
neatness. 

Jim  sat  in  the  late  afternoon  light  on  his 
verandah,  scanning  a  magazine  idly  and  pat- 
tine  an  affectionate  sheep  dog  with  its  head 
on  his  knees.  The  magazine's  pictures  en- 
gaged his  attention  as  he  thumbed  over  the 
pages.  Then  he  came  to  one  that  both  in- 
terested and  annoyed,  a  love  scene  from  a 
play,  in  the  evening  dress  of  "the  folks  back 
home." 

"Shep!"  The  dog  was  up  at  attention. 
"Vou  and  the  boys  are  pals  to  me,  but  this 
ranch  needs  something  more — somebody 
else." 

Shep  wagged  his  tail  in  assent  and  sat 
down  again  to  survey  the  landscape. 

AMONG  the  "folks  back  home"  Destiny 
was  at  work  upon  an  unexpected  de- 
velopment in  affairs  way  out  there  at  the 
Twin  Hills  ranch. 

A  garden  iiarty  was  in  progress  al  the 
Pierce  home,  with  Mar>'  and  Lee  Tyndal 
at  a  table  together,  chatting  of  the  noth- 
ings of  the  day.  Lee  sighed  as  the  con- 
versation lagged  into  a  lull,  and  looked  off 
away  from  the  table  with  a  manner  that 
told  her  companions  her  thoughts  were  mi!e* 
and  miles  away. 

"WTiy  so  pcn-iivc,  little  one?"  The  girls 
were  in  a  tea.sing  mood.    "Who  is  he?" 

"Nobody!"  Lee  snapped  back  at  them. 
"But  you  can  lease  all  you  want  to;  I'd 
rather  go  ranching  or  farming  than  keep 
up  this  interminable  teaching,  teaching, 
teaching,  trying  lo  hammer  a  little  language 
into  the  hea<ts  of  my  pupiU." 

Mary  laughed  out  with  a  bantering  sug- 
gestion. 

"Let's  write  Jim.  He  will  be  able  to  help 
you  locate." 

And  so  the  letter  went  off. 

At  that  minute  "Old  Washboard"  Pierce 
sat  in  his  study  reading  the  latest  letter  from 
Jim. 

"  Al  I  have  written  before,  the" 

ranch  is  a  &ucces-«,  but  I'm  lonesome. 
Have  made  up  my  mind  to  n«irr>".  I 
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dont  know  whom.  I'll  leave  that  to  you. 
Select  a  girl,  and  make  the  drcum- 
slances  plain  to  her,  a  business  propo- 
sition  and  matrimony.  I  will  drive  in 
to  Sago  June  lo  for  reply,  either  by 
letter  or  the  lady  in  person. 

"Your  devoted  son, 

"James  Pierce,  Jr.'" 

AND  so  It  came  that  on  the  twentieth 
of  June,  Jim  drove  up  to  the  depot  al 
SaRo,  mildly  c:tpc(tant.  And  it  happened  that 
just  that  morning  Romero  called  for  the 
mail  for  the  Circle  X.  All  of  which  Rave 
the  deviltry  of  fate,  through  the  instrumen- 
tality of  the  postmaster,  a  chance  to  mix 
thinps  up  considerably.  As  Romero  started 
out.  the  postmaster  called  to  him: 

"Say,  there's  some  mail  here  for  the  Twin 
Hills.    Will  you  take  it  out  to  them?" 

Romero,  with  a  crafty  look  in  his  eyes, 
agreed.  Safely  out  of  sight,  he  opened  the 
mail  for  the  Twin  Hil!s  and  discovered  the 
letter  from  Mary  telling  of  the  coming  of 
Lee  Tyndal,  and  her  quest  for  a  ranch.  He 
n>dc  away  home  to  the  Circle  X.  thinking 
out  a  scheme  as  he  rode. 

When  Jim  went  to  the  postoffice  he  found 
a  card  on  the  door.  "(Jone  to  dinner — back 
at  i  P.  M."  Then  the  whistle  of  an  ap- 
proaching train  drew  him  back  to  the  sta- 
tion. 

Jim  rubbed  his  eyes  with  amaxement  as 
he  saw  a  girl,  unmistakably  Lee  Tyndal, 
alight  from  the  train  with  an  array  of  basi. 
His  head  awhirl  with  questions,  he  stepped 
out  to  meet  her. 

"I  never  thought  you  would  be  the  one 
to  come  out  here,  Lee," 

"Neither  did  I."  She  smiled.  "But  busi- 
ness is  business." 

Jim  looked  at  her  sidewisc  and  murmured 
to  himelf  in  his  amazement  at  her  apparent 
calm  acceptance  of  what  he  admitted  to 
himself  was  a  curious  situation. 

Jim  led  Lee  to  his  huckboard  and  tu 
gethcr  they  drove  off  through  the  bills  to- 
ward the  Twin  HQls  ranch. 

At  the  Circle  X,  a  peculiar  tctc-a-tetc  was 
in  progress.  With  a  jug  of  vino  between 
them,  Boca  and  Bull  Elkins  sat  at  the 
table. 

"My  brother  Romero  ask  me  when  you 
and  I  marry,  Bull — why  you  don't  marry 
mc  like  you  promise?" 

"Wait  till  we  get  this  infernal  sheep 
herder  out  and  get  the  Tu-in  Hills  ranch." 
Bull  was  conciliatory  even  though  refusing. 

Romero  rode  into  the  yard  and  shortly 
he  and  Elkins  had  their  heads  together  over 
the  intercepted  letter  t*  Jim  Pierce.  When 
Boca  joined  the  group  Elkins  handed  the 
letter  over  to  her.  When  she  had  finished 
he  drew  Boca  and  Romero  dose  to  him  and 
unfolded  a  plan  aimed  at  the  undoing  of 
Jim.  It  was  the  kind  of  a  game  that  Boca 
liked  to  play.    She  hurried  away. 

WHEN  Jim  and  Lee  arrived  at  the  Twin 
Hills  and  entered  Jim  wa."!  a.'>tonished 
to  s«e  Boca  reclining  on  a  cuuch,  leisurely 
smoking  a  cigarette.  She  affected  a  well 
studied  air  of  belonging  there. 

Jim  looked  at  Lee  and  Lee  looked  at  Jim. 
His  violent  embarrassment  was  swiftly  mis- 
understood. 

"I  hope  I  am  not  intruding."  Lee's  voice 
w.'.s  frigid.  "Your  little  friend  is  very  at- 
tractive." 

"Er — yes — I  mean  no!"  Jim  was  stum- 
bling over  himself  in  a  confusion  that  did 
not  improve  the  situation. 

Boca  chose  this  moment  to  step  out  of 
the  room  and  Jim  Pierce  was  left  alone 
with  Lee  Tyndal  whom  he  now  knew  was 
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the  one  girl  who  really  counlnl,  Bui  the 
was  back  in  an  instant  as  Jim  started  to 
show  Lee  to  a  room. 

"I  will  show  the  lady."  Boca  spoke  with 
a  quiet  aMurance.  taking  charge  of  the  .Mt- 
ualion  before  Jiin  could  utter  a  word  of 
protest  in  hb  perplexed  state.  He  yielded 
and  walked  out  on  the  porch.  He  wanted 
air.  quick,  to  think. 

Boca  turned  swiftly  to  Lee,  with  a  well 
assumed  injured,  wistful  air,  speaking  in  her 
••oflei^t  Mexican  accent. 

"So  you  have  come — to  take  my  place — 
no?* 

looked  at  the  Mexican  girl,  wonder- 

ingly. 

Out  in  the  yard  Jim  wai  questioning  the 
men  as  lo  why  Boca  was  there.  They  knew 
no  more  than  he. 

Boca  played  her  pari  well. 

'•You  can  no  fool  Boca — Senor  Jim  lell 
me  you  have  come  to  be  his  woman." 

Lee  drew  back,  overwhelmed  and  indig- 
nant. 

"Mr.  Pierce  has  lied  to  you.  I  came  here 
e.xpecting  his  assbtancc  in  locating  a  home- 
stead." 

Boca's  face  lightened  and  she  hastened  to 
seize  this  little  advantage. 

"Please,  if  you  come  for  ranch— my' 
brother  has  nice  place  he  will  show  you." 

"Where  does  your  brother  live?" 

Boca  was  voluble  in  reply,  with  many  de- 
tails and  an  ardently  glowing  description  of 
the  place  that  Romero  had  to  show.  She 
concluded  with  a  pica.  "You  will  not  tell 
Senor  Jim  of  this?  He  will  hurt  jjoor 
Boca." 

Jim  and  \jk  met  in  the  living  room,  en- 
tering at  the  same  moment. 

"rome.  I  will  show  you  the  place." 

"Thank  you — Mr.  Pierce — I  will  look  over 
the  place  alone." 

Jim  drew  back  frozen  with  her  glance 
and  Lee  swept  out.  With  Lee  gone,  Jim 
turned  on  Boca. 

"What  arc  you  doing  here?" 

"It  is  betau.H'  I  want  you — for — for  me." 

.\  stormy  scene  followefl  with  Boca  plead- 
ing a  suddenly  bora  infatuation,  begging 
for  consideration,  begging  that  I-ee  be  sent 
away,  begging,  begging,  crying.  Jim  fled  to 
the  porch  to  escape  her  evident  hysteria. 
As  be  went  out  she  grinned  at  his  back. 

Lee  was  briskly  on  her  way  to  the  Circle 
X.  following  Boca's  wordy  directions  in 
their  recent  conversation.  Bull  Elkins  and 
Romero  saw  the  young  woman  approach 
and  exchanged  glances  of  understanding  as 
Elkins  stepped  into  the  yard  to  greet  her. 

"I  want  to  see  Miss  Boca's  brother  " 
Elkins  smiled  with  as  much  politeness  and 
cordiality  as  he  could  muMrr  and,  turning 
toward  the  house,  called  Romero. 

Romero  was  glad  indeed  to  show  the 
place  the  lady  wished  to  .sec — it  was  indeed 
a  great  bargain,  he  assured  her. 

Lee  and  Romero  drove  off  into  the  hills 
be>'ond  the  Circle  X.  Craftily  eyeing  them. 
Bull  Elkins  wailed  a  while,  then  mounted 
a  horse  and  followed. 

.\\.  his  cabin  in  the  hill  Romero  with  rare 
Mexican  grace  showed  I..cc  about  the  place, 
then  led  into  the  house.  Lee  was  occupied 
with  the  arrangement  of  the  interior.  .\ 
lock  snap[>ed  and  she  wheeled  about  to  see 
Romero  turning  the  key  in  the  door. 

"Why  do  you  do  that?  What  are  you 
locking  the  door  for?" 

A  cruelly  crafty  smile  spread  over  the 
Mexican's  face  as  he  leered  at  Lee.  "It  is 
not  for  ranch  I  bring  you  here — it  is  for 
me." 

Lee  shrieKcd  as  Romero  sprang  at  her. 


BACK  at  the  Twin  Hills  ranch  Jim  Pierce 
was  growing  increasingly  unea.sy  as  time 
paieed  and  I.«e  did  not  appear.  Determine<l 
lo  tnakc  a  quest,  he  slapped  on  a  hat  and 
started  away  from  the  housei  Boca  ran 
pleading  after  him.  In  disgtist  and  alarm 
he  threw  her  from  him,  this  time  with  no 
gesture  of  patience.  In  a  flash  she  became 
a  raging  fuo'-  She  picked  herself  up  and 
glared  at  him. 

"Your  sweetheart  will  pay — even  now  she 
is  with  my  brother  Romero." 

With  a  swift  motion,  Jim  seized  the  Mex- 
ican girl  and  tightened  hLs  hands  on  her 
ihroat.  "Where?  Where?  Tell  me  or  III 
choke  you  to  death." 

".\l  hb  cabin,"  Boca  gasped. 
Running  for  his  horse  at  lop  speed,  Jim 
mounted  and  galloped  away,  praying  that 
he  might  not  t>e  loo  Late. 

Bull  Elkins,  riding  trail  on  Romero,  came 
upon  the  Mexican's  rabin  while  the  strug- 
gle with  Lee  was  yet  in  progress.  He  dashed 
in,  crashed  through  the  door  and  sent 
Romero  ^pinning,  a  bullet  through  him. 

Then  he  turned  to  Lee,  who  sat,  tied  to 
a  chair  by  her  tormenting  captor.  Elkins' 
manner  was  the  depth  of  apology  and  alarm. 

"I  am  very  sorry,  Miss,  that  you  have 
been  treated  this  way." 

Romero  was  in  flight  and  Elkins  still  talk- 
ing when  Jim  Pierce  rode  up,  his  horse 
a-foam  with  the  tcrrilic  pace. 

With  little  to  say  between  them,  both 
da/ed  by  the  day's  developments,  neither 
understanding  the  other,  Jim  and  Lee  re- 
turned to  the  Twin  Hiils  ranch  house.  "There 
she  spent  a  sleepless  tossing  night,  her  be- 
wildered hate  for  Jim  growing  hourly  a? 
she  pondered  on  the  story  told  her  by  Boca. 
When  morning  came  she  emerged  from  her 
room  to  And  Jim  waiting  and  the  break- 
fast table  laid  for  two. 

"I  prefer  to  breakfast  on  the  train— Mr. 
Pierce." 

She  was  ready  and  determined.  Jim  did. 
not  even  try  to  di^uss  anything. 

"Hook  up  the  team,  boys,  and  load  her 
trunks." 

They  reached  Sago  station  in  the  nick  uf 
time  to  catch  the  train.  Lee  bustled  aboard 
and  Jim  was  hurrying  the  men  with  the 
trunks  when  the  station  agent  ran  up  ex- 
citedly and  engaged  Jim's  attention. 

"There's  a  shipment  here  for  you— been 
here  three  days  wailing — and  I  wish  you'd 
get  it  out  of  here  quick;  I'm  tired  of  feed- 
ing 'em." 

Jim's  dumfounded  gaze  followed  the 
sweep  of  the  Nation  agent's  hand  and  took 
in  a  crate  containing*  a  mother  collie  and 
a  litter  of  pups. 

".An'  here's  a  letter  that  come  with  'cm." 
The  agent  pushed  the  note  into  Jim's  hand. 
Jim  read  it  in  feverish  haste. 

"My  dear  son ; — What  you  need  is  a 
companion,  not  a  wife.  A  dog  is  af- 
fectionate, obedient  and  reliable,  staunch 
in  its  friendship,  uncritical  and  loving. 
Be  kind  to  her  and  her  offspring, 

"Your  devoted  father, 

"JAMIS  PlEUCE.'* 

A  great  light  began  to  break  for  Jim. 
The  train  was  pulling  out.  He  swung  onto 
the  hand  rail  and  jumped  aboard.  .At  this 
moment  two  nf  hLs  faithful  sheep-herders 
rode  up  |)e'l-mell,  With  Western  swiftncw 
and  decision,  on  an  errand  that  could  brook, 
no  delays,  they  spurred  up  alicad  and  with 
a  flying  leap  one  of  the  men  reached  the 
engine  t-ab,  covering  the  engineer  with  his 
guns  .md  ordering  the  train  stopped. 

In  a  flash  the  other  was  aboard  and  run- 
ning back  through  the  coaches,  seeking  Jim 
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Human  Stuff 

(Concluded) 

Pierre.  Meanwhile  Jim  was  clutching  at 
l-ot'4  seat,  as  she  sat  with  iace  averted. 

Did  my  dad  send  you  out  here?  Tell  me 
that  much !" 

■No,  certainly  not— ifr.  Pierce.' 

"Why  did  you  come?" 

■  Perhaps  your  &feter's  letter  did  not  ex- 
pla'jr!" 

•My  ibtcr's  letter—?"  Jim  was  bcfud- 
died  entirely. 

His  sheep-herder  burst  into  the  car  wav 
injr  a  bit  of  paper,  shouting: 

•'Boca  stnd  this  I    Boca  send  this!" 

Jim  seized  the  paper  and  read  it  to  Lee. 

"Dear  Girl  from  Cky:— 

"I  am  sending  letter  Scnor  Pierce 
never  sot.  I  told  you  lies.  Forgive 
me.  The  reason  is  in  my  brother's 
grave. 

"Boca." 

Then  Jim  read  Mary's  letter  about  Lee's 
que«  for  a  homestead.  The  situation  was 
clearing  rapidly. 

"Well,  Lee,  my  ranch  is  not  exactly  the 
kind  of  a  place  you  had  in  mind  perhaps — 
but  maybe  it  would  doT' 

And  so  it  came  that  the  afternoon  sun 
smiled  down  on  the  return  journey  of  the 
Twin  Hills  buckboard,  with  the  collie  and 
her  family  in  the  crate  behind  and  Lee  and 
Jim  sitting  very  dose  together  on  the  front 
seat. 
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Playtime  Clothes 

(Continued  jrom  page  49) 

outlined  with  the  wool  embroidery,  that  was 
also  used  to  complete  the  short  sleeves.  The 
narrow  belt  was  also  finished  with  the  em- 
broiderj-.  This  frock  cost  in  the  shop 
I  am  talking  about,  but  if  you  have  nimble 
fingers  you  can  reproduce  it  at  home  for 
$8.  .\nd  the  coarse  wool  embroider)-  that 
is  used  so  much  this  summer  is  easy  to  do 
and  goes  very  quickly. 

Gingham  hats,  soft,  wide-brimmed  affairs, 
arc  being  made  to  match  the  wash  dresses. 
Sonnet imes  they  are  entirely  of  gingham, 
while  others  have  a  big  pert  bow  of  white 
organdie.  You  can  be  sure  of  being  in 
^lyIe,  however,  if  you  make  your  hat  to 
match  any  of  your  wash  frocks. 

If  you  have  to  spend  the  summer  in  town 
>ou  needn't  forego  the  pleasure  of  wash 
dresses.  We  started  wearing  them  on  the 
Mreet  during  the  busy  days  of  the  war,  and 
it  is  one  of  the  wartime  styles  we  are 
mntinuing.  The  sensible  girl  can  dress 
quite  as  coolly  and  prettily  for  her  office 
a-  the  girl  who  spends  the  summer  in  play. 
\Mien  there  cumcs  a  rainy  day  in  town 
.  there  are  stunning  new  coats  of  white  rubber 
and  little  patent  leather  hats  to  wear  with 
Ihcm.  or  if  you  like  taffeta  better,  there  arc 
rubberized  checked  taffeta  coats  that  are 
just  the  thing  for  rainy  weather.  You  will 
also  find  that  a  leather  coat  is  quite  as  much 
protection  when  it  rains  in  town  as  it  b  for 
wear  in  the  country.  And  for  tramping  on 
bad  day^.  there  have  been  some  new  suits 
devised — but  I  shan't  tell  you  about  them 
until  n«xt  month. 


"Best  Knit"  Hosiery  gives 
greater  service  than  mamy 
more  expensive  makes. 

The  lustrous  appearance  is 
one  of  its  distinctive  features. 
And  it  always  fits  perfectly. 

"Best  Kiut'*  appears  stylish — is 
stylish.  The  extreme  care  in  knit- 
ting and  the  selection  of  high  qual- 
ity materials  are  assurance  of  this. 

Made  in  full  range  of  colors  and 
most  desirable  weights  and  styles. 
Silk,  lisle,  silk  plaited,  silk  lisle. 

Secure  from  your  dealer.  Or  write 
us  direct  Milwaukee  Hosiery  Co., 
Milwaukee,  Wis. 
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''To  Win,  Secure  a  Satin  Skin" 

Choice   of  the  imart  appearing,   well-  SATIN  SKIN  POWDER    "Perfection  for 

groomed  and  refined.    You  can  make  no  complexion"   i*  heavier  than  ordinary 

mutake  m  .electing  Satin   Skin  Cream  face  powderi.  becaute  mnde  to  adhere, 

and  Satin  Skin  Powder,  for  your  own  It  doe*   not  fall  upon  the  apparel,  or 

toilet  table.  blow  away,   but  hold.,  .erve.  the  pur- 

A.  dew  feed,  the  flower..  Satin  Skin  Po»e  intended;  doe.  what  a  fine  powder 

Cream  bring,  new  life  and  .atiny  .mooth-  .hould  do. 

ne..  to  your  .kin.  U.ually  de.cribed.  Satin  Skin  i.  be.l  for  party  and  theatre 
c  •"'c/""?*'*.  "''"•■y  cream."  becnu.e  of  it.  adhe.ivene..  and  the  ap- 
Satin Jtkin  i.  in  a  cla«.  by  it.elf.  Frag-  pearance  of  completencM  be.towed.  it  i. 
rant  blo..om.,  herbal  extract,  and  honey  the  only  real  "  full-dre.. "  powder  pro- 
of Hower.  make  Satin  Skin  Cream  what  duced.  For  the  .treet  u.e.  the  new  .hade 
It  I.  m  quality.  Without  co.tly  adver  Satin  Skin  NATURELLE  i.  .imply  ,tun- 
ti.ing  Satin  Skin  ha.  quietly  won  it.  ning  in  effect,  neutralizing  the  glare  of  day- 
way,  become  the  standard  for  other.,  the  light  with  a  wtiny,  toh  glow.  Four  other 
admiration  of  all.  fine.t  tint.:  Fle.h,  Pink.  White.  Brunet. 

!'■  w\  n'8*>'  "Pply  Satin  Skin  Cold  Cream  to  wet  .kin. 
■  li    P'^  Satin  Skin  Crea.ele*.  Cream. 

III.  Satin  Skin  Powder  give,  .ntiny  fini.h.    Choice  of  5  tint.. 
Sold  by  Jrmttitt: 


SATIN  SKIN  IJVBORATORY.  Mnfr„  Detroit.  U.S.  A. 


'^i*  Book  for  bivwitoM  frMlV»-  ---^  -  ^ 

Ij.ax^^'^  *^  ™^  ***** 
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Whao  TOQ  wilto  to  MtimUrrt  plr«««  iiMniJ.m  PHt/TOpLAT  MAUA2JNE. 
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^alhmcj yl[)jjate1 
oPJjhHnaion 

\  the  undi,  •  uthouctte  of 
irresistible  youthfulneu— in 
the  waves,  a  flash  of  livmg 
culuur !  One  glance,  and  - 
praio !  you  recognise  it    an  Annette 

KeUrrmann  Batliing  Suit. 
Like  Silhouette  -  illustrated  Iv^re  -all 
Annene  Kellmnann  Bathmg  Attire  a 
distmguiahed  by  an  incomparnblr, 
daring  beauty  of  At  that  always  rrnuins 
rrftncd.  Novel,  exclusive  styles  in 
"Two-in-One"  —  Knitted  Suits  with 
Tights  attached  - —  and  in  "Slip-On" 
mo«i*U,  wom  <yv*r  lialits.  Siavs  (or  Ladio, 
Miuc«JuBiocs,uiii  Toes  ofTwo  upward.  Ovtf 
ihtriy  glaiioas  ooleo.  Swteuniiit  Ti«hts,ioo! 

To  t«  lit  wmmt.mdtt  m  tktl  YOUk 
auf  ht^n  tM  AmnrtU  Krllc\m*mn  Ukrl 
witk  hrr  Hjme  wm  ia  wl. 
OUminshU  m  MI  imJen  (Aeftf.  Or  ymt  may  wntt 
/It  HI  fm  tl*r  iwiaw  fff  lir  Jrgirr  mtarnt  to  yim. 

Asbury  Mills 

Kc>1«kU<bn  200r<Ik  Aw. 
'  Soit  Makmi 


The  Secret  of  a 
Strong,  Clear 
Rich  Voice 


A  ■trooE  clear,  powerful  vnk-e  of  ' 
surpMsms  bcauiv  can  now  Wyavrf  *. 

You  ua  lu*«  »i>Mt«r1ul  mice  o<  ioiw» 
ftMiar  rIciiMW  ol  qiuJUr*  mot*  voImm, 
miM*  iCMHuac*.  I*  yowr  ivm*  maiMti 


Wonderfnl  New  Hetkid  ^^^ilSi^ul 


rw.r 

Improves  Yoor  Voice  llLVcllimi^i^fiicliu 

o"!  li  Ai  I'^allr  pnx*"^  LcArtt  ftlMMil  die  IkSMruk 

riUtt  eterHM*  u4  tlie  voi^  o«tffcn«  l>rlii|r  utulng  rvaulto 
imHtpdljtelr-  I'lKlancd  I  v  Ironing  hiinr^na  rinfrr^ 
•cton.  utiil  ipMkm.  ft  lui  )tilp«ii  tbouMuda  tn  th<lr 
pfolMalnaal  aad  mm-uJ  lilr. 

Do  Yoa  Stammer  ? 


BOOK  Fta  fttUiST  * 
i.ii.  J  dw^"aC  wW..  , 

I*  fM  WlOIMt  «M«  W  Itiglll""  f' 

PCIinCT  VOICE  INST1TUTC 
11131  ■  AvMiM 

a-iss.  cMKitao.  icia. 


.  Hui/Dirxfffvm  Paris  - 

Now  plpJUK>  bo  pcrfrctJy  H(>NbIST  with  your- 
wl/aa  well  aa  with  us  (thru  thin advi-rtiwmvnt.) 
Would  rou  not  be  pleaanl  and  deUirhted  to 
rvcvive.  AT  YOUR  DOOR  by  mai]- DIRECT 
FROM  PARIS,  with  oil  CHStom  chances  paid, 
thoM  pretty  "chic"  thinas  as  »ooa  aa  they  ronie 
nut.  that  the  woman  K>  Invcw  to  have  and  which 
tti«  Parla  workman  Is  only  atil<-  to  (inidun- :  and 
which  we  doliver  to  you  perfectly  and  quickly  nt 
liricea  S  to  H  leaa  than  Anuvrican  n>taU  pnceii. 

*  Prrfiimes :  Glova;  Hontry;  Vtib;  Hals:  Blouses: 
Lingme:  thiraunnt  PsatU;  Novtlbr  Jewelry: 
Fimfk  Ivory  Articles.  — n<trylhiiig  U>  a  Com- 
pittm  Tresawau  —  Dinct  from  Paris  to  you. 

Ladies'  Silk  Stockings  with 
Hand  Embroidered  Clocks 

cxiiuiBiti'ly  made  fT.Irf)  per  pair,  onlcm  di»- 
patchixl  ml  once.  STATE  SIZE.'  -  out  more  than 
thn^e  paint  to  one  t>«r»un. 

Your  Pertwnal  Check  Accepted;  otherwijw  Rank 
oe  Exprrim  I>r»f  t«—  We  Otntol  I  'se  Postal  Money 
Ordtrs.    Rmgittmr  Your  Ortitrt. 

•■  MOREED  •  •  Cold 
Cream  and  Face 
Powder,  SI,  free  Jar 
or  Box,  delivered. 
Our  booilel  If  shout 
many  Si,  to  $5.  arti- 
cles a/ Parisienm  Exclu- 
sinmss. 

Omr  Aeeete:  Ptrsonal 

Senice:    Values:  Exclu, 
siveness;  Satis/actiom,  -  ax- 
plain  our  many  FritHds. 

106  Boulevard  Hausamann, 
Paris,  France 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(Continued  from  page  iii) 

QELOW  THE  SURFACE— 
Ince  -  Paramount  -  Artcraft 

THE  succcs-wir  to  "Behind  the  Door,"  the 
latest  rclcaae  of  that  heavy  dramatic 
combination — scenarioist  Luther  Reed,  di- 
rector lr\'in  WUiat,  and  actor  Hobart  Bos- 
worth — is  morbid  and  manifestly  manufac- 
tured. It  starts  off  with  ail  the  forte  of 
that  firit  Ince  epic  of  the  8«a— this  time 
showing  a  .submarine-full  of  men  enduring 
slow  death  by  suffocation  until  Hobart  Bos- 
worth  as  the  diver  Martin  F^int  risks  his 
life  to  save  Ihcra.  Then  it  degenerates  into 
the  old  story  of  the  scheming  city  chap  and 
his  fair  partner,  who  bamboozle  the  young 
son  of  old  Martin.  Nearly  every  old  trick 
is  called  out,  dusted  off,  and  paraded — 4)Ut 
there  is  a  real  wallop  in  the  wreck  of  the 
night  boat  to  Boston,  in  which  the  city 
schemers  meet  a  hideous  fate.  There  are 
too  many  c^ose-ups  of  Grace  Darmond  who, 
though  pretty,  is  artificial.  Bosworth  is  fine. 
But  Ince  seems  to  have  erred  in  judgment 
in  selectiitg  Lloyd  Hughes  for  prospective 
stardom;  Hughes  strives  valiantly,  but  ren- 
ters in.sincerity  and  a  weak  chin. 

NURSE  MARJORIE— Rcalart 

WE  HAVE  never  read  the  original  of  thb 
Izrael  Zangwill  story,  but  it's  safe  to 
say  the  author  of  "The  Wandering  Jew"  did 
not  write  it  as  the  film  peop'e  have  turned 
it  out.  Here  It  b  a  light,  very  light  comedy, 
which  serves  principally  to  show  that  there 
is  no  more  brautful  camera  subject  than 
Mary  Miles  Mintcr.  Mintcr  in  a  nurse's 
cap,  Minter  dressed  up;  Mary  smiling  and 
Mary  sad — a  lovely,  soft,  living  portrait,  but 
not  exactly  good  drama.  Clyde  Fi'lmore  is 
a  new  leading  man  who  will  have  more  than 
bi$  .share  of  feminine  adulation  when  this 
picture  is  circu'ated.  It's  hard  to  be'ieve 
that  this  little  expose  Is  life  as  it  is  really 
lived  in  upper-class  England. 

THE  YELLOW  TYPHOON— 
Mayer-First  National 

A.XITA  STEWART  is  the  double  bar- 
reled star  of  this  picture  of  intrigue, 
gambling,  stealing  navy  plans  and  everything 
else  wicked  you  could  think  of  getting  to- 
gether in  6ooo  feet  of  film.  When  .she  wears 
a  b'onde  wig  and  a  leer,  she  is  that  un- 
scrupulous lady  for  whom  the  picture  is 
named,  with  a  heart  cold  like  a  dbmonJ 
and  B  glittering  personality.  When  -^hc 
doesn't  wear  a  wig,  she  is  our  good  little 
heroine  who  docs  valuable  work  for  the 
secret  scr\'icc.  The  two  are  sisters.  Tliere 
is  nothing  appealing  about  this  picture, 
though  the  Mar's  acting  is  excellent.  The 
picture  is  founded  on  a  Harold  McGrath 
serial  in  the  Saturday  Evening  Pon- and 
the  incidents  intended  to  thrill  are  too 
stereotyped  to  do  their  duty.  Technically 
the  picture  is  good.  Edward  Jose  directed. 
The  settings  are  gorgeous.  Miss  Stewart 
should  not  waste  her  charms  on  such  melo- 
drama. 

PASSION'S  PLAYGROUND— 
First  National 

THE  title  is  an  a'ias  for  li'l  old  Monte 
Carlo.  It  is  the  most  passionate  thinv 
about  the  picture.  The  usual  band  of 
sharpers  pursue  the  heroine,  a  convent-bred 
KnKli.>h  girl  who  knows  nothing  of  life,  yet 
manages  to  break  the  bank  all  right.  As 
usual,  an  Italian  nobleman  falls  in  love  wii.b 
her — but  to  make  the  story  different,  he 
not  a  fake  prince,  and  he  does  not  have  to 
mzrry  her  to  retrieve  family  fortunes.  Th" 
big  punch  comes  in  one  of  these  scenes,  so 
(Continued  on  page  no) 


Brary  iJnrt^wai  nl  li>  I'llirrnrLAT  MAn^^.lNr  U  narsnteed. 


Photoplay  Magazine — Advehtising  Section 


Let's  Be  Fashionable 

(Continued  Jroin  page  4i) 


[ 


Let's  Be  Fashionable 

NARRATED,  by  permission,  from 
the  photoplay  produced  by 
Thomas  H.  Ince  for  Paramount-Art- 
craft  from  the  ori^nal  script  by 
Mildred  Coniidine.  Scenario  bv 
Lutbrr  Rcfd.  Directed  by  LloyJ 
Inftraham  with  the  following  cast: 

Hfnry  Idnje/on. , Douglas  Mac  Lean 

Evelyn  Langdon  Doris  May 

Khie  Hammond  Grace  Mursc 

Brucf  Grey  George  Webb 

Mn.  Trudt  Molly  McConnell 

Betty  Turner   Marfc  Johnson 


But  Henry's  role  of  hero  was  short  lived. 
He  bad  not  counted  on  two  thing! — one  that 
the  owner  of  the  trousers  and  the  oil  station 
would  trace  him  to  his  home  and  demand 
his  property,  the  other  tliat  Mrs.  Hammond 
had  driven  the  car  home  with  her  and  would 
send  Mr.  Hammond  over  with  it  before 
breakfast. 

"But  Henry,"  Evelyn  dissolved  into  big, 
tound  tears  after  the  departure  of  the  oil 
.•'tation  gentleman  and  Mr.  Hammond,  in  the 
custom  of  young  wives  who  have  caught 
their  husbands  deviating  from  the  path  of 
truth  for  the  first  time,  '"but  Henry — you 
told    me  —  Oh 
Henry,  how  am  I 
ever  to  believe  you 
again?      I  don't 
want  you  to  have 
anything  to  do  nith 
that  Hammond 
woman  again." 

"Yes  darling,  yes 
darling,"  soothed 
Henry  contritely, 
magniiirently  ac- 
knowledging h  i  s 
fault— the  first  fault 
thai  had  ever  come 
lo  mar  Evelyn's 
perfect  faith  in  him 
— "I  told  you  a 
bad,  wicked, 
naughty  lie.  I  will 
never,  never,  'do  it 
atnin,"   And  Henry  meant  it. 

EVELV\  had  time  to  think  things  over 
while  Henry  was  at  work  that  day.  Per- 
haps she  bad  been  a  little  bit  harsh  on  the 
poor  boy.  If  she  was  to  be  a  fitting  wife 
to  Henry,  if  she  was  to  see  him  through,  lo 
land  thrm  properly  in  this  fashionable  set.  it 
was  time  she  dropped  some  of  her  small 
town  notions. 

When  Bruce  Grey  came  whizzing  up  the 
drive  that  afternoon,  and  asked  her  to  go  for 
a  drive  with  him,  she  went — for  Henry's 
sake.  They  had  a  very  pleasant  time,  re- 
luming in  time  for  Evelyn  to  meet  Henry  at 
the  6:04.  She  did  not  say  anything  to  Henry 
about  the  ride.  He  might  not  understand. 

After  that  Grey  called  lo  take  her  driving 
several  times — and  once,  when  some  friends 
from  the  dty  were  out  for  the  day,  he 
invited  her  over  to  his  home. 

"I  want  you  to  meet  her.  She's  the  sort 
of  girl  that  shows  you  photographs  of  all 
her  friends  and  relatives.  Nice  kid,''  he  had 
said  to  his  friencts. 

.At  Grey's  house,  she  had  learned  that  it 
was  fashionable  to  have  decanters  of  things 
In  drink  sitting  about.  Grey  gave  her  a 
hnttic  of  Scotch  to  take  home,  and  though 
it  had  been  a  rule  in  the  Baxter  Street  flat 
iir\-cr,  nc\'er,  never  to  have  a  drop  of  liquor 
about  the  house,  she  very  reluctantly  emp- 
tied the  whiskey  into  the  decanter  that 
had  been  given  her  for  a  wedding  gift  and 
then  hid  it  away  in  the  bottom  of  the  un- 
used cdlarctte. 

Henry,  coming  home  earlier  than  expected 
one  Saturday  afternoon,  loaded  down  with 
packages,  found  Grey  in  conversation  with 
Evelyn  on  the  lawn.  For  the  first  time  in 
their  married  life  he  became  suspicious.  She 
had  not  been  acting  like  herself  recently. 
TTiis  "fashionable  stuff"  wxs  getting  on 
Henry's  ner\'es.  Where  were  the  good  old 
times  when  they  had  been  content  to  spend 
their  evenings  at  home  getting  their  own 
dinners  and  then  doing  up  the  dishes  after- 
wards? Gone,  alas,  gone.  There  was 
something  mysterious  about  the  place.  He 
did  not  like  it.  But  like  a  dutiful  husband, 
he  greeted  Grey  as  cordially  as  he  could 
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under  the  circumstances,  and  went  on  into 
the  house.  Soon  after,  the  millionaire 
bachelor  was  on  his  way. 

Evelyn's  conscience  had  begun  to  disturb 
her  about  Grey.  So  far  he  had  been  per- 
fectly proper  and  impersonal — almost  loo 
impersonal  to  satisfy  that  wayward  vanity 
that  is  implanted  in  every  feminine  heart, 
and  is  the  undoing  of  so  many.  But  was  she 
being  exactly  fair  to  Henry  by  accepting 
Grey's  rides  during  the  hours  while  Henry 
u-as  toiling  in  the  city? 

She  had  planned  a  little  surprise  for  Hcnry 
as  a  sort  of  sop  to  her  conM:iencc-for  that 
very  afternoon. 
Why,  oh  why,  hud 
he  come  home  on 
an  earlier  train  ? 
She  had  planned 
ju.<;t  how  she  was 
going  to  tell  Henry 
all  about  her  little 
surprise  as  they 
drove  home  from 
the  station  in  the 
car;  now  she  wou'd 
have  to  think  up  a 
new  way  to  ap- 
proach the  matter, 
and  Henry  prob- 
ab!y  would  not  be 
very  agreeable 
about  it,  now  that 
he  bad  come  home 
to  find  an  idling 
young     bachelor  about  the  place. 

"Henry,  Henry  dear"' — Evelyn  called  as 
•.he  entered  the  door.  Henry  did  not  an- 
swer. Evelyn  passed  through  the  li%'ing 
room  toward  the  stairs,  and  from  the  tail 
end  of  her  eye  saw  Henry  in  the  dining 
room. 

"Henry,  darling,"  site  said  with  sprightli- 
nesj,  coming  toward  him,  "you'll  never  guess 
what  I've  done  for  you  this  afternoon." 

"Promised  this  man  Grey  that  we'll  go 
riding  with  him  or  some  such  bosh,  I  sup- 
pose." grunted  Heno'. 

"No!"  Evelyn  threw  her  arms  about  her 
husband's  neck,  and  held  up  her  lips  for  the 
accustomed  kisi.  "No  Henry.  I've  made  an 
engagement  for  you  to  play  golf  this  after- 
noon at  the  country  club  with  Betty  Turner. 
You  know  what  a  crack  she  is  and  she  told 
me  that  she'd  just  love  to  play  golf  with  you 
some  afternoon.  She's  coming  over  after 
while  and  you're  to  take  her  out  in  the  car. 
.Aren't  you  pleased?" 

Henry  took  this  information  as  any  inde- 
pendent, thinking,  red-blooded  young  man 
would.  Betty  Turner,  as  he  reralled  it.  was 
the  plainest  and  least  interesting  of  the 
young  women  he  had  met  at  the  country 
club  dance. 

"Evelyn,  you  and  I  have  got  on  pretty 
well  up  till  now."  Henry's  tones  were  cool. 
"I'm  perfectly  willing  to  make  a  fool  of  my- 
self over  you  when  it's  convenient  for  me  to 
do  .so— but  I  draw  the  line  at  making  a  fool 
of  myself  over  your  friends — espcihlly  your 
plain  friends.  I  prefer  to  make  my  own 
engagements  for  myself." 

"But  Henry — I  told  her  you'd  go."  wept 
Evelyn. 

"God  I"  sHDrlcd  Henry.  "This  Is  enough 
to  drive  a  man  to  drink." 

With  that  Henry  flung  open  the  door  10 
the  cellarette,  and  spied  the  decanter  of 
hidden  Scotch. 

"Evelyn" — her  husband's  face  set  itself  in 
desperate  lines — "I  dont  know  where  this 
came  from — some  more  of  your  worthless 
'fashionability',  I  suppose,  but  I'm  going  to 
drink  it  all." 

Henry  went  into  the  next  room.  But 
when  the  door  was  closed  with  a  tearful 
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Evelyn  on  the  olber  side  he  found  that  his 
desire  to  drink  extended  to  less  than  half  a 
glass, 

BY  the  time  Betty  Turner  arrived,  the 
.itorm  had  swept  away,  and  both  Evelyn 
and  Henry  were  feeling  more  friendly  toward 
each  other.  Evcl>-n  had  even  begged  to  be 
permitted  to  telephone  to  Betty  and  call  off 
the  date — but  Henry  was  an  adamant 
martyr. 

Any  idea  of  martyrdom  entirely  disap- 
peared from  Henry's  mind,  however,  when 
Betty  appeared  on  the  scene.  There  art 
some  girls  who  are  just  made  for  sporit 
clothes,  and  Betty  was  one.  From  the  pUib 
girl  of  the  evening  dress,  she  had  blossomct' 
forth  into  a  person  of  unusual  attractivenet: 
in  sweater  and  broad-brimmed  hat. 

Evelyn  was  not  .so  sure  she  had  don 
just  the  right  thing  in  making  this  appoint- 
ment for  Henry,  after  all,  when  she  watched 
them  down  the  steps,  and  overheard  her 
husband,  before  they  were  out  of  earshot, 
remark:  "By  Jove,  Miss  Turner,  you're 
looking  pretty  today." 

But  she  did  not  have  to  rat  her  heart  out 
in  jealousy  all  by  herself  for  long.  In 
the  course  of  the  earlier  conversation  with 
Bruce  Grey  she  had  let  fall  the  hint  that 
her  husband  was  to  be  very  busy  all  the 
afternoon — and  Grey,  as  she  had  anticipated, 
returned  to  offer  his  services  as  a  merry 
maker. 

"Where  would  you  like  to  go?"  he  asked. 

"Lxt's  go  to  the  links  and  soe  who's  play- 
ing," nonchalantly. 

But  they  might  better— for  Evelyn'* 
peace  of  mind  that  afternoon — have  gone 
elsewhere.  On  arriving,  Evelyn  learned 
by  indirect  questioning  that  neither  Henry 
nor  Betty  Turner  had  been  seen  about  the 
course.  In  fact,  Henr>'  and  his  wife-chosen 
partner  did  not  show  up  all  afternoon. 

Grey  invited  Evcl>'n  to  dine  with  him, 
and  she  accepted.  They  sat  on  the  veranda 
for  a  long  time  after  dinner — but  still  no 
Henry  or  Betty  Turner  put  in  appearance. 

"Come,  let's  go  for  a  spin,"  Grey  re- 
marked suddenly,  rising.  "All  right,"  as- 
sented Eve'yn  gaily.  She  felt  that  she 
could  iu>t  remain  stili  another  moment,  that 
slie  would  scream  if  Henry  did  not  come. 

Bruce  Grey  chose  the  least  traveled  of 
all  the  roads  that  lead  from  the  Country 
Club  to  his  home.  The  little  kitten  was 
perilously  near  losing  her  mittens. 

In  a  particularly  secluded  spot  in  the  road, 
he  stopped  his  car,  turned  about,  and  placed 
his  arms  delibenitcly  about  Evelyn's 
shoulders. 

"Vou  dear  little  girl,"  he  whispered  to 
her.  "You  don't  know  how  I've  wanted  to 
kiss  you  all  these  days — I'm  going  to  kiss 
you  now." 

But  in  Bruce  Grey's  well  laid  plaas  there 
was  one  factor  he  had  not  counted  on — 
that  Baxter  street  conscience.  Now  it  blazi'd 
up  suddenly  in  Evelyn  Langdon  and  she 
turned  on  him. 

"You  wouldn't  {larel"  .«he  snapped.  "You 
are  going  to  take  me  home  at  once." 

"Oh,  the  kitten  has  claws,"  said  Grey 
tauntingly.  "But  rcmcmhrr,  my  dear,  that 
in  the  world  young  women  cannot  play 
with  fire  and  not  be  burned." 

He  started  the  engine  without  murmur. 

Grey  left  her  at  the  little  house  writh  a 
curt  "Good  night"  and  sped  away.  Evelyn 
let  herself  in  to  a  dark,  Henry-less  bun- 
galow, and  dropped  on  the  couch  for  a  good, 
hard  cry.  But  why  should  she  cry,  she 
argued  with  herself.  Were  they  not  living 
in  Elmhurst-by-the-Way?  Wasn't  Henry'* 
business  successful?  Were  they  not  mem- 
bers of  an  exclusive  country  club?  Were 
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they  'not  on  the  way  to  being  very  fashion- 
able > 

But  it  was  Mme  time  before  she  could 
check  the  tears.  And  as  Hcnr>''s  absence 
continued  into  the  wee  small  hours,  Evelyn's 
grievance  changed  to  anger.  It  did  not  even 
occur  to  her  to  be  frightened  for  bis  safety. 

Sl'ODENLY  she  longed  for  the  dear  secur- 
ity of  Baxter  Street— Baxter  Street  with 
its  drab  little  homes,  with  its  husbands  and 
wives  who  loved  each  other  and  never  paid 
any  attention  to  any  one  else — unfashion- 
able Baxter  Street. 

By  the  time  light  broke  in  the  East, 
Lvrlyn  had  parked  her  suitcase  and  written 
a  note  to  Henry,  telling  him  she  had  gone 
av\ay  because  she  could  not  bear  to  think 
of  the  be  would  tell  her.  Then  slie 
went  to  the  station  to  wait  for  a  train, 
preferring  to  sit  in  the  cold,  unfriendly 
depot  than  in  the  little  home  that  now  had 
iK'Come  abhorrent  to  her. 

It  was  at  least  an  hour  after  Evelyn 
slipped  out  of  her  home,  that  Henry — mbcr- 
abk-.  cold,  bedraggled  Henry — slipped  in  the 
door. 

And  who  would  not  have  been  limp  after 
a  night  stranded  on  an  island  in  the  river, 
milh  not  even  a  match  with  which  to 
li^ht  a  bonfire,  accompanied  only  by  a  silly 
fiirl  who  could  see  nothing  in  the  situation 
except  the  threatened  la**  of  reputation 
for  herself  that  might  arise  from  it? 
Couldn't  she  see  that  it  wasn't  his  fault — 
that  there  was  danger  of  disastrous  con- 
s*-quences  for  him,  as  well  as  for  herself!' 

It  was  perfectly  simple  to  explain.  In- 
stead of  going  to  the  golf  links,  Henry  and 
Mis6  Turner  had  gone  canoeing  over  to  the 
kland  in  the  lake.  She  had  fetched  a  book 
along  and  for  a  while  in  the  early  afternoon 
-Ihcy  had  sat  under  a  tree  and  read  aloud 
to  each  other. 

When  they  decided  to  paddle  back,  they 
discovered  that  their  canoe  had  drifted 
away,  and  they  were  unable  to  attract  the 
attention  of  any  one  across  the  lake.  In 
the  early  morning,  the  pervert-  emit  drifted 
back  again. 


But  who  was  going  to  believe  it?  Who 

was  going  to  beiicvc  it?    Would  Evelyn? 

"Evelyn !  Evelyn  I"  called  Henry.  At 
least  if  she  saw  him  in  that  condition  she 
might  feel  compassion  I  But  no  answer 
came.  As  the  silence  became  oppressive  he 
ran  upstairs. 

Evelyn's  bed  was  untouched.  Heno' 
found  her  note  on  the  counterpane. 

"I'm  tired  of  trying  to  be  fashionible, 
and  of  being  nice  to  people  I  don't  care 
for,  and  living  beyond  our  means,"  it 
read.  "I've  gone  back  to  Baxter  Street 
for  a  little  rest.  I  didn't  wait  for  you 
to  come  home,  because  I  couldn't  stand 
to  hear  your  lies.  Don't  try  to  hunt 
me  up^I'll  let  you  know  when  I  want 
to  see  you."* 

"E\'EIYN." 

"Don't  try  to  hunt  her  up?"  Henry  grit- 
ted bis  teeth.  "Huh!  Fat  chance"  she  has 
of  getting  away  from  me." 

In  a  moment  the  Langdon  fliwer  was  kick- 
ing up  the  pebbles  on  the  road  to  the  station. 

The  station  master  and  the  merchants  who 
were  down  at  the  station  looiiing  after 
early  morning  shipments  of  supplier  wrre 
astonished  to  sec  Henry  Langdon  bolt  out 
of  his  car  and  onto  the  tail  end  of  the 
train  to  the  city,  which  was  juit  pulling 
out  of  the  station. 

"These  young  married  folks  is  funny," 
remarked  the  postmaster.  "Reckon  perhaps 
she  was  going  back  to  mama — been  sitting 
in  the  station  for  nigh  onto  two  hours. 
But  he'll  bring  her  back." 

And  of  course  he  did — they  left  the  train 
at  the  next  station,  and  were  home  in 
Elmhurst-by-the-Way  in  half  an  hour. 

The  little  Langdon  flivver  drove  them 
quietly  and  sedately,  as  if  it  was  a  car  that 
had  suffered,  and  lived,  and  had  taken  on 
new  dignity,  down  the  main  street  to  their 
bungalow. 

"Oh  Henry,"  Eve'yn  perched  herself  on 
the  arm  of  Henry's  chair,  and  laid  her  head 
tenderly  again.st  hi*  precious  hair.  "Henr>', 
let's  not  try  to  be  fashionable  any  more. 
Let's  only  be  happy." 


$95  an  Hour! 

"Every  hour  I  spent  on  my  I.  C.  S. 
Course  has  been  worth  195  to  me!  My 
position,  my  $5,000  a  year  income,  my 
home,  my  family's  happiness — I  owe  it  all 
to  my  spare  time  trainmg  with  the  Inter- 
national Cornrspondvncc  Schools!" 

Every  mail  brings  letters  from  some  of 
the  two  million  I.  C.  S.  studunts  telling  of 
promotions  or  increases  in  salary  as  the 
rewards  of  spare  time  study. 

What  are  you  doing  with  the  hours 
after  supper?  Ctn  you  afford  to  let  them 
slip  by  unimproved  when  you  can  easily 
make  them  mean  so  much?  One  hour  n 
day  spent  with  the  I.  C.  S.  will  prepare 
you  for  the  position  you  want  in  tne  work 
you  like  best. 

Yes.  It«'lll!  Two  million  haro  provH  it.  Fori* 
yrir^mcn  in  ofrires,  stores,  shops,  fsetories.  mines, 
railroad!^— in  every  line  of  technleal  and  cummer- 
clal  worlt— have  k>««n  winniau  tiromolion  ami  in- 
crvaM-d  salarii-s  tbrouHb  lh<^  I.  C.  S.  More  tban 
100,000 men  and  women  ure  settini;  ready  ra'Af  no v 
with  I.  C.  S.  Iielp  for  the  bimcer  jobs  ahead. 

Your  Ckance  la  H«rel 

No  matter  where  yoa  live,  the  I.  C.  S.  will  come 
to  you.  No  nialltrr  what  your  bundlnpx.  or  how 
small  your  means,  wr  have  a  plan  to  mi^i  youreir- 
cumstanrcs.  Nomaltcr  how  limited  your  previous 
education,  the  simply  written,  wundcrfully  lllus- 
tnti-d  I.  C.  S.  textliooiis  make  It  eaxy  to  Irarn.  So 
matter  what  rorerr  you  may  ehoose.  some  one  of 
the  280  L  C.  S.  Courses  wUl  sun-iy  suit  your  mxda. 

When  everytblngr  has  been  made  easy  for  yon— 
when  onv  hour  a  day  spent  with  the  I.  C.  S.  m  the 
quiet  of  your  own  home  will  brinir  you  a  bicuer 
Income,  more  comtorb,  more  pleiuures,  all  that 
succrui  means — run  you  let  another  single  price- 
less bourof  spare  time  tro  to  waste?  .Make  your 
ktart  rik'ht  now!  This  is  all  we  ask:  Without  co^ii. 
wilboul  nblitfatinK  juuraetf  In  any  way,  put  it  up 
\o  us  to  prove  how  wo  can  blip  you.  Ju^t  maiic 
and  mail  this  coupon. 

INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

BOX  6520,  SCRANTON.  PA. 
Eiptmln,  wliiiout  ohiiAiinic  me.  hiiw  1  can  qoallfy  for  tta9 
puattlon,  or  tn  lb*  •uh>  t,h*/iirf  wlilch  I  mork  X. 
QKUCTRirii.  EAuimriM 
gnmiu  i.i(»ii»f  to4  utt. 


T»l»i|T»pU  Fngincer 
r<l<|,hon<  W  tick 

.  ai.<  iitMi  ii.  >»i«!ir:cn 
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2  I  ocilmaker 
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JiTtTI0S4KI  KSOIArrH 

Maria*  Ciia>iM«f 
Sliir  Dnlmui 
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'Henry,  let's  not  try  to  kc  iHliumable  aay  mere.    Let't  ooly  b*  happy."  cUy. 
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Aspiriii 


PaxmmMt  BImUXIMB— Aovr  iri  isi\r,  Sfction 

The  Shadow  Stage 

(Contintted  from  page  116) 


Name  "Bayer**  identifies  genu- 
ine Aspirin  introduced  in  1900. 


loBiBt  on  an  nnbroken  package  of 
genuine  "Bajer  Tablets  of  Aspirin" 
auMrkad  with  ihB  **Buj«  Onm." 

The  *'Ba9«r  Cross**  msMUi  you  are 
getting  genuine  Aspirin,  prescribed 
byphjsioians  for  over  niaeteea  years. 

Hiiiiiy  tin  bom  of  U  tableta  ooet 

but  a  few  cents.  Also  larger  '  'Bayer" 
packages.  Aspirin  is  the  trade- 
mark of  Bayer  Manufacture  of 
of  Salioylieuid. 
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The  SHEFnBLo  pharmacal  Co.. I 
Owt.  i.v.»ee».WttMhA— ,CMim.iii.<3fc 


GIFTSTTHATLAST 


*XONTU  OF  2>Jfrf^ 
r  JoMi  h  hm,  iessBa  ef  brides  end  hupp^ 

r  wedding  gilts.  Let  your  pR  be 
jewelry,  bright  as  a  bride's  dreams,  sym- 
bolizing in  eternal  radiance,  happiness 
that  cndurta.  Season,  too,  ot'graduadon 
when  ia  the  lives  of  boys  and  girls  new 
vbtasdawn.  Wish  them  joy  of  the  fiinire 
widi  p6»  at  hsdng  is  your  hnre. 


tUMONI 
WATGi 


DIAMONDS  •  rCARLS  •  GEMS  •  lEWELKY 

CLOCKS  *  utvahwaas 


miich  the  vogue,  in  which  the  heroine  takes 
the  blame  for  p.i^l  iivch  committed  by  an- 
other woman.  The  oUnr  woman  ha*  be^n 
shown  workinK  on  Liny  circ-sra  and  things 
and  there  is  its  future  to  think  of — not  the 
heroine's,  of  course.  But  tlie  [liaure  ends 
OS  you  want  it — after  several  near  murdcn. 
Katherinc  MacDonald  lonks  very  pretty  and 
corn-fed  as  the  star.  There  will  be  those 
who  like  M,  and  those  who  dent  It  is 
founded  OB  "the  GneaU  of  BeiaiJes"  by 
C.  N.  aod  A.  II.  WBHs—wn.  As  ssom  eoe 
ssid-^V  jort  a  pictaie." 

THE  SACRED  FLAME-- 
Schomer  Roes 

OIU-^AIl  lor  the  loul  of  a  sdiool  teacher 
who  laved  «M5e.7sr  Coidd  such  a 
thing  be  h  ^  day  of  naderfid  coUcge 
profcsors?  There  were  two  men  hi  the 
life  of  this  school  teacher  ably  and  laa- 
turely  portrayed  by  Emily  Stevens — one  to 
whom  she  lr>ancd  the  $6,65075  to  help  him 
Ret  on  his  feet  in  the  law  business,  the  o  her 
whom  >lic  marrie<l  when  the  former  bit  the 
hand  thru  handed  him  the  money.  There 
was  an  himest  atti  nip'  '0  make  somethinR 
worth  while  in  this  picture.   At  least  it  is 

AUAS  JIMMY  VAIENTINE-Metio 

LOOK  out  for  Jbnny  Valentine.  Bell 
worth  seeing.  Only  it^  hard  to  believe 
—yes,  well  side  with  the  autfaiee  hdies— 

that  ftich  a  v;ood  looking  youni;  man  could 
have  Ixin  .«uch  a  criminal.  Bert  Lytcll  i.* 
'hi-  reforminn  hern  who  will  set  all  the  femi- 
-1:  0  hearts  to  palpitating  and  ditto  i:)ii.:i;eH 
I  uai!cinR  ilurim;  and  after  the  performance 
111-  liMiki  like  he  had  a  deep  f^oul  Jimmy 
\'alvntine  in  pitturcs  ought  to  be  as  popular 
as  Jfamqy  Valcntfaie  eo  the 


KING  SPRUCE— Hodkinson 

SPRUCE  might  have  been  king  in  the 
woods  where  this  lumbering  picture  was 
taken,  but  Mitchell  Lewis  was  boss.  He 
proved  it  hy  thra.shioR  everybody  in  sijiht 
that  needed  thrashins; — which  was  pretty 
Kood  for  a  man  who  up  to  that  time  hau 
been  a  school  teacher.  But  all  the  fiahLs  fail 
to  furnH".  the  b;g  dramatic  punch  necessary 
to  such  a  picture.  Some  of  the  be>t  scenes 
are  thoie  snowing  the  processes  of  lumbcrinK- 
The  sebtkle  btuidt  our  hero  as  a  "col  cxc 
tmm,"  Be  wsiild  leek  man  like  one  if  he 
tttanted  hb  hak  bsfote  catUog  on  MignoB 
Andenoa,  as  the  jrenec  lady  ef  his  heart. 
It  misht  have  been  a  big  ptetnrs— Imt  It 
fant. 

THE  MIRACLE  OF  MONEY— Pathc 

THIS  picture  forces  home  the  biUer  truth 
that  the  time  to  have  money  is  the  thne 
when  most  people  don't  have  it — when 
they're  younK.  The  old  maid  sLstcrs  are  left 
a  fortune  Thev  KO  in  search  of  their  youth, 
but  clothe,  and  tverythinK  like  that  don't 
make  up  fi>r  the  year*  that  arc  lot^t.  Any 
man  will  tell  you  that  what  this  produc- 
tion really  needs  in  it  is  a  pretty  younn  girl. 
It  is  a  Hobart  Hen'ey  production.  Mr. 
Henley^  detail  Is  good,  but  the  endbw  is 
le  ooBvoitleeal,  as  to  be  diaappoinltac.  Bess 
GaaAaid  Ifemiaii  and  Ifanstst  Saadden 
|ihy  (he  old  iMei%  and  play  tbsea  with  nice 


M1S8  NOBODY— Natioaal 

EVKRYBOm  S  chUd  is  nobody's  child— 
so  jMior  Bil  ie  Rhodes  has  a  cruel  time 
i)f  it  anioni;  the  outlaws  On  DcvQ's  Island, 
where  she  drifts  on  a  raft  when  a  haby. 
Whin  Biilie  ^ri.vv,  up,  the  outlaw  chief  de- 
cides to  have  hiT  for  himself — but  she  slii« 
away  in  a  row  bu  il  just  in  time  to  be  rescu  d 
by  a  rich  lu  ro  m  a  hydroairplane.  The  vil 
lain*  are  not  all  that  i.s  bad  about  the  pic- 
ture—so are  the  subtitles,  so  is  Billie  when 
she  cries  close  to  the  lens.  (Oh,  why  do  thev 
let  them  do  it?)  OtherwiM  is  cute. 
The  stecy  is  coawpellhn,  even  though  the 
prodnctioa  bdcs  Ibtsn,  It  would  Mt  do 
for  chihtae|i%  wiatinsw. 

THE  VEILED  MARRIAGE— 
HaOmaffc 

THK  hero  was  intoxicated,  and  the  hcrabie 
temporarily  bUad  when  tU  vcBed  mar- 
riage  took  p'ace.  He  (fidnt  know  what  be 
was  doing,  and  she  thought  ihe  was  nyins 
"I  will"  to  another  man.  It  was  all  a  plot 
of  the  vU'ain  to  get  the  hero's  fiancee  fur 
hims<'lf.  That  is  some  situation  for  you,  I 
Kuess  I  All  you  need  now  to  make  the  plot 
consLstent  to  have  the  cirl,  after  her  eve 
handase.!  are  removed,  en  tn  wurk  in  hir 
husband's  office,  hoth  unsuspcctini;  nf  cour-e, 
ind  have  Iheni  fall  in  love.  The  scenario 
,\riter  takes  care  of  that.  Anna  l.ehr  and 
K.iljih  Kel'ard  .ire  as  pood  as  such  a  stor\- 
will  let  them  hr  They  are  not  un-pictorial. 
The  picture  is  just  so-so 

Mt  to  raOTOPLAT  MAGAZI.VK  ta  (lunatnU. 


THE  GIFT  SUPREME— RepobBc 

THE  scenario  writers  Itm  Isen  eating 
raw  meat  again.    If  yeu  are  a  little 
tired   of  sleek,   nice-mannered  and  well- 

dn-ssed  'mk  iety  plays,  eo  to  see  "The  Gift 
Supreme"  and  learn  that  life  still  run^  wiM 
in  some  places.  A  story  of  the  underworld, 
it  tells  of  the  efforts  of  a  fiirhtinp  youns  man 
to  down  the  seven  devils  of  a  corrupt  city. 
Bernard  DurninR,  a  likeable  personality, 
whirls  through  the  action.  Sccna  Owen, 
who  remiqdt.os  flX  Giieg%  OHMlb  b  hb  lead* 
tng  woman.  As  for  the  rest  el  ne  cast,  hew 
is  this  for  a  capable  combfatttlea:  Lea 
Chancy,  Tully  Manhall.  MeTboome  Mac- 
Dowell  and  EuKfnie  Besserer? 

WOULD  YOU  FORGIVE?— Fox 

WHEN  in  doubt,  i»ivp  "em  a  problem 
play  ahciut  the  cood  old  reliable  dou- 
ble standard  The  tit'e  hints  it  all.  A  hus- 
band with  a  past.  A  wife  whose  innocent 
actions  are  misunderstood.  The  husband 
races  but.  learninR  of  the  lady's  true  noble 
new,  suhsirU-s  and  promises  to  be  a  cood 
boy.  It  Ls  a  fairly  intere-liriL-  uru!  f.iirlv 
dramatic  picture.  Thi:9  picture  promotes 
Vivian  Rich  to  stardom.  In  this  case  star- 
dom mean  tears,  emotion  and  heavy  acting. 
Tom  Chatterton  b  ber  Icadfaig  aaa. 

UFTING  SHADOWS— Fhdie 

EMMY  WEHLBN  b  coaMletebr 
rounded  by  bobhevbm  aoa  melodr 

In  a  frantic  and  foolish  story,  you  find  yoniw 
self  admiring  her  gowns.  She  Is  about  M 
dramatic  as  a  Strauss  waltz.  And  as  beau- 
tiful. Lconce  Ferret's  picture  is  all  about 
a  lovely  Russian  refueee  who  marries  a 
drunken  author,  is  accused  of  hLs  murder, 
is  hounded  by  the  holsheviki,  falls  in  love 
with  her  lawyer  and,  in  general,  leads  an 
excitinp  life.  In  spite  of  all  that,  you  are 
senuinely  inlcn -ted  in  her  cowns.  Tlie  pic 
ture  is  gaudily  produced.  Stuart  Holmes  and 
f CeedrnM  e»  ftft  nyt 


Digitized  by  Google 


Photoplay  Mag^vzine — ^Adn-ertising  Section 
Making  Over  Martha 


121 


( Continued  from  page  2Q) 

"Come  to!"'    And  in  the  mominu — 

'•Well,"  says  Martha  horscK,  "whcrt  I'd 
K<*t  down  to  the  studio,  onlv  hiilf-»wnke  and 
dead  tired,  I'd  leel  like  reviving  the  old  joke 
of  the  beautiful  chorm-eirU  who  arr  the 
toast  of  the  town  by  niRht:  'You  should  see 
us  in  the  morning!'" 

She  has  perhaps  po»ed  for  more  photo- 
Rrapht  than  any  other  Kirl  in  the  world. 
She  has  a  thousand  camera  (ace^.  She  can 
be  the  ingenue — the  veritable,  c-ediliiblc  in- 
Kenue.  She  has  posed  as  a  vampire  of 
various  guises.  She  is  mirrored  as  the  old- 
world  young  lady,  as  the  intensely  modem 
ffmme  of  Fifth  Avenue.  But  the  camera  has 
nevw  caught— either  the  slil'  or  motion 
camera — the  velvety  sapphire  eyes  with  their 
curious  droopy  lids,  the  ck-an-Lul  little  nose, 
the  firm  yet  pouline  mouth.  Very  triu  and 
compact  is  Martha;  or,  to  quote  Gilbert,  "a 
briRht  little  tight  little  craft."  A  beauty 
with  an  ambition ;  a  mariunctl-.-  with  a  sense 
of  humor;  a  show-girl  with  a  feal  smile 

She  has  the  uncanny  prrspertivc  on  things 
theatrical,  the  freedom  from  |)o>e,  the  quick 
wit  and  appreciation  uf  good  things  that 
seem  to  come  to  girb  who  spend  their  hours 
in  the  theater,  displaying  their  (lulchritudes  in 
Lucille  gowns,  the  while  their  bright  eyes 
are  incessantly  roaming  the  ludiences,  their 
mind^  unconsciously  absorbing  the  many 
types,  their  wits  continually  sharpening  to 
satire  as  their  critical  sense  is  offended. 
Martha  Mansfield  is  a  show-cirl  nr  plus 
ultra — in  the  most  flattering  sense  of  the 
term.  Beauty  means  so  little  to  her  that 
»he  would  sacrifice  it  without  a  murmur  to 
don  the  habiliments  of  humble  drama.  She 
has  done  it,  in  fact  But  in  "Civilian 
Clothes,"  her  latest  and  larKe>t  picture,  she 
plays  the  role  which  Olive  Tell  created  in 
the  U-Kitimale,  opposite  Thomas  Meighan, 
who  has  Thurston  Hall's  original  part.  .And 
she  is  neither  the  ingenue  nor  the  tragic 
Little  E%-a,  but  a  worldly  youne  woman 
with  brains.  Martha,  be  it  -^aiil  to  her  credit, 
can  play  a  part  like  this  very  naturally. 

This  ifiri  who  some  people  say  loolu,  like 
a  beautiful  tiger,  with  her  tawny  hair  and 
subtle  eyes,  bexan  life  as  Martha  Khrlich, 
and  she  has  always  been  bno<tc-<l  for  her 
beauty.  She  took  her  jitage  name  from  her 
home  town,  Man^lield.  Ohio.  She  was 
chosen  for  Charles  Dillingham's  shows  be- 
cause she  was  beautiful.  She  was  Max 
I.inder's  leading  woman  in  his  Essanay  com- 
etlies  because  sJie  was  beautiful.  She  played 
the  part  of  "The  Spoiled  Cirl"  in  the  James 
Montgomery  Flagg  film  series  of  "(lirls  you  i 
Know,"  because  J.  M.  F.  pervonully  picked | 
her — for  her  beauty  But  in  all  this  time 
few  people  gave  her  creilit  fcir  havine  any- 
thins  but  beauty;  anvthing  but  a  vacuum 
in  that  well-poised  head  of  hrr-^. 

She's  given  up  the  Follies  for  gootl.  To 
anyone  who  has  been  a  M:inh,ittan  favorite, 
that  means  something  She  is  '>|>endini:  all 
her  working  time  in  the  studios.  She  will 
continue  to  do  so  until,  someday,  an  enter- 
prising  theatrical  pnxlucer  comes  along  and 
Hives  her  the  rieht  kind  of  part  in  the 
right  kind  of  Broadwav  play  She  wants 
more  than  anything  to  be  a  "iieakine  actress.  1 

She  »ays  she's  an  "easy  -go-lucky"  .".ort  of  I 
pcrv>n;  that  she  was  really  scared  to  drath 
to  play  with  John  Barrvmore,  hut  lin.dlv ' 
fottBd  that  he  k  not  at  all  formldalili  i-r 
cept  in  his  Mr.  Hyde  make-up;  that  she 
hopes  sometby  to  pose  for  enoueh  pictures 
to  last  for  a  few  months  and  then  take  a  rest 
M  far  away  from  a  photoerapher's  studio 
thai  the  prying  eye  of  the  camera  never  will , 
find  her;  and  that  several  years  ago  she  had 
the  ingenue  role  in  the  .\.  H.  Woods  failure 
from  which  was  adapted  that  screen  succss, 
"On  With  the  Dance." 
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Your  Complexioi 
Need  Never  Grow  Old 

To  let  the  summer's  sim  mul  wind  press  their 
buriiiut;  cnrrx.M-s  on  jmir  fnt  i-  lt'ii\es  tiny  scars. 
The  onliiiary  s4mii  iiiid  wiilrr  cure  for  dust  and  dirt 
roughens  mul  riBirvi-iis  the  texluri-.  Bui  theStM-PRAV 
Hriy  kiH'ps  jour  coiiiplexion  "Always  Younft". 

Hub  Si'i-rmv  Jh-vk-nav.  the  pink  complexion 
inkf,  rinlit  on  jour  fm-e.  In  n  few  minutes  rub  it  off 
with  n  f"ft  cloth.  A  clean,  velvety-soft  skin  rt-sults. 
Next,  just  11  »U)rm-sl Kin  of  ''IVnt'h  Blow"  from  the 
SrM-rHAV  Koujff  b<ix.  and  finally ,  lik<>  prrfunied  fiiiry 
kissi-s,  a  liKht  pulHni;  with  Si  M-fH.tV  Fncc  I'owdcr. 

Tndy,  tliousnnds  of  women  lliiink  thi-ir  lucky 
stnrs  for  this  delightful  coniplfxion  <'ombinjition  tbat 
nrircs  every  skin  to  hv  its  own  true  best. 

.11  nil  <fo<Ml  toiltt  niunltri  ffrryvhtre 

MAHIKTTA  ST.ANI.KV  CO..  IVpl  M    fimnil  Rnpi(l«.  Mkh. 

SEM-PMY  JO-VE-mV 

Srmpre  liini  inr 
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FRECKLES 


Now  Ih  the  Time  to  Got 
Itid  of  These  Ugly  Spots 


•      t»w  liiiiypf  IS*  •Itclitr 


//^fl       -.will*  ii«t  «t«  «uni«  •* 

<^  OTHINE 

■<>r  Wwlu  i11mw«W.  wKtw  thv  lighter 
■  ^  r*>1tr*ly      U  la  o^Itl.Mti  thai  ».trp 
■  i<-^      rompMUkr  chMc  thm  ak.iii  Bixl  vm>*i  m 

K*  •t%tm  to  aUi  fnr  thv  aoitM*  ••r«>nKl*>  OTMINt. 
««  ibia  im  miM  untl«>r  |[i»ar«»lv»  of  mnnvy  t>«cll 
till  f«lU  torvin4»%«'  lT#-«klr«. 


ReduceYourFlesh 

I*  ubi-rc  drairotl  bj  w«.*arln«| 

Dr.  Walter's 

F.1I1IOU3  Medicated 

RedncingRubberGarments 

for  M«n  and  Wom^n 

(V,frr  Ihc  «»lltlro  bodr  ni 
■  It,  (Mft    Kii<lQr««d  by  l«a.l 

\Send)ot  illmslrated  booJiIrt. 

__    Dr.  Jeanie  P.  H.  Waher 

t«,K,im„.  »6.ob   3S3-5(k  A», .  N.  Y .  I  •'SSr^S?- 1 

Qm  tr*>ai  $2.50  I  Ent.on  34lh  St..3rd  Door  t-art 


Ircvaycicc 

tiMHl  Nii'l  rl-^n.iltiic  crfuni.  ruulrof  imrwt  Im- 
rk^rtnl  vrvrlatilfolln.  Conl»ln»  no  •ni  m»l 

COnl»r  now.  tic  *  SI. It.  K««n"'«  '  »;'••"> 
.Co.,  30IM  OcDiral  Av..  Im  Aiu£I'I<» 
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TTiE  charm  of  a  beautiful 

^  cx>mplexion  merits  none  but  the 
finest  anJ  daindewof  fuepowden. 

FACE  POWDER 

For  40  years  the  choit  L-  nl' women 
who  prize  their  l>t;»uty.  C)t  Kncly 
fragrance  and  clo^-ly  vlinging. 

Al  tflUl  at  ail  toiltt  cimntm  SOc  UlwUf  At 
mmmty  of  M  2^  «»>  plut  2c  uvr  uu. 
-ifculwi  ft  S  t  in^ii<J  far  4e  />Im  Ic  war  lux. 

THE  Freeman  PERFt,ME  Co., 

Dcpl.  lOJ  C'ticinniti 
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DonVbe  a  Useless  Weakling 


I     rhancr  In  tli«*  IwtiU-  cf  Jlfc 
'tu'dj'  (hem  tM'i-ori'l 
 '     *l  cvont  The 


BTEOIIQ  mm  la  ifet 


hodjr  ISSU  a»  tol  VIM*  mu  ke- 
'  '      If  M  •VMr.nUKi  who  gvim 


•be«d  km  thr  worM.  who  w  i  n  «  t  h 
woman  bv^WBoUk.  who  m«Im*  m 

You  Dprpr  will  Kvt  atifwhrre 

wr-rt  h   will  If.   if   yon   allciw  the 
"t   (.octntif'iitlon  to  ■tHfp 

•Mj  jfNif  riftomr  anil  befDgitiii|r 
fimr  brain.  Tonono't  ilo  an?  wnrL 
that  miata  if  rov  arv  wr«rV<>d  I  jr 

rhran  lcdv«p«>p«rfa«nillddlst*«(t  ir>ii. 

w, n't  mak**  fri«*iKl»  to  liflp 
yoQ  on.  it  hilinunofvutfir  any  *>thfr 
a  1  i  oi  f  D  t .    miikcs   yvtt  a  tlvkly 

GdRidafYMrHudicaps 

Yva  oan  ile  It— roacan  fravyoav- 
aalf  of  IbC*  alln««itatb*t*r*nali< 

inc  it  itnp^MwIbtf*  tnr  :<na  to  do 
gooH  work  And  adruito«> — that 
acM>Dvr  or  |Ht*r  will  <-nuMt  von  tn 
\rm«  T««r  i)r*^ni  iob     Yoo  can 
boil'f  ><nir»t'lf  U|»;  flMPlop  your 
inaBrlf^   i- I  •»  b  r   >our  brnin, 
•trvnffthfn  v-tt'n  ^U«l  t^raan  an'l 
■tart  tvmU  in  tha  ran*  of  llff\lf 
yoiiwillnnlT  r A('F.  THE  FArTrf 
AND  AfTT- 
It  di-.«»«n't  maki^  any  diff^wnoi* 
liMi  -four  vrvi^Dt  ooadltloa  la  or  arr-n  It  yvrar  own 
rij  icxllK-rvtloaa  bn^uaht  yoa  *«  It— i 


sTiH>Moroirr 

Tk«  rw^i  Mm 


.  ta  rafwaitfy  H,  tta  abc^ut  it  thr  riutit  way.  and 
yvs  will  WIN  OUT- 

STRONGFORTISM 

Ktnmicfnrtl«tB  U  wimply  NaluM-  *  wii>  of  ouran« 
htimaa  illn  and  litilMLaa  n|t  Lho  human  or»;uni-<nL 
Ni*  iMtifnt  ra*dlrln4*fl  or  drttsail*t'a  dop«  about  it 
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PARKER'S 
HAIR  BALAAM 

Rp«tore«  Color  and 
B«*ut]r  to  Gray  and  Faded  Hatr. 
JOc.  wl  11  «  «l  ilnij 


i-90  «l  tlfuuffi^ 


-AwERiisDiQ  SacnoN 

Movies  is  Movies 

( Continued  Jrom  page  s?) 


to  sit  in  an  aisle  teat  and  looli  at  the 
Mrttn  and  sec  tlic  actora — dear  folk!— try- 
ing; to  (five  every  ounce  of  acting  they  liave 
in  them  and  ten  ounces  more.  Because  tho 
actor — honrst  soul — i*  paid  lifty  thousand 
dollars  a  year,  or  twenty  thousand,  hv  or 
she  feels  duty  bound  to  put  sUty  tliousand 
or  thirty  thousand  dollsrs  worth  of  actinR 
into  each  film.  And  that  sort  of  whole 
soulo^  |aiBg-«vcry-niinute  nctiag  ipnya 
most  mmnk  that  an  acrceaed. 

Because  motion  pidoict  an  not  drama 
at  all— they  are  miitioB  ptctuTM.  Bv«n 
the  spealcini;  drama  is  not  all  rip-snort  act- 
ing; not  the  drama  that  keeps  on  the  board! 
week  after  week.  Far  more  is  this  true  of 
motion  pictures. 

If  a  scenario  writer  wants  to  compose  a 
picture  drama,  meaning  it  to  be  "acted," 
with  a  st.ir  in  the  star  part,  and  so  on.  it 
may  po^sibly  work  out  and  onto  the  strten 
In  a  satisfactory  manner,  but  a  novel  can- 
not be  successfully  done  in  that  way. 

Motion  pictures  are,  first,  last  and  all  the 
time,  pittwa.  They  are  photographs—series 
of  photograph*— wfakh  meaa  they  ate  illui- 
trations,  just  as  the  pictures  is  a  aoqp  in 
the  Saturday  Evening  Post  an  llattnHoitt. 

.\  Eood  serial  story  in  the  Saturday  Evt- 
ni)!^  Post  has,  let  us  say,  twenty  illustra- 
tions Each  illustration  tells  a  small  part 
of  the  story,  and  wc  :dl  like  the  stories  we 
read  to  hase  tllustratioos,  bccauM  they  help 
us  understand  the  chaiaiCteB,  locatiow  Wd 
events  of  the  story. 

It  would  be  quite  pos&ibic  for  the  Saturday 
Evening  Post  to  put  more  illustrations  in 
each  story.  I.f  one  hundml  iiiu  trations 
were  printed,  instead  of  twenty,  a  great 
part  of  the  tcit  «f  the  story  could  be  cut 
out— the  pictuRi  wooM  tell  the  story.  In 
fact,  the  Saturday  Stnmmg  Ftat  cmud.  by 
u&intc  a  thousand,  or  two  thouaaad  nlua- 
trations,  with  the  proper  captions,  tell  almost 
any  story  it  ever  printed,  but  those  who 
know  Mr.  Lorimer's  editorial  ability  know 
he  would  never  permit  the  artist  to  chanRo 
the  story  to  suit  the  whims  of  the  artbt 
or  of  the  artLst's  models.  The  artist  would 
have  to  stick  to  the  text,  and  the  models 
■.v  i'.ilrl  have  to  jMise  in  ii  manner  to  piilure 
the  people  the  author  wrote  about  and  the 
thhigs  the  author  made  his  characters  do. 
The  teiult  would  be  the  story  the  author 
wrote,  but  done  in  pictures. 

THE  objectiMi  t«  this  method  flf  pot- 
tinir  a  stoiy  bafime  the  public  li  tliat  ft 
would  be  tiresome  to  look  at  so  many 
"still"  picturet.  V\Tjat  the  film  camera  does 
is  permit  the  public  to  "read"  a  StOiy  in 
piartly  this  way,  hut  with  life  put  into  the 
pictures  by  making  them  "move." 
When  an  author  writes  a  novd  he  knows 


what  and  why  he  has  written.  When  the 
public  likes  that  novel  it  likes  it  for  reasons 
that  are  in  the  novel  itself.  The  novel  is 
''K'Oud"  because  of  the  charaLtcrs  in  it,  the 
plot  the  author  has  created,  the  locale  be  has 
chosen,  and  the  way  the  dUMUtcn  WWk 
out  the  plot  in  that  locale. 

I -tit  it,  then,  almost  wilfully  murdering; 
all  chances  of  success  when  the  producer  de- 
cides to  malce  a  "drama"  of  what  is  only 
a  story,  and  when  the  scenario-man  wfaang- 
doodica  the  jilst,  aad  when  the  continuity 
man  turns  the  whoia  thing  back  end  for- 
ward and  t'other  end  to,  and  when,  finally, 
the  actors  spit  on  their  hands  and  romp  all 
over  the  place  like  old-style  one-night  stand 
"hams"  and  frrimace  before  tbe  don-up 
camera  like  sick  ajtes? 

The  motion  picture  ha;,  tume  to  stay  be- 
cause it  offers  a  plea-sint  method  of  readinii 
a  story,  and  the  motion  picture  will  ccnlinuc 
popular  a.s  lon|t  as  there  is  celluloid  with 
which  to  make  films,  but  in  my  opinion  the 
day  when  producen  will  try  to  turn  every 
novel  into  a  "dmma,"  in  poar  '—'*-»'-' 
the  speaking  stage  mdodiiaw  ntUiod,  ii 
neaiiy  past. 

The  producer  who  wfll  fDceccd  faert,  fmn 
now  on,  is  the  man  who  will  set  Mi  idMil 
very  biiih  indeed,  while  the  eternal  melo- 
dramatic  stuff  will  be  relegated  to  the  chnp 
picture  houses,  just  as  it  B  relegated,  In 
printed  fiction,  to  the  dime  novel. 

Up  to  iiiie  I  have  sold  just  one  novel  for 
picture  Use,  and  I  atn  waiting  to  sec  what 
tlie  producer  does  with  it.  I  don't  want 
my  cow  turned  into  a  Rocky  Mountain 
Rrizzly  bear.  If  I  put  an  old  lady  in  a  wheel 
chair  I  dont  want  to  see  her  screened  as  an 
eigfateeis-ytar  aid  mnke  junpiig  iram  one 
airplaM  to  Mndiar.  I  «n  wiak  luy  cats 
t0  baooene  coyotes  iny  caflecies  to  becone 
hlppopotamittes.  It  may  be  aU  tight,  and  a 
tradition  of  the  screen,  but  whn  I  wifle 
about  the  Mississippi  River  I  dart  cue 
to  have  the  Ganites  or  the  Nile  or  erca  the 
.Amazon  substituted  for  it. 

"Movies  is  Movies"  but  an  author,  at- 
thou$;h  only  a  poor  mutt,  does  have  some 
feelintts,  Up  to  date  the  producer  has  not 
tcIpKraphed  oie  ri-kin.:  jk  rmis>ion  to  change 
the  title  of  the  proposed  picture  from  "The 
Jack  Knife  Man"  to  "She  Cut  Her  Hus- 
band'k  Gizzard  Out,"  and  I  don't  believe 
he  win  tdegraph  me,  because  there  are  two 
kinds  of  producers  today.  Oat  kind  doea 
not  want  to  make  such  'f'TiB™!  md  tbe 
other  kind  just  Koes  ahead  aad  nihaa  them 
without  askini;  pcrmlnsfcwi. 

But  I  can  tell  yon  one  tUag:  If  '^Iw 
Jack  Knife  Man"  comes  to  your  town  and 
you  see  old  Uncle  Peter  doinR  stunts  in  an 
airplane  over  Niagara  Falls  you  can  be 
IdMat  Harbecnild. 


Force  of  Habit 


'T*  HE  whole  dty  block  wu  on  fire.  From  the  atieet  rose  great  streams  of  water, 
while  on  the  roofs,  firemen,  gallantly  figbtins,  were  forcet!  slowly  backward  by 
the  terrific  heat.  Still  other  firemen  w^ere  scaling  tottering  ladders  in  heroic  attempts 
to  save  the  threatened  mmeaand  children,  some  of  whom,  panic  stricken,  were  leaping 
to  certain  death  on  the  pavtmcnt  below.  Agiiin  and  again  a  heavy  wall  cruihed  domi. 
Police  were  engaged  in  a  revolver  btttle  with  a  gang  of  desperate  cnmhials  attempt- 
ing to  loot  the  goods  rescued  from  a  burning  jewelr>'  cstablislimcnt 

B>Ton  Bangs,  movie  director,  could  restrain  hinself  no  longer.  Slipping  through 
the  police  Ibws,  be  leaped,  eouriddns  bis  bared  arms,  to  the  top  of  a  bidder  truck. 
His  voice  rose  above  the  shouts  of  the  multitude. 

"Give  me  action!"  he  shrieked.   "Give  mc  action!** 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

( Continued  from  page  no ) 

Julia  Swaync  Gordou  again  give  us  a  pic- 
ture of  everything  a  gentleman  and  lady 
should  not  be.  Wyndham  Standing  is  again 
a  pattern  of  rigbtcou<%nc9S. 


TERROR  ISLAND— 
Paramount- Artcrarft 

HOW  "Terror  Island"  missed  becoming  a 
serial,  we  do  not  know.  At  the  high 
moment  of  every  thrill  we  expected  to  see 
the  sign  "See  the  next  episode  at  this  theater 
on  Saturday  night"  flashed  upon  the  screen. 
Just  as  a  stunt  picture  is  it  an  ideal  cure 
for  boredom.  Houdini  beats  them  all  as 
a  thrill  master.  With  bis  ability,  be  could 
get  out  of  the  income  tax. 

The  most  original  stunts  in  the  picture  are 
the  ones  enacted  under  water.  James  Cruie, 
who  directed,  and  his  cameraman  must  have 
learned  some  of  Houdini's  wizardy.  After 
the  healthy  excitement  of  being  thril'cd  and 
mystified  by  the  tricks  you  forgive  the  screen 
a  lot  of  its  feeble  comedies  and  half-hearted 
dramas,  "Terror  Island"  is  an  ideal  picture 
for  boys  and  fojr  girls  who  wish  they  were 
boys. 

Lila  Lee,  the  dark-eyed  and  the  placid,  is 
the  heroine  of  the  story. 


TRIPLE  ASSETS 

FAMOUS  Players-Lasky  Corp.  has  issued 
its  annual  report  for  the  year  ended  Dec. 
31,  igig,  which  contains  for  the  first  time 
a  consolidated  statement  including  the  vtl- 
rious  subsidiary  companies  in  which  Famous 
Players-Lasky  has  an  interest  of  90  per 
cent,  or  more.  There  are  other  subsidiaries 
in  which  it  has  substantial  interests,  earn- 
ings from  which  were  not  included  in  the 
report,  Wid's  Daily  announces. 

Net  earnings  for  the  common  .stock  after 
allowing  $1,000,000  for  taxes  and  the  pro- 
portion of  earnings  due  to  the  new  preferred 
were  $3,066^119,  e<iual  to  $isj6  a  share  on 
the  100,67s  shares  of  common  stock.  In  the 
report  $66,666  is  set  aside  from  earnings  as 
the  amount  accruing  to  the  ?io.ooo,ooo  pre- 
ferred stock  for  the  30  days  in  which  it  was 
outstanding  in  1919. 

The  consolidated  income  account  follows: 

".ross  income   $j7,i6Sjj6 

>perating  expenses   13.032^41 

$4,i3i,oSS 

Federal    Inc.    &    Excess  Prof. 
Taxes    1,000,000 

Eammgs  Accruing  to  Pfd..  66,666 
Net  Profits  for  Year   $3,066^19 

The  statement  indicates  an  increase  of 
about  so  per  cent,  in  gross  income  compared 
with  the  Si 8,090,500  reported  for  the  year 
ended  December  31,  1918,  Tangible  assets 
at  the  end  of  iqig  amounted  to  §37.648,617 
against  $10,886,759  at  the  close  of  1918.  This 
increase  b  accounted  for  by  the  sale  of  the 
$10,000,000  new  preferred  and  the  expan- 
sion in  various  lines  of  the  motion  picture 
industry. 

Net  current  assets  at  the  close  of  loio 
amounted  to  $23,580,558,  which  includes 
$706,251  of  Liberty  bonds  carried  as  invest- 
ments. Current  liabilities  amour.ted  to  $8,- 
204,901,  leaving  working  capital  of  $15,- 
37SS67. 


Become  an  Artist 


If  you  have  ever  wanted  to  become  an  artisi,  here  is  the  opp>ortunity  that 
you  have  been  waiting  for!  We  have  brought  the  principles  of  drawing 
right  down  to  fundamentals.  Through  our  wonderfully  simple  home  study 
course  in  art  hundreds  of  men  and  women  have  become  high-salaried  artists. 
And  so  can  you  I     A  few  hours  a  week  of  study  is  ail  that  is  required. 


Wonderful  New  Method 

This  amazingly  simple  method  moke*  it 
pouiMc  for  anyone  10  Irani  llluMraling,  De- 
signing of  CaitooDing.  All  tuprffluoui  Irch- 
ni(|Uc  and  dijr  theory  u  nmillnl.  You  enjoy 
iludying  —  ii'i  actually  faicinalwgt  In  a  Irw 
werki  you  ihoukl  be  drawing  pictutts  that 
you  can  letl  —  pictum  ikal  you  never  before 
thought  could  cooto  hom  yout  pencil.  You 
will  be  astounded  at  your  own  rafjtd  prox- 
leul  Many  ol  our  (tudentt  have  goHcn  as 
high  as  $75  for  a  tingle  drawing  even  before 
they  finished  the  course.  Get  into  ihia  field 
of  big  oppoiluoilm  I  No  prolesHon  u  more 
faicinatiDg  or  better  [saying. 

Hundreds  of  Trained 
Artists  Needed 

Never  hefnre  have  aitisls  been  in  such  big 
cJenund  a*  they  are  right  now — today.  Maga- 
rines  and  newspapers  cannot  gel  enough  ol 
cood  cartoons,  [designers  are  at  a  prrmium. 
Business  concenu  are  nclually  hidiline  against 
eisch  other  lor  the  sen'iccs  of  men  and  women 
to  handle  their  art  work.  Everywhere  theie  is 
a  crying  scarrily  ol  trained  aitiAi.  There  ate 
hundreds  ol  vacancies  in  all  parts  of  the  coun- 
try. Follow  the  iootstept  of  our  successful 
graduate*  and  Wudenti!  Many  of  them  are 
now  making  from  $75  to  $250  a  week.  Yost 
can  do  as  well  I  A  liltlr  study  in  yout  leisure 
moments  each  day  u  all  that  i.^  itrcri.t.iry. 


"How  to  Become  an 
Artist"— FREE! 

Write  lor  this  wonderfully  interesting  book 
at  once  I  It  explains  in  detail  our  wonder- 
ful ttew  method  of  leaching,  and  contains 
many  intetestrng  rimm  of  our  students,  telling 
ol  their  reinaikable  piogreis^  Shows  how  you 
can  quickly  step  into  one  of  the  big-paymg 
artist's  positions  now  open.  Civet  you  full 
particulars  of  our  SPECIAL  LOW  OFFER 
to  a  limited  number  ol  new  students.  This 
amazing  book  is  yours  absolutely  FREEl  Send 
for  it  NOW — before  you  do  another  thing  I 

The  Washington  School  of  Art,  be. 

1 127  H  Street.  N. W., Waahing  Ion,  D.C. 
^  FREE  COUPON 


I 


Waahington  School  of  Art,  Inc.  ' 
1127  H  Street.  N.W..  Washincton.  D.C.  I 
Please  lend  me,  wrthout  cost  or  obligation  I 
on  my  part,  your  free  book,  "How  to  Become  | 
an  Artist."  also  lull  information  about  your  | 
special  low  offer. 


I  Name  . 
I 

I  Street  . 


.Stale  , 


I 
I 
I 
I 
I 


Become  a  Private  Secretary 

and  comituind  a  larjie  salary.  You  can  do  ao  — 
and  easily,  by  Ie.-iming  the  A.  B.  C.  Method  of 
Shorthand.  This  new  and  simple  shorthaiMf 
s^'stem  opens  up  a  short  cut  tn  financial  aurccss. 
Th«us.mds  of  ui^em  call  it  — tW  fasmi  tl  t»  ti- 
This  wonderful  system  for  rapid  wminn  can  lie 
written  with  a  pencil  or  on  the  typewriter  and 
can  be  learned  in  one.quartcr  the  time  required 
for  ordinary  shortharsd.  There  is  a  cnnstant  de- 
mand for  private  secrrtnries.  Typewriter  Short- 
hand equip*  you  to  fill  one  of  these  positions. 

Five  Days*  Free  TriaJ 

Ko  driiosit  necesnarT.  Just  ask  us  to  send  you  mir 
test  Aftrr  fivt  days*  ruintlti;iiMHi  it  yi,u  arc  c<tn- 

♦int*,!  eliai  I  iprwrtlPrSaMtbssrlKs  sllrli^l  .'I»lr;\.  ffn.l  iisfS. 
t>,m'l  tlrUv.     Vo«  amr  ft  li,  >«nirvlt 

sbcshocl  olincmUnK  vour rsmtnff po"  rr  Ssit Isr  IfeittsI  Isit  Msf. 

Typewriter  Shorthand  School 
309  N.  lOth  Strcat,  Dapt.  12.  ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
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To  SUCCVM  V 

Tha  Mcrctof  bail-  1 
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tn  renfcnlMr.  Tmi  _ 
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Lift  off  Corns 
with  Fingers 

Doesn't  hurt  a  bit  and  "Freezone" 
costs  only  a  few  cents 


Yoa  can  lift  off  any  hard  corn,  soft 
com,  or  corn  between  the  toes,  and  the 
bard  skin  calluses  from  bottom  of  feet. 

Apply  a  few  drops  of  "Freeione"  upon 
the  corn  or  callus.  Instantly  it  stops 
hurting,  then  shortly  you  lift  that 
botherBom<.>  com  or  callus  right  off,  root 
and  all,  without  one  bit  of  pain  or  sore- 
ness.   Truly!   No  humbug! 

Tiny  bottle  of  "Freexon*"  coat* 
few  cents  at  any  drug  store 


Broadway  s  Royal  Family 

(Continued  from  page  js) 
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tfnwth  an  f*c*  or  Kxl 
O0cauM»  it  mraJ 
cofca  hair  and  root 

No  CAiMiia.    No  rlM  • 
tnatf.    ZIP  n  thv  npni. 
MiV,  p*iiilc!».  rrlublr  *nd  _  _ 

fracnnt   rompourtd  umvI  by 
teaains  •rfrv»i#%,iirt>uuntn,bMuty       t  > 

At  brttrr  Mom  of  dmvT  by  n\»\\. 

Writ*  for  Fr««  Booklet.  Cal]  fo  hav«  Fr«« 
D«vn<>«i«rr«cio«i    C!i>rre»jK)ndenc*'  confidvttiul. 

MADAME  BERTHE.  Specialiit 

Dept.  9.  12  W.  40th  Street.  New  Y 


Hi 


MAKE  YOUR  SKIN 

A  SATIN  SKIN 


The  floral  fragrance  of  fresh  flowers,  the 
healiiiK  herbal  extracts  in  Satin  Skin  Cream 
(cold  or  grease le<>s),  are  not  only  a  beauti- 
fying boon,  securing  a  satin  skin,  but  needed 
help  to  normal  skin  health. 

Satin  Skin  Powder  (flesh,  while,  pink, 
brunette,  naturelle)  possesses  properties 
not  found  in  other  lace  powders.  It  is 
clingine,  la»tiiig,  inarvelously  blended,  best 
for  daylight  or  nighilight.  A  perfect  party 
powder.  Satin  Skin  is  also  stunning  in 
street  effect.  Satin  SkinC'ream  and  Satin  Skin 
Powderare  waiting  to  bring  you  a  satinskin. 

Refuse  substitutes.    Insist  upon  Satin. 


Baby  Barrymore  evolved  into  Jack,  and. 
with  serious  rolei,  into  John.  He  has  the 
family  gifts  to  such  dejtree  that  while  Ethel 
Baro'morc  is  bcin^  acclaimed  as  the  most 
popular  actri^  now  on  (he  .\merican  stage 
he  b  described  as  the  greatist  of  its  younger 
actors. 

He  is  the  most  Bohemian,  the  most 
ncr\-ous,  the  most  temperamental  of  the  trio. 
While  his  sister  frequently  hides  herself  in 
domesticity  at  Mamaroneck  and  Lionel  and 
his  wife  of  the  sleek  dark  head  seek  seclu- 
sion at  Hempstead  on  Long  Island,  the  one 
lime  baby  Barrymore  abides  near  the  bias 
street  termed  Broadway. 

As  near  as  when  in  the  biographical  lodg- 
ing-house, since  meUtmorpliosed  into  a  chop 
house,  he  made  sketches  in  studiolcss  da>'s  in 
his  sister's  room.  That  was  when  Evelyn 
.Vesbil  was  sixteen  and  his  model.  He  re- 
joice* in  the  recollection  of  those  days  of 
Kthel's  treasurership  of  the  family.  Often 
he  and  Lionel  were  forbidden  to  pby  the 
piano  becauM  an  ancient  above  stairs  in  the 
house  across  the  street  from  The  Lambs  ob- 
jected to  "that  nobe."  He  lifts  his  eyes  to 
Heaven  and  thanks  Deity  that  his  prayers 
that  he  might  become  really  an  artbt  were 
unanswered. 

He  met  Arthur  Brbbaite  at  the  opera  last 
year.  He  greeted  the  aggressive  editor.  He 
wrung  his  hand. 

"V'ou  hired  and  fired  me.  I  thank  you 
for  the  last."  He  looked  his  gratitude.  "You 
have  done  more  for  tne  than  any  other  liv- 
ing man.  When  you  fired  me  you  forced  me 
on  the  stage." 

He  is  the  matinee  idol  of  three  generations. 
Maids,  their  mothers  and  their  grandmothers, 
write  him  confidential  missives.  .\  grand- 
mother wrote  to  her  granddaughter  in  Eu- 
rope: "I  saw  him  today.  He  is  so  hand- 
some that  I  don't  know  how  you  can  help 
loving  him."  Thus  promoting  a  match  that 
at  that  period  was  languishing,  a  dissenting 
father  being  the  chief  deterrent. 

The  marriage  of  his  sister  and  that  of  his 
brother  bear  signs  of  permanency.  Already 
bis  has  been  dissolved. 

TO  John  Is  accredited  the  story  of  panic 
wrought  in  the  home  of  hLs  clergyman 
grandstre  in  England.  Maurice  Barrymore 
W.1S  a  clergyman's  son.  The  family  name,  a 
distinguished  one,  is  Blythe.  The  Blythc 
family  suffered  more  than  the  usual  amount 
of  parental  mental  colic  when  its  scion  went 
upon  the  stage.  Tliere  were  prayers  for 
the  wandering  sheep.  The  prayers  lessened 
in  volume  and  intensity  when  Maurice  Bar- 
rymorc's  manly  beauty  and  brilliant  acting 
won  fame  for  him  in  the  country  the  BIythes 
still  regarded  as  "one  of  our  colonies." 

The  Blythcs  were  gradually  and  with  less 
pain  adjusting  themselves  to  the  order  of 
having  an  actor  in  the  family  when  it  re- 
ceived a  second  shock.  Their  actor  had  mar- 
ried an  actress.  True  she  was  of  the  bluest 
stage  blood  in  America,  the  honored  Drew 
family.  But  tlicre  was  no  denying  the  fact 
that  she  was  a  mime.  More  prayers.  More 
adjmtments.  More  of  the  aid  of  time  in 
tempering  the  wind  of  circumstance  to  the 
unaccustomed. 

It  was  twelve  years  before  Maurice  Barry- 
more brought  hb  wife  and  their  children  to 
visit  his  elders  in  England.  Speedily  Gcorgie 
Drew's  wit  and  charm  and  the  appeal  af 
childhood  warmed  the  fearful  hearts  of  the 
Blythcs.  All  was  going  well.  The  goose 
hung  at  more  than  its  accustomed  altitude. 
The  two  elder  Blythes  sat  happily  about  the 
family  board.  The  door  was  pushed  open. 
A  head,  small  and  dark  and  shapely,  was 
thru.st  within.    A  small  voice  demanded: 

"Mother,  where  in  hell  did  you  put  my 
suspenders?" 


The  Blythcs  clasped  their  hands  and 
looked  upward.  Gctirgic  Drew  Barrymore 
looked  scarchingly  at  ber  husband.  Said 
Maurice  Barrymore: 

"My  dear,  I  told  you  that  if  you  allowed 
the  chfldren  to  roam  the  servants*  quarters 
their  diction  would  suffer.'' 

WHEN  John  Barrymore,  then  "Jack," 
played  "Toddles,"  they  who  knew  the 
family  best  said :  "Jack  b  playing  a  straight 
part."  "Toddles"  in  the  French  farce  was 
about  to  be  married  but  was  too  wedded  to 
hb  bed  to  be  willing  to  leave  it  to  dress  for 
the  ceremony.  The  "old  uns"  in  the  audience 
recalled  that  Maurice  Barrymore  once  ap- 
peared clad  in  hb  pajamas  and  a  great  coat 
and  an  air  of  apology  at  rehearsal. 

"You  will  pardon  me,"  he  said  with  his 
impressive  urbanity.  "But  I  over-slept  and 
1  could  not  cause  you  to  wait  while  I 
dressed." 

.\ll  the  Barrymorcs  arc  taking  vocal  les- 
sons, but  the  lessons  are  intermittent.  Lionel 
sings  well  and  doesn't  want  to  forget  the  art. 
John  wants  to  strengthen  his  speaking  voice. 
Ethel  is  a  devotee  of  music.  She  has  a  more 
than  fair  mezzo  soprano  voice.  She  appears 
at  her  teacher's  apartment  a  radiant  vision 
after  an  evening  performance. 

"I  know  1  had  not  an  appointment  for  to- 
day," she  says  with  her  radiant  smile.  "But 
you  will  give  me  a  lesson,  won't  you?  Ah  I 
Thank  you.   Shall  wc  begin  at  once?" 

When  she  leaves  she  says:  "I've  enjoyed 
thb  lesson  tremendously.  Wc  shall  go  right 
on.  I  shall  be  in  in  the  morning.  Ten? 
\'cry  well." 

But  weeks — or  months — roll  by  and  the  ■ 
studio  sees  her  no  more.    Until  another  ln>- 
pul.%  gripe  her  and  circumstances  permit  a 
lesson. 

But  what  margin  b  left  an  actress  who 
gives  eight  performances  a  week,  who  "does 
pictures"  and  who  has  three  fast  growing 
chi'dren? 

Tlie  oldest  child,  Sammy,  has  grown  out 
of  hb  knickerbockers  Virginia,  the  oitly 
daughter,  has  much  of  her  mother's  beauty. 
When  N'irginb  wis  sent  to  the  hospital  ill 
and  the  doctors  pronounced  her  a  victim  of 
diphtheria,  her  mother  went  to  the  hospital 
with  her  and  stayed  there  until  the  quaran- 
tine was  lifted  and  both  were  permitted  to 
return  home.  In  vain  physicians  warned  of 
peril.  Ethel  Barrymore  is  a  mother  as  de- 
voted as  was  her  own  mother.  The  yoiwgest 
of  the  trio,  still  called  "the  baby,"'  b  small 
John  Drew.  It  would  have  amazed  those  who 
knew  her  devotion  to  "Uncle  Jack"  had  not 
Ethel  Barrymore  named  one  of  her  little 
ones  in  hb  honor. 

She  b  the  only  one  of  thb  generation  of 
Barr>'mores  who  is  a  parent.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Lionel  Barrymore  had  two  sons,  both  of 
whom  died. 

John  Barrymore's  brief  marriage  was 
childlcs*.  He  married  the  daughter  of  Sid- 
ney Harris,  with  what  seemed  the  hearty  co- 
operation of  her  mother  and  grandmother. 
Her  grandmother's  letter  was  quoted:  "I 
can't  tee  how  you  can  resist  him.  He  is  so 
handsome."  Sidney  Harrb  didn't  want  un 
actor  in  the  family.  He  opposed  the  mar- 
riage. It  went  forward  without  him.  Kath- 
erine  Harris  Barrymore  went  on  the  stage, 
She  appeared  with  her  husband  in  "Kick  In." 
The  marriage  was  short  lived.  She  obtained 
a  divorce  in  the  West.  Directly  after  the 
divorce  she  supported  her  aister-in-law  in  a 
play  at  the  Empire  Theater. 

It  was  significant  of  the  brooding  care 
Ethel  Barrymore  gives  to  her  family,  near 
and  remote,  that  her  former  sfeter-in-law  ap- 
peared on  the  stage  in  that  post-divorce  sea- 
son under  the  borrowed  family  name,  Kalh- 
crine  Blythe.    When  Sidney  Drew's  screen 
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Broadway's  Royal  Family 

(  Concluded) 

tomedies  were  tried  out  at  the  Criterioo 
Ilieater,  Ethel  Barrymore  witnessed  them 
delightedly  from  a  box. 

I  have  said  John  Barrvmore  b  the  most 
nervoua  and  temperamental  of  the  trio. 
Witness  his  frequent  placinx  of  his  hand 
on  bis  face.  Witness,  too.  his  tearing  to 
pieces  of  a  set  of  photographs  that  dis- 
pleased bim,  to  prevent  the  further  distribu- 
tion of  them  by  the  press  department.  Yet 
while  off-keyed  at  concert  pitch,  be  has  an 
essentially  practical  outlook,  a  piercing  sin- 
cerity. 

"There's  a  lot  of  kuS  spoken  and  written 
about  acting,"  he  has  asserted.  "It's  just 
one  way  for  a  man  to  earn  a  liWnR." 

When  he  and  his  older  brother  appear  in 
''Othello"  we  may  expect  as  strong  a  family 
combination  as  we  saw  in  "Peter  Ibbetson" 
and  "The  J«t."  Pity  lis  their  sister,  who,  by 
the  way,  has  just  recently  entered  into  a  new 
motion  picttire  contract,  does  not  play  "Des- 
demona"  I 

Briefly,  Ethel  Barrymore  is  the  flower  of 
the  Barrymore  family.  Liorkel  is  its  im- 
measurable force.  John  is  its  quicksilver 
fineness. 


Starring  the  Director 

( Continued  from  page  44 ) 

His  has  an  exquisite  taste,  a  fine  sense  of 
proportion.  He  detests  vulgarity;  ostenta- 
tion. That  fa  why  be  never  does  a  "poor" 
picture,  a  middle-class  drama,  or  an  optical 
study  of  the  stums.  Hb  scenes  of  the  acci- 
dent in  "On  With  the  Dance"— in  which  the 
father  of  Sonia  b  run  over  and  killed — b 
hurriedly  gotten  through  with  as  beinR  the 
least  interesting  detail  of  all  that  Klittering 
pageant.  Fitzmaurice  has  a  naive  philo^phy, 
the  Frenchman's  childlike  enjoyment  of  the 
beautiful.  1  N-enturc  to  say  he  never  screens 
a  tale  of  violence  if  he  can  help  himself. 

Did  you  notice  the  impertinent  acting 
canine  in  the  street-car  scenes?  That's 
Scotii,  hb  Airedale.  When  Scotti  bn't  act- 
ing, he  b  on  the  set  anyway,  with  bb  tail 
wagging  a  mile  a  mmute  and  hb  inquisitive 
nose  upturned  towards  the  high  platform 
from  which  his  master  directs.  For  Fitz- 
maurice sets  most  of  bb  interiors  in  the 
stately  long  high  rooms  that  frame  the  actors 
in  a  sort  of  stage.  They  are  built  on  a  level 
with  the  platform  and  "shot"  directly  down 
their  length. 

ITis  wife,  Ouida  Bergere,  writes  the 
scenaric»s  for  all  hb  films.  "They  live  in  a 
duplex  apartment  in  the  Hotel  Des  Artbtes. 
one  of  Manhattan's  most  expensive  and 
accordingly  more  exclusive  apartment-hotels 
— and  "Fitzy'ft"  own  drawing-room  is  hb 
best  set. 


All  Your  Face  Powder  Troubles 
Are  Solved  With  Your  First  Trial  of 

€«U  Creamed  Rvwder 


Not  mAf  powders 


The  most  wonderful  bcautiHcr  of  nuxlern  titnes. 
(he  skin  but  softens  and  protects  it. 

After  a  LA  M  F  D  A  povrderinef  in  the  moroine  irau  need  not  fear  the  suo 

I   and  perspiration  of  the  golf  course  —  the  wind  on  the  motor  ride  or  even  a 
'  plunec  into  the  water.    Your  complexion  will  remain  fresh,  velvety  and 
clear  through  it  all  and  you  will  still  be  ready  for  the  dance  in  the  evening. 
Notwithstanding    the    wonderful   staying   qiwlitics  of    LA  MEDA  COLD 
CREAMED  POWDER,  ttiU  it  never  gives  you  the  appearance  of  being 
""made  up"  or  "overdone" — for  after  all  it  is  simply  the  most  logical  and 
•cientinc  way  of  applying:  face  powder  to  the  skin. 
Let  LA  MEDA  COLD  CREAMED  POWDER  frc«  you  from  eien- 
allv  dabbing  your  nose  with  a  powder  pulT.    Three  tiDti— Picih, 
White  and  Bninette.    Send  today  for  the  beautiful  tittle  trial  )ar. 
Any  <lruggist  or  toilet  counter  anywheie  can  get  LA  MEDA 
COLD  CREAMED  POWDER  for  yoo— «r  it  will  be  sent  poit- 
paid  on  receipt  of  6S  centl  for  a  large  jar. 
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I  ttsuallir  buy  nty  UtUet  coods  fnrai . 


A  Kick  In  It  at  That 

DETERMINBD  to  mbs  not  one  of  the 
possible  enjoyments  of  the  movies,  a 
confirmed  addict  chucked  hb  job  and  went 
to  a  school  where  he  took  a  long  and  diffi- 
cult course  in  lip-reading.  Then — he  had 
waited  till  graduation  that  hb  ability  might 
t)e  perfect — he  attended  a  movie. 

It  was  late  when  he  arrived  at  the  theater 
and  the  story  had  started.  Two  cowboj-s. 
in  full  regalia,  leaned  apainst  a  typical  west- 
em  bar.  The  fan's  mouth  watered  as  they 
nbed  their  gla-sses  in  a  toast.  Then  the 
lips  of  one  of  the  cowboys  moved,  and  the 
fan  leaned  forward  tense  with  expectation. 

••Hell,"  said  the  cowboy's  lips.  "I  wish 
thb  was  the  real  thing  1" 


FrccKlcl 


•••""iMii  tm  urn"  bidiv 
y«cr  M^m/mjvn^muAt^  Why  mit  ' 
ruoovcthan]  liaa't  i3<l«]r.  Vti 
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Mad*  cmciaair  t«  rmm  fradiles. 
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New  35'  Size] 


Wrile  for  "fort  ii#  ta  ToileUe"  Ici 
GEO.  BORCreLDT  Sl  CO.      NEW  YORK 


SAXOPHONE 


Thii  Hook  tmOm  yoa  whMi  to  \mm 
Smxofttoim  tkmfr.  In  mitmttm. 
IsMxtattMsrlibwk):  bow  w ma 
cella  part*  wd. 


1>UT  TK  SGMl  MORE  EVEHIK 

THE  FAMOUS 


Bucscber-Grand  Cornet 


6  Hays'  Free  Trial 
BuMohar  Band  Inttrumant  Co. 


Questions  and  Answers 

(Continued  from  page  gjj 


Ji'ST  Mary  Louise.— Aren'l  you  xiad  now, 
after  a  year's  acquuinlancc  with  us,  that 
your  brother  brought  you  a  copy  of  Photo- 
play to  read  when  you  were  ill?  I  hope 
we  haven't  disappointed  you  al  any  lime. 
As  for  beini;  so  late  in  answering  your  letter, 
I  couldn't  help  it;  there  were  so  mauy  others 
ahead  of  you.  Madlainc  Traverse  has  left 
Fo.T  without  announcing  any  future  plans. 
Please  write  mc  again. 


Jake.— Hugh  Thompson  is  Mabel  Nor- 
matKl's  leading;  man  for  Goldwyn  in  Culver 
City.  Sec  him  in  "The  Slim  Princess."  His 
picture  ha>  appeared  in  this  magazine  at 
Various  time*.  Juanita  Hansen  is  not  mar- 
ried. I'm  sure  I  don't  know  why,  but  I'm 
equally  sure  that  it  isn't  because  she's  never 
had  a  chance. 


Helen  C,  Enid,  Okla.— Lina  Cavalieri 
and  her  husband  Lucien  Muratore,  the  big 
Frrnch  tenor,  are  abroad  now.  They  prob- 
ably will  return  to  America  for  the  next 
operatic  season.  You  miii;ht  address  them 
care  Chicaiio  Opera  Association,  .Auditorium 
Theater,  Chicago,  111.  I  have  met  Muratore 
and  his  wife  and  can  assure  you  Madamc's 
beauty  isn't  0%'er-rated.  She  may  do  more 
pictures  sometime.  Olive  Thomas  Ls  with 
Selznick  on  the  West  Coast. 


JEANEITE,  Frisco.— .A  nice  girl  is  any  girl 
who  likes  you.  That's  the  masculine  point 
of  view.  A  nice  girl  is  any  girl  who  doesn't 
like  the  man  who  likes  you.  And  that'!*  the 
feminine.  Marguerite  Clark  is  married  to 
H.  Palmerson  Wil.iams;  she  has  finished  her 
contract  with  Paramount.  Dorothy  Gish  is 
with  Paramount -Artcraft,  but  works  at  the 
David  Wark  Griffith  studios  in  Mamaroneck. 
So  does  Lillian.  Both  the  Gbh  girls  live 
with  their  mother  in  Mamaroneck. 


The  Twins,  Peokla. — I'm  glad  for  my 
sake  that  you're  not  trijrfets.  I'm  sure  I 
don't  know  why  those  actresses  divorced 
their  hui^bands.  That's  plural  perhaps,  but 
with  a  singular  meaning.  I  mean  to  say  it's 
none  of  our  business,  is  . it?  June  Elvidgc 
is  in  a  Charles  MUler  production,  "The  Law 
of  the  Yukon."  I  know  Frank  Mayo  is 
married,  but  I  don't  know  what  he  makes. 
Kdith  Roberts'  new  picture  is  ''Maramba." 
The  name  may  be  changed  for  release. 


D.  M.  C,  Melboukxe,— .Aren't  you  intol- 
erant? Plioiopuw  strives  always  to  pre- 
sent film  things  as  they  arc,  with  as  little 
sentimentality  and  exaggeration  as  possible. 
We  decline,  however,  to  vossip  without  rea- 
son. I  am  quite  sure  that  by  the  time  yuu 
read  this  you  will  have  changed  your  mind 
as  to  our  stand  in  the  matter  you  mention. 
Hope  you  will  write  to  me  again ;  your  letter 
was  interesting. 


J.  .A.,  Columbus. — "I  sec  by  the  papas" 
that  the  worthy  presidential  candidates  have 
agreed  to  the  farmers'  demand.  Don't  they 
always?  Be^eie  Love  has  her  own  company, 
working  in  Los  .\ngeles.  Her  first  release  is 
"The  Midlanders,"  from  a  novel.  John 
Bowers  is  still  with  Goldwyn;  so,  too,  arc 
Mabel  Normand  and  Madge  Kennedy.  But 
Gcraldinc  Farrar  and  Pauline  Frederick  have 
le't,  the  former  to  go  with  Associated  Exhib- 
itors, the  latter  with  Robertson-Cole. 


D.  F.  R.,  Indian,vpoli3. — Well,  every 
woman  may  be  like  a  poem,  but  there  are 
some  I  know  who  are  more  like  Walt  Mason 
than  Edgar  .Allan  Poe.  I  know  one  or  two 
who  might  be  likened  to  free  verse,  too. 
However,  that's  not  the  point — we  are  in 
Indiana  now.  That  Indianapolis  film  com- 
pany may  be  turning  out  pictares  but  we 
have  no  record  of  their  relea*. 


A.  G.,  Milwaukee. — I  don't  tike  fudge 
any  more.  One  of  those  girls  kept  her  prom- 
ise to  send  me  some.  Bcbe  Daniels  is  to  be 
a  Realart  star.  Gloria  Swunsun  is  not  with 
DeMille  any  more,  but  a  star  in  her  hus- 
band's company,  the  Equity.  Gloria's  sec- 
ond matrimonial  venture  is  with  Herbert  K. 
Sanborn. 


Miss  Mauy. — Dreams  and  realities  arc  far 
different.  You  dream  of  Wallace  Reid  or 
Richard  Barthclmess.  You  arc  really  en- 
gaged to  a  nice  young  man  with  red  hair  and 
a  nose  which  in  a  woman  would  be  gently 
designated  as  a  retroui&e.  But  it's  nicc_  to 
dream.  .Ann  Little,  after  a  period  of  serial- 
making,  is  back  with  I.jisky.  in  her  old  ca- 
pacity as  leading  woman.  Wydham  Stand- 
ing is  with  Goldwyn. 


Cecil,  Bay  St.  Louis,  Miss. — Vup — the 
country's  beautiful  down  where  you  live. 
Many  film  companies  go  down  South  for  lo- 
cations. Mostly  to  Florida,  though.  Elsie 
Ferguson  has  ended  her  engagement  in  her 
stage  play,  "Sacred  and  Profane  Love,"  and 
is  taking  a  long  rest,  in  the  course  of  which 
she  will  visit  Japan.  She  won't  make  any 
pictures  for  some  time.  "I^dy  Rose's 
Daughter  "  is  one  of  the  last  Ferguson  pic- 
tures. You  should  set-  Thcda  in  "The  Blue 
Flame."  Y'es,  I  have  been  up  in  a  plane. 
Great  spori.  I've  never  looped;  the  roost 
thrilling  thing  I  did  was  a  fallmg  leaf,  and 
that  was  enough  for  ntr. 


Kamour.vska,  Ottawa — Cant  tell  you 
how  much  I  enjoyed  your  letter.  I  like 
Canadian  girk  very  much.  Saw  Rockliffe 
Fcllowes  at  the  Talma<lge  studios  the  other 
day,  where  he  was  playing  opposite  Con- 
stance in  "In  Search  of  a  Sinner."  He's  a 
big  chap,  isn't  he  ?  Yes.  Mary  b  Mrs.  Doug- 
las Fairbanks  now.  Will  you  come  again  of 
your  own  accord  or  do  I  have  to  coax  you? 


VreciNtA,  Riocewood — Richard  Barthcl- 
mess is  not  engaged  to  the  young  lady  who 
;:i>es  to  the  .school  you  mention.  He  is  not 
engaged  to  any  young  lady  at  all. 


M  J  .  Dh-kson,  Tens  — No.  I— like  Dick 
Barthclmess  and  Eugene  O'Brien — am  still 
U-ading  a  life  of  single  blcs.sedncss.  I  have 
i  cat,  my  pipe,  and  my  books,  and  I  am 
rather  happy  Your  addresses  are  given 
elsewhere.    I^ok  for  them. 


J.  F..  Cambriiice— That's  quite  a  tribute 
to  Jack  Pickford's  acting.i  You  say  the  first 
lime  you  ever  cried  was  when  you  saw  him 
in  "Bill  Apper%on's  Boy.'^  Certainly  it's  true 
that  he  is  married  to  0\ive  Thomas.  Blanche 
Sweet  is  with  Hampton-PatI.e,  working  in 
the  West. 


G.  S.,  Detroit.— Jules  Raucourt,  who  used 
to  play  in  Famous  Pbycrs  pictures  here,  is 
now  in  his  native  Belgium,  where  he  Ls  mak- 
ing two  photoplays.  He  is  a  clever  and 
polished  actor;  I  always  liked  to  see  him. 
Address  him:  8  Petite  rue  Longs  Chariots. 
Brussels,  Belgium.  Bert  Lytell  is  married 
to  Evelyn  Vaughn.  Your  request  for  art 
section  picture  of  him  will  soon  be  granted. 
Watch  out  for  it. 


B.  E.  B.,  Omaha  — You  seem  to  be  a  bit 
mixed.  Norma  Talmadge's  husband  is  not 
Eugene  O'Brien,  but  Joseph  Schenck. 
O'Brien  uwd  to  play  op|)osite  her  in  pic- 
tures: Schenck  is  her  manager.  O'Brien  is 
1  star  for  Sel/nick;  he  is  m  the  West  right 
now,  but  send  your  letter  to  New  York,  for 
he  usually  works  in  the  East  He  isn't  mar- 
ried; never  has  been. 


Bnrr  wlnrtlKiiidU  la  VUVtWLAX  MAU  %ZJNr  la  luimlawL 
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(Conttnuedf 
E.  M.,  Pa.— Pity  instead  tlie  poor  little 
boy  tthose  papa  is  a  prohibitionist  and  who 
goes  to  school  with  other  little  boys  whose 
papas  »re  not.  There's  real  tragedy.  Anne 
Luther  is  with  Wistaria  Produclionv  She 
plays  in  somethinR  called  "NeRkcted  Wives" 
or  "Why  Women  Sin."  Honest— that 
title. 
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Rummers  Qreatesi 


A.  D.,  Spokan-e.— Eric  von  Slroheim  has 
been  married,  but  he  is  now  divorctU.  I'm 
sure  I  don't  know  if  he  is  as  fierce  as  he 
^ks.  His  latest  picture  is  "The  DevU's 
Pass-Key."  He  does  not  appear  in  it  him- 
self. Mae  Baich,  Clyde  Fillmore,  and  Una 
Trevalyn  and  Sam  De  Grassc  have  the  lead- 
ing roles.   David  Powell  is  married. 


Lirciu,  Iowa.— Couldn't  figure  out  the 
name  of  the  town  you  live  in.  You  bay  as 
most  people  call  you  Cutie  or  Dimples,  I 
should  head  your  answer  by  whichever  name 
sounds  better  to  mr.  You  will  note  I  have 
headed  your  answer  with  Lucile.  Ethel 
Clayton  remains  with  Paramount.  "The 
Ladder  of  Lies"  b  a  new  Clayton  rclca.-ic. 
She  is  the  widow  of  Joseph  Kaufman,  who 
directed  her.  William  Russell  is  divorced 
from  Charlotte  Burton  and  has  not  married 
again.  Herbert  Rawlinson  is  still  In  pictures. 
Juliette  Day  is  on  the  stage. 


For  'hr  Hair  and  Scalp 


Katheiiine,  Dees  River,  Mi.vn.— You 
mean  you  have  a  doR— a  trick  dog— that  you 
want  to  put  in  pictures?  Suppose  we  form 
a  company  for  your  don  and  my  cat?  It's 
hard  enough  to  gel  a  chicken  into  pictures 
nowadays.  You  see.  Fatty  Arbuckle  has  his 
own  dog,  and  Scnnett  has  his;  and  the  other 
companies  seem  to  be  supplied  with  canine 
actors.  If  1  were  you  I'd  write  to  them  and 
find  out  if  there  arc  any  vacancies  for  your 
Fido.   Sorry  I  can't  help  you  any. 

Miss  MrRirt,  West  Fra.vkfort,  Iil 
There  are  no  actre«es  in  pictures  who  !i 
from  your  town,  that  I  know  of.    VOl  .1 
have  to  uphold  the  municipal  reputation  it 
you  decide  to  brave  the  studios  for 
employment.    Natalie  is  rccordcfl 
youngest   of   the   three   Talmailae    i  u.^ 
Nigel  Barric  in  "The  Belter  Wife"  with 
Clara  Kimball  Young. 


Ramona,  Lanstno— So  you  think  I  have 
had  quite  a  little  experience.    Thank  you.  I 
didn't  know  I  showed  my  age.   You  write  a 
very  sensible  letter  for  a  fourtccn-year-ol  l 
I  hope  youH  be  just  as  stn.sibic  at  Iweniv 
Charles  Meredith  is  married.  Yimr  addre^  r- 
are  all  given  elsewhere.   I  hand  you  the  pain, 
as  champion  movie-goer  among  fourteen 
year-olds.    But  I  won't  advise  you  to  tr\ 
to  get  fajto  pictures.    I  don't  want  ymir 
parents*  co'lective  wrath  to  descend  upon  n;- 
poor  sparsely-crowned  head. 


WfvmyouarvTlmi.  LnUesi.  Unslnmg 


Try  r6uf /or  f/wf  S'erOou-i  Headixfit 


Vibrator 

On  sale  at  drug.  (fffH:rlin<  iti  mi, I  ,  !,  ,iru  nl  anoils  sf,.;.  s. 


M.  H.,  PmLAUELPHtA— Your  letter  hasi 
been  forwarded  to  Ralph  Graves.  That's 
nice  of  you  to  say  those  things  about  my 
department.  A  little  appreciation  goes  a 
long  way  with  me.  Your  Elliott  Dcjter  re- 
quest has  been  granted.  Also  Katherine 
MacDonald.  Those  MacDonalds  you  men- 
tion are  not  related.  Katherine  has  been 
married;  divorced. 


A.  N.,  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa.— Photoplay 
conducted  one  contest — the  Beauty,  and 
Braitjs— our  first  and  last.  Since  our  con- 
test, there  have  been  many  imitations;  seems 
to  be  the  usual  procedure  when  we  start 
something.  Richard  Barthe'mess  in  the  art 
section?  Just  a  minute  while  I  run  and  tell 
the  Editor.  All  right  I 


Look  Us  Over! 

Jirtr  ItvjmethlBBi-ouhtTf  ly^n 

Mack  Sennett 
Bathing  Beautiaa 

M  ORKOUL  A.SD  UAKirM,  r0S£S 
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Hl.-s&I£,  Rtft  Gi  M  — 1  raaiugi;  lo  get  along 
•omchow.  It's  nice  of  you  lo  worry  abool 
me.  Of  course  I  never  oavc  any  romaine  or 
»lad  with  Bii'bii  diciHBg*  or  aviar  or 
baby  duck  or  kmoa-lualBgue  pie  and  some- 
to  wash  it  all  down  with,  but  still,  I 
to.  alonfE.  Douglas  Fairbanlis  is  thirty- 
wven.  Mary  Pickford  is  twenty-six.  The 
Lee  children,  Jane  and  Katherinc,  are  in 
vaudevflk  now  and  maUng  a  sucgcm  at  it, 
I 


Questions  and  Answers 

(Concluded) 

J.  P.,  OnuMK.—U  the  giric  wear  dicir 
lUns  mndi  ihoiter,  Uiqrll  have  to  put  their 
numey  in  regdiar  baidH.  Peggy  Wood  may 
be  reached  care  Selwyn  Theater,  New  York 
City.  She  made  a  picture  with  Wfll  Rogers 
for  Gold^TOj  hut  a  not  doing  any  film  work 
right  now;  she's  the  heroine  of  '"Buddies." 
Laucdte  Tkylor  ii  in  London  now. 


.\be.  Berkhliv,  Cm..— That's  a  ^ood  one 
You  say,  "Plrasid  tu  meet  you  Mr.  An.swcr 
Man — but  I  douht  if  you  are  a  man  or  a 
woman  "  I  ai^-iiri  you  I  would  oi  a  nttcs- 
vity  have  to  be  one  or  the  other;  and  God 
made  me  a  man.  Douglas  Fairbanks'  latest 
ulcase  was  "When  the  Clouds  Roll  By." 
"The  Mollycoddle"  is  probably  bdng  le- 
Icased  as  you  lead  tbk.  tfwU  WakaiBp 
baant  retired;  she  went  to  Japan  to  nnke 
a  serial;  and  while  she  was  over  there  she 
married  Hariand  Tucker,  her  leading  man. 
The  Tuckers  are  back  in  Universat  City 
now.  Mr.  Laemmle  was  ob;i;:i  d  to  cnnEral- 
ulate  two  of  lib  Stan  on  their  new  hus- 
band:  Uarie  and  PriMSk  D«an. 

H  loNsdN  — Wlimvir  Iwt  on  Gladys  Les- 
lie u-  rij:t)t  She  played  op|)aMlc  iulward 
Karli  in  The  l.ittlc  Runaway."  Eureka,  a 
r\ii:>.  qucsiiuo.  Aniwcr,  Gladys  Leslie  and 
Man  Pickford  are  two  Mpaiwie  aad 
linct  persons  and  pcrsonaWtiili  Tto  to  tba 
maniagn  Question  on  CUol  Etalovw  ''■^^ 
AntOBto  MoNBO.  Botli  are  vMt  Vitamph, 
•  BmoUyB,  N.  Y,  The  leadinc  part*  in  thi- 
"Plaoe  Beyond  tbe  Winds"  wi  re  playi-d  by 
l>orolhy  Phfflip?  and  Jack  Mulhalt;  in  "Th, 
Martyrdom  of  PhiKp  Strong,"  Mabel  Tr\j- 
«Mj||<»  and  Robert  Conness;  in  "At  First 
S%ht"  Mae  Murrav  and  Jules  Raucourt. 
Canadian  stamps  are  not  usable;  iience  the 


MarV  Maton  —No  trnubli-  at  all.  Mary, 
My  breath  comes  in  Rasps  as  I  diitatf 
faintly.  "Eugene  O'Brien  b  not  married" 
Gosh  dam  it,  1  wish  he  would  marry  m  I 
could  change  my  story;  it's  becoming  mo- 
notonous. Mary  PicUord  is  divorced  from 
Owen  Moore,  johnny  Hlnea  is  twenty-five. 
"The  Woman  Gives"  Is  Noma  mmadge's 
litest  pictun,  with  Jack  Crosby  in  the  Trad 
I  Ind  to  icply  via  my  column  because  Ca 
andin  stainpa  ai*  not  usable  in  the  U.  S. 

K.  T.,  DnCATtia.— I  have  ne\-er  thought  of 
it  hi  that  wuy,  but  I  suppose  it  is  true  to  a 
cettain  extent  that  the  bald-headed  row  in 
Iheateis  includes  those  gentlemen  who  get 
their  tickets  from  the  scalpers.  Though  you 
don't  deserve  an  answer  after  that,  still 
I  am  alwnyt  kind-hearted,  so — Alice  Brady 
Is  Miv  JatTie?  Crane;  her  first  two  Realart 
pictures  arc  "The  tear  Market"  and  "Sin- 
ners"; in  the  latter,  her  husband  Ls  her  lead- 
ing man  Nazimo\-a  is  Ruffiian.  married  to 
Ch.trU".  Krvant.  Vd  adMse  yOU  tO  kcCp  Up 
with  the  limes. 


Mi        Xl  l  ial    M.,   Ll.ICt6IK«,  E.NOLAND.— 

1  (an  t  t>il  you  how  much  I  appcedate 
a  sincere  letter  like  yours.  It  makes  me 
feel  sirongnr  and  much  less  fltopant  to  know 
that  someone  really  wntAcs  iMr  niy  cohunn 
and  leads  it  with  apprectetion  of  Us  many 
faults— and  then  writes  to  me  as  you  did. 
It  makr*  rr.f  wish  I  were  ten  times  R-ittier, 
ten  limes  tTiorc  tolerant  and  wise.  Tell  your 
husband  111  try  hard  to  please  him.  Your 
collection  of  pictures  would  seem  to  he 
wcond  to  none.  Your  tribute  to  the  Ga:i 
M-lers  i<  fitir  -and  it  is  deserve<l ;  I  know 
n«  more  charming  and  high-minded  ai  trcsAC* 
on  the  stage  or  screen.  I  will  tr>'  to  merit 
always  ytur  good  wishes.  Won't  you  write 
aftcsf 


"Clara  Kimball  Young's 
Eyes"  Ck)ntest  Winners 

HEW;  arc  the  winners  of  the  $500 
in  pri/e^  0 tiered  by  the  E4)uity 
PictJires  Corporal  inn  (o  the  amateur 
artists  among  Pnoinri^w  s  readers  send- 
ing in  tlK  best  drawings  of  Clara 
KisahaU  Yowg%  eyes, 

FiT«t  Prize 

KUAA  M.  CARLSON,  470$  North  Al- 
bany Avenue,  Cbkaaa,  m. 

Second  Prise 

MRS.  ROY  E.  THOMPSON,  Box  9, 
CaxWaCi  Midi. 


R.  GOODWIN,  1448  West  JlOi 
Street*  devdiud,  Ohio. 

Po4Sffdi  Prfno 

IRENE  SULLIVAN.  45;  F'^ri  Wa  h 
iagton  Avenue,  New  Vork  City. 

Fifth  Priao 

WILLIA.M  P  SULLIX'AN.  Great  Lakes 
Tnining  Station.  Aviation  Beach, 
Gieat  Lakes  U. 

Sixth  Prise 

D.  BESSE,  300  West  Walnut  Street, 
Yahtana,  Wash, 


HeRMAM  VAN  COTT,  14  Colby 
Stieet,  AQnay,  N.  Y. 


ALLEN  WOOD,  47  Morri*«n  Avenue, 
West  SummervUk,  Mass. 


I  THKL  GLOZER,  111  Beach  Phce, 

Tatiipa,  Fla. 

The  judges  of  this  contest  wen- 
Clara  Kimball  Youhr;  James  R,  Quirk, 
publi^er  of  Photoplay  Maoazinc,  and 
Ro'f  AnMttWK.  PBOTorLSY's  «d«- 
brated  cs«er  amit 


G.  C  K,  NOMOUE,  V.i.-Xhat  piCtUlt  of 
Miss  UnlMB  you  wtat  is  a  still  from  one 
of  her  pictisws  thst  is,  a  "still"  photograph 
of  one  of  the  «cene».  Therefore  I  would 
suggest  you  write  ttie  Famous  Plawers-Laiky 
Publicity  Department,  485  Fifth  Avenue, 
Xe-.v  York  City,  and  inquire  if  they  will 
sell  you  a  copy  and  zlm  fsct  MisB  Dalfon 
to  autoKraph  it.  Maybe  ihcy  woidd  gtoe  it 
lo  yiju — 1  liunna.   Onl\\  inquire. 

DoBoiHY,  Si-ui^A-sfi.— Seena  Owen  cama 
from  your  city.  Are  you  as  pcct^  a»  SssMl? 
Harrison  Ford  has  been  married.  Oorothjr 
Gish^  btcst  ideas^  as  I  write  this,  is  the 
pictint  her  dstcr  UlUan  directed,  "She  Made 
Him  Behave."  James  Rennie,  from  die 
cast  of  the  Ruth  Chattcrton  legitimate  com~ 
edy,  "Moonlight  and  Hanexsucklc^"  Is 
Dorathyl  lendfaig  naa  hi  this. 


D,  W.  S..  RuCHi- -Charles  Rays  last* 
for  Intc  will  be  '-The  Village  Sleuth."  This 
will  be  held  over  so  that  its  release  will 
rrimc  just  Si.  Ksv's  first  independent  pro- 
duction, "Forly-Kive  .Minutes  from  Broad- 
way,'' IS  uui&hcd.  This  was  George  Cohan's 
suge  bit.  Ethd  Claytoak  new  one  is 
"Young  Mrs.  Winthrop"— Baniion  Fold  op- 
poalte.  Viviaa  Martin  in  "Husbands  and 
Wives,"  a  Gflunont  release;  Miss  Martin  is 
working  sow  on  her  first  picture  for  her 


M,  A.  H,,  Mich  — Eu);eue  O'Brien  stili 
dings  to  hij  bachelor  liberties — OBC  ol  these 
liberties  beini;  to  rcecivc  worshipfiil  Jetters. 
Yours  should  be  directed  to  Selffliidt.  Better 
write  and  ask  him  if  he  demands  any  money 
for  his  likeness.  You  doubtless  would  con- 
sider any  sum  well  spent  In  this  direction. 
Nigel  Barry  played  (^^xnite  Marguerite 
Claike  in  the  Bab  stoiisa. 

L  S,  Zamgwlixs^Yon  not  considermb^ 
mixed  on  that  matrfmonia!  tangle,  didat 
you?  Owen  Moore  was  married  to  Mafy; 
and  Tom  Moore  used  to  be  Alice  JoycO'lS 
husband;  both  couples  are  divorced  now. 
Alice  Joyce  has  a  little  nirl,  .Mice  Mary 
Moore.  Charles  Ray's  wife  is  a  non-pro- 
fessional and  a  charming  JienOBi  Twt  mat 
told.    Pop  in  any  lime. 


CaFT.  B.  T.  JoN»-S,  FAVLTTtSVILLE,  N. 

You  can  obtain  good  photographs  of  any 
of  tha  Stan  jrav  mention  by  writing  to 
them  dhcet  to  tlieb-  company  addren,  en- 
closinit  twenty-five  cents,  b  some  caees, 
start  do  not  ask  payment  for  sending  out 
pictures,  hut  often  thcx-  do  w  iff  bf-^t  to 
be  on  the  safe  .lidc.  .Xiraiu.  N<irne  <>f  t!i>*m 
five  the  proceed?  to  ."^nnie  favorite  Lluirr".'; 
so  it>  all  richt.  Here's  ew- :  M.iry  Pick- 
ford. hi  r  own  r.ini|.uiiv,  I.u-  ,\ii.'i  -i^.  (  al  . 
The  Talttiailee  ijiter^.  their  own  ■-tudio.  \ 
Y-  C  (addre>>  'rjiven  in  directory  or  flit- 
where;  : Mire  BraHy,  Realart;  Dorothy  Dal- 
loii,  Famous  Plavers  «tudio,  N.  Y.  C;  Elaine 
Hammerstein,  Sdniick.  N.  V.  C;  Marpw- 
rile  Clark,  Famous  Pbyeta,    Thaahs  for 


Lauka,  Uoise,  litAHo.— Vuu  are  most  aw- 
fully impertinent.  "Kiss  your  wife  and 
babies  for  me,"  you  say  I  Do  you  really 
accuse  me  of  beinK  a  Beaedidt  alter  gtvins 
all  that  caustic  advice  about  marriage  aiid 
swing  all  those  cynical  things  about  women  ^ 
My  dear  sirl,  the  bravest  married  man  dare 
not  do  that.  Will  Rogers  is  with  Go'dw'yn, 
in  Culver  City.  He  is  married,  and  his  son 
Jimraie  plays  with  him.  Wonder  if  the 
company  pa>'s  Jimmic  a  separate  salary? 
T  dnn't  know  who  i«  th?  tallest  woman  in 
j,iictur>;'?;  but  I  Iwlievi-  Charlotte  Greenwood 
is  tbe  tallest  woman  on  the  stage.  Will 
that  hclpr 

Kvr.i.vN,  WoKCtsTtR.  Mass. — I  know  you. 
You're  one  of  those  flapper  grcat-grand- 
daughlat  oi  the  Ftait  Maa  in  Town.  Y«a 
are  one  of  the  InnortaBt  Fcopb— aa  yon 
so  aptly  put  It,  "A  Puritan  of  the  Pttilaiis.*' 
Tlwrcfore  mjr  victory  is  very  great,  far  to 
have  oue  of  you  write  to  me,  a  perfect 
sttangcr,  is  indeed  a  concession.    Nay — to 
have  vou  ivrite  {wirt-.  is  too  murh  "Vou 
may  call  me  I'eter  ju't  so  you  don't  t.-ick 
Pan  on  the  end  of  it      The  only  iiipK-s  I 
know  about   are  ciirn-cob!-.     I  should  ;id- 
vi'-e  viiu.  Vieside?,  to  study  a  little,  and  rca^l 
a  litUe — anil  thtn  sit  down  and  try  to  com 
j>uy«  a  polite  note  such  as  one  of  your 
grandmothers  would  have  been  proud  to 
write.  And  pray,  where  are  your  questions? 
Al  answers  must  await  their  turns,  family 
coaaeclhms  aotirfQista«dk«.   Now  go  on 
hadt  aad  tiy  to  dimbyottr  minSy  tiee. 
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Free  Trial 

QIEND  now  for  the  New  Wurlitzer  cata- 
1^  log  and  free  trial  blank.  You  may 
have  any  musical  instrument  known, 
with  a  complete  musical  outfit,  for  a  week's 
trial  at  home.  Return  the  instrument  at 
our  expense  at  the  end  of  the  week  if  you 
decide  not  to  keep  it 

You  win  itet  a  complete  musical  outfit,  in* 
eluding  the  instrument  and  all  the  nrces- 
sities  with  it — velvet  and  ptush  lined  carry- 
ing case  with  lock  and  key,  self  instructor, 
instruction  aids,  book  of  music,  all  attach- 
ments and  extra  parts— everything  you  need. 

This  new  Wurlitier  plan  cfffctsa  tremendous  saving 
for  you  U  you  decide  to  buy.  aa  everythinK  la  in- 
cluded at  factory  coat  Wurlitrer  supplio  the  outfit 
ond  inxtniment  practically  for  the  coat  of  the 
instrument  alone. 

Convenient  Monthly  Payments 

A  few  cents  a  day  wili  pay  for  your 
instrument  and  outfit.  * 

/VmsnC  Uualiry  known  ait  over  the  world, 
Wurlitjer  instruments  have  been  the  favorites  oi 
ortists  and  have  tieen  used  in  the  lineM  orchestraa 
and  bands  (or  yran.  Thia  outfit  ufler  IncJudes  Kelt- 
ukne  Wurlitier  inslrumenta. 

Emry  ktuicn  strinunt  initnimenl  or  icmd 
tiatrumtnt  included  in  this  cfftr  ol  fm 
trial  in  voDroum  homt.H  v*  your  frit  Irtl 
now.  Wtilonotchrgiyou  p*nnySorit, 

Send  for  New  Catalog 
and  Free  Trial  Blank 

Every  inKtniment  known  illustrated  and  dearribed, 
with  price  and  small  payment  down.  More  pictures 
and  more  information  about  musical  instruments 
than  in  any  other  iKKik  published.  It  is  a  vrritatite 
musical  rncvclnpe<iia.  Free  trinl  blank  come*  with  it. 
Catalos  is  abaolutelyFREE.  There  la  do  obligation. 
IXin'i  delay.  Wnte  for  it  today. 

The  Rudolph  Wurlitzcr  Co.,  Dept.  Bl  S3 

117  East  4th  Street,  Cincinnati,  O. 
329  S.  Wabash  Ave.,  ChicaRo,  UL 


MUSICAL  INJHJa'MfcNT  MiMONC 


The  Rudolph  Wurlitier  Co.,  Dcpt.BlS3 

III  E.  4lkS(.,CiadaMti.  0.  Ut  WtWik  A»..  CUcif*,  IL 

Srad  RM  Topur  WW  e»t«lM|  wtih  illiftrations  In  color  and 
full  U«*rrintton  of  Vl\m  Warlila«r  Co«npM»  Otttflu  aad 
d«  tails  of  taa  f  n*  trl«l  kad  «My  i*arniMit  offer. 
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It  is  worth  your  while 
to  know  the  truth 


The  Trademark  VICTROLA  was 
originated  by  the  Victor  Talking 
Machine  Company.  It  is  applied  to 
our  various  products — Instruments, 
Records,  Styli,  etc — and  seeing  it  on 
any  Talking  Machine,  Record  or  acces' 
sory  you  may  know  that  the  article  is 
genuine  and  was  manufactured  by  this 
Company. 

Every  talking  machine  dealer  knows 
this,  and  you  may  assume  that  if  you 
ask  a  dealer  for  VICTROLA  products 
and  he  hands  you  something  not  manu« 
factured  by  the  Victor  Talking  Machine 
Company,  he  is  attempting  to  deceive 
you  and  is  not  giving  you  what  you 
want  or  the  service  you  are  entided 
to. 

Remember  the  Trademark 
VICTROLA  cannot  be  properly  or 
honestly  used  as  referring  to  goods 
not  manufactured  by  us. 


VktroU  XVll.  »3»0 
Vicrol*  XVn.  elKTric.  »41S  ' 


i 


I  VICTROLA 


VICTOR  TALKINC  MACHINE  CQ^f 


Victor  Talking  Machine  Co* 


Camden,  New  Jersey 
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EVERY  NIGHT'S  A  BIG  NIGHT 


A  few  of  the  latest 
PARAMOUNT  PICTURES 
alphdhetwdlly  listed 
•» 

John  Barrymore  in 
•Dr.  JekyU  and  Mr.  Hyde" 

Directed  by  John  S.  Robertson 

"The  Copperhead" 
With  Lionel  Barr>'morc 
Directed  by  Charles  Maigne 


A  few  of  the  Uitest 
PARAMOUNT  PICTURES 
alphabetically  listed 
V 

George  Fitzmaurice's 

Production 
On  With  the  Dance!" 

T 

WiUiam  S.  Hart  in 
"The  ToU  Gate" 
A  William  S.  Mart  Production 

V 

George  H.  Melford's 

Production 

"The  Sea  Wolf  " 

William  D.  Taylor  s 

Production 

"Huckleberry  Finn" 


DINNER'S  over  and  the  cool  of 
the  evening  calls  you  out. 

Whither-away  ?  To  the  theatre  that 
is  showing  a  Paramount  Picture,  of 
course. 

Tlurc'-s  where  everybody  is.  There's 
where  the  flame  of  romance  burns 
bright. 

Tiiere'i  where  the  dusk  is  athriil 
with  pleasure  and  the  whole  world 
s;iils  in  view. 

Every  hihIu  is  a  big  night  if  you 
only  pick  them  right, 

—  PARAMOUNT ! 


%:  FAMOUS  PlAYERS-vLASKYCORIVHATION  F'HJ^, 
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NoMdr  Koomi.  Bat  ItTs  Your  Page. 

Divorce  a  la  Film 

The  Sad  Se  paration  of  Doris  May  and  Douiiia.--  .McLean. 

Grandpa  of  the  Movies 

The  Geneiia  of  die  Sihrenheet 


Norman  Anthony  68 

69 

Bums  Mantle  70 
74 
76 

78 


Murdered  Brain  Children  Randolph  Baitlett  80 

What  May  Have  Happened  to  Those  Inspirations. 


Questions  and  Answers 

The  Professor  Uplifts 

Frodoceie  and  Eathibltort  Pleaae  Note. 

The  Sciuirrel  Cage 

.\  Nut  Sundae  for  Weak  Dajrs. 

Pla^ai]id_Hayere 


The  Answer  Man  83 

Ralph  E.  Mooney  87 
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iGet 
What 
You 
Ask  For! 

THi;  £dicoi-  of  Photo' 
PLAT  is  receiving 
many  letters  stating  that 
other  publications  imitate 
this  magazine  so  clo.«=e1y 
and  so  brazenly — seeking 
to  be  carried  on  by 
Photoplay's  large  circu' 
lation— that  readers  frc 
quently  are  deceived  into 
buying  them  under  the 
impreanon  that  they  are 
getting  their  favorite 

Do  Not  Be 
Deceivedl 


When  you  ask  your 
newsdealer  for  Photo  ' 
PLAY  be  sure  you  get  the 
magazine  vnm  the  Rolf 
Armstrong  covora^  That 
is  the  only 


Photoplay 
Maga2;ine 
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Our  NEW  Own  KUka 

Kfandolin  Ikiniu 

ln!it«fitl>'  ft  (aviirit«  wftb 
Orctx-ifrn  t'lavprv  bvcwBM 
of  It"  Hr.  ot  Viiluimr,  Sapo- 
nin tono.  ■■rrfrctSeaWud 
Hmtv  ArtMM. 


Benumlo  DcPacr,  ch« 
Worid's  F«nu>u»  Maa> 

**7)w  ■ektiTini'  int-iUHb  of 
thm  MMtcr  Vi»IUi  Ku^ldiM-. 

•lad  Top  Hmck,  Com- 
IMMIHtUlll  Untt^tt  Ukll  T*U- 

ptwE.  MMkr  yoar  Own 
iblwllamfolin  ftefKutie&lly 
pefftvt  It*  woctdcrful  .othf 
Mid  fliwl«««  -cmiv  make  it 
T%4  Smfrr*m*  Mmndoifm." 


m  Mmic 


YouVe  Popular  if  You  Play 
a  Mandolin  or  Banjo 

You  and  I  welcome  the  person  who  plays  the  mandolin  or  banio.  So 
will  others  welcome  you  —  if  you  play.  And  besides  the  popularity,  the 
assured  welcome  at  any  Catherine,  there  is  the  immense  satisfaction  of 
deftly  calling  forth  music  to  fit  your  personal  miK>ds. 

B(»th  the  mandolin  and  banjo  arc  very  easy  to  play.  Both  have  the 
advantage  of  being  easily  carried     They  go  well  with  other  instruments. 

Lyon  (Sa.  Hcaly  Own  Make  Mandolin 

The  finest  mandolin  money  can  buy  is  the  Lyon  &  Healy  Own 
Make.  Made  with  violin  back,  t^sily  packed  and  carried.  Beautifully 
finished,  full-toned  and  sturdy.  Priced  from  S7  5  to  S12S.  Mandolas,  ;S17S, 
Mandoccllos.  {200. 

Lyon  &  Healy  Professional  Banjos  and  Mandolin  Banjos 

These  banjos  and  mandolin  banjos  are  famous  the  country  over. 
They  arc  pre-eminently  the  best.  Their  patented  truss  construction  E'ves 
that  snappy  tone."   They  are  the  choice  of  professionals  who  know 
orchestral  requirements  and  should,  similarly,  be  selected  by  the  beginner; 
for  the  best  instrument  is  the  one  to  start  with.  Prices  845  to  $125. 

6-Day  Free  Trial— Easy  Payments 

Owing  to  the  superior  character  of  Lyon  &  Hcaly  mandolins  and 
banjos,  a  Six-Day  Free  Trial  OflFer  is  made.  The  purchaser's  money  is 
refunded  if  there  is  not  complete  satisfaction.  Easy  payment.*  can  be  ar- 
ranged, thus  making  it  possible  to  buy  the  very  best  instrument  without 
financial  hardship.  Write  for  catalogue.  Mention  instrument  you  are 
moet  interested  in. 

Unlimited  Guarantee  on  Every  Own  Make  Inotrument 
Sold  by  Leading  Music  Dealers  Everywhere 


Lyon  &  Healy  Stringed  Instruments 


LYON  fit.  HEALY 


90-92  JACKSON  BLVD. 


CHICAGO 


Wlm  TOO  mia  lo  •dranucn  plcwa  amittou  PUOIvrUAT  MAGAZINE, 


Digitized  by  Google 
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Read  what  the  rtieaf  re  manatfers 
say  oP 

PRpISCILLA  dean  in 


ihgin 

OF  STAM  BOUL 


(-'ST  closed  four -day  successful  run  of  the  biifgesl  picture  ever  shown  in 
rieloit,  'THE  VIRGIN  OF  STAMBOUL."  Elaborate  settings  and  musical 
score.   All  say  it  is  the  best  picture  they  ever  saw." 

Frank  .McCarthy.  Manager 

REX  AND  STRAND  THEATRE. 

Beloit.  Wisconsin 


Univenal -Jewel 

$500,000 

Production  deluxe 

Directed  by 
TOD  BROWNING 

Story  by 

H.H.Van  Loan 


"  'VIRGIN  OF  STAMBOUL'  biggest  artistic  and  financial  opening  Strand 
Theatre  ever  had.  Huge  crowds,  immensely  enthusiastic  over  picture. 
Congratulations.    Send  us  more  like  this.    It's  a  world  beater!" 

Guy  C.  Smith.  Manager 

STRAND  THEATRE. 
•  San  Francisco 


••  'VTRGIS  OF  STAMBOUL*  broke  all  records  at  the  Standard  Theatre. 
Cleveland,  today.  Although  this  picture  played  Loew's  Stillman  and  Loew's 
Mall  in  this  city  for  one  week  each  I  had  to  stop  selling  tickets  three  times 
and  at  nine-thirty  there  was  a  line  of  people  over  a  city  block  long  waiting  to 
get  in.  I  was  compelled  to  run  until  midnight.  'THE  VIRGIN  OF  STAMBOUL* 
is  the  greatest  of  great  features." 

Thomas  G.  CXrroll,  Manager 

STANDARD  THEATRE. 

Cleveland 


"Accept  my  congratulations  on  your  wonderful  picture.  'THE  VIRGIN  OF 
STAMBOL'L'  opened  to  most  tremendous  business  Sunday  and  has  continued 
wonderfully  all  thro  the  week.  Have  been  unable  to  handle  the  crowds 
at  evening  performances." 

McDunald,  Manager, 
WM.  FOX  THEATRE. 

Washington,  D.  C 


Inry  i(Ii7rti«rmm  In  ril(ilt>rLAT  ttAOjiZINB  U  luuuitMd. 
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Be  a  kid  again! 


Fill  your  pockets  with  dat^kmUs—whistle 
for  your  dog — and  beat  it  wer  the  hack' 
yard  fence  with  Edgar. 

Don't  miss  Booth  TarkiHgton's  new  Motion 
Ficture  series. 


RE  you  ever  twelve  years  old  ?  Did  you  ever 
hate  yoar  brother,  de-^tMe  yoar  fvdier  and 
wiah  your  teadier  would  be  scalped  by  Indians? 

The  funniest,  loneliest  little  boy  in  the  world  is  the 
twelve  year  Edgar.  Loved  by  everyone  but  understood 
1^  no  one.  Alone  with  his  dog  he  faces  an  unMendly  world. 

Eklgar  didn't  really  mean  to  be  bad,  but  of  course  he'd 

get  in  wrong  when  Freddie  was  teacher's  p^.  And  Alice 
the  golden  haired  who  made  his  heart  go  pnt-a^pat  only 

stuck  out  her  tongue — 

Booth  Tarkiiigton  knows  the  American  boy  as  no 
author  who  has  ever  lived. 

And  Goldwyn  has  made  this  picture  just  as  Bootii 

Tarkington  planned  it.  No  printed  story  could  make 
boyhood  so  real.  Only  on  the  screen  can  you  read  a 
boy's  soul.  His  fantastic  notions — his  dreams  —  his 
an^tions  are  iig|it  before  your  eyes — 

Go  and  take  the  whole  family.  Let  the  youngsters  see 
you  can  laugh  as  hard  as  they !  Don't  miss  a  single  one 
of  Goldwyn's  new  Booth  Tarkington  "Edgar"  pictures. 


GOLDWYN  MOTION  PICTURES 


*iNM  mmUm  nntontX  lUOttBOB. 
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ROBERTSON-COLE 

cANNOUNCES 

THE  WINNERS  OF  THE 

LEW  CODY 

LOVE  LETTER  CONTEST 


MAUDE   H.   BELL  PI.".  IE 

1936  Ninth  Avenue                 Greeley.  Colo.  $150.00 

ANNE  RANKIN  MURRAY 

Centennial  Club                   Naihville.  Tenn.  $100.00 

BERNICE  C.  BOWNE  fS'.l? 

890  Geary  Street           San  Franci«co,  Calif.  $75.00 

JEAN  STANNTON  ^WII 

4  3  West  Street               Northampton.  Mom.  $50.00 

C.   N.    NORWORTH  r^ill 

Hardeville                               South  Carolina  $2  5.00 

ELSIE    GIBSON  ?'R^^^ 

171  North  Ashland  Ave.       Lexington.  Ky.  $25.00 

JOAN    JOHNSON  ^"11 

7  AMen  Street                        Danvers,  Mass.  $25.00 

HAZEL    SHANNON  I'r^"!^ 

4010  W.  Van  Buren  Street        Chicago,  HI.  $25.00 

EDITH  LUCILLE  HUFF  ?'r1I^J 

119  South  Whiteford  Ave.          Atlanta.  Ga.  $25.00 


After  a  careful  consideration  of  the  more  than  I  5,000  letters  received  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  the  judges. 
Mrs.  Wilson  Woodrow,  famous  journalist ;  Mr.  James  Quirk,  editor  of  Photoplay  Magazine,  and  Lew  Cody, 
star  of  "The  Beloved  Cheater."  selected  the  letters  of  the  above  mentioned  as  the  most  perfect  in  every  detail. 

^*\\    ,  IF  YOU  LIKED  "THE  "BELOVED  CHEATE%" 

'■'  'I         YOU  WILL  REVEL  IN  THE  DELIGHTS  OF 

V  "THE  BUTTERFLY  MAN" 

"j^''     "^"^^  ^  IVhimsical  Drama  of  Frivolous  Wives  and  Jealous  Sweethearts 

Ban  samttMnMM  la  PHtyrnPL-AT  MAGAZINE  !•  fusnalssd. 

Digitized  by  Goo^ 
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MARDN  DAVIES 

///  a  SuperlativePhotoplaif  Special 
fromiheCosmopolitatiMmazineS^ory 

"THE  RESTLESS  SEX" 

By    Robert  W.  Chamhetst 


Ask  theManappr  of  your  favorite 

MotionDctuvQ  Theatre  fo  hook 
this  Special, as  it  isMissDavie^ 


Vbnk  >iiu  nilU'  lu  ailimian*  Wiuc  aktiuun  riliiTnruvr  MAiLlZINX. 
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Finish  This  Picture 

Fill  in  the  missing  lines.  See  how  close 
you  come  to  the  original  drawing.  The 
above  picture  was  drawn  by  Student  Wynn 
Holcomb.  We  have  a  great  number  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  whose  work  ai^ars 
in  magazines  and  newspapers  all  over  the 
country. 

Can  You  Draw? 

If  you  like  to  draw  write  for  our  book. 
Read  about  our  new  method  Home  Study 
Course  in  cartooning,  illustrating,  designing. 
Learn  at  home,  by  mail,  in  spare  time. 

Become  coi  Artist 

Illustrators,  Cartoonists,  Commercial  Art- 
ists make  big  money.  You  can  earn  $25  to 
$100  a  week  and  more.  Learn  under  per- 
sonal direction  of  Will  H.  Chandlee.  famous 
newspaper,  magazine,  advertising  artist  of 
30  years'  successful  experience. 

Book  and  Outfit  Free 

Complete  outfit  free  to  new  students. 
Write  for  handsome  book,  "How  to  Become 
an  Artist."  Tells  what  Course  includes, 
shows  many  drawings  made  by  Director 
Chandlee  and  many  students. 

Write  Postal  NOW 

Dont  mixs  nur  Ixxjk.  Even  if  ynu  have  no  pre- 
vious knowl«jRC  of  drawing,  our  Course  will  rn.-ible 
you  to  b«mme  a  successful  cartoonist  or  iUuMralor. 
Many  student!*  cam  money  while  ihey  are  learning. 
If  you  are  ambitious  to  Ktt  ahead,  to  r.im  more 
money,  write  for  our  frc-e  lx>ok  and  special  offer 
DOW.  You  can  do  as  well  as  nur  cMhei  successful 
Ktudentsl  Write  now  for  free  lxx)k.  "How  to  Become 
an  Artist."   Mail  letter  or  p««tjJ. 

WASHINGTON  SCHOOL  OF  ART,  Inc. 

1128  H  Street.  N.  W.,  Washington.  D.  C. 

$1800  for  a  Story! 

Rt     ^  S'T'  "i'  A  m.-i'  .     »  f''-f  T,-M  pmUt  tlBOO  tar 

■  (         fM>M  Wt  f 

.  '  :  In  ruur  «wn  b^SM 
(  •   t'T  •iaia>Bt  wxtMBS  la- 


Write  Today !. ;  .'r.:„'s:;:''a:;toi!r.  r 

8^1*1  v9»r         i>«([ir  Viiilm  T<MAjr— N<rw  t 

Noosini  iNsnrwnt,  skw*  *tmty  omm*. 


frceBookonpATENTS 


OieUuM  mluable  ufocmAbao  mad  wKice  lo 
invnton  im  srcvrinc  Paimts,  brtid  model  cm 
tkeith  of  row  mvcobcn  for  Frn  Opiitxin  vi  its 
(lalrnialilr  aaturr.  Prompt  ternoc  20  yvan' 
riprnrtii**.  Wmr  uJay. 
TALBCirr  ATALaUTT,  4n«Tittirt  Mt. ,  Waftliliit«*fi«  D.C 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 
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All  Advertuetnenti 

^.ivr  equal  display  and 
111.'  good  optwrtuni 
■  1    :!ir  bid  results. 

1  hu  section  rayi. 

ei>"-    of  ll»e  advertisers 
liwig.  this  aectioo  during 
1  Ir-  past  year  have  rc 
pt-aled  thrir  copy. 
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FORMS  FOR  OCTOBER  ISSUE  CLOSE  AUGUST  FIRST 


HELP  WANTED 


MUSIC 


m'NT>BEl>.'*  OOVI-aiXMKNT  l1>«ITIOXX  ItVKS  TM) 
niMi- KnoMMi  «rrr  17.  Iioo  luooth  up.  cnniifcKi  «lu- 
rut^ii  tqlfftrlnit.  Wtilr  tmUy  <tin*  fur  fr*.-  li«  i"^* 
'Mailt  iit»ii.  rmi»llli  lilrtllulr.  UrU.  \VJ**.  B»li. 
.wr.  X,  Y.  

iiAn,WAV  TBAmr  tNswrimw  eabn  fw>»i 

II  lu  lo  <2»«  l«T  oiiinlh  and  r<|>n>m.  Trswl  If 
ilnlmt,  I'oUmllisI  •dmi.-'mii'i.l.  Vj  limit. 
Wo  Iriln  jou.  I'lwllftxi^  f>iml«*trtl  uihirr  t\M*ntr*. 
Wiilr  |.<r  Itokirt  i-U  HtatMlanl  BwUtrst  Tlslll- 
ln(  IiiSilltute.  Buffslu.  .\.  V.   

WANTED  WOMj:X.  |tBI»MK  »»KKirr  i>ia>i»« 
ilnkSlK'ni.  1125  inwuh.  Hsiin*  Icwnns  tnr,  Wrllf 
liiiiiir<llat«l{.  rrsiillllii  Inatltute,  Item.  W««6.  Boi-li- 
c%UT.  S.  Y,  

ABENTS  AND  SALESMEN 


IN  A.NV  .STVLK  III!  .>.\TITV  ol  R  KiglllP- 
uiKtil  liiaure*  bmi  rf«ull»  Hamplr  Ci>it|M  and  prlcH 
iiulinlUi<4l  Ml  rt.iu>«i  rr>4iiiit  Iifllwry.  Muale 
fubllKhms  JYni>.   r(i:i  \\m  KUh  HUt*t.  Sim  Torli- 


OLD  COINS  iWANTEO 


OU)  <1HXS  ASlt  llll.iJ*  or  AIJ-  KIN'D* 
vaiitril.  ninli  i  a«»i  trim  pal.l  for  Hutu  t>»  tlw  l**)^ 
n»re  tMn  ^>IilIlll•hl»l^nt  In  llie  riill«xl  Ke»t> 
all  ™lil  li«illlii«  iM'itwT  anil  •Mi.l  Ic  fiir  l.ATtK'  llluaratnl 
t^iii  rtirtilar.  II  !»•)  mi-3ii  tarer  iToflt  li>  V'>u.  HmkI 
lion.    Xumlnnallr  lUuli.  K.i'.  71,  ton  W.,rl>  1V«". 


PATENTS 


•  40  TO  »tO»  A  n'Ki:K.  TttfX.  SAMfLF.S,  COLll 
HiKu  Li-ttrn  ar.Tnnp  .-an  iiut  on  wlnrjuw*.  Bis  derosiid. 
l.ltvral  nrtrr  in  cnKTal  ucuu.  MiialUc  Lxller  Oo.. 
491-K  N.  Clsili,  Oilcsio.  

•  IXHYHE  TlllES— IXXEE  AlUtUII  FOIt  AI  TOMO- 
|j|l«  Um:  prvtail  lunrliirva  anJ  h^mvyilt;  daubip  life 
Uillrax'  Liberal  I'Mflia.  Doialla  (tec."  AmcrlTaji 
A.-irtioTlct  Co..  ClnTllipall,  Ohio.  t>fM.  H».  

TBIX  THB  KEAOEBH  OF  PHltTOPLAY  WHAT 
y<>u  liai*  of  liil«frT(t  To  tlwni.  You  ■an  r^ar-It  llMsa 
III  a  ifff  amall  ru«t  itiriiuah  an  aitrtTUv^rnvtit  in  Um 
.■la.«»itli-a  •rrtloii.  «>1'^  of  tlic  a<liml««ii  lulnc  llll" 
t,p.-|.on  4lurliif  ibn  fiaiii  svsr  bsTr  rFPcslnl.  Tll«  soriiou 
Is  trail  aiHl  lirltiSN  ritulrt. 

HJILI-KMEN— CITY  OB  TUAVKUJS*!.  EXPKIU- 
riico  iimicii-JMnr  Snul  tar  llat  uf  lints  ami  f«ll 
Ivarllrulanr  Prwrt  In  irarf  tune  lo  esrn  the  t>U 
Mlarlr*-  •■..''OO  l'<  tis.ooo  a  rear.  r:iitplii]rDient 
ti-nii-r.  mulrml  Mrntir".  Nsilonal  Sa1mii«<>'«  Trsin 
IliK  A«uriallcn.  I>riX.   IX-K.  Oilnasn.  lU. 


P.\Tli.VTS  SKXI>  I1>B  KKKK  BOOK.  CON- 
laiii*  Taiualiltf  Inriifltialluii  for  liiTfUtors.  ?M.*od  akeUii 
iif  yiiut  intniil'm  f«  Fr»»  oi^inloi  o<  iia  patcniaMs 
iiaiura  rrmap4  aerrlrt,  ITkwiU  yftrf  axiertiuw.) 
Talimn  *  TallKrt.  47  St  Tallwn  RIdf.,  WaahlngtoB. 
1>.  C  

PATKXT:*.  vrBITE  KOU  FREE  GCIDB  HOOK 
aiul  EililelifT  ol  Cmii-»pllMi  Iltank.  8<n'l  BUKld  sr 
•HclrU  low  .iplnlon  0*  |i»  paltritaWe  r.adlrf.  HI(1M« 
H.  fi»f*iirrf .  friimpt  Ar'tfollnii,  Heaaonable  TVrros. 
VK-!i.r  J.  J>«n«  A  111,.  7<3  Xliilll.  VVailiirctMi.  D.C. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTtJHITIE*  

IHJn>TIVI>l  ll\KX  llli;  MOXKY.  EXItnJJiVT 
nPiNirtiuiuy.  tSaivrlccico  ul>l>i»^**ar7,  l*irtlculan»  rr«. 
»Vtll»     Aniirrlc«u   iJewellte   HyUrm.    tU«a  llrublwsy. 

X.M  Yi.rk.   


PORTRAITS 


.MI-atAlLloX  POIITBAITH  OF  XAZIMOVA.  I'lC*.- 
funt.  aiul  iitbtT  ,*ar».  fl,«<i.  tjlK  .•|ct*-UKT,  9m 
HutiK  Kt„  Sn  Ha  ....  i\iuu. 
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Rememhev'l 


Every  advenwcmenl  in  PHOTOPLAY  is  guaranteed, 
not  only  by  tbc  ad^-  -.i*er,  but  by  the  pub)ix4icr. 

hen  you  write  Xo  aclvertbers  please  mentioa 
PHOTOPLAY. 

'  :i,,ii!i  I'l  Imll  i.'.IiiiilliillllNUIiHIllllUU 


Learn  Wireless 

at  HomeQulcklyandCisily 

Vtini'-tlTf  nii'l    iiift  r*-Llu«  itrnk- 

tisHia  «t  Niih«>t»»tUl  Mlikrim  are 
(kl«F*yi  Tvm4\  fur  Uw  t rained 
wirvlfw  4>|>*T»iiir.  If  you  who*,  a 
••iiciv^rul  riitfir*!.  Olio  M\v<d  with 
.m*'rpri»i'  wul  udiwotan- 
ii»  wrll  flitHiirial  Muti-r^  ntvij 
W  iixli-M    It  otTrr* Tnri<>(>  mwi 

•laily  muiinn  of  nifiof.  vbop 
or  i»tnr»»  work. 

•.14*4  U*  tti*  mIwt.  wKEiwrfa  «• 
(SOU or  fiMMh.  WItpIm* 

Tr*v«l  wni»Mt  CKpeM* 

If       hrvMMor  til  tr«'*'-i 
k>»A  lo  T«*it  l»rr»rti  «?<iu»"lrir^ 

•f  w<«t4  aS«jr*.  W)(«ln« 
twr*  run  Uw  »h»»»r»  uf  ■  uf»- 
tter.    On  vluiftMnl  r"U  tm 
fmM     •11  aflierf . JH^ns  mhJ 
■M%M  M**  9mo^»  and 

IliNrttnv  wwi  iW  MM«ttii«r«. 
■  W«tfrM«  C««Mnl  ••VPHIIM 
lAMiil    Tm  pfMHloll*  Mt 

Wrrt*       <w  lMi«'k 
,  Iftlttic  M  •♦^^ 

im  mt  ■■>HI  ill  mmn  mua  mrmfn  :  Ui«  b  wliUt  •< 
lMf«  wmJUfL  iftifcww  «r«  nti  rt^^o  r^u  »  thoEWMK 
\m  wdalM  In  •»*ri>  ilaw   »t  hontr.  by  wmIi. 

mni  ImI»  |w«  •••'iit"'  i»  « -<^h  i-  •  I't  ' 

•••■••I  Send  Coupon  Today 
NATIONAL  RADIO  INSTITUTE 

979  a  U  Mb.  M.        WAftHIMttTON.  D.  C 

SMtd  MM  Vnor  P»*«  Bw«ll.  *■  Vf|r»t»M,  Th*  rtiin|-.  f 

^S^-^Mbb«Ki^  in  thTTrU.  I.  lUbr  vn.) 


SEND  FOR  FREE  BOOKUT 


STENOGRAPHERS 

Ear»\  $25  to  $40  a  Week 


The  New  Way 

go  10  IM  waaD6  A  mm  aiUANTUD 

Tolalli  iiiiw  •>«t<-m  Bii»r.1  on  Q>miUMtl, 
l  liixiT  Tmlnine'   Hrlnii»  anmilng  stwl. 

r.ffvl  «.■■  .ir.ii;-BI|t  SaiaiU-a.    LMrD  al 
ir.tv  Nil  liiKTfi  n  ni-..  vllb  |>n<«iBt  wndu 
13  rasr  IH*"*  >  «l'l'»i'l"  «••■  0\Wt 

If-n.-mfri.in  huniln'Ja  with  aula  rin«i.^ii*rtiy 
An.1  \  rf^Ti'Ufion  mm  to  sttevd 

.nd  aiiUr^  ■ai.allilf  t>i  l<rl»1«  IMs't  !>• 
willklli-'l  with  91* 
111  Sl-'i  a  wir«'l«. 
K<rn  (-III  to  140 
I,.  ly|,<.wrltloK 
llip  uerw  wny- 
W  rltr  today 

S,.|>l]  (MWlllI 


nilUSS  SCHOOL 

rRT-il'i'llrKi.  Mill 
<|.riiililicl'l  I  llilo 


Pick  Yours  Quick! 


Ik  q  . 


USS  Tll.\l«  iANt'tAnUfji  S  Hilts 

■:  II    1  r  ■ 
II  S  •»  ! 
Ilin  OOSItMTMMa   <,'■>  la>Vtl 
l*.U.  l'n.1-r«o.-,li.  .ij.tr  ..im.c  * 


I  1.1, 


r  )•  10  D..»*  Cr««. 


TYPtWRITtH  IMPOIteUM 

»  »S  ».  «tr..l.  CHlCaOO_^ 


lu  fUuTOFLAY  >UOAZLVK  Is  goAiaulKiL 
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QUIT!] 


STUONSPOin 
TIM  Pirftct  Mta 


Pills,  laxatives,  saline 
waters  and  purgatives  will 
not  cure  that  constipated 
habit— you  ought  to  know 
it  by  this  time.  Be  sensible 
— you  have  been  whipping 
your  bowels  shamelessly 
into  action,  and  weaken- 
ing their  natural  function- 
ing more  and  more.  Now 
you  are  full  of  ailments— 
your  system  is  upset  - 
your  blood  is  poisoned  — 
you  are  sUiggisli  and  dull 
witted— your  food  will  not 
digest  well  -you  lack 
stamina — you  are  nervous, 
listless,  lack  ambition  — 
have  no  energy  —  no 
vitality— your  are  failing 
in  manhood — it's  all  your  own  fault. 
No  matter  what  your  condition  or  ail- 
ment may  be  -  under  my  method  of 
ph\'3ical  and  health  upbuilding  known  as 

STRONGFORTISM 

you  can  be  restored  in  vigor  and  vitality 
and  be  entirely  free  from  constipation  or 
any  other  ailment  or  disorder  let  it  be 
what  it  may  -  whether  you  suffer  from 
early  excesses,  induced  by  pernicious 
habits,  or  whether  losses  weaken  you,  or 
you  feel  your  vitality  waning  —  Strong- 
lortism  will  restore,  rejuvenate.  Send 
three  2-cent  stamps  to  cover  mailing 
expenses,  and  I  will  send  you  my  book 

"PronwHMi  and  CoiitaivatiM  of  HmMi, 
Strtngtti  and  Mantal  Entrpy." 

Road  this  book.  It  b  foryourintcrcst  and  welfare. 

LIONEL  STRONGFORT 

Physical  and  Hmatth  Sf>mciali»t 

1833  Stroogfort  Intttttitt       NEWARK,  N.  J. 


PArENJ:S»ENSE 

'€Ae  Book  for  Inventors  ({  MlHT 


BvRrtum  Mml  FREE.  Wnt. 


■'list  S(  lid  mc  your 
name,  ape  and 
ttdtlre.'js  and  I 
will  si>n<I  you 
niy  Fr<-<-  lnwik  on 

SCIENTIFIC 
BOXING 

rxplnininir  «'>.ufi;v 
what  fti  y  h  o  in  H 
coura«  in  Koxintr 
and  Phynim)  Truin- 

ini?  rfintiihi-. 

Gibbona  Alht*(i€ 


"Keep  Your  Eye  on  Jim!'* 

"It's  not  alone  what  a  man  does  rfur/n^  working  hours,  but  outside 
of  working  hours — that  determines  his  future.  There  are  plenty  of 
men  who  do  a  good  job  while  they're  at  it,  but  who  work  with  one 
eye  on  the  clock  and  one  ear  cocked  for  the  whistle.  They  long  for 
that  loaf  at  noon  and  for  that  evening  hour  in  the  bowling  alley. 
They  are  good  workers  and  they'll  always  be  just  that — ten  years 
from  now  they  are  likely  to  be  right  where  they  are  today. 

"But  when  you  see  a  man  putting  in  hi.s  noon  hour  learning  more  about  his 
work,  you  see  a  man  that  won't  stay  down.  His  job  today  is  just  a  stepping- 
stone  to  something  better.  He'll  never  be  satisfied  until  he  hits  the  top.  And 
he'll  get  there,  because  he's  the  kind  of  man  we  want  in  this  firm's  responsi- 
ble positions. 


"Every  Important  mtn  In  thli  plant  won  oul 
txKikkeriwr.   The  xtlc*  manairer  started  in  a 

brancb  office  up  state.  The  factory  superln- 
iLiideiit  wa>  at  u  lathe  a  few  yean  auo.  The 
chief  doitrner  ro«e  fmm  the  bottom  in  the 
drattlnc room.  Tbctratticmanaecrwa&aclerk. 

"All  th»e  men  won  their  advancement! 
tbrouich  apirc  llinuatudy  with  the  Intern  miunal 
CorrcBpondenco School*.  Today  they  are  carn- 
ina  four  or  five  timea— -yea.  some  of  them  ten 
ttmca  as  much  ntonvy  OS  when  they  came  with  ua. 

"That's  why  I  »ay  that  Jim  there  is  one  of 
onr  future  eiecutivca.  Kcfp  your  ey«  on  bim. 
Olve  htm  K\ cry  chance-  he'll  make  ((ood ! " 

Employers  everywhere  arolooklnsformen 
who  really  want  to  Ki-t  ahead.  If  yua  wunl  to 
make  more  money,  show  your  employer  that 
you'ro  tryintf  to  be  wort'i  more  money.  If  you 
want  more  rcspon«iblUly,  show  bIm  you'ro 
wlUlnit  to  prepure  yourscU  for  it. 

There's  a  simple  easy  way  to  get  ready  for 
bleeer  work,  no  matter  In  what  line  It  may  be. 
For  29  years  the  International  Correspondence 
Schools  have  been  trainini;  men  and  women 
riffbt  in  their  own  homes  after  supper,  or  »  hen- 
aver  they  had  a  little  time  to  spare.  More  than 
two  million  have  stepped  up  In  Just  this  way. 
Over  IIO.UOO  are  studying  now.  Ten  thousand 
■rcslartinir  every  month.  Can  you  afford  to 
let  another  prlcelesD  hour  pans  witbuiit  makint; 
tow  start  toward  iomething  better?  Here  Is 
all  we  a^k  — without  roit.  without  obliuatioD, 
mark  and  mail  this  coupon.  It's  a  liitU  tbiuK 
that  takea  but  a  moment,  bat  it's  the  most  Im- 
portant Ihinit  you  can  do  today.   Do  it  now! 


in  the  same  way.   Our  treastuvr  used  to  be  a 


niiTERI(ATIOHAl"cORRESPo"i5DEHCE  SCHOOLS 

I  BOX  6521,  5CRANTON.  PA, 

Rxplaln.  without  obllffatlnu  ni«.  hvw  I  ran  qualify  fsf 
tb*  poalUoo,  or  In  lb*  subjvcl,  tv/urr  which  I  mark  X. 


I 

IB 


rLrcTUicti.  muisKKii 

SU«tr1>  I4<kltof  tmt  Ujt. 
KlMtric  WIrloa 
3T«l«cr«pli  Ivasln^tf 
T«4«pl»oii*  Work 

■unlixiciL  i:><iiirEKM 

Toutmakcr 
Cm  EaatiM  Oparatlas 
CIVIL  kNUINCKK 
Samrl^  MS  Ba^aiat 

Mi.ii  roiiFat!iM'n<ni 

STITIOIIHT  KSVinllKH 
Muln«  Lnalna*^ 
Ship  Urtllpmin 
ARC  1111  tCT 
C**trft»1«r  %i»4  PRllSar 
*r«kll««(HrBl  ItrafliMaa 
Coacrete  Balldar 
Stmctural  Raalwt 

rtra  aiau  iii> 
ShMi  M«Ml  workM 
Ta  I  tit*  OnnM  ar  •■»«. 
enaain 

NitIiMIOO 


PrtM»n< 
Occupation- 

Stnet 

and  No  


S.M.e<>MANSHU> 
ADVKR  nsl.NG 
Window  I'hfliBar 
Show  Card  WiMar 
Sign  Palmer 
Hallroad  TralnaMa 
ILl.ll!>l  RATING 
Cartnonlna 
■l'8ML>11  UlSilll 
Prlrale  Sacratary 
•OOUBKrUt 


 lara^bar  mm4  Tfalat 

C*rt.  r«b.  Ai'rnnwa 
THAFFIC  MANACUl 
ll«llwar  Arrotjolasi 
Comnivrclal  Law 
coon  EN(iUSH 
Tawcbaf 


Malhamallca 

CIVIL  sKXvice 

lUUway  Mall  Clark 
iDTOMoaii.r  oraaiToe 

law  Raaalrl 

iilRirt'i.TI 

raaltrr  KaUla 


>■''•«  |Z»iii<i>i 

Tl  KK  l^rraaaa 
aUlavlrjIlaMaw 


CItf  . 


Finish  this  SJIte/cAf 


tko  rou  like  to  draw?  Do  you  want  tobrcomr  an  illuMr.itnr?  Then 
liniah  ttiui  -iketch  and  send  it  immediately.  You  may  b«  one  of  thoee 
who  c^m  lieeonie  a  hiKhlv  paid  newspaper  cartoonist,  t'larr  BriKjrs. 
who  draws  "When  A  Feller  Needs  A  Krirnd."  makc>>  $100  a  ony. 
Outrault  earned  over  t^lO.OOU  with  Busier  Brown. 

ThrouKh  the  Federal  Count*  In  Applied  Cartooning.  America's  32 
grealesi  cartoonists  will  help  Yt)U  becmnc  b  profin^ional.  Think  of 
leceivinK  help  fiom  such  authorities  aa  Clare  Briciis.  Sidney  Smith, 
Koniaine  I'ox,  Frank  King  and  man/  vtbcn. 

S«.nd  for  -A  Ro»d  To  Blat.r  Thln«." 

If  you  are  serious  about  drvclopinK  your  talent  lordrawinx.  aendfor 
thislymk.  It  drwribe*  the  Federal  MasterCourse  in  det.iil.  Coataina 
sludiopicture^iofiheFedrral  Stall.  Show* how  wilh Federal Tminirg 
you  can  win  success.  Send  6  cents  in  stamps  now  to  cover  postage  to: 

FEDERAL  SCHOOL  OF  APPLIED  CARTOONtNC 
088  Warner  BuOdlnc  Minneapobs,  MInneaota 


WIMB  fOB  anto  10  ailnnliet*  pleas*  ntntUun  rnoTOPLAT  ItAGAZINB.  ) 


,  Googh 
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IjrpjKKacHizasia 


THTHTB' 


'Gximm^  ;^4iifliorsliipl 

ami  where  to  9«U.  |i 
CMSfvVrfe  your  itilnJ.  TXn^rlop  l| 

your  SfKxr*  tim«  pT<»flt<il>la. 
(um  your  id«a*  tnlo  dolUr*. 

Counw  In  Sbon-Suiy  Writ- 
n^.  Vmrincatlon,  Jounulkm. 
P\MJ  Wrilinf.  Photopliy 
Writint.  Kt.  tauftil  |icnan- 
Dr.EsenvsSem  any  by  Dr.  J.  Bwk  Eaomnn. 
(b>  many  yau*  edinr  of  Lipinncact'i  Miicuin«  u< 
•  Maff  of  bi»r»ry  cxpertt.  Conatnictiv*  cnnoaiK. 
Frank,  Konnt.  belp^I  luivicc  R»aH»»<hlng. 


Photoplay  Magazine— Ad\tjitising  Section 


•7S  *  ' 


Th«re  «  DO  oUief  inflinjUon  or  afmcy  doinf  to  much 
fcr  wrtWftk  yount  or  old  The  unjy«fiUtit»  ncopm 
Itii*.  far  ovar  on*  hundred  monbera  of  Um  Kn«Uab 
fKultiM  of  hlghar  inxlituljam  >ue  itudyinK  n  our 
LMmy  DaiMnmanL  Ttw  adiion  racociuia  M,  Ibr 
llMy  ar*  oonatanUy  reconunetMlKig  <ur  counM. 

a_IMk.»  W.  •k.f.lMrWN'r** 


IS0-P>1<  c«Ule>a««  tl»«.  Willi 

Hcmie  Correspondeiux  Schod  , 

Dept.  95.  SprSngfwW,  Ma»». 


That 
Tonic  Air 

Of  the  Great  Ijikeai  makes  this  kind 
olbr*«r-hli>wo  travel  on  paltttial  D. 
Gf  C  lloers  a  VBcation  in  itself. 

Six  trips  weekly  Detroit  to  Mack- 
inac lb«  famed  pleasui«  plajrCKMind 
of  the  lakes. 

Dally  Detroit  to  Cleveland  aod 
Hunslii.  Rail  tickets  acceptad  be- 
tween Detroit  and  HuHalo. 

Datroit  &  CUvelaad 
Navigation  Co. 


A.  A.  Sehantx,  frca.  aad 

Gun.  Mvr. 
J.  T.  McMlllao,  Vk»-Pm 
L.  G.  Lrwta,  Can.  Paaa.  Agt. 


DOYOU  LIKE  TO  DRAW? 

CAMTOOHISTS  ARC  WUX  FAID 


rtrt.  tn  s  WM*.    8ul  If 

•I  U«i  ptrtur*.  wtth  •*  In  BtMinp*  fur 
pUte,  and  U«  U» 


REMEMBER 


ThAt  every  advertisement  lu 
PHOTOPLAY  is  ifuarantecd, 
not  only  by  theadvertiser.butby 
the  publisher.  When  you  write 
please  tnctition  PHOTOPLAY 


Studio 
Directory 


For  the  convenience  of  our 
readers  who  may  desire  the  ad- 
dresses of  film  companies  wc  sivc 
the  principal  active  one*  below. 
The  first  is  the  business  office; 
<s)  indicates  a  studio;  in  some 
cases  both  are  at  one  address. 


AUEBK'AN 


FILM  MFO.  CO.. 
IK  .Hauta  Uarbara. 


Broadmy. 


BLA<'KTON  PBOnii-noSS.  ISa.  »J  WaW  »5th 
St..  Nr»  York:  (al  4JS  Claaaon  A>»..  UrouWjM. 

N.  V. 

nollKKT    IIRfNTON    RTVUIOt*     S>Ofl  M»U«*e 
A<r..  Lua  AlKolra.  Cal. 

CIIRIi<TIE  niAt  CORP  .  8iiB»at  Mod.  aiMl  0«»«r 

M..  Liw  Atifrlm.  i'al. 

VlKXt     XATIO.VAL     KXHIIllTOI;.S'      I  IKCl  IT. 
inc..  8  Wa«  ♦«lh  HI..  Nrw  Ymll: 

MllOml  llaJiin  I'liaiillu  ami  .\ulla  .HlrwaH 

IHudlaa.  muo  MlwioQ  Itvul..  Itn  An- 

I«lea.  Cil.: 
Norma  and  CUfMluifa  Talmadsa  MlikUo.  3 1 4 

Eail  4(IUi  St..  New  Vmk; 
Kbw  Vldor  Productluii..  (Ctl  »anta  UmUik 

Iluul..  Hoiurwaod.  Cal. 
Katl>rrlM  >lacDaaald  Pruduriluna,  Uourila 

altd  Olrard  Sta..  Lot  Aufi'ka.  Cal. 


FOX  riLM  CORP..  IStll  An.  and  j«th  Ht., 
Yiirk:   14*1   WaaMO  An.,  lioa  Auiutei. 


Cal. 


OABHO.S  STTDIOH. 
lAit  Alwrlaa,  Cal, 


INC..  lt4S  AI«Manilca 


onLDWTN  FII-U  CORP. 
York:  U)  Culw  citr, 


4««  Flllh  A"..  N«i 
Cal. 


THOMAS  INCE  STVDIO.  Culwr  ClU.  Cal. 

METRO  PlrmtES  CORP..  14Te  Btoadwai,  Snw 
Viirk;  l>>   3  Wnrt  «ln  ft.    New  Vofk.  aii<l 
Ulllan  Way.  Um  Aiwrlaa,  Cal. 


PARAMot-.VT  ARTrnArr  coiipoRation. 

riflh  Arr..  Nrw  York; 

FalBoUd    Plajcra    Ktudlo.    l%*  Waal 
Ht..  Ntw  York: 

Slltdio.  HollTKoad.  Cal. 


4it^ 


PATHE   EtCHANOE-  Wmi 
York.  II)  llollnnxKl.  Cal. 


4.Mh   «t..  Xru 


REAI-ART  PIrTITRBB  CORPORATION,  4*»  Fifth 
Ate..  New  York:  lai  111  North  Occldnilil 
Iluul..  Ilollrnood.  Ckl. 

BEEI.<TlArT   PICTCIIES    tX)Rl'.,    JID  Seroith 
Atii.,  Nrw  York:  (a)  1I»T  .Varth  ilnmauo  Arf„ 
Knilrwood.  Cat.,  and  ITIII  Nunli  Walh 
riiiiaao.  III. 

HOlIKRTHON-rtlU:  PRODUCTION:*.  HOO  Broad' 
wa>.  New  York, 


RiiTiiAi'KKR  nut  »fro. 

l*«rkway.  ClUcaKO,  III. 


CO..    ISI*  DlfttM* 


KIXZXICK  PirrlHES  corp..  U»  S«eotb  Arfc. 
Nrw  Yolk:  111  MO?  B»t  ITSiti  St..  New 
York,  and  Wcat  Fort  Laa.  N.  J. 

I  NITKD  ABTISTM  COHPORATIKN.  TIS  Hcmitb 
Are,.  Nrw  Yock: 

Mar»   PIrktord  Slmlloa,    Hollywood.  C»i.: 
Kmidai  FalttMiiki  Hiudioa.  liuIlywcMil.  Cal.: 
CliarlPi  t'baplbi  »ll»illo«.  HIS  Lallrra  Atr.: 

Ilollrwood.  Cal.: 
D.    W.    Grimil)    Hiodkia.    Ofli'nial  Polol. 
Manironrrk.  V.  Y. 

I'MTESAAL  nwi  MFC.  CO.,  I««iii  lltoadwar. 
Nrw  York:  la)  Ifolrrmal  Cllr.  Cal. 


VITAIIRAPII  COMPAN-Y 
llruxtaay.  Nrw  York: 
I.o<-u.al  Are.,  BraolllyD. 
Cal. 


OF  AMERICA  1«»* 
(91  i:asl  mil  SI.  and 
N.  Y.:  aiMl  Holly auud. 


A  HUMAN  DYNAMO 

I  WiO  Nike  Ym  Look  like 
Obc— AdLikeOae— BeOae 

I'oday  the  work!  is  nilling 
(ur  tbr  man  ul  pep.  cinKci 
ind  action.  The  man  who 
I*   un   his  toes  every 
minute  —  r  e  a  d  y  to 
)ump  in  and  do 

hinipi.  The  biR 
man  of  powerful 
^bysiqur  andun 

irinK  enercy 
rhc  man  who 
IS  bubbling 
over  with  li/e. 
h  avi  n  g  the 
keen,  a  le  ri 
brain,  the 
brlalit,  (UaIuiik 
<vc«  «ad  tltr 
Vatac  aad  lacp  ol 
roulh.  TIMa  la  a 
jay  ot  critical 
?v<BU  loaiilai  Ul 
rapl'l  tocvetiioD- 


Are  Yon  Fit  ? 


bod  f  MV>  »>  41 
*        th*  Ufi 


f»»l  tb«  fcr«  of  yi^Uh  Minrtr*  iKf  W> 
'  (K-«-i>  full  fhfaat  •nH  till'  htir*  ^*'*'* 
•BMiH^ra,  ir»  ikfK*  ntu*i'<tW  mt^m  lK»t  rrfKn  y-^"*  ki>  Iw  9^ 
e>M  vArir*  1 1  (an  y-u  ft  UiffuvK  m  it»4x1.  \t^rA  (.hialrml  UvsM 
Bnil  Mdira  iHit  r**l<t«  (rr**<rr  »rtil  liwtUr  lk«n  whvn  »tart«*i- 
If  not,  ar*  unrit.    f;<'t  liuaf      alM/n  i|»  at  <rMay  k«r*f«  r«u 

Kfw  thrown  ftaldu  ka  a  failutw 

1  WiU  Gre  Yoa  Healdi,  Strenctk.  DevehiMKal 

m^,  1 


dvwAaV  ?««r«twU  lH*d»       that  »"U  •  ill  I"*  mlmlr^d  and  auorbl 

■lll«aUl  ■iiil  |Hiw«l  III  I  Hiiii  I  I  rlifei  ••thfrt  «i4l«l  nnt  wwn 
■UMpttodv.  Andl  •  li  •>!  it  i.  m  ac.  ahorl  a  tima  v*^ 
*UI  •«y.-|  M  M*  H  pnnlfcli."     I  •lfo*')T  don* 

IBM  ftv  UouMJiala  of  (.athe-r*  an*!  N'f  ri»rarda  unrhulvOVM 
«h*l  I  h*f  •)•>«••  f-ir  «h«m  1  will  rip  lur  y«u  Cnni«.  th*n.  to 
tam«  nia*  an.l  r*«r7  dav  t^ltU.  L«t  thM  varr  oaf  mMi*  Um 
111*  <yf  rt«<a  Ills 


lK>  aafliC  /ou  fa  rvrclpt  «-t  < 
i>]'(«        HMl^nr    Nit  risl' 


Sod  for  My  New  Book  "Mascnlar  DcTelopoHot" 

It  tho  •^T9<,  ar.cl  >•  hafi.i»*.iin-|.  i||ii.ir»-.*.l  maU  tuM 

phaCuvrKulia  a-r   tii>  aa-lf  an>1  ■•una    -  (    Lf>r    wrld  'a  Mat 
— —    I    K«r»   umir«4l,  ftWt  full  (HUtlr-iil*/*  of 

~  al>i«,V.1rboak  and  ac-crlaTDijrar  «rlU 
il»  IC-  <rrT«ta,  Ui  fMvt-f  r«*al  ■>f  «>r*t> 
d'-~n  ntfw  and  ftU  In  Ln«  coupon 

 ,  Kcl  nn  tha  r-*!  tu  t)a*ttL  ta-J  •t«v««llt 

pM^lrr  It  ■111  tao  l.i  rvai  '  f*r(r-'X  )n«i<h^*l,  lte«i't  ting 
.4WI  d«k  kmyrr     nmM  Mm  aaa—  today. 

WRLE  L  UEDERMAN.  Om.  7M.  203  trmtn,.  ll»«TaiiQ> 

■AMI-'       tllOtBIIIAM,  Oapl.  70«.  lOJ  •tow  V»»*  Ct^. 

N.f       I  «"*l..a*  li.rrwltti  I'k-  -ttl-'h  T^i  ar»  t.'  ••«t.4  I — 

•  il^iut  Mtf  ohU#»i««  iin  m»  m/I  "^t^ira-r   a  copr       roar  tot 

Nanir  •  

AildnM  

aijf  


"Don't  Shout" 


"I  hrat  Vuu.  I  can  heal 
now  aa  wall  aa  aajrbody. 
How  >  Wak  aa  MWIET 

rHONt.  I  vr  a  pair  ia  mr  « 
.  .  but  iKry  arc  iaviaiUe. 
utd  lad  know  I  ha^  ihclii 
mr-'ll,  only  thai  I  hear  aD 
IxtMORIEY  raOKEI  rtV 


DEAF 


II    to  rut*  whal 

■a  are  lo  th*  eyra.  lo- 
^Tulilr.  moiii)etaUr,  wriaht- 
'  leu  aad  hannko.  A«|oat 
ciai4i»ia  "  Ora  I(IO.MOmM.   Wrik  <ar  Mki  m4  I 
THE  MORLEY  CCPapt,?— .««3.I8A  St^HJa. 

NINE  MONTHS 


 -hate  po«-'«-..ai€.n  un  o  ir  li)>- 

•ral  Caay  Moiathlr  PaywaMat  rhin 
— Chamoat  librral  turiniararouered  1 
OB  a  hish  and*  bU-yehi. 

r«CTONY  TO  aioca  prlc««  aar* 
you  mon^.  Wa  ranke  our  b"-yria« 
in  our  o«n  MW  Mrtfal  factwry  and 
Ball  direct  to  you  We  |i>it  rval 
qaahcy  in  them  aiad  our  b.rycioa 
■aaat  aatiary  yois. 

44  arVLCa,  eotora.  and  atri*a  (o 
rliooaf  from  Inour  famoua  MANOCa 
hnr.  Hvnd  rortilabeai)tirut<-iatal'->|{, 
Maaay  yaraiita  advance  tlii  firac 
parmrnt  aad  cfirraetic  t>«'  a  by  o^ld 
}nba  -  tiaticr  r'<u(*a,  df*  Ivi-ry  f.T 
a1(in«a. « te..  maa*  thw  b4cycl«  mmrm 
laiaaaay  lo  mei*f  *l)*-rn»ll  m  intlily  Paym^nta. 

OU-iVCaiOFRKC  m  A|.|.ruv<al  ui^l  SO  OAV9 
TaiAL.    Selc-t  III*  li«-y<^lK  you  want  and  tama  ' 
that  »oif  yoa-eaab  or  «»»y  pannanta. 
TIOCC  lamna.homa.  wheala.  auMMaa  aad  tiartx  r^r  all 
I  inCw  bleyclca-at  hal(  uaual|irie«a.SKNO  NO  MONCT 
but  wrtla  today  for  lli'  bin  '"•«  (■••al.ig,  um  oa  u  ii  r-  rma. 

p  M  f\  CYCLE  COMPANY 
tmtW   Oapt.  A  40,Chlcac* 


F__  C__.»  /^nala  mail  false  teeth,  old  and 
or  OpOt  Cash  bn>ktn  ; 


I  ja-weliy.diaiiHirulsa, 
wnithis.  old  sold,  silver,  pLuinum.  \\  .ir  Honds  or 
St«mp^  anythinR  v:ilual]I«.  Cash  by  return  mail. 
Chj" ids  rrt urnt-d  m  10  days  if  you  are  nut  sai!!.Iic<I. 
itlUtoiU      ZMUmWti  OnMOia 


£T»iy  adirctlKiacnt  In  PIIUTOPLAY  UACAZI.NE  la  lUuaiitMd. 
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Let  Me  Prove  I  Teach  Piano 
In  Quarter  Usual  Time 

Write  for  my  free  booklet.  Ask  for  the  names  and 
addresses  of  accomplished  players  of  piano  or  organ  near  you 
who  obtained  their  entire  training  from  me  by  mail.  I  have 
students  in  all  parts  of  the  world  and  score«  in  every  state 
in  the  Union. 

Although  my  way  of  teaching  piano  was  laughed  at  when 
I  first  started  in  1891,  yet  1  now  have  far  more  students  than 
were  ever  before  taught  by  one  man.  Could  1  have  fought 
my  way  up  against  prejudice  like  this,  year  after  year  for  over 
a  quarter  of  a  century,  unless  my  method  possessed  REAL 
MERIT?    Investigate,  is  all  I  ask. 

I'll  teach  you  piano  in  quarter  the  usual  time  and  at  quarter 
the  usual  cost.  If  you  have  not  previously  heard  of  my  method 
this  may  seem  like  a  pretty  bold  statement.  But  I  will  soon 
prove  to  you  that  it  is  not  in  any  way  exaggerated  if  you'll 
simply  send  me  your  name  and  address  on  the  coupon  below. 


i 


My  way  of  teaching  piano  or  organ  is 
entirely  different  from  all  others.  Out  of 
every  four  hours  of  study,  one  hour  is  spent 
entirely  away  from  the  keyboard — learning 
something  about  Harmony  and  The  Laws 
of  Music.  This  is  an  awful  shock  to  most 
teachers  of  the  "old  school,"  who  still 
think  that  learning  piano  is  solely  a  problem 
of  "finger  gymnastics."  When  you  do  go 
to  the  Keyboard,  you  accomplish  fwice  as 
much,  because  you  understand  what  you  are 
doing.  Studying  this  way  is  a />/<'//j//r<'.  Within 
four  lessons  I  enable  you  to  play  an  interest- 
ing piece  not  only  in  the  original  key,  but 
in  all  other  keys  as  well. 

I  make  use  of  every  possible  scientific  help — many  of 
which  are  tntirtly  utiineu  n  to  the  average  teacher.  My 
patented  invention,  the  COLOROTONE,  sweeps  away 
playing  difficulties  that  have  troubled  students  for  gener- 
ations. By  its  use  transposition — usually  a  "nightmare" 
to  students — becomes  easy  and  fascinating.  With  my 
fifth  lesson  I  introduce  another  important  and  exclusive 
invention,  QUINN-DEX.  Quinn-Dcx  is  a  simple  hand- 
operated  moving  picture  device,  which  enables  you  to  see, 
right  before  your  eyes,  ever>'  movement  of  my  hands  at 
the  keyboard.  You  aifiially  stt  tht  fini^trs  move.  Instead 
of  having  to  reproduce  your  teacher's  finger  movements 
from  MEMORY — which  cannot  be  always  accurate — 
you  have  the  correct  models  before  you  during  every 
minute  of  practice.  The  COLOROTONE  and 
QUINN-DEX  save  you  months  and  years  of  wasted 
effort.  They  can  be  obtained  unly  from  me  and  there  is 
nothing  else,  anywhere,  even  remotely  like  them. 


DR.  QVISN  AT  HIS  PIANO -From  Ike  famous  iktfcM 
frii  Sthntidtr,  exSibittd  at  th*  Sr.  Louis  Esfiostlion 

Men  and  women  who  have  failed 
by  all  other  methods  have  quickly  and 
easily  attained  success  when  studying 
with  me.  In  all  essential  ways  you  are 
in  closer  touch  with  mc  than  if  you 
were  studying  by  the  oral  method — 
yet  my  lessons  cost  you  only  43  cents 
each — and  they  include  all  the  many 
recent  developments  in  scientific  teach- 
ing. For  the  student  of  moderate 
means,  this  method  of  studying  is  far 
superior  to  all  Others;  and  even  for  the 
wealthiest  student,  there  is  nothing 
hflter  at  any  price. 

You  may  be  certain  that  your  prog- 
ress is  at  all  times  in  accord  with  the 
best  musical  thought  of  the  present 
day.  and  this  makes  all  the  difierence 
in  the  world. 

M\  Course  is  endorsed  by  distin- 
guished musicians,  who  would  not 
recommend  any  course  but  the  best. 
It  is  for  beginners,  or  experienced 
players,  old  or  voung.  You  advance  as 
rapidly  or  as  slowly  as  you  wish.  All 
necessary  music  is  supplied  without 
extra  charge.  A  diploma  is  granted. 
Write  today, without  cost  or  obligation, 
for  64-page  free  booklet,  "How  to 
Learn  Piano  or  Organ." 


...FR£J^  BOOK  COUPON-  ••• 

QUINN  CONSERVATORY.  Studio  PH 
SM  Cokinbia  Ro«d.  BoMeo.  25.  Maa. 

Ptraf«  frnil  mc,  u'ithout  cDit  or  oMication,  vnur  frrr 
hooklri,  "Hi'ir  to  l.rtf  n  Piano  or  OrBin."  ind  lu'.l  par- 
iirii!in  (>t  tour  CovtK  sn4  ipcciil  rcilucc^  Tuiiioa 


Marcus  Lucius  Quinn  Conservatory  of  Music 

Studio  PH,  598  Columbia  Road  BOSTON,  25.  MASS. 


niico  na  nltt  to  ■dwntien  i>irue  nwatra  PUtrruPLAV  iiacazinb. 
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"AtLast-a/?ea/Job 
and  /Jea/ Money!" 

"And  if  only  I'd  started  earlier,  I  could 
have  had  them  five  years  ago.  I  didn't 
realize  at  first  what  spare  time  stuily 
would  do  for  a  man.  Taking  up  that  1.  C.  a. 
course  marked  the  real  beffinninj^  of  my 
success.  In  three  months  I  received  my 
first  promotion.  But  1  kept  right  on  study- 
intzand  I've  been  climbing  ever  since." 

C^'rry  mail  brinm  Icttrn  from  soine  of  th«  two 
nilUon  students  of  the  Intrrn«tional  Corri->pond- 
rncc  Sch<K<U  tcUlnir  of  advanceinents  and  io- 
cr«Mvd  salariri  won  tbrouuh  apare  time  studs'. 
How  mui-b  longer  are  ioa  itoinu  to  wait  before 
taliine  thr  >trp  tbat  is  bound  to  brins  you  mora 
money?  Isn't  it  better  to  »Uirt  now  tnan  to  wall 
rive  years  and  then  realize  what  the  delay  bu 
cost  you  ? 

One  hour  after  supper  each  nifht  si>rnt  with  the 
I.  C.  S  in  the  quiet  of  your  own  borne  will  prepare 

Sou  for  the  poaitlon  you  waut  In  the  work  you 
ke  best 

Yes,  It  will!  Pxil  II  np  lo  lu  to  prav*  It.  WItbtiul  cast, 
w1Ui9ut  ottUgalkiu,  )iut  Di^rk  sjmI  mall  tlUa  ompoo 

INTERNATIONAL  c'oRRrSPONOENCE  SCHOOLS 

BOX  6522,  SCR  ANTON,  PA. 
Kx[>taln,  wMhool  obhnnni  tii'',  hvw  I  can  qualtfj  lor  tb* 
PMlUon.  »r  In  1li«  irubl«ct,  br/t>rr  which  1  mark  X. 


rLFr-rairiL  KiluiaKH 

KU>lrl«  IJrkU>|  %m4  Ult. 

Ucculc  Wlrlna 
Irlrgfiph  Eaata««r 
Iclc-phont  Work 

■  tCIIIXK'iL  lillSKiaa 

■««ka«lr«l  l»ralUMa 

ToDlaiAkcf 

Gu  KnclM  Op«rallac 

CIVIL  KNCilNCER 

>iai  rouaiaM.  KnirK 
•TtTioain  casisaaa 

^MariM  Eaala««r 
Skip  DraitMiMn 

"AKCHrrECT 

r»«lr»«t«r  mmt  avlM**- 
«r*hll*»lar»l  IK«JUMa 
Conc«»<a  BMildar 
Scracltiral  EAa4»a*f 
PLCHUniiaD  ■B>TIX« 
SkMf  Mml  Wockar 
TaalUa  Otaf  laaf  ar  4a»4. 

<iiirai<T 

DNaalcslioa 


SAl.K.ISI.'^NSHtP 
"  ADVERTISING 
Window  TtlauMt 
Show  Card  Wrilaf 
Slati  Talnlrr 
R«Jlro^  Tralaaaaa 
ILLL'-ST-RAllNG 
CanooalBf 

BrHi^aaa  ■isianun 

I'rtvate  S«cr*t*rT 
BUUIUlttrEll 
HlKitaffraaSftf  aatf  T7a4al 

Cere  Pub.  Acfoufuaal 
IHAI'MC  MANAGSA 
Rallwar  Acrxiantaal 
Coiaimarrlal  l.aw 
GOOO  KNOLUH 
Taachar 

C»wai»a  a<*Ml  HaiklaaM 

MathamalIca 

avii.  sFRvici 

Radway  Mall  Clark 

tiioaonii.r  imaiTii* 

«ala  lUaalrlac  I 

laucrLniMr  Inrr. 

Paallr*  RaUftar  I 


■  ILJSa-*! 
'  InrraMk 

rlDluOM 


Nane 


OCCUpRllOR. 


CtiT- 


Copy  this  Sketch 

•nJ  IM  mr  what  >t»ii  «-«A 
^iwith  it.  Manr  n#MMi«prr 
.ini*l«  cArBlnB  K».CU  to  f  tr>.i«( 
o*  morr  per  wrok  wrrp  tram 
rd  by  mi»  coum*  of  i*erMonul 
ladi«td«*l  |t^4Mnn•  b*  mHil 
PUTTRK  CHAKTA  miilip 
•hriKinol  ilmwintt  (•«•<!<  lo 
Ifara  Hfnd  >kt>ti-h  nf  roi  lt- 
Mam  with  <«■  in  »t«iBi><i  (or 
•UBpli*  rhcturr  I'hiirt.  li^t  of 
•Mi-Ct-wf ul  «ti»ilrnl",  fxnmr'lv^ 
of  ihr«r  "ork  nnd  oli-m  i'  o( 
«li4t  Vtif  r>iB  a«otitipti>'li. 
^MM-  Mmif  •ft* 

The Landon School  mTVuu!!itS^^!o^^ 


AmU  your  th««lr«  iMMi«r  whon  b«  wiU*bow 
PttolopUr   Magaxin*   Screen    Suppl««D*iit  1 


Two  Million 
Motion  Picture  Patrons 

have  found  PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE  not  only 
most  entertaining,  with  its  splendid  illustrations,  its 
absorbing  fiction,  its  enlightening  articles  about  film- 
dom  in  all  its. phases,  its  sincere  editorials,  but  also 

The  Best  Guide  to  Good  Pictures 

PHOTOPLAY'S  reviews  of  the  pictures  of  the  month  in  The 
Shadow  Stage,  by  Burns  Mantle  and  other  expert  critics,  may 
he  depended  upon  to  tell  you  what's  what  in  the  movies.  To 
be  up  to  the  minute  on  motion  pictures,  one  must  read  PHOTO- 
PLAY. Perhaps  you  were  Uw  late  to  gt-t  your  PHOTOPLAY 
last  month  at  the  newsstand.  Many  were.  To  be  sure  that  it 
will  come  to  you  promptly  for  the  next  twelve  months,  send  the 
attached  coupon,  together  with  money  order  for  S2.50  (for  six 
months  $1.25),  to 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

Dept.G,      350  Norlh  Clork  Si.  CHICAGO 

Y««rly  Ml bKriplioBi  In  C^nrndtL,  $3.00;  Forciffn.  $3.50 


PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

Dept.  G,  350  North  Clark  Street.  CHICAGO 

Gentlemen:  I  enclose  herewith  Ij^J^I  for  which  you  will  enter  my  sub- 
scription for  Photoplay  Magazine  for  Igj^''**!  month*,  effective  with  the 
August,  1920,  number. 


Setid  to  

Street  Address. 


City. 


.  Slate. 


r."Tjr  adu-iiixnum-  In  I'HOTOPUW  M.\in/.1>K  l«  nur«iitr<sl. 
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W 

HI 

IHjl  IHOMAS 

WILLIAM 
FAVER5MAM 

M 

CLAINC 
^HAMMERSTCIN  . 

Giigi3i:ji(aiaHflataBiii3iBiB 

August  is  the  Month 
of  F'ulfillinent 

QROWING  things 
are  reaching  per- 
fection and  the  Harvest 
Moon  turns  the  world 
to  gold. 

This  August  is  marked 
by  the  fulfillment  of 
Selznick's  promise  to 
give  you  the  stars  you 
want  in  the  kind  of  pic- 
tures you  like  to  see- 
pictures  that  charm 
with  sentiment*  lure 
with  mystery-,  thrill  with 
adventure^  delight  with 
romance. 

That's  why  two  new 
stars  have  been  added 
to  the  Selznick  firma- 
ment and  why 


Create 
Happy 
Hours 


IS!  E 


Vr\m  ruu  uTite  to  ulntlirtf  lilriw  nMtilloa  PnOTOri«AT  MAGAZINE. 
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Is  your  skin 

exceptionally  sensitive? 

Is  your   skin   especially    hard    to  take 
care  of?    Wind,  dust,  exposure:  do 
they  constantly  irritate  and  roughen 
its  delicate  texture? 

You  can  correct  this  extreme  sen- 
sitiveness. Every  night  use  the  following 
treatment : 

Dip  a  stft  ivashiloth  in  warm  u  attr  and 
held  it  ta  your  face.  Then  make  n  warm 
water  lather  IVoodbury's  Facial  Soap  and 
dip  ytiir  cloth  up  and  down  in  it  until  the 
.  cloth  it  "fluffy"  with  the  soft  white  lather. 
Rub  this  lathered  cloth  gently  over  your  skin 
until  the  pores  are  thoroughly  cleansed.  Then 
rinse  first  with  warm,  then  with  clear  cool 
water  and  dry  carefully. 

S|>ecial  treatments  for  each  different  type 
of  skin  are  given  in  the  famous  booklet 
that  is  wrapj>cd  around  every  cake  of 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap.  Woodbury's 
Facial  Soap  is  on  sale  at  all  drug  stores  and 

Conspicuous  nose  pores  can  he  corrected.  Read 
the  special  treatment  for  this  cendition  given 
in  the  famous  iooile{  of  treatments.  "A 
Siin  You  Love  to  Touch,"  which  is  wrapped 
around ex<ery  cake  of  Woodbury' s  Facial  S«ap. 


toilet  goods  counters  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada.  A  25-ccnt  cake  lasts  for  a 
month  or  six  weeks  of  any  treatment,  and 
for  general  cleansing  use. 

"Your  treatment  for  one  week" 

A  beautiful  liltle  act  ol  the  WofMlbiiry  facial 
preparations  »ont  to  you  for  25  ceots. 

Send  25  cents  for  this  dainty  miitiaiure  set  of 
Woodbury's  facial  preparation*,  omtaining  yswr 
iomplele  U'oaJhury  Irralmrnl  for  one  iKetl. 

Vou  will  find,  first  the  little  booklet,  ".\  Skin 
You  Love  to  Touch,"  telling  you  the  special 
treatment  your  skins  needs;  then  a  trial  size  cake 
of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  —  enough  for  seven 
nights  of  any  treatment;  and  samples  of  the  new 
Woodbury's  Facial  Cream,  Facial  Powder  and 
Cold  Cream. 

Write  today  for  this  special  new  Woodbury 
outfit.  .Address  The  .Andrew  Jer^en»  Co.,  508 
Spring  Grove  .Ave.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

If  you  lii-e  in  CanaUa,  addrrts  The  Andreiu 
Jergeiti  Co.,  Limited,  $aS  Sherbrotke  Si,,  Perth, 
Ontario. 


KoT)  ^ilirrl jrn.>'ia  In  l'l|i>T<>f'l.VY  MAli.\illNi:  U  (u*l«lil>'<^l. 


Uigitizeo  by  ^oo^ie 


LIKE  a  f^rl  to  whom  our  grandmother's  mother  might  have  pointed  a.s  a  model 
of  conduct :  Madge  Kennedy.   She  is  not  always  as  prim  as  this.   Madi^e  began 
her  career  as  "Baby  Sfine"  but  she  is  working  her  way  to  more  thoughtful  tilings. 


Google  I 


AH  rare  as  a  watcr-hahy  who  does  not  ip>  in  for  serioue  drama:  a  brand-new 
portrait  of  that  camera-elusive  lady,  Alice  Joyce.   Long  a  much-loved  star,  she 
recently  added  a  new  chapter  to  her  personal  career  by  becoming  Mrs.  James  Regan. 


Google 


(Alfrad  Cli*o*r  Jobcutoni 


FRANCE'S  loM  wan  our  gain  when  Benee  Adoree  left  her  native  land  to  visit  our 
ntudiofl.    A  beauty  of  the  musical  revues  over  there,  she  beoomes  a  dramatic 
actress  here,  with  a  director's  voice  her  music  and  the  sputtering  lights  her  melody. 

,  Google 


(Hoorar) 
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It's  Up  to  YOU 

/  I  HE  photoplay  /ieW  is  compamiivd-j  dean,  and  even  dux\  is  grotfuig 
V.  I  cleaner.  Tet  there  is  a  great  deal  0/  cheap,  tatf  dry  and  xvorMess  mateiiM 
going  the  rounds  0/  the  country's  lu'enty  thousand  iheaicts — stories  t\\at 
are  false  in  sentiment,  untrue  to  life,  equivocatijig  iti  their  handling  of  the  great 
moral  issues,  misleading  in  their  pretaise  of  mirroring  reality. 

And  of  course  you  deplore  tlxat.  PHOTOPLAT  MAGAZIHE  often  hears  from 
you  about  it.  The  producers  hear  from  you.  Tour  exhibitor  hears  from  you.  Tour 
favorite  actors  hear  from  you.  l^aturally.  you  want  to  }{j\ow  who  is  really  to 
blame.    We  are  here  to  tell'yoit.    You  are  to  blame. 

The  ultimate  responsibility  is  yours.  Tou  can't  lay  it  on  the  charlatan  pro' 
ducer,  the  pin'brained  director,  the  u;rong'»ni)ided  author,  the  greedy  exhibitor. 

Fundamentally,  you  are  just  as  respmi.sible  for  what  is  unu'orthy  on  the 
screen  as  you  are  praiseworthy  for  the  screen's  best  Because  the  whole  of  screen- 
craft,  from  the  mightiest  manufacturing  organization  to  the  youngest  player,  toil 
merely  to  give  you  what  you  want. 

Motion  pictures  are  the  mightiest  artistic  endeavor  of  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury.  but  they  are  also,  and  always,  a  business.  We  have  laws  to  regulate  busi' 
7iess.  but  even  the  men  who  ma}{e  these  laws  and  endeavor  to  force  their  execw 
tion  recognize  the  existence  of  one  mightier  regulation,  upon  which  all  business 
is  based:  the  law  of  supply  and  demand. 

If  you  insist  upoit  having  only  strong,  hoyiest,  self-reliant  American  man- 
hood and  u'Ojnanhood  in  your  celluloid  narratives  yon  can  have  these,  but  doyi't 
vocally  insist — and  the  same  night  on  the  same  street  give  a  fituincial  demonstra- 
tion that  you  didn't  mean  anything  you  said.  Discriminate,  select,  restraiyi  that 
purposeless  desire  merely  to  pass  the  time  in  any  form  of  optical  entertainmoit. 

What  your  mo7iey  says,  goes.  T^o  censorship,  no  editorial  thunder,  no  legis- 
lative pronunciamcnto  can  compare  to  the  oratory  of  the  lady  on  the  silver  quarter. 

Don't  blame  anyone  else  for  unworthy  pictures.    It's  up  to  you. 


Digitize      '  )OgI 


PthUa  by  Edwuxl  TliAiref 


No,  thine  bloMonii  Anne  i»  hold- 
ing arc  not  Wiptarii  Product ion>. 

ANNE  LITHER.  that  titian-liaircd  baby  wlio  used  to 
ndom  the  beaches  for  Sennell,  is  lunkinjt  for  a  title. 
Not  jiist  a  title — a  good  title.  And  it  isn't  the  case 
»of  the  usual  .\merican  title-hunt — i>ut  of  the  counl- 
pan  into  the  princc-firc,  as  O.  Henr)-  used  to  say.  No— 
Anne  is  looking  for  a  good  title  for  a  good  picture.  And  .so 
far  she  hasn't  succeedc<l. 

"They  put  me."  says  Anne  in  reproach  of  figurative  film 
magnates,  "in  pictures  with  terrible  titles.  There  was  'Moral 
Suicide'  that  I  did  for  Ivan  /Xbramson.  Now.  who  on  earth 
could  be  artistically  respectable  in  a  film  like  that?  Then 
came  a  Wistaria  production  that  (lidn'l  live  up  to  the  re- 
freshing branil  name.  This,  in  which  I  supplied  the  leading 
agony,  was  aptly  canioutbged  under  the  dra«-"em-in  title,  of 
'Why  Women  Sin.'  There  wasn't  a  single  sin  in  the  picture, 
so  the  producer  was  not  to  hv  blamed  if  he  couldn't  explain 
it.  Well,  that  release  was  shown  in  I'ennsvlvania;  the  Uoard 
of  Censors  di<in't  like  the  title  so  they  changed  it  to  'Neg- 
lected Wives.'  " 

Well,  Anne  says  if  somebody  doesn't  reform  her,  she'll 
have  to  do  it  herself. 

She  played  a  <lual  role  with  Charles  Hutchison  in  a  Pathe 
.serial,  "The  Great  Gamble."  And  between  serials  and  sin, 
Anne  has  been  ruineil  for  honest-to-goodness  stuff.  For 
whenever  her  name  is  brought  up  in  a  discussion  for  a  lead- 
ing part  in  a  good  picture,  someone  sitting  in  judgment  is 
sure  to  say:  "Oh,  she  plays  in  those  serials  and  sex  things." 

Flut  .-\nnc  has  <iecided  she  will  work  for  herself  an 
artistic  transformation,  or  know  the  reason  why.  Was  she 
not  trained  in  the  most  highbrow  cinematic  schools,'  Grif- 
fith— the  old  Reliance — Sennctt-Keystunc? 
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Anne  Luther 
is  aching  to  act  in  a 
rcvspectablc  picture. 


.Anne  was  a  retj — or  rather  litian-haircd.  very 
little  girl  when  she  first  adventured  into  the  land 
of  cameras  and  Cooper-Hewitts.  She  lived  in 
Hayonne,  New  Jersey.  (Bom  in  Newark  in  i8q4, 
— if  you  must  have  statistics.)  She  began  io  be 
ambitious  in  iqi,?,  and  started  with  Charles 
Dixon  in  "Hearts  of  the  Dark."' 

GrilTith  saw  her  and  sent  for  her  to  come  to 
the  ohi  Biograph  studio.  Anne  had  to  give  a 
good  imitation  of  a  fainting  woman.  .And  she 
was  so  embarrassed  that  she  really  fainted! 

And  that  led  lo  her  being  a  member  of  the  all- 
star  cast  of  one  of  the  first  GrilTilh  "features", 
"The  Great  Leap",  in  which  appeared  Henry 
Walthall,  Mae  Marsh,  Lillian  and  Dorothy  Gish, 
Hlanclie  Sweet,  and  Miriam  Cooper  and  Raoul 
Walsh.  Later  she  performed  for  Lubin.  Seiig. 
Keystone  and  Fox.    Now  she  is  a  Manhaltanitc. 

.And  won't  someone  please  put  her  in  a  picture 
where  she  won't  have  to  be  sinful,  neglected,  or 
in  chapters? 
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Helene  Chadwick 
is  huntinu;  for  a  real-cstatcr 
with  a  heart. 


REMEMBER  the  pallid  heroine,  ihe  gel 
with  ihc  little  old  red  shawl,  who  was 
thrust  fiut  on  the  hack-iUmr-steps  into 
the  snow  and  all  that  in  the  uld-limc 
nii-lodrama? 

Vou  know,  the  Way  Down  ihinf;,  with 

midnight  drawing  nigh,  and  nowhere  to  lay  Irt 
weary  head? 

Pretty  sad,  wasn't  il? 

Made  you  feel  weepy,  thai  Act  III.  Scene  J. 
did,  and  you  wisheil  down  deep  in  your  heart 
that  you  were  in  the  show,  and  could  jump  out 
from  behind  the  pmp  pu^^>  ,ind  say  to  Ihc  |><K>r 
heroine:  "Dry  your  tears,  Mary;  I  will  Rive  you 
a  furnished  room  with  an  oil  stove  and  c%'  ry- 
thing." 

•  Reader,  that  heroine  out  in  the  snow  had 
nothing  on  Helene  Chatlwick.  Only,  Helene's 
case  is  worse.  Xot  only  has  she  no  home  at  this 
writing,  but  her  baby  grand  (piano)  has  no  home. 
'ITiat  makes  it  more  intricate. 


Thi>  i(  not  a  laniUord  bothering 
Hclcnc.  ju>t  a  villain  in  a  picture. 

Here  is  the  plot: 

Helene — of  course  you  know  liiis  blonile  divinity  who 
really  shines  in  her  latest  picture,  'The  Cup  of  Fury" — had 
:i  bunpalow.  It  was  a  regular  bungalnw.  The  kitchen  had 
walls,  anil  a  stove,  and  you  could  cook  dinner  without  the 
neighbors  knowing  what  you  had.  Our  heroine  fell  in  love 
with  the  bungalow.    She  doesn't  trust  men. 

Falling  in  love  with  the  bungalow,  she  .set  about  making 
improvements  upon  il,  proving  that  bungalows  are  superior 
lo  men. 

So  she  bought  a  piano.  .\nd  she  had  it  made  in  a  special 
case.  s|X'cial  finish  and  all  that,  just  to  match  her  bun- 
nalow.  Enter  the  \'illain— the  lanillord  (  Was  there  ever 
.1  Inmllord  who  wasn't  a  villain'") 

\  illain:    •(iet  oulta  my  house." 

Helene:  "Why?" 

Villain:  "CJolta  tear  it  ilown  to  put  up  'partmcnt  house 
Iiere  " 

Helene:  "Oh,  sir,  have  mercy  on  me  and  my  baby  grand." 

Villain  growls  and  e.xits  with  a  guttural  oath. 

>o  here  we  arc  at  .Act  HI.  Scene  and  Helone  has  no 
IxiiTie  and  no  nook  in  which  to  e.sconce  the  baby  grand. 
\i)vv  here  is  lh<-  cue  for  the  hero. 

Who  will  give  Helene  Chailwick  a  home? 

Three  years  ago  Helene  Chadwick  was  a  stranger  to  the 
•screen.  She  mailc  her  lielmt  in  an  .-Xstra-Pathe  studio  and 
won  a  part  in  "The  Iron  Heart."  a  thrill  serial.  Then  she 
appeared!  in  another  of  :hat  kiml.  "The  Double  Cross," 
and  repeate<!  in  "The  House  of  Hate." 

Miss  Chadwick  is  now  with  Goldwyn;  the  serial  day.s  are 
far,  far  Ix-hind  in  the  dust  of  obscurity,  and  all's  well — 
that  is,  all's  well  but  for  the  Villainous  i.andlord. 
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niolo      luliruif  Ttw^vr  Vltriinc- 

LouiM  Huff  i*  a  Mudioiu  young  pcnon 
witk  numlality  u  wdl  u  pulckritucU. 

WE  did  not  start  rieht  smack  cfF  on  the  subject  of  LOVE.  Xat- 
urallj',  two  well  lircil  la<lies  who  art-  inlervifwinc  each  other  for 
the  first  time  do  not  soar  to  such  intimate  heights  until  they 
have  reachwl  a  certain  amount  of  conversational  momentum. 
(And  we  were  nothing  if  not  well  bred — "dainty"  Louise  Huff  with  her  gen- 
erations of  Georgia  accent  and  gentility,  and  the  picture  of  her  grandfather 
who  fought  in  the  Civil  War  in  a  gold  frame  on  her  desk,  and  I  with  my 
college  education  anil  a  new  red  hat.) 

There  were  the  problems  of  the  weather,  and  the  scandalous  way  New 
Vork  taxi  drivers  cheat  you  on  a  rainy  d.iy,  and  the  new  short-vamped  French 
pumps,  and  transmigration  of  souls,  and  the  possibilities  of  remaining  a  bdy 
in  whatever  walk  of  life,  and  the  iluty  of  chiKlren  to  parents,  and  Me.xico  to 
settle  first.  \\"hen  we  fouml  that  we  agreed  on  all  of  these — then,  then 
it  was  time  to  talk  of  love. 

"I  believe  absolutely  in  love,"  announced  Louise  Huff  profoundly.  Her 
forehca<l  wrinkles  when  she  wants  to  look  profound.  "But  there  arc  no  two 
ways  about  it.  H  one  person  thinks  he  or  she  is  desperately  in  love  with 
another,  and  the  other  tioes  not  return  his  or  her  affection — then  it  isn't 
love.  You  either  love  or  you  don't,  and  unless  both  the  man  and  woman 
care  for  each  other  with  the  same  intense,  sure,  satisfying  emotion — well,  it 
just  isn't  love. 

"WTien  I  hear  girls  slewing  about  and  sec  them  growing  pale  and  thin  be- 
cause they  can't  eat  or  sleep  on  account  of  what  they  think  is  love  for  some 
man  who  doesn't  care  two  straws  for  them — I  want  to  shake  them.  The 
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Dante 
Was 
Wroni 


Bv  BETTY 


thing  for  them  to  do  is  to  put 

these  men  out  of  their  lives,  and 
get  something  better  to  occupy 
their  minds  until  the  right  man 
comes  a'ong. 

"Of  course  sometimes  people 
make  mistakes  and  marry  others 
they  think  they  are  in  love  with, 
but  that  sort  of  marriage  very 
often  does  not  last.  It  is  not 
true  marriage — true  marriage 
can  only  happen  when  people 
really  love.  Such  a  union  is 
bound  to  be  an  unhappy  one, 
anyway — often  from  the  fault  of 
neither  husband  nor  wife." 
So  Dante  was  wrong! 
.Ml  this  stuff  and  non- 
sense he  wrote 


Louise  Huff 
does  not  agree 
with  him  about 
love — Anyhow 
he's  all  out 
of  date. 


SHANNON 


about  Beatrice,  all  this  holy,  tin- 
relumcd  affection  that  guided 
him  through  Hell  and  Purgatory 
(I  hope  I  haven't  my  facts 
twisted),  all  these  sickly  senti- 
ments that  he  and  the  other 
poets  have  been  slipping  over 
us  all  these  years  about  the 
beauty  of  despair — 
well,    to  be 


Louix  HuK  Km  coma 
ktcit.  after  a  two  year*' 
abMnea,  aa  •  Sdanielu 


TTiere  m  Mary  LouiM.  in  other  worJa  Mim  Jonu.  and 
in  (till  other  wordt,  Miaa  Huff  s  young  daughter. 

modern,  there's  nothing  to  them! 

Of  course  it  is  too  much  to  expect  of  a  poet  that  he  be  both  a  poet  and 
richt.  His  poetic  license  gives  him  lief  to  take  all  the  liberties  he  wish»s 
with  the  truth,  just  so  he  doesn't  err  as  to  metre.  And  anyway,  why  should 
Dante  know  anything  about  it?  He  lived  way  back  there  seven  or  eight 
centuries  ago  before  the  days  of  motion  pictures,  and  automobiles,  and  per- 
manent waves  and  Greenwich  Village.  And  Beatrice  married  another  gen- 
tleman and  diet!  young,  and  Uantc  married  some  one  else,  who  very  likely 
wasn't  at  all  pleasant  because  her  husband  insisted  on  pulling  these  Beatrice 
lines  all  the  time.   Of  course  he  didn't  know  what  love  was. 

Vou  see.  Louise  Huff  does.  That  was  what  we  were  heading  at.  Louise 
Huff  knows  absolutely  what  love  is,  because  she  loves  some  one  and  that 
some  one  else  loves  her  back,  and  there's  no  question  in  the  world  about  it. 
That  some  one  else  knew  he  was  going  to  love  her  the  minute  he  laid  eyes 
on  her,  and  she  knew  she  was  going  to  love  him.  (One  of  his  fraternity 
brothers  brought  him  along  one  day  to  a  luncheon  party  so  that  there  would 
be  an  even  numl>er.)  And  they  were  married  a  few  months  ago,  and  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  he  is  the  president  of  a  company  that  manufactures  hy- 
draulic engines  (and  is  only  34  at  that)  and  has  such  a  practical  name  as 
Stillman,  and  she  can't  tell  a  valve  from  a  radiator,  they  understand  each 
other  perfectly. 

Like  Fanny  Hurst,  she  is  going  to  go  on  leading  her  own  life  and  doing 
her  own  work — but  she  expects  to  keep  the  dew  on  the  rosie  and  the  dust  on 
the  butterfly's  wing  with  seven  breakfasts  a  week  with  her  husband,  instead 
of  two. 

Then  there  is  this  difference,  too:  in  Louise  Huff's  case  there  is  Mary 
Louise,  in  other  words  Miss  Jones,  or  in  still  other  words,  her  young  daugh- 
ter. Miss  Huff  was  married  before  when  she  was  very,  ver>'  young — loo 
young,  it  is  to  be  feared,  to  know  what  love  really  was. 

(Continued  on  page  113)  GoOglc 
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Happy 
Endings 


"Men  are  only  boys, 
grown  tall;  Hearts  don't 
chan«;e  much,  after  al 

By  ROBERT  M.  YOST 


ALL  authors,  before  plunging  into  the 
l>o(ly  of  their  narrative,  first  consider 
ihc  ending,  forasiory 
or  a  play  must  have 
a  Happy  Ending.  But. 
of  course,  you  know  that. 
Perhaps  that  is  why  cyn- 
ical crilics  laugh  when 
we  speak  of  a  play  or 
a  stor>'  being  so  true  to 
li'c  and  yet — having  a 
Happy  Ending. 

Happy  Endings  are 
necessaries  that  mark 
every  step  in  our 
careers.  The  baby 
crj'ing  for  its  bot- 
tle, and  grtling  it, 
achieves  its  Happy 
Ending.   Later  we 


LiU  U  iIm  reackeJ 
th«  CowC  to  heflin 
her  motion  picture 
career. 
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are  told  that  if  wc  arc  pood  \\c  shall  go  to  Heaven 
when  we  die — another  Happy  Ending. 

Directors  arc  wondering  now  whether  the  pub- 
he  will  be  satisfied  with  endings  of  the  other 
sort,  based  upon  natural  conditions  in  life.  The 
chances  are  that  the  public  will  not;  it  never 
has  been.  It  already  has  had  enough  i/whappy 
endinp. 

.\  couple  of  years  ago  an  Eastern  produc- 
ing firm  decided  to  star  a  newcomer.  Her 
name  was  Lila  I-ec,  the  youngster  who  earned 
success  in  a  school  days  act  in  vaudeville.  At 
that  lime  Lila  was  quite  small,  just  a  cuddlv 
little  kid  and  the  Wise  Men  of  the  EaM  de- 
cided that  the  time  was  ripe  to  launch  her  in 
a  number  of  stories,  specially  built  to  exploit 
her  kid  talent. 

Those  Wise  Men  were  going  to  take  no  chances. 
Little  Lila  was  to  be  a  success  right  from  the 
start.    One  of  the  greatest  campaigns  known  'n 
filmdom  was  inaugurated  through  ever>'  possible 
avenue  of  publicity,  heralding  the  arrival  of  this 
prodigy.    This  was  kept  up  for  months. 
The  public  expected  a  pig-tailed  Sarah  Bernhardt — 
and  they  didn't  get  it. 

Fifiy-.'seven  varieties  of  reasons  were  offered  in  ex- 
planation of  Lila"s  failure  to  meet  the  expectations  of 
the  public,  but  there  really  were  only  two. 

Lila  had  hern  lure<l  into  the  field  of  motion  pictures 
by  the  kinil  insistencies  of  friends  who  convinced  her 
that  she  could  make  good.  She  entereil  the  business 
with  3  keen  lietermination  to  succeed  that  has  never 
wavered. 

First  of  all,  she  fell  victim  to  over-advertising. 
Next,  she  was  cast  for  the  role  of  a  very  little  girl 
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in  pro<luctions  written  with  a  view 
to  accentualinK  and  developing  the 
fart  that  she  was  only  a  child  actress. 
With  her  fine  intelligence,  her  siafie 
experience  and  her  native  ability,  Lila 
might  have  overcome  even  these 
handicaps,  had  not  nature  and  Cali- 
fornia climate  conspirct!  to  blast  the 
hopes  of  the  little  star. 

I.ila  had  reached  the  ape  when  it 
was  time  for  her  to  grow.  She  should 
have  been  a  head  taller — but  she 
wasn't.  So  they  sent  her  out  to  Cali- 
lurnia  to  make  pictures,  a  little 
frecklf-faccd,  undersized  kid,  in 
dresses  that  flapped  at  knee  length. 

Then  came  the  preat  change. 

The  climate  took  kin<lly  to  Lila. 
She  could  live  in  one  house,  all  the 
lime,  regular  hours,  regular  meals, 
golden  weather,  pleasant  work,  pleas- 
ant surroundings.  Old  nature  began 
sneaking  up  on  the  kid.  Her  feel 
grew  down  to  meet  the  sidewalk  and 
her  head  lH*gan  lo  stretch  toward 
the  stars. 

In  a  ver>'  few  months,  Lila  was 
just  exactly,  by  actual  measurement, 
a  head  taller  than  she  was  when  she 
arrived  in  California.  That's  why 
her  portrayal  of  little  kid  parts  didn't 
come  up  to  the  expectations  of  the 
public.   She  was  too  busy  growing. 

.According  to  all  the  rules,  the 
youngster  should  have  been  down- 
liearted.  But  she  was  detcrmine<l 
that  her  career  in  motion  pictures 
should  have  a  Happy  Ending.  She 
is  well  on  her  way  now  to  the  suc- 
cess she  seeks,  but  there  must  have 
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LiU  Lec  whrn  »Kc  was  known  »r 
"Cuddio    in  »  vaudeville  •'  rtck. 

 . — MfeJio  


been  some  dark  day*  along  the  rou:e. 

One  day  Cecil  de  Millc  cast  her 
for  the  role  of  Tvaty  and  gowl  luck 
came  back  lo  Lila.  llierc  arc  a  few 
things  you  remember '  particularly 
about  "Male  and  Female.  "  One  <'f 
them  is  Tweeny. 

In  "The  Prince  Chap"'  ihc  public 
is  looking  upon  a  new  Lila  Lee — the 
^irl  who  came  back — only  «hc  comes 
back  a  woman.  But  it  was  Tvcfity 
that  marked  the  turning  poin:  of 
Lila's  return. 

Lila  Lee  is  a  stage  name.  The 
little  brunette  was  bom  Augusta 
.\ppel.  The  story  goes  that  Gus 
Edwards,  the  vaucleville  producer  of 
tabloid  musical  comedies,  discovered 
her  when  she  was  a  very  tiny  child 
indeed  playing  on  the  sidewalk  with 
some  other  boys  and  girls.  He  saw 
all  the  possibilities  for  pif|uant  "kid 
stuff"  in  small  Augusta,  and  put  her 
through  a  course  oi  training  anil  ulti- 
mately irilo  one  of  his  acts.  Her 
success  was  instantaneous,  and  she 
hehl  the  position  of  the  most  popu'ar 
little  girl  on  the  variety  stage,  known 
only  as  "Cuddles,."  for  ten  year*. 
Now  she  is  one  of  the  most  promis- 
ing of  the  younger  leading  women  in 
pictures,  for  besides  her  two  per- 
formances mentioned  above,  .she  has 
appeared  as  Wallace  Reid  s  leading 
woman,  and  opposite  Houdini  in 
Terror  Island  " 

>  She  is  getting  better  every  day. 
ihey  say  on  the  Ijsky  lot.  and  there 
seems  no  longer  any^doubt  about  thai 
Happy  Ending.^ 


A BRUNETTE  im't  neccwarily  a  brunette  any  more,  nor  •  kloode  ■  blonde.    You  (o  to  kc  your 
favorite  film  foddetf  in  one  pastel  and  you  go  home  and  indite  a  fonnet  to  Ker  raven  lock*.  Then 
you  |(u  to  KC  her  again  and    lo.  the  ig  a  klandel    Norma  Talmaddc  and  Anita  Stewart  both  have  changed 

their  celluloid  coiffure*  recently,  r\  _i  u       ~*  „  „  ^ T 
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"I  Don  t 

Want  To 


YOr  think  of  temperament  when 
you  read  about  the  rough  way 
in  which  Dave  Belasco  mauls 
emotionalism  into  his  stars,  do 

you  not? 

Vou  think  of  temperament  when  you 
read  about  chorus  girls  who  pout  when 
their  Packard  or  Pic-Pic  is  late,  or  when 
the  strawberries  are  not  quite  large  and 
Nweet  enough  on  the  Christmas  morning 
breakfast  tray,  what? 

Temperament  f 

Reader,  those  feeble  flings  are  as  the 
rippling  rill  alongside  the  roaring  Niagara. 

Consider,  if  you  please.  Master  Bobby 
Kelso.  XI  three. 

One  of  those  helpful  persons,  who 
always  knows  all  about  everything  that  is 
coing  on  in  Holly wowl  (which  is  a  fairly 
large  order,  by  the  way)  whispered  that 
there  was  a  great  new  child-tind  out  at 
King  Vidor's  studio.  Rumor  had  it  that 
this  child  wa.s  a  marvel,  one  who  would 
disturb  the  laurels  resting  peacefully  up- 
on various  «mall  brows.  He  was  ptayinjr 
the  all  important  part  of  Buddy  in  King 
Vidor's  new  production.  "The  Jack-Knift 
Man."  by  Ellis  Parker  Butler. 

Bobby  had  never  been  in  pictures,  but 
his  mother  met  Florence  \  idor  in  a  hair- 
dressing  shop  one  afternoon  just  when 
King  \  i<lor  was  searching  for  a  child  to 
play  Buddy.    Thus  the  discovery. 

When  you  see  this  picture,  you  are 
going  to  see  a  very  fine  piece  of  acting 
by  a  three-year-old. 

But  ilragginc  Mr.-i.  Carter,  in  her 
plumpest  days,  about  by  the  hair,  was 


A  troupe  of  unstant  pcnuailen  follow  Kinj  Vulor  arounJ. 


Every  ancle  of  the  plot  hinge* 
.    primirily  up<»  him. 


But  when  he  doei  do  il.  hc'>  great ! 


a  mere  bagatelle,  compared  with  ih." 
things  King  Vidor  has  done  in  order  to 
make  Bobby  Kelso  act. 

For  instance,  here  are  some  of  thvf 
things  King  Vidor  carried  around: 

Jelly  beans — by  the  gross — they  lieini; 
Bobby's  pet  confection. 

Live  rabbits,  produced  instantaneously, 
like  those  that  come  out  of  a  magician's 
hat. 

Ice  cream  cones,  whistles,  chalk,  musi- 
cal tops,  string,  and  a  rag  doll,  made  of 
1  towel  tied  around  in  the  middle.  Buddy's 
favorite  consolation  in  moments  of  men- 
tal anguish. 

.■\Iso  King  Vidor  was  followed  around 
by  a  troop  of  assistant  persuaders,  con- 
sisting  of  property  men.  electricians,  as- 
sistant directors,  cameramen  and  staj;  ■ 
hands,  bearing  kiddie-kars.  tricycles,  rock 
ing  horses,  wagons,  automobiles,  live  goals 
and  other  things. 

The  favorite  of  this  harem,  is  on' 
"Hughie,"  head  property  man,  who.  next 
to  King  Vidor,  occupies  the  chief  plac' 
in  Bobby's  heart.  Hughie  is  a  great 
"feeder."  He  is  generally  elected  to 
stand  on  his  head  off  set,  when  they  want 
Bobby  to  stare  out  the  door  or  window, 
or  to  climb  up  the  rafters,  or  im  tato 
Charlie  Chaplin  when  they  want  him  to 
laugh. 

Bobby  plays  the  role  of  a  child  who, 
through  the  death  of  his  mother.  falU 
into  the  hands  of  two  old  men.  a  shaniy 
Ixiatman  and  a  singing  tramp. 

There  is  scarcely  an  emotion  that  a 
chile]  can  know  that  Bobby  does  not  havo 
to  express.  He  is  in  at  least  half  the 
scenes  of  the  picture.  Every  angle  of 
the  plot  hinges  primarily  upon  him. 

But  when  I  had  watched  him  makin; 
a  few  scenes.  I  decided  to  start  a  con- 
test to  elect  King  V'idor  successor  to  Job. 
the  popular  patience  specialist. 

Bobby's  favorite  ciuotation  was.  "I 
don't  want  to."  I  didn't  discover  any- 
thing during  the  entire  afternoon  that  h: 
wanted  to  do. 

5£'7"— when  he  does  do  it,  he's  great ' 
Uigitizea  byj^jOOg 


"Go  into  the  movies"  said  Molly 
Bolton's  friends,  when  at  2,6  she 
was  left  a  widow  with  her  own 


future 
profile. 


to  face.  "You  have  a 
Let  it  work  for  you." 
So  she  went  into  pictures  and 
there  she  learned  many  things  — 
not  the  least  of  which  was  Hojje. 


The 


I  w««  one  o( 
tho^  wumen 
born  to  eat 
the  fule  de  fmt 
%rai  that  Mime 
man  earned 
(or  her. 


'HV  don'(  you  go  inio  the  movies?" 

Nowadays  I  suppose  that  no  Kood-looking  youn^ 
woman  is  ever  thrown  upon  her  own  resources 
without  hearing  this  suggestion  on  every  side.  Cer- 
tainly I  myself  had  been  a  widow  only  several  weeks  when 
Dorothy  Tompkins,  my  best  friend,  came  forward  with  the  i<!e3. 

"Well."  she  commenced,  looking  about  her  at  the  tiny  room 
in  the  Madison  .\venue  boarding-house  into  which  I  hail  just 
moved  a  few  of  my  most  treasured  possessions  from  the  smart 
Park  Avenue  apartment  where  Tom 
and  I  had  spent  our  brief  marricil 
life,  "what  arc  you  going  to  do, 
Molly.'- 
I  shrugged  my  shoulders. 
"What  can  a  woman  do  who 
doesn't  know  a  single  u.seful  thing 
in  the  world?"  I  retorted. 

It  was  quite  true— that  estimate 
of  myself.  Iliad  been  unfitted  for 
life  in  the  most  fa.shionable  of  pri- 
vate schools.  I  couldn't  bake  a 
biscuit  serviceable  for  anything  ex- 
cept a  paper-weight.  I  couldn't  sew 
and  I  couldn't  even  take  a  French 
sentence  without  balking  at  the 
hurdle. 

As  I  stood  there  at  the  window 
of  my  little  room  I  realized  indeed 
for  the  first  time  that  I  was  one 
of  those  women  bom  to  wear  the 
feathers  and  eat  the  p\ite  de  joic 
gras  that  some  man  earned  for  her. 
I  had  passed  from  an  indulgent 
father  who  lived  up  to  his  profes- 
sional income  to  an  even  more  in- 
<iulgent  young  husband  who  con- 
sidered that  his  future  success  as 
an  architect  depended  upon  show- 
itig  off  cver>'  bit  of  his  present  suc- 
cess. Both  props  were  gone  now 
anil  save  for  the  ten  thousand  ilol- 
lars  insurance  Tom  had  left  me,  to- 
eether  with  the  wardrobe  and  jewels 
he  ha<l  bought  me,  I  wa.s  dependent 
upon  myself  al«me. 

Dorcrthy  stared  at  me  in  silence. 
Then  .she  broke  in  sharply  upon  my 
meditations.  "What  if  you  can't 
ilo  anything?"  .said  she,  "You  have 
a  profile  that  can.  Let  it  do  the 
work.    Go  into  the  movies." 

I  looked  at  myself  in  the  frivo- 
lous little  Louis  Quinze  mirror  that 
I  had  brought  with  me  from  the 

.V4 


Park  .Avenue  .ipartment  and  I  can 
truthfully  say  that  the  survey  was 
without  vanity.    It  was  as  im- 
personal as  if  I  were  a  picture 
which  I  was  now  thinking  of  buy- 
ing.   There  was,  in  fact,  a  good 
deal  of  bitterness  in  this  acute 
study  of  myself.     Yes.  I  was 
good-looking — undeniably  so.  My 
head  was  set  proudly  on  my  long, 
column-like   white   throat.  My 
figure  was  broad-shouldered  an<l 
slim — like   Juno's.   Tom  always 
said,  after  she  ha<l  taken  to  tenni>i 
instead  of  strolling  about  01ympu< 
in  a  Mother  Hubbard  cloud.  Add 
to  these  items  my  mouth,  which  was  cut  with  the  arrow-heads 
at  the  comers  that  Hardy  speaks  of  in  his  portrait  of  Euslacia, 
my  satisfactory  nose  and  large  gray  eyes  anil  you  get  the  com- 
plete catalogue  of  me  as  I  was  that  day.  Yes,  thought  I  bitterly. 
I  was  good-looking — the  ver>'  kind  of  woman  born  to  set  off 
the  feathers  that  some  one  else  bought  for  her. 
"The  movies."  I  echoed  drearily.    "I'm  too  old  'or  those  " 
"Nonsense."  said  Dorothy,  "what's  twenty-six  nowadays?" 
"  Bui  I  can't  act — not  the  least  little  bit. ' 


Told  by 

CORINNE  LOWE 
Illusti^tions  by  Walter  Tittle 


For  tliree  bour*  we  waited  i 


Hope  That  Springs 


"How  do  you  know  you  can  t?" 

I  smiled  a  little.  "Because  I  always  made  such  a  hit  in 
amateur  theatricals."  • 

"It  does  sound  fatal,"  grinned  Dorothy,  "but  anyway,  you 
really  don  l  have  to  act  in  the  movies.  You  just  move 
around." 


RING  the  next  few  weeks  most  of  my  other  friends  came 
ruard  with  the  same  su^Kestion.  I  smiled  now  to  think 
of  their  gentle  confidence  that  the  whole  movie  world  would 
(Hit  out  bunting  and  flags  to  welcome  the  new  star.  Vet  in 
the  end  I  yielded  to  their  constant  arguments  regarding  movie 
money  and  the  ease  with  which  it  was  made.   And  one  March 

day  I  stoo«l  before  the  casting  <lirector  of  the  studios. 

"Parts?"  The  casting  director  grinned  cheerfully  around  his 
pendulous  cigar.  "No,  we  haven't  any  of  those  to  give  out. 
But  if  you  really  want  to  get  into  this  gome,  you  could  do  all 
right  as  an  extra." 

"An  extra?"  I  repeated  in  bewilderment.  The  only  associa- 
tion which  the  word  held  for  me  was  with  the  expensive  pri- 


Shc  h«ln  t  intended 
Ixconiinf  »n  tctrcM. 


actc<L  and  utcd  and  waited. 


vate  school  which  1  h;id 
attended.  ""What  in  the 
world  is  that?" 

"WTiy,"  answered  he. 
"the  extras  arc  the  cooil 
old  cowboys  that  bunch 
around  the  .sheriff's  otTice 
and  fill  up  a  few  chinks 
in  the  Western  scenery, 
they're  the  evening  dress 
girls  and  white  collar  boys 
of  the  ball-room  and  ca- 
baret scenes — " 

"The  noble  Romans."  I 
interrupted  with  a  faini 
smile,  "the  mob  scene?"' 

"Vou'rc  on." 

It  didn't  sound  very  stately,  did  it?  And  when  I  thoiighi 
of  Dorothy  and  my  other  friends,  of  their  swift  assumptions 
that  my  face  would  prove  my  fortune,  my  heart  sank. 

"And  how  much  is  the  extra 
paid?"  I  faltered  at  last. 

"Oh,  anything  from  five  to  ten 
dollars  a  day.  .\n  evening  clothes 
scene  always  pays  more.  You 
would  get  about  seven  and  a  half 
for  that." 

Quite  evidently  the  extra  of  the 
movies  was  not  the  expensive  one 
of  the  boarding-school.  To  me. 
who  had  been  nourished  so  care- 
fully these  past  weeks  upon  reports 
of  the  earnings  of  Mary  Pickford 
and  Charlie  Chaplin,  it  sounded 
meager  enough.  Still,  seven  dollars 
and  a  half  a  day  for  such  easy 
work — just  silling  at  a  cabaret  tabic 
or  walking  across  the  ballroom 
floor — that  would  l)C  forly-fivc  dol- 
lars a  week!  My  spirits  were  be- 
ginning to  rise  when  the  <Iirector 
spoke  again. 

"Of  course.  '  he  cxplaineil.  "thf 
employment  isn't  steady.  You  can 
only  expect  a  iby's  work  or  .so 
ever>'  week  or  two — that  is  to  say 
here  in  New  York  during  the  winter 
months.  Summer  its  different 
Then  we're  making  up  some  of  th; 
big  pictures  that  may  give  you  two 
or  three  weeks  work." 

-Seven  dollars  and  a  half  a  day 
and  that  only  occasionally!  I  sat 
tht-re  staring  at  him  blankly. 

"I  tell  you  what  you  do,"  said 
he  suddenly,  "you  lei  mc  lake  your 
name  and  address  and  when  Ihcre'j 
something  to  do  I'll  call  you  up." 

"Then  you  think  I  shouldn't 
have  any  trouble  getting  a  job  as 
an  extra?"  I  inquired.  I  was  cer- 
tainly meek  enough  by  this  lime. 

"My  dear  young  woman."  he  re- 
torted promptly,  "do  you  know 
what  an  extra  is?  It's  somebody 
with  a  face,  .\nybody  can  be  one — 
young,  old,  rich.  poor.  Of  course, " 
he  added  politely,  "you're  the  kind 
that  would  always  be  most  in  de- 
mand.  You're  pretty,  under  thirty. 


3B 


Photoplay  Magazine 


wcll-drc55cd  and  above  all.  you've  got  a  good  figure.  Thai's 
really  more  importiii.t  in  the  movies  than  the  face.  Now. 
how  ahoui  your  wardrobe  in  peneral — got  lots  of  tluffs?" 
"What  has  that  Id  do  witli  it""" 

For  answer  he  waved  his  hand  toward  the  antc-room  be- 
yond. 

"Ri(?ht  out  there,"  said  he,  "there  are  prohalily  two  or  three 
girls  waiting  to  se«  me  this  very  minute  who  would  know  what 
I  oaean.  They've  got  good  sets  ot  features,  but  poor  sets  of 
dothes,  see?  Tbey  can't  scrape  up  enough  coin  to  buy  the 
pretty  evening  dress  or  the  swell  afternoon  gown  that  a  lot 
of  the  big  scenes  need.  Consequent^,  we  can't  use  'em  any 
place  except  perhaps  the  street  Kcnes  or  lomethiQg  liite  that." 

I  thought  of  the  clothes 
I  had  bought  iust  before 
Tanli  dean— in  the  silver 
doth  evening  gown  that  be 
bad  told  me  made  me  look 
like  a  fidry-stoiy  mennaid, 
of  the  new  brocade  evening 
wrap,  the  gorgeous  set  of 
furs — and  i  blinked  back  a 
tear.  How  little  I  hail 
thought  w  hen  I  bought 
those  gay  feathers  with 
Tom's  money  to  make  a 
good  show  lor  Tom's  clients 
that  I  should  ever  use  them 
in  earning  my  own  living. 

"I  have  a — a — great  many 
clothes."  I  answered  un- 
steadily. 

"Fine.  Now  then  let  me 
write  down  all  about  yott. 
You  see.  we  keep  the  names 
of  professional  extras  in  OUT 
card-index  and  whenever 
we're  making  a  big  pictiue 

I  funded  him  there- 
iipoD  with  a  complete  his* 

tory  of  myself — age,  we:ght. 
height,  education,  previous 
inexperience,  and  promised 
to  send  him  a  few  photo- 
graphs. 

"Now  <Ion'l  you  worry," 
said  he  kindly  as  I  rose  to 
go,  "you're  not  going  to 
have  any  trouble.  You've 
got  the  kind  of  face  that 
will  film  well.  And.  say, 
there's  a  lot  in  that  last. 
\itu  haven't  any  idea  how 
many  beauties  there  are  in 
this  world  that  screen  to 
look  like  frights  —  they 
might  be  the  girl  your 
mother  and  sister  always 
pick  out  for  you  to  marry." 

Following  his  advice,  I 
made  a  round  of  the  other  studios  and  enrolled  in  the  same 
mamier.  After  that  casting  of  my  nets  I  settled  down  to  what 
•000  proved  the  most  unsettled  life  in  the  world.  For  two 
ndiole  wedcs  I  waited  there  in  the  little  Madisoo  Avenue 
bonrfinK-house  for  some  fctnim  from  my  enrollment  IVait? 
No  stage  carriage  ever  dki  it  so  hard. 

JUST  as  I  was  beginning  to  despair  I  received  a  phone  mes- 
sage from  the  director  whom  I  have  quoted  so  extensively. 
If  I  would  go  o\  i  r  to  Jersey  the  next  morning  I  would  find  my 
first  job  wailing  lur  me.  They  were  going  to  do  a  big  scene 
in  a  hotel  lobby  and'I'was  to  take  my  handsomest  evening 

dress  with  me. 

.Afterwards  I  found  out  that  1  had  been  ver>"  lueky  iti  heint; 
called  at  all.  It  is  only  very  young  and  stately  folks  who  trust  to 
the  telephone  .M<.ire  crushed  and  wiser  spirii'^  rr.ake  a  bu.si- 
ness  of  turnini:  up  every  day  either  at  the  studios  or  at  one  of 
the  agencies.  These  agencies,  by  the  way,  arc  patronized  by 
many  extras  and,  although  the>'  charge  a  ten  per  cent  commis- 
sko,  they  do  possess  certain  undoubted  advantaies. 


Well,  to  go  back  to  my  fir.st  day  of  being  an  extra.  I  had 
been  told  to  present  myself  at  the  Jersey  studio  at  nine  o'clock 
in  the  morning.  In  order  to  do  so  I  arose  at  half-past  six. 
Even  this  early  start  gave  me  a  chance  at  nothing  more  sub- 
stantial than  the  roll  and  colTec  on  which  in  niy  European  ilays 
I  Used  to  wobble  forth  to  sec  two  art  galleries  aiii]  a  do/.en 
(liurchcs.  Hy  the  time  I  had  taken  subway,  Fort  Lee  ferry 
and  the  Jersey  trolley  I  was  ready  for  a  real  breakfast. 

I  arrived  promptly  at  nine  at  the  stu<lio.  Some  other  extras 
had  been  not  only  prompt,  but  precocious,  and  when  I  entered 
the  hallway  I  found  a  number  of  my  fellow-workers — mostly 
young  men  and  young  girls — grouped  about  their  suit-caaes 
and  chatting  just  as  cbeoily  as  if  they  had  not  already  put  in 
•  a  Wall  Street  man'b  "day." 


I  had  seen  a  number  of 
eitns  in  the  dty  oflices,1}ut 
this  was  my  first  real  In* 
sUit  into  their  dally  mode 
of  thoi^t.  Watching  them 
and  listening  to  them,  I  real- 
ized that  they  all  knew  each 
other,  that  they  had  met 
frequently  in  ihc  various 
studios  and  iliat  there  ex- 
isted beHwren  them  that 
cheerful  freemasonry  you 
always  find  among  those 
who  earn  their  daily  bread 
In  some  precarious  way. 

"Hello.  Sally!"  I  heard 
the  entire  group  turn  to 
greet  a  girl  just  entering  the 
door.  She  had  almond- 
shaped,  slatey  grey  eyes  be- 
neath a  fringe  of  dark 
bangs  and  over  these  bangs 
tilted  a  cherry -colored  straw 
hat.  "You  look  fresh  as  a 
daisy,"  commented  a  food- 
looking  young  man  as  she 


1  bad  krooglit  with  m  aotkiag  wrc  a  horn.  «i  tva^/t  aaJ  a  Mg  Mick. 


"Yes."  iqiHed  the  new- 
comer, *^nd  where  do  I  get 

the  right.  I'd  like  to  know. 
Heavens,  what  a  day  yester- 
day was!" 

"Wasn't  it  awful?  "  gri- 
maced one  of  the  girls. 
"Were  you  in  that  awful 

mob  at—  s  yesterday?  " 

"Huh,  didn't  I  stand  there 
all  afternoon  trying  to  get 
to  somel>ody  until  every 
one  of  my  toes  felt  like  a 
boil?  Me  for  the  agents 
after  this.  Let  them  take 
their  commission,  I  say.  At 
least  you  don't  have  to 
stand  around  all  day  long. 
Bmides,  tihqr  ^mt  jnra  your 
money  rii^t  on  the  spot 
and  look  how  hmg  some  of  these  producers  take  to  come 
across!" 

NOT  until  I  knked  over  tUs  group  of  extras  dk)  I  reaUie 
that  the  movies,  Ifte  Browning  s  hero,  ciy,  *fSinm  oiM 
along  with  me."  Miied  through  thb  asaoAbhge  of  pretty 
young  girb  and  men  In  their  twenties  were  several  stately 
dowagers  and  one  or  two  elderhr  men  of  professional  appear- 
ance. It  was  with  one  of  the  nmner — a  woman  of  past  fifty 
with  one  of  those  unwaning  profiles  that  every  woman  cries 
for — that  I  gradually  lapsed  into  conversation. 

"Funny  how  I  gut  inin  the  mo\ie-."  she  confided  In  me. 
'"Of  course  at  my  age  I  ne\i  r  dreamed  of  such  a  thing,  but 
one  (lav  I  came  along  with  my  daughter  to  one  of  tiie  studios. 
"Why  don't  you  go  on  in  this  big  scene?'  asked  the  director, 
walking  up  to  me  where  I  was  waiting  in  the  hall.  'Me?' 
answered  I  and  lauched.  'Sure.'  said  he,  'there's  no  reason 
why  any  able-liodied  mother  with  a  handsome  lace  dress 
shouldn't  be  working  these  days.  Don't  you  realize  that  the 
movies  rqiresent  life  and  that  Ufe  is  full  of  peo[^e  past  foi^?" 
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"But  it's  rather  hard  work,  isn't  it?''  I  asked.  After  that 
early  rising,  thai  long  trip  to  Jersey  and  the  hour  of  waiting 
which  I  had  already  pmt  in  here  in  this  studio  hall,  I  was  com- 
mencing to  aliandun  my  t'lrst  theory  that  all  there  was  to  this 
life  was  walking  across  the  drawing-room  floor. 

"Oh,  you  get  used  to  that,"  she  retorted  cheerily.  "After 
all,  life's  lonely  without  any  work  and  I'm  certainly  glad  for 
a  profession  that  finds  any  use  for  the  woman  of  past  fifty." 

"So  am  I."  It  was  a  handsome,  beautifully  gowned  woman 
w^ith  snowy  white  hair  who  joined  the  conversation  at  this 
point.  "Why,  I  was  bored  stiff  before  I  started  being  an  extra. 
Just  think  of  having  nothing  to  do  but  look  at  your  l^ueen 
Anne  chairs  and  wonder  where  to  put  your  new  Bokhara  rug! 
I  tried  all  sorts  of  things  to  get  out  of  myself — spiritualism, 
social  work,  Bolshevism,  women's  dubs.  But  I  wasn't  a  club- 
woman by  nature — I  just  hated  to  gel  up  and  say,  "I  move" — " 

"So  you  said,  'I  movie.' "  I  interrupted  with  a  laugh. 

"Exactly.  And  I  tell  you  it's  all  opened  up  a  new  world 
to  me.  I  love  every  bit  of  it.  And  as  for  the  people  that  I 
meet  in  the  studios,  why.  I  didn't  know  there  were  so  many 
brave,  cheerful,  real  folks  in  the  world!" 

They  vrre  brave,  cheerful,  real.  I  recognized  this  as  they 
stood  here  in  this  dreary  hall  almost  two  hours  before  the 
director  came  to  a.ssign  them  to  their  dre.ssing-rooms.  I  recog- 
nized it  still  more  when,  together  with  twenty  girls  and  women, 
I  found  myself  ift  the  big  dressing-room  with  its  two  si<le- 
lengths  of  mirror,  its  long  benches  and  its  community  dressing- 
table. 

When  I  got  to  that  flocking-ground  I  fell  for  the  first  time 
an  oppressive  sense  of  embarrassment.  Sitting  down  on  the 
extreme  end  of  one  of  those  long  benches,  I  watched  the  others 
opening  up  their  bags  and  taking  out  their  toilet  articles.  .\nd 
as  I  sat  there  listening  to  the  chatter  about  me  it  seemed  to 
me  that  I  had  strayed  for  a  moment  into 
the  pages  of  some  novel  that  I  was  read- 
ing. "The  other  characters  knew  each 
other  and  knew  exactly  what  to  do.  I 
alone  knew  nothing. 

And  how  they  did  chatter!  Wasn't  it 
awful — their  having  been  kept  up  until 
two  in  the  morning  that  other  day  at  the 
So  and  So  stmlios — but  it  was  nice  in  a 
way,  for  they  had  got  paid  for  an  extra 
(lay's  work!  And,  what  luck,  two  of  them 
had  been  called  by  their  agent  to  go  up 
on  that  picture  in  the  Adirondacks  where 
the  sledding  accident  had  occurred,  but 
that  very  <iay  they  had  been  busy  on 
something  else.  One  of  them — a  fat  girl 
with  red  hair — admitted  a  not  unreason- 
able, terror  of  balconies.  She  was  one 
in  a  certain  picture  when  it  fell  and. 
though  she  herself  had  got  off  without  a 
scratch,  she  had  vowed  then  ant!  there 
that  she  would  never  set  fool  above  the 
snow  line  again. 

.Ml  the  others  roared  at  this  confidence. 

"Keep  your  vow,  Mopsy."  shouted 
Sally  of  the  almond-shaped  eyes  as, 
smearing  the  grease-paint  o%'er  her  face 
and  neck,  she  looked  down  across  the 
intervening  figures  on  the  long  bench 
where  we  were  all  sillinz  to  the  redundant 
cur\'es  of  her  friend,  "We  want  balconies 
m»dc  safe  for  the  rest  of  us." 

I  laughed  at  this  last  .sally,  hut  I  was 
real'y  concent  rating  my  whole  mind  upon 
the  ehborale  character  of  my  compan  oiis" 
make-up.  Let  me  confess  it  richt  now.  I 
was  so  ignorant  of  one's  obligaUons  to 
ihe  camera  that  I  had  brought  with  me 
nothing  save  a  box  of  rouge  and  a  lip 
stick.  It  was  like  tr>  ing  to  lumber  with 
a  pair  of  manicure  scissors. 

Very  soon  the  girl  beside  mc  discovered 
my  bewilderment. 

"This  is  your  first  ctpericnce.  isn't  it?" 
asked  she,  giving  me  a  long  friendly  look. 

I  nodded. 

"Well,  just  wait  a  minute  and  I'll  show 
you  how  you  make  up.   Don't  get  fussed. 
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ItH  all  come  natural  to  you  after  a  few  times.  Take  me — I  was 
as  green  as  you  are  a  few  months  ago — so  green  I  thought  I 
ought  to  look  red." 

You  didn't  look  red  for  the  screen.  That  was  quite  evident; 
and  under  my  companion's  course  of  instruction  1  applied  the 
grease-paint,  the  powder  and  the  eye-lash  stick  which  all  th: 
others  were  using.  Although  I  was  l>elated  in  these  attentions 
to  myself,  I  finished  long  before  most  of  the  girls  and  I  had 
time  as  I  sat  there  to  find  something  infinitely  pathetic  in  ihe 
anxious  forward  bend  Qf  each  figure  on  the  bench  to  the  sec- 
lion  of  mirror  directly  in  front  of  it.  How  much  it  meant  to 
these  girls  to  look  their  very  bestl  I  forgot  for  a  moment 
that  I  myself  was  now  one  of  "these  girls, '  that  a  great  deal 
tlepcnded  upon  today  s  trial.  I  thought  of  myself  as  the  wife 
of  Tom  Bolton,  rising  young  architect,  who  had  strayed  into 
the  pages  of  the  novel  she  was  reading. 

"/^NE  hears  so  much  of  the  movie  stars,"  I  sentimentalize  J, 
"  and  now  here  at  last  arc  the  movie  moths — poor,  fragile, 
lovely  creatures  drawn  to  this  lamp  of  fortune,  fluttering  dizzily 
about  it  and  so,  so  apt  to  be  singled  before  they  are  through.' 

Certainly  they  maintained  that  figure  of  speech.  With  the 
hard  lights  falling  upon  their  bare  arms  and  shoulders  and 
their  pink  silk  "unders,"'  with  their  shin- 
ing, marcelled  hair  an<l  the  drifts  of 
powder  on  fare  and  neck,  they  did  recall 
a  flock  of  powder- winged,  perishable  moths 
or  butterflies.  Vei  it  was  really  impos- 
sible to  pity  them  long.  They  were  loo 
I  Couthiued  on  page  112 ) 


Tlicy  recalled  a  flock  of  powder-wiofcd, 
pcruhsblc  moth*  or  buttcrflic*. 
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M»c  Murray   i>  ihe  puppet  princcx,  the  mirionettt 
•  '       mistrcM.  ot  her  parrel  apartment.    That  pom  of  hari 
it  oatural.  nut  affected. 

Tl  bcjfin  with,  everything,  or  nearly  everything  that 
has  ever  been  written  about  her.  is  wrong. 
They  have  said  she  is  Irish.   She  isn't. 
They  have  said  .she  cultivates  persistently  the 
mental  attitude  of  a  boarding-school  child  who  only  went  to  a 
theater  once  or  twice — and  then  to  see  Julia  Mariowe  and  E. 
H.  Sothem  in  their  Shakesperean  repertoire. 

Thev  say  she  has  a  perpetually  innocent  and  injured  ex- 
pression with  which  she  seems  to  say:  "Where  do  babies  come 
from?" 
They're  all  wrong. 

Mae  Murray  was  really  bom  Mae-somebody-clse.  She  re- 
mind.s  me  of  the  child  of  Continental  parents  who.  at  the 
rather  immature  ape  of  ten.  has  seen  all  the  best  pictures— in 
the  galleries— heard  all  the  finest  music,  met  all  the  best  people. 
She  has  Latin  rather  than  Celtic  blood  in  her  veins.  When 
Lasky  wanteil  to  star  her.  he  picked  parts  for  her  to  go  with 
the  invented  biography  which  made  her  a  Murray.  The  original 
idea  wa.s.  I  believe,  to  exhibit  her  bee-stung  lip  and  her  shining 
hair  and  her  Follies  figure  to  the  world  in  a  series  of  Irish 
plays,  like  "Sweet  Kitty  Bellairs." 

When  Mae  Murray  started  out  to  make  a  name  for  herself, 
she  was  undoubtedly  a  very  young  girl  with  only  one  object 
and  ambition:  definite,  material  success.  She  .says  herself  she 
supposes  she  was  "just  a  fluff."  She  prospered.  Aay  girl 
with  a  bee-stung  lip  and  a  retrousse  nose  anil  trusting  eyes — 
not  to  mention  two  perfectly  granil  hosiery  advertisements — 
•was  bound  to  prosper.  She  started  when  she  was  fifteen.  Be- 
fore she  was  twenty  she  had  won  fame  in"  the  national  institu- 
tion of  beauty,  the  Follies,  in  the  popular  midnight  perform- 
ances of  Manhattan,  on  the  roofs,  and  had  become  known  as 
"the  Nell  Brinkley  Girl."  And  that  wasn't  all.  She  had  wit 
enough  and  initiative  enough  to  use  the  dancing  craze  for  all 
it  was  worth.  She  was  the  naive  proprietress  of  a  Manhattan 
restaurant  which  coined  money. 

.Altogether  her  characterization  in  "On  With  the  Dance" — 
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The  Truth  About 


The  explosion  of  a  few  theories  re- 
garding the  young  lady  on  the  cover. 


Sonia — could  not  have  been  easy  for  her  to  do.  Having  seen 
so  much  of  material  Manhattan,  and  its  dance-palaces,  and  its 
Pekingese — both  dogs  and  humans — she  must  have  had  to  ex- 
ercise her  perspective  and  her  .sense  of  humor  strenuously  be- 
fore she  coulil  give  such  a  flegrec  of  reality  to  that  little  dancer. 
She  settled.  I  believe,  in  this  Fitzmaurice  production,  all  those 
arguments  about  whether  Mae  Murray  could  act.  "The  adver- 
tisements were  misleading:  it  was  Mae's  acting  and  not  Mae's 
dancing  or  .Mae's  costumes  that  you  most  appreciate. 

SEE  her  in  the  studio.  She  reminds  one  of  nothing  more 
or  less  than  a  particularly  apt  child,  with  a  penchant  for 
learning  and  an  age-old  understanding.  She  always  has  a  sort 
of  listening  expression:  her  eyes  droop  and  she  purses  her 
mouth  in  an  earneist  and  gratifying  attention.  That  pout  is 
natural,  not  affected. 

See  her  at  home.  She  is  the  puppet  princess,  the  marionette 
mistress  of  this  pastel  apartment  of  hers.  She  has  wide  lounges 
that  you  sink  into,  and  silk-and-lace  imitations  of  umbrella 
trees  with  cushions  beneath,  and  soft  pastel  rugs  and  hangings. 
You  can  tell,  by  glancing  from  Miss  Murray  to  her  apart- 
ment-furnishings, just  what  came  with  the  apartment  and  what 
she  put  into  it.  A  wolf-hound  named  Reno  is  a  good  dog  and 
a  gentle  dog — the  only  wolf-hound  whose  acquaintance  I  ever 
cared  to  cultivate. 

Some  woman  once  said  she  loved  to  sec  Mae  Murray  walk. 
This  woman  probably  thinks  Mae  was  bom  with  a  walk  like 
that.  This  wonian  doesn't  know  that  Mae  practices  walking 
and  practices  dancing  ever>'  clay  of  her  life.  She  has  a  con- 
suming energy  that  seldom  lets  her  rest  a  minute.  If  she's 
not  dancing  she's  reading;  and  she  loves  to  entertain. 
She  has  a  wholesome  awe  of  great  people — particularly 
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authors.  She  said  she'd  always  been  afraid  of  them  until  she 
went  to  a  party  which  was  attended  also  by  several  very  dis- 
tinguished literar>'  gentlemen.  She  found  them  good  fun  and 
wanted  to  see  them  again.  They  all  wanted  to  dance  with 
her. 

SHE  is  married,  you  know.  I  don't  mean  just  married;  her 
hasband  occupies  a  large  place  in  her  scheme  of  things. 
Since  Robert  Leonard  first  directed  her  at  L'niversal,  she  has 
includetl  him  in  her  artistic  as  well  as  personal  plans.  And 
it  has  always  been  her  wish  to  continue  this  partnership  of 
theirs  in  business  as  well  as  in  domesticity. 

Her  costumes  are  all  very  carefully  planned.  She  believes 
that  instead  of  focussing  the  audience's  attention  on  one  par- 
ticular costume,  an  actress  should  rather  see  that  her  costume 
is  so  much  in  character  and  keeping  with  her  personality  that 
the  audience  barely  notices  it.  It  should  harmonize,  never 
astound. 

Mae  Murray  nas  found  her  metier.  She  doesn't  belong  in 
any  dramatic  chorus.  She  will  be  distinctly  original  or  she 
will  not  be  anything  at  all.  She  is  not  a  New  York  butterfly, 
flying  from  couturier  to  tea  and  from  tea  to  dinner-<lance.  \o\i 
see,  her  profession  is  dancing  and  while  she  still  loves  to 
dance — in  a  restaurant  or  at  a  private  party — and  .steps  out 
for  this  express  purpose  several  times  a  week,  the  illusion  is 
gone,  while  [perhaps  the  best  part  of  the  glamor  remains.  She 
is  rather  a  reincarnation  of  one  of  those  French  ladies  who 
used  their  charms  to  tlirect  the  destinies  of  nations,  having  all 
the  time  a  very  definite  purpose  behind  their  frivo  ity. 

Mae  Murray,  in  the  future,  will  select  her  own  plays.  She 
is  tired,  she  says,  of  playing  the  eternal  ingenue,  and  will  be 
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quite  obdurate  in  her  demands  for  intelligeot  parts  calling  for 
characterization.  Stage  plays  will  be  studied  and  good  books 
read,  for  she  has  promised  her  public  she  will  give  them 
only  the  best,  now  that  she  is  her  own  boss,  and  she  intends 
to  make  good. 

The  nicest  thing  I  know  about  her  I  promised  not  to  tell. 
But  since  the  personality  of  any  person,  even  a  celebrity,  may 
l>est  be  described  by  actions,  not  ideas.  I  am  going  to  break 
my  promise. 

Mae  Murray  Ls  not  a  reformer.  She  is  too  busy  to  bother 
about  her  neighbor's  morals  or  her  fellow-man's  business.  But 
not  lung  aeo  something  happened  to  make  her  change  her 
serene  philosophy  and  reflect  rather  more  seriously  on  life 
and  what  it's  all  about. 

She  went  down  to  the  East  Si<lc  of  New  York  City  for 
first  hand  instruction  as  to  the  Russian  dance  she  had  to  per- 
form in  "On  With  the  Dance."  She  went  to  a  settlement. 
She  stayed,  talked  to  the  children,  and  became  genuinely  in- 
terested in  them.  She  went  back  again  and  danced  for  them. 
And  gradually  she  got  to  know  their  families — the  mother  of 
one  of  them  gave  her  a  shawl  to  use  in  her  picture — and  she 
met  their  grown-up  sisters,  girls  in  late  teens  ami  twenties,  who 
worked  in  the  factories  and  sweat-shops — girls  who  had  .so 
little  pleasure  thai  their  lives  were  merely  a  series  of  carly- 
lo-be<l  and  early-to-rise  and  work  like — everything.  Mae  got 
busy. 

With  the  aid  of  Frances  Marion  and  her  chaplain-husband, 
she  planned  a  club  for  these  girls.  She  inviteil  them  all  to  her 
house  and  saw  that  they  had  a  good  time.  She  does  all  she 
can  to  make  their  lives  a  little  less  barren — and  if  you  suggest 
to  her  that  she  is  doing  a  charitable  thing  she  will  turn  blazing 
eyes  to  you  and  say  indignantly: 

"It  isn't  charity— I  like  them." 


Mae  Murray 


By 

DELIGHT  EVANS 


Reno.  ihirJ  member  uf  the  Murny-Leonanl  meni|(e.  it  a 
^ooA  Joff.  a  wolf-hound  tu  whom  you  mutt  he  introduced 
before  be  will  du^n  to  bark  at  you. 
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TyEEL  1 — The  mere  beholder  gets 
Dramatic  personnel  and  title. 
Director,  author,  owner,  etc., 

Including  other  things  quite  vital. 


\er3e  by 
Howard  Dietz 


fyEEL  2 — The  herome  appears, 

A   simple,  dimpled  sort  of 
creature. 

She  registers  sotne  hales  and  fears 
To  show  that  she's  the  star  and 
feature. 


"DEEL  J — We  get  the  atmosphere — 
^     .A  desert  scene  with  tents  and 
arabs, 

/■'aih  bearing  the  lUfustomed  spear 
.And    wearing    the  accustomed 
scarabs. 
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A  Primer  for 
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VV/E  ii«ctl  to  sneer  at  movies;  they  were  \'ulgar 

To  our  aesthetic,  cultured  sort  of  mind; 
Aiiu)>einent  for  the  lowbrows  or  people  who  hail  no  brows 

And  passions  of  an  onlinarj-  kind. 
Uut  now  we  must  admit  we  are  converted; 

Vou'll  find  us  at  the  pictures  rain  or  shine. 

No  matter  what  the  features,  we're  ju.«il  the  sort  of 
creatures 

Who  stand  in  line  from  seven  until  nine. 

.\  fricncl  of  ours  once  said  that  he  liked  Chaplin. 

"O  tush!"  we  said  to  him,  and  likewise.  '  Poch! 
Win  mean  to  tell  us  that  you  arc  honestly  infiUu- 

Atcd  with  such  entertainment,  too?" 
But  now  our  tone  assume*  a  new  crescemlo — 

We'll  say  this  Chaplin  ch.ip  is  more  than  there; 
.And  when  he's  on  the  proRram,  we'll  instieate  a  poj;ram 

To  reach  the  theater  cale  and  pay  our  fare. 

To  think  wc  tised  to  stand  aloof  from  "Fatty." 

Or  Roscor,  as  the  better  cbus  would  say; 
To  think  we  wouldn't  truckle  to  this  renowned  Arbuckle — 

But  those  are  horrid  thoughts  of  yesterday. 
Suffice  that  now  we're  with  him  soul  and  body. 

SufRce  that  now  we're  fans,  to  say  the  le;ist, 
.\nd  happy  that  the  cinema  is  shunted  by  the  minima 

.^nd  that  our  snobbish  pasts  are  now  deceased. 
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The  Fade-Out 

When  stars  are  out-*»Wate  ami  j)layed  out. 
We  *av  lliat  thev  have  made  a  tade-out 
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To  "fhool"  a  (scene  is  nothing  new — 
Direetor»  ;houhl  be  shot  at,  too. 
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DEEL  4 — The  hero's  introduced: 
**•     He    spies    the    heroine  and 
hurries. 

His  hiiir  is  iieatly  oiled  and  spruted; 
The  lady  peeps  at  him — and  scur- 
ries. 


/tF.EL  s — The  action  now  begins: 
^     A  fight  ensues,  a  desert  scram- 
ble; 

The  hero  jumps  right  in  and  wins. 
Although  his  chances  are  a  gamble. 


DEEL  6— We  pass  the  awful  piiub. 
The    heroine    applauds  her 
splendid 

And  virile  hero — then  they  clinch.  .  . 
The  censor's  name . .  the  picture's 
ended. 
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The  Box-Office 

The  tirkel-84*Iler'8  boxed  that  way 

To  stave  off  your  attack 
When  you're  <li!<gusted  witli  the  jilay 

And  want  vour  monev  back. 


Location 

A  picture  filmed  in  Singa[>ore 
Wa«  taken  at  your  verj-  »loor. 


Decorations  by 
Ralph  Barton 

,<5feA0VAIMTA<SES 
OVER#;eL€SIT 
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'HE  picture  theater's  always  dark 
So  things  you  throw  won't  bit  the  mark. 


n 


The  actor  in  the  movie  play 

Can't  hear  the  things  you  often  say. 

Ill 

The  jipoken  drama's  always  longer; 
The  movie  hero's  always  stronger. 

IV 

The  spoken  drama  thinks  it's  witty— 
The  movie  heroine  is  pretty. 


^  DlFf  £R£N€G 


DEOI'LE  who  arc  critical,  ultra-analytical. 
*       Comment  on  the  movies  as  they  be 
In  a  quer\-  passionate— This  is  how  they  fa.shion  it: 
"Are  they  tU  for  juveniles  to  see?  " 

We  attack  these  querulous  people,  though  it's  perilous 
We  would  change  their  hue  and  eke  their  cr>-. 

Cii\e  us  pictures  anyway — dollar  way  or  penny  way — 
If  they're  fit  to  reach  the  adult  eye. 


Uigitized  by  dooQle 


Breakfftfft  in  tke  sun-fi'lled  living  room  with  Becky  near 
kim  w*M  the  happiest  Koar  oi  tk«  day  to  Tom  Warder. 


The  Truth 

A  Near  Tragedy  that  Grew 
Out  of  "Little  White  Lies" 

By  NANON  BELOIS 


DO  not  imagine  for  a  moment  that  Becky  Warder  was 
stupid,  or  ugly,  or-— attractively  speaking — in  any  other 
way  undesirable,  when  we  tell  you  that  she  was  a 
good  girl.  She  was  not  the  sort  of  person  whose 
Itootlncss  people  proclaim  because  there  is  nothing  else  to  say 
for  them,  but  Becky  xeaS  a  good  girl.  She  was  at  the  same 
lime  a  pretty  one.  and  a  charming,  warm,  impulsive  one  whom 
people  liked,  and  who  liked  people  in  return. 

But  Becky  had  a  weakness — it  might  almost  have  been  called 
a  fault.  The  truth — that  is  the  truth  about  little  things — was 
not  in  her.  With  the  big,  important  things — well,  they  were 
different.  They  were  big  and  important  and  if  one  didn't  tell 
the  truth  about  them,  one  was  lying.  If  one  deviated  from  the 
eicact  facts  in  .speaking  of  little  things — that  was  fibbing. 
There  was  a  vast  difference  lietwecn  the  two.  in  Becky's  mind. 

When  the  Hoharts  invited  Becky  and  her  nice,  big.  adoring 
huslwnd  Tom,  over  for  dinner  and  the  evening,  and  Becky 
did  not  feel  like  accepting,  did  she  decline  in  as  truthful  a 


manner  as  it  would  have  been  within  the  power  of  any  woman 
under  the  circumstances?  No — '"I'm  so  sorry  we  cannot  come. 
Wc  arc  going  out  of  town,"'  she  would  answer  .sweetly,  looking 
at  Mrs.  Hobart  with  great  .serious  brown  eyes. 

"But,  my  dear,"  Tom  Warder  would  say  to  Becky  after  she 
had  confided  one  of  these  little  white  lies.  "We  are  not  going 
out  of  town.  Why  umler  the  sun  should  you  say  we  arei* 
The  Hobarts  can  easily  find  out  that  we  did  not  go," 

Becky'.s  innocent  eyes  would  take  on  a  hurt  look. 

"But  darling. "  she  would  reply,  "perhaps  it  isn't  exactly 
true,  but  saying  you  will  be  out-of-town  is  so  much'  more 
interesting,  and  it  arouses  comment.  I — I — I — just  couldn't 
help  it." 

"There  didn't  seem  to  be  any  way  of  arguing  with  her  about 
it.  No  woman  could  be  perfect.  She  was  sweet,  splendid, 
and  generous  and  Tom  attempted  to  forget  about  her  habit  of 
playing  with  the  truth,  but  being  a  man  of  scrupulous  honesty, 
it  bothered  him.    Not  that  it  ever  occurred  to  him,  in  his 

Digitized  by  Google 


Photoplay  Magazine 


45 


confident,  mannish  way.  that  Becky  ever  would  tr>-  any  of 
this  petty  deceit  fulness  on  him.  Tom  knew  that  Becky  lovitl 
him,  but  he  saw  no  need  for  this  sort  of  thing,  and  he  was 
afraid  it  might  lead  sometime  to  a  serious  misunderstanding  on 
the  part  of  their  friends. 

BREAKF.AST  in  the  s^un-filled  breakfast  room  with  Becky 
near  him  in  a  lacey  cap  and  a  soft  clinging  gown,  of  some 
lovely  neutral  shade  (ha^  emphasized  the  vividness  of  herself, 
was  the  haj^iest  hour  of  the  day  for  Tom  Warder.  They  had 
been  married  several  years,  but  there  was  an  illusive  some- 
thing about  Becky — perhaps  it  was  that  quality  of  mind  that 
never  permitted  her  to  be  trapped  into  an  absolute  statement 
on  any  subject — that  kept  Tom  always  the  eager  lover.  He 
never  understood  her,  but  he  was  always  hoping  to  come  up 
on  her  unawares  and  find  out  what  was  really  going  on  behind 
those  eyes 

They  were  breakfasting  thus  on  the  very  day  on  which  our 
story  opens  It  was  spring.  The  sun  poured  its  early  morning 
flood  of  gold  over  the  table.  Tulips  of  a  pink  that  matched 
ihe  color  in  Becky  s  cheeks  blushetl  in  a  huge  bowl  on  the 
table.  The-  canar\-  trilled  its  heart  out  in  a  cage  by  the 
windows    The  world  was  very.  ver>'  sweet. 

"What  s  the  program  for  today,  dear?" 

Tom  alway-  asked  this  (juestion  as  he  arose  from  the  table. 
The  day  wouKI  not  have  been  started  properly  without  it.  It 
was  not  that  he  w.is  trv'ing  to  keep  track  of  Becky  or  her 
whereabout.*:  he  was  just  ver>'  much  interested  and  hoped 
that  she  would  ha\  e  a  good  time  while  he  was  off  pegging  at  the 
oftice. 

Becky  looked  a  bit  confused  at  Tom's  question.  She  caught 
her  breath,  her  lashes  fluttered  down  for  a  moment,  then  she 
answered  with  a  laugh: — "Why — just  a  hit  of  shopping,  and 
— bridge  later." 

Becky  was  not  in  the  habit  of  fibbing 
to  Tom.  But  if  he  had  been  as  observ  ant 
as  he  gave  himself  credit  of  lieing.  he 
would  have  noticed  her  momentary-  em- 
barrassmen:.  Instead  of  suspecting,  he 
took  her  in  his  arms  for  farewell. 

"V'ou  are  my  dearest  little  wife,  and  I 
love  ■  you.  my  dear,"  he  whispered 
tenderly. 

"You  are  niy  darling  husband — and 
Tom.  I  do  love  you  more  than  anyone 
or  anything  else  in  the  world,"  she  whis- 
pered back. 

.Again,  if  Tom  Warder  had  been  ol>- 
servant.  he  might  have  noticed  a  new 
note  in  Becky's  voice — a  sort  of  argu- 
mentative undertone,  as  if  she  were  carr\'- 
ing  on  some  .sort  of  discussion  with 
herself,  trying  to  persuade  herself  that 
something  she  had  in  mind  was  perfectly 
all  right. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Becky  had  an  en- 
gagement. She  had  an  engagement  with 
a  man — a  thoroughly  good  looking,  fasci- 
nating, dashing  man.  She  was  at  the 
same  time  e-Tcited.  anxious,  intrigued  and 
fearful.  The  man  was  married  to  one 
of  her  vcr\'  best  friends. 

Becky  was  going  shopping  with  Nadinc 
Gray.  That  much  of  what  she  told  Tom 
tvas  true.  But  she  was  not  going  to  play 
bridge.  Afterwards,  at  three  o'clock  pre- 
cisely, she  was  to  meet  Fred  Lindon  at 
the  Museum  of  Natural  History.  She 
was  filled  with  conflicting  emotions  be- 
cause in  her  heart  of  hearts,  .she  knew 
that  there  was  no  real  necessity  for  this 
engagement  with  Eve  Lindon's  husband, 
though  there  was  a  surface  excuse  to 
justify  it. 

Becky  first  had  met  Fred  alone  a 
forttuglit  ago  at  the  request  of  Eve.  Fred 
Lindon  was  a  notorious  and  unscrupulous 
man  with  the  ladies.  .And  Eve  was  a  carp- 
ing, weeping,  and  suspicious  wife.  She 
was  enthralled  by  these  same  qualities  in 
her  husband,  which  made  him  so  faKi- 


nating  to  other  women.  The  fact  that  he  treated  her  with  the 
utmost  harshness  and  unkindness  seemed  to  make  her  the  more 
in  love  with  him.  If  she  had  been  less  insistent  in  her  claims 
on  his  affection,  and  more  clever  and  indifferent,  they  might 
have  got  on  after  a  fashion.  But  Eve  was  the  sort  who  talked 
loudly  of  her  woe. 

A  month  earlier  she  had  decided  that  she  would  not  stand 
her  husband's  actions  any  longer,  and  in  a  jealous  rage  had 
taken  bagmnd  baggage  from  her  home  on  the  upper  East  Side, 
and  had  established  herself  in  a  suite  at  a  fashionable  hotel. 

It  had  been  her  hope  that  her  husband  would  succumb  to 
the  emptiness  and  sadness  of  a  wifeless  home,  and  would  plead 
with  her  to  come  back.  But  he  did  not.  And  before  two  weeks 
were  up.  Eve  had  sent  for  a  detective  and  for  Becky  Warder 
too.  To  the  detective  she  gave  instructions  to  watch  her 
husband's  everv*  move.  She  had  a  good  weep  on  Becky's 
.shoulder,  rehearsed  to  her  all  the  ghastly  details  of  her  treat- 
ment at  her  husband's  hands,  i  Eve  was  the  sort  of  a  woman 
who  reveled  in  ghastly  details)  an(i  then  persuaded  Becky  to 
see  Fred  and  have  a  talk  with  him. 

BECKY  had  rung  Fred  up  at  his  home,  and  had  gone  to  their 
lirst  meeting  with  the  twin  fires  of  indignation  and  of  noble 
helpfulness  glowing  in  her  eyes.  It  Ls  true  that  she  had  .said 
nothing  to  Tom  about  it — Eve  had  asked  her  not  to  tell  a 
soul.  And  then  Becky  knew  from  experience  that  Tom  would 
not  have  approval  of  her  mixing  in  other  people's  private 
troubles  in  this  manner. 

"Becky" — Fred's  voice  had  caressed  the  name,  "how  fine 
of  you  to  ring  me  up  for  tea.  It's  great  to  see  you  without 
Eve  and  Tom  hanging  about.  I  never  could  get  near  enough 
to  see  what  you  really  looked  like." 

Becky  h:id  not  expected  this  from  Fred.    In  all  their  years 


Married  Kappineu  i*  l>u«cl  on  mutual  trust.  A  wi^e  \h  ho  trifle? 
with  her  husliAnd'*  confidence  i»  traveling  a  dangerous  ruad. 
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and  a  fourth,  and  again 
and  again.  If  Dccky  had 
faced  the  matter  out  with 
herself,  had  told  the  truth, 
she  would  have  reckoned 
that  she  was  traveling  a 
dangerous  road. 

By  the  morning  on  which 
our  stor>'  begin!!.  Becky  was 
quite  convincetl  that  Fred 
had  been  abused. 

Becky  was  a  Utile  bit 
late  at  the  Museum.  Fred 
was  on  time.  His  cynical 
mouth  was  twisted  in  an 
amu-sed  half  smile  as  he 
waited  in  the  main  hall. 
Self  {satisfaction  and  com- 
placency were  written  on 
every  feature  of  his  face. 
He  stepped  forward  eager- 
ly to  meet  her,  reached  for 
her  hands,  and  held  them 
Iwldly.  Becky  drew  them 
determinedly  away.  The 
fib  she  had  told  to  Tom 
that  morning  was  weighing 
a  little  more  heavily  than 
most  of  her  fibs  on  her  con- 
science. 


The 

N.^R  RATED  by  pcrmis- 
<luction,  adapted  by 
play  of  the  same  title  by 
by  L.  Windom  with  tfaic 

Bfcky  Warder  

Tom  Wardfr  

Eve  Lindon  

Fred  Lindon  

Stephen  Roland  

4/r».  Crhpitny  

Jtnks   


If  htubanJa  ud  vim  would  look  itcU  •quarely  in  the  face  if  they  would  nip 
•ay  miniDderfttndinf  ia  the  bud,  there  would  be  fewer  domcatic  tr»((edic*. 


of  acquaintanceship  he  had  never  expressed  anything  but  the 
most  impersonal  interest  in  her.  It  threw  her  "off  her  guar<l; 
she  almost  forgot  the  speech  she  ha<l  prepared. 

"I've  come  to  talk  to  you  about  Eve — " 

The  outcome  of  the  conversation  was  not  at  all  as  Eve 
would  have  wished  it  to  be.  Fred  was  skillful  in  the  ways  of 
playing  with  the  feminine  weaknes.-es.  By  a  subtle  method  of 
flattery  combined  with  an  ariful  sincerity  of  manner,  he  half 
persuadeil  Becky  into  the  belief  that  he.  and  not  Eve,  was  the 
abused  one  of  their  conjugal  experiment. 

When  the  time  came  for  her  to  run  home,  if  she  meant  to  get 
home  ahead  of  Tom,  and  the  old  dear  was  always  hurt  if  she 
was  not  there  to  greet  him,  Becky  discovered  that  she  was 
no  nearer  patching  up  the  Lindons'  quarrel  than  she  had  l)een 
before  meeting  Fred.  It  was  her  sincere  wish  to  do  so.  .\lso. 
she  was  almost  sorr>'  for  Fred,  but  she  did  not  intend  to  let 
him  see  it. 

"This  has  been  a  very  unjtatisfactory  afternoon.  Fred,"'  Becky 
had  said,  about  to  hurry  away.  "Vou  have  refused  to  let  me 
talk  with  you  about  the  verv-  thing  I  wanted  to.  What  shall 
I  tell  Eve?- 

"Let  s  make  it  tomorrow  afternoon  again.  We  can  talk 
this  thing  out  then,"  had  been  Fred's  reply. 

So  Becky  had  agreed  to  their  meeting — impelled  feven  a 
more  truthful  woman  than  Becky  would  have  refui-ed  to  a<Imit 
it  to  herself)  somewhat  by  the  sudden  and  unaccustomed  regard 
that  Fred  displaye<l  for  her.  But  she  was  really  interested 
in  doing  her  bit  towards  bringing  her  friends  together. 

And  so  Becky  and  Fred  had  met  a  second  time  (there  had 
been  no  need  of  bothering  Tom  about  the  matter)  and  a  third, 


"We've     been  playing 
about  enough,  Fred,"  she 
said,    "and    we've  been 
around  together  (oo  much  in  public.  This  day  has  got  to  end 
it.    I  want  to  talk  lo  you  seriously.    Let's  go  over  to  my 
house." 

Fred  conscntetl,  though  he  held  his  own  opinion  concerning 
this  as  their  final  rendezvous.  They  went  to  the  street,  sum- 
moned a  taxi,  and  <irovc  away. 

If  either  had  known  that  a  heavy-faced  man  with  a  star 
under  his  coat  had  been  partner  to  their  conversation,  and  that 
he  had  started  off  post  ha.-te  to  the  ne.irest  telephone  booth 
at  their  departure,  they  might  have  been  disturbed.  They  had 
been  entirely  unaware  of  his  interest  in  them.  He  seemed 
engrossed  in  the  exhibits. 

"Operator"  Daniels  called  for  Eve  Lindon's  apartment.  The 
bell  interrupted  Mrs.  Lindon  as  she  examined  a  report  of  the 
detective  serxice  that  gave  the  e.xact  whereabouts  of  her  hus- 
band for  every  hour  of  the  day  for  the  past  two  weeks. 

"Mr.  Lindon  and  Mrs.  Warder  are  on  the  way  to  Mrs.  W'ard- 
cr's  house,"  he  .said. 

Eve  Lindon's  face  took  on  dark  lines  as  she  turned  from  the 
phone.  "They'll  explain  this — or— I'll  tell  Tom  Warder,"  she 
stormed. 

SETTLED  in  the  taxicab.  Becky  tried  to  talk  with  Lindon 
M-riously  about  going  back  to  his  wife.   The  situation  was 
really  beginning  to  get  on  her  ner\es.    Fred  laughed. 

"Eve  can  get  on  nicely  without  me."  He  reached  for  Becky's 
hand,  but  Becky  drew  it  away  for  the  second  time  that  after- 
noon.   This  lime  she  was  really  angry. 

"This  proves  to  me  that  you  are  as  much  to  blame  as 
Eve — even  more  so.    Just  remember  that  Tom  Warder  is 
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my  husband  and  your  wife  is  my  friend,"  she  said,  indi^antly. 

They  rode  the  rest  of  the  way  in  silence.  Beclty  refuse<l 
to  h'<iien  to  an  apolog>'. 

Jenks,  the  Warder  butler,  let  his  mistress  and  Fred  Lindon 
in.  As  he  closed  the  living-room  door,  his  wise  old  head  shook 
rather  sadly.   Even  Jenks  knew  Lindon 's  reputation. 

"Come,  lefs  be  friends  again.  A  pout  is  vcr>'  unbecoming  to 
you."    Fred  gave  every  appearance  of  p>enitence. 

"Voure  so  silly,  Fred.  We'll  be  friends,  of  course — but  you 
know  I  am  just  a  (jJaything  for  you — the  old  story.  It's  time 
you  asked  Eve  to  let  you  come  back.   She  adores  you." 

"Becky — you  know  that  I  am  not  playing  with  you — I  really 
care  for  you,  I  always  have — Becky — "  Lindon's  pleadings  were 
interrupted  by  a  ring  at  the  bell.  A  minute  later.  Jenks  in 
great  perturbation,  squeezed  him.self  through  the  door  from  the 
hall,  and  announced  in  a  low  voice  (that  could  not  be  heard 
outside),  that  Mrs.  Lindon  was  calling. 

Becky  and  Fred  both  started  visibly  at  the  name — then 
Becky  gathered  herself  together.  "I  will  see  her  in  a  minute," 
she  said.  Jenks  squeezed  himself  out  again. 

"Get  out  into  tic  garden" — Uecky  opened  the  French  win- 
dows, and  Fred  ran  to  shelter  behind  a  clump  of  flowering 
bushes,  while  Becky  braced  herself  for  the  ordeal  of  meeting 
Eve. 

"Eve,  dearest."  Becky  stepped  forward  with  great  show  of 
affection,  but  her  heart  was  thumping  against  her  ribs.  Eve 
returned  Becky's  hand  shake  stiffly,  and  snapped  her  lips,  to- 
gether frigidly.  When  they  were  seated  Becky  looked  Eve 
sweetly  in  the  eye. 

"Weil,  how  is  Fred  behaWng?  Has  he  shown  any  signs  yet?" 


the  truth,  and  now  she  did  not  have  time  to  decide  whether 
this  was  a  big  important  thing,  or  just  a  little  one. 

"I  see  him  every  day  I  Why  I  haven't  seen  or  heard  of  him 
for — for  ever  so  long!" 

There  was  stillness,  while  Eve  glanced  haughtily  and  scep- 
tically about  the  room.  W'hen  her  car  had  rolled  out  of  sight, 
Becky  stepped  through  the  window  and  went  out  to  Fred.  She 
sat  down  beside  him  on  the  bench. 

"She  carried  on  terribly,  Fred,"  Becky  exaggerated.  Bui 
she  meant  to.  "You've  got  to  go  back  to  her.  She  said  she 
would  die  if  you  did  not."  Fred  slipped  his  arm  around  her 
shoulder,  but  she  drew  away.  "Fred,  you  know  why  I  have 
been  seeing  so  much  of  you? '  Becky  looked  at  him  closely 
as  she  asked  this  question. 

"I  had  hoped  for  the  same  reason  that  I  have  been  seeing 
you — because  you  care  for  me,"  Fred  answered. 

"Don't  try  to  flatter  me.  I  know  exactly  how  you  regard 
me.  I  know  that  I  have  been  foolish  in  meeting  you.  1  almost 
felt  sorr>-  for  you.  I  feel  sorr>'  for  you  still.  Can  t  you  go  back 
to  Eve  and  be  happy  as  Tom  and  I  are?  Eve  is  a  good 
woman  and  she  loves  you.  That  is  not  to  be  despise*!,  Fred. 
I  wish  you  would  promise  me,  because  I  am  not  going  to  see 
you  again." 

"I  will  never  ask  Eve  to  come  back."  Fred  answered, — and 
then,  because  he  could  not  bear  to  let  any  woman  slip  through 
his  fingers  when  he  had  considered  that  she  was  nearly  his — 
"you  wouldn't  send  me  off  this  way  so  unceremoniously,  Becky, 
— let  me  come  tomorrow  for  the  last  time." 

Becky  thought  for  a  moment,  .\fter  all,  there  was  Fred's 
(Continued  on  pcge  njj 
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sion  from  thcGoIdwyn  pro- 
Arthur  F.  Sialitr  from  the 
Clyde  Fitch,  and  directed 
foUowing  cast. 
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"How  should  1  kiiuvv?  ' 
Eve  answered  vindictively. 
"That's  what  I've  come  to 
ask  you  about."  Then — "I 
think  there  is  a  woman  in 
the  case." 

Becky's  eyes  widened  in 
horror. 

"Another  woman!  How 
foolish!  Eve,  that  dread- 
ful suspiciousness  of  yours 
is  the  cause  of  all  your 
troubles." 

Eve  bit  her  lip.  Then 
almost  triumphantly — "I 
knew  you'd  excuse  him. 
Why  is  it  that  you  see  him 
every  day?" 

If  Becky  was  the  sort 
who  could  be  frank  with 
other  women,  she  would 
have  admitted  to  Eve  that 
she  had  been  seeing  a  good 
deal  of  Lindon  and  would 
have  told  her  exactly  why. 
She  might  have  comfortol 
Eve,  might  have  read  her 
a  lecture  on  her  weaknesses 
and  given  her  some  worth 
while  advice  on  bow  a  wife 
should  not  behave  toward 
her  husband.  But  it  was 
easier  for  Becky  to  avoid 


"It  WM  all  a  li*  to  get  you  bcre".  Mid  BccLy. 
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Wear  America  First 


The  third  of  a  series  of  articles  by 
die  best  dressed  star  of  tbe  screen 

By  NORMA  TALMADGE 
lUuatrationB  by  John  M.  Barbour 


MET  a  friend  of  mine  a  few  days  ago 
who  ma  rushing  around  to  get  leaqjr 
for  a  trip  al)road. 

'I'm  so  exdtedt"  she  eidaimed.  "This 
is  tbe  first  chance  IVe  bad  to  go  to  Paris 
since  the  irar,  and  I  really  wmst  have 
ome  cloaesl** 
I  aAed  mv  etdted  friend  what  she 
bad  been  doing  for  clotlies  during  the 
four  years  when  it  was 
impossible  for  ihc  a\er.>ce 

Eerson  to  cross  the  At- 
intic,  anit  wht-n  only  a 
very   few  darinf;  buyers 
took  their  lives  in  their  hands  in  order  to  find 
out  what  the  French  creators  were  making. 

"Why.  of  course.  I  hud  to  have  my  ihines 
made  here  then,"  !»he  replied,  "but  now — isn  t 
it  splendid  that  We  can  go  over  again?** 
Ah,  i»ti! 

I  assented  to  the  "splendor"'  of  it  somewhat 
absently,  for  1  was  ihinkinR  of  a  remark  I 
had  heard  a  few  days  before. 

"Americans  boastful?"  queried  a  mai 
wlio  has  the  habit  of  doing  his  own  think- 
ing.   "I  should  say  not.   Why,  when 
any  one  asserts  timidly  that  there  are 
a  few  things  we  do  rather  wdl  in  this 
land  of  tbe  free,  there  are  at  least  twenty 
kyal  Americana  leady  to  rise  up  and 
about  that  we  do  nothing  of  the 
kind,  or  if  we  ifo  that  it  isn't  nearly 
ao  good  as  (he  tb&igs  'they'  do  on 
tbe  other  side.'    They  complain 
that  we  can't  make  clothes 
like  the  French,  not  cloth  like 
the  English — in  fact,  the  only 
Statemeni  they  micht  not  con- 
tradict is  that  we  make  better 
fighters  (han  the  Germans." 

Now,  I  have  a  convic- 
tion that  it  might  be  a 
good  thing  for  all  of  us  if 
we  were  to  sit  down  oc- 
casionally and  think  out 
for  ourseKes  some  of  the 
reasons  why  we  should  be 
proud    to    call  our- 
selves Americans.  I 
think  you  will  find 
that  one  of  them  is 
the  £ut  that  we 
create  in  this  country 


Anodier  is  the  con- 


Everyone  bums  that  the  French  creators  of  clothes  have 
a  chic,  ».  fedfalg  for  line  and  color  that  is  unmistakable,  but 
when  it  comes  to  enecting  French  clothes  to  hold  togethe^^ 
abjjume  of  a  name!  as  our  Faiisian  friends  would  say. 
The  French  gown  is  pot  together  with  genhn  and  a  few  pins. 
I  chanced  to  be  present  one  day  when  tbe  bead  of  a  bouse 
that  impofts  nuny  of  the  dresses  it  sells  was  siqiervising  the 
unpacking  of  a  crate  of  French  gowns.  She  took  one  out, 
looked  at  it  and  shook  ber  head. 

'*!  do  tUidE  they  might  learn  bow  to  sew"  she 
said  mournfully. 

ONE  (if  the  fal.se  gods  th.it  has  been  overthrown 
in  this  country  in  the  last  few  years  is  the 
belief  that  all  gooil  music  must  have  the  German 
stamp.  But  some  impious  Americans  began  to 
raise  their  voices  anil  protest  that  genius  isn't  the 
Go<l-given  right  of  any  one  country,  and  that  we 
had  right  here  in  .America  young  mvn  and  women 
of  great  ability.  Furthermore,  they  insisted  that 
our  own  musicians  be  given  a  hearing;.  The  result 
is  that  American  makers  of  music  are  being  ac- 
claimed, both  in  our  own  land  and  abroad. 

The  very  same  situation  holds  tr«  in  regard  to 
clothes.  In  most  things  we  can  rival  anocessfully 
the  French — ^in  some  types  of  clothes  we  can  bent 
them  so  far  dint  there  isn't  any  comparison. 

Above  the  upmar  that  this  statement  will  call 
forth  I  want  to  oe  heard,  saymg  that  I  mean  it. 

At  the  present  time  we  have  in  America  three  or 
four  houMS  that  make  dmaet  with  quite  aa  much 
cUc  and  dash  and  feeUng  for  color  and  Une  as 
there  is  hi  Fiendi  clothes,  but  these  stylists  do 


A  fnturc  of  lh«  summer  suite 
with  »hort  i«ck««  it  the  cxtred- 
in^y  bright  ribbon  ttth.     If  you 

hwMir  afcoM  Aam  m  itd^  3m 
ywi  win  hm  tht 


pers  to  the  oontmy. 

There  an  certein 
myths  that  die  hard. 
One  of  them  related  to  German  kultur. 
viction  that  some  American  women  have  that  they  can't  be 
properly  dressed  imless  every  stitch  of  clothing  they  wear 
bears  the  trademark  of     P.ms  house. 

I  am  not  saying  thai  I'aris  doesn't  lead  the  world  in  the 
drtsses  she  makes.  I  might  lorrect  myself  ther^  and  say^j.'^ 
tbe  styU  of  tbe  dresses  she  makes.  ng^  Hie 


not  as  yet  tower 
abo\e  the  French 
couturiers. 

However,  in  tail- 
or-made thsncs  we 
are  -<>  far  ahrad  >if 
t  he  French  that 
they  aren't  even  in 
the  running. 

But  the  Englid^ 
you  exclaim? 

Yes,  the  English 
make  lovdy  spoita 
dotbes,  but  when  it 
to  the  tail- 


ored ndt  or  dma  for  Areet  wear  we  beat  the  world  in  style, 
in  finish  and  m  beauty  of  ine. 
Take  furs  as  another  example. 

Dii!  >  ou  know  that  a  great  New  York  home  recently  opened 

a  Paris  branch? 

CmAO^  this  Paris  branch  w.i;  started  because  European  wom- 
""      buy  on  that  side  of  the  water  furs  that  had 
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A  co«Tumc  fucU  a:)  idia,  whioh  on  jny  woman,  no 
matter  how  (mart.  Iio-un  hcautiful.  imi!t  »]•»-»>-«  he 
otkly  ft  sftrnMiturc.  rcmmda  mc  irrfsinlil'Iy  af  a  in  an  J 
Isity  llllllll  laUing  baby-tslk  to  a  pet  Pomcramaa. 
Not  cvca  Gloci*  SwaMon  could  maku  you  bclvcvc  it, 
•wen  thsu^k  Preadi  art^t'  1>U  Erta  may  wetbc. 
■mM  lor  tb«r  «t«g0erftte«l  Jrm-in#i.    TTiiV  to  roc  • 

rested 

womM  JiotiU  tvoid. 
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X'm  beauty   in.l  style  and  workmanship  Uut  we  produce. 

There  are  nmt  very  interciting  tcasoiis  back  Qf  «U  this. 
Cti  <ii  th<  :v  i>  a  qucstioa  of  figure.  Another  liaa  to  do  with 

cl^"  (!i->tini;ion5. 

1  lu-  i'rench  woman  is  priit'  The  average  wotnan  in  France. 
c;peci,i;ly  in  raris.  is  much  smailcr  ihan  the  nxcraKe  American 
v^Mtiaii,  And  the  Paris  creators  of  dres-  bLiiM  their  gowns 
for  small  womi-n.  That  Is  why  some  ot  our  own  people  espe- 
cially those  hull-,  on  the  ample  lines  of  their  mtivc  lain,  look 
50  funny  whor.  they  essay  French  f)«ith«>». 

Oiu-  (<f  the  line  arts  of  the  (vulurwrs  in  America  is  the 
"adapting  "  of  French  styles  to  meet  the  clemansK  of  liie  Amer- 
ican  figure. 

There  are  cr'y  one  or  two  classes  of  ■.vomen  m  each  country 
abroad  that  drr?^  well.  Outside  of  lhe^e  classes  arc  the  worker!!' 
in  the  cities  and  the  peasants  to  whom  style  changes  nean 
nothing.  But  America  is  the  land  of  good  ckMbes 
for  ewyone.    Our  class  distinctions  here  are 
elastic.    Mrs.  Butcher  today  may  be  Mrs.  Mil- 
lioodit  tomorrow,  if  fatlier  strikes  it  lucky  in  oil 
or  stodEi.  And  MfL  MiNionaire  will  demand  the 
best  clo(lie»  that  tlie  maikets  of  the  world  can 
produce.   Moreover,  the  workers  In  Hie  oidinaiy 
walks  of  life  in  this  country  draw  salaries  tint 
permit  fn^hion  lo  be  a  serious  topic  witb  tlieb 
wives  and  d.iufihiers. 

So  that  in  ;hif  country  our  problem  is  not 
«lress  a  small  i"la>.^  i>l  women  tieauti lully .  Irit 
to  dress  he.iutil'uily  nU  the  woirLcn  o!  .Vmeuta. 
That  is  why  '.here  is  n.ther  nvire  uniformity 
in  the  clothe*  produced  in  this  country,  every- 
one must  he  dressed  well  instead  of  the  fortu* 

m'.r  feiv. 


AhKIEND  Ml  mine,  wh  i  imrchasinj: 
some  i:re;>e<  in  a  notf  l  F';ir!>  establish- 
ment last  winter,  noticed  that  the  woman 
scrvnng  her  kept  eyeing  her  suit  curiously. 
Presently  ?he  went  away  and  returned  with 
"Madame."'  The  latter  picked  up  the  jacket 
of  my  friend's  suit  and  inspected  it  carefully. 
Tlien  she  oiferei!  a  handsome  reduction  on  the 
gowns  if  the  suit  might  bt  left  o\'er  night  at 
nor  establishment  for  copying. 


to 
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Tn  hvKone  iliv>  the  tailors  of  Vienna  and  Paris 
wt  re  the  best  in  the  world.  Perhaps  they  luse 
migratni  to  a  land  where  their  ability  brings 
greater  returns.  Perhaps  we  ha\e  raised  a  race 
that  eclipses  their  work— whatc\  er  the  reason 
may  he.  the  fact  remains  that  when  vou  buy  a 
taifiNred  suit  from  a  first-class  establishment  in 
this  count  rv  vo;i  may  rest  MCUre  in  tte  knowl- 
edge that  n<  thins  in  the  world  can  etjuai  it. 

The  trndencx  of  the  present  seaaoa  ki  tiiloicd 
clothes  i<  toward  brilliancy.  Yolir  SUit  may  be  black  or  Davy 
blue,  but  if  vou  want  it  to  Kfc  in  the  mode  you  will  insist  that 
it  have  a  vivid  waificoat  or  bright  buttons.  One  of  the  clever- 
est creators  of  tailored  cloihes  in  this  country  startled  his  cus- 
tomers recentiv  by  exhibit  i:ii;  ;i  '•uit  for  summer  wear  in 
canarv-colored 'broadcloth  .mil  lihu  t:  oilcloth.  The  skirl  was 
in  the  l>:ack  oilcloth  with  lan:e  ilian-.  in'l--h;ip<-(|  nii>iifs  of  stitch- 
ing in  the  canarv-vcllow.  The-  j.iLkc:  w.is  in  the  ^■l■llllw  lui'ad- 
cloth  and  rcvir.-i-i'  the  proceiiiirc-  of  ihi 
black  si!k.  A  yellow  lam  ililchcci  in 
darine  n>M',ir.-.e 

The  maker  oi  tailnre.l  c!otbe'  in  this  country. 
10  sure  of  his  work  that  he  ^clilon  jfes  in  for  effeit^  that  arc 
MMfTfi   The  plain  skirt,  trimmed  with  braid  or  slilching,  the 


skirt 
tilaek 


by  stitchinp  of 
eiiniiileteil  this 


liow  (•\cr.  IS 
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jacket  that  drops  from  hip  to  fingertip  length,  the  narrow 
shawl  collar  and  the  one-button  closing  is  the  type  of  suit  tint 
is  generally  seen.  With  these  may  tx'  worn  the  most  vivid  of 
blouses  or  vests  and  these  may  bv  made  ai  home  at  compara- 
tively small  e.\|)er>r. 

The  habit  of  keeping  the  suit  jacket  on  in  restaurants  and 
other  places  h.i-  lei  to  the  exieiiMve  jmpularit;,  of  the-  waist- 
coat. This  line-  away  entirely  with  the  ncct'ssiiy  for  wearin? 
a  blcuse  l\,  tail,  one  of  the  smartest  houses  in  thi-.  country 
is  showing  iingcrie  so  elaborate  lliat  iIk  camisoles  are  designed 
to  lake  the  place  of  a  UoQK  or  waistcoat  for  hot  weather  wear 
with  one's  suit. 

This  year  we  have  seen  another  encroachment  in  the  fieM 
that  is  supposed  to  be  man's  own.   Formerly  we  had  one  skin 
with  our  suit.   When  the  skirt  got  "shiny"  the  suit  couUl  no 
longer  bt  worn,  even  though  the  jacket  was  still  in  good  con- 
*     dition.   This  year  practicality-  every  smart  tailor 
is  turmng  out  two  skirts  with  one  jacket— «n(l 
here  is  where  our  veiMtility  goes  man  one  bet' 
ter.  Be,  poor  creatine,  is  content  to  have  two 
pairs  of  trousers  identically  the  same.  But  we 
lavt  n  pretty  plaid  skirt,  with  blue  pradomkiat- 
ing,  as  the  additkMial  skirt  for  our  navy  blue 
.^uit.  while  if  the  suit  be  Mack  we  have  the 
tailor  add  another  smart  skirt  of  black  and 
while  checked  material — that  gives  us  ihe  effect 
of  an  entirely  different  suit  even  though  wc 
wear  the  same  jacket  with  both  skirts. 

FOR  sports  wiMr  this  year  there  are  .somr 
exceedingly  good  ioi>king  iwce<ls,  and  thcs«- 
are  niaiie  with  a  skirt  full  enough  for  comfort- 
able walking  and  with  a  hip  length  iaikei 
Twee<l  hats  to  match  ihc  suits  are  a  l  atiirc  of 
these  sport  costumes  tbii  year,  and  soft  blouses 
in  bright  shades  give  the  needed  note  of  bright- 
ness. 

In  suits  as  in  dresses  it  is  the  day  of  the 
short  skirt,  but  here  especially  one  must  con- 
sider one's  figure.  The  large  woman  will  do 
well  to  avoid  the  skirt  that  is  more  than  seven 
or  eight  inches  from  the  ground,  althou^  the 
slender  girl  may  wear  ber  skins  as  short  as 
the  dictates  of  good  taste  permiL 

For  hot  weatber  wear  there  a  in  infinite 
variety  of  silk  suits  this  year.  The  coolest 
kMkmg  are  those  of  shantung,  that  are  shown 


T[u9  dor*  awaycaitirc^ 
with  the  fleecatlty  m 
wMriag  •  UouM. 


in  oystrr-whitc  and  the  natural  shade. 
A  great  raan  v  of  them  are  embroidered — 
for  embroidery  appears  on  practically 
everything  this  summer — and  they  have 
iaige,  practical  pockets  that  will  appeal 
to  the  business  girl  or  to  the  wmnan  of 
the  suburban  town  who  comes  to  the 
raetrapolis  frequently.  Also  there  ate 
many  cont<dresses  being  shown  this  sum- 
mer dmt  SK  faknl  for  travel  or  street 
hot  weather.  Blue  taffeta  suits  are  also  smart  for 
street  wear  or  travel  In  the  hot  months  and  are  usoaOy  aC' 
companied  by  sheer  little  blouses  of  batiste  or  georgette. 

One  of  the  features  of  the  suits  this  summer  is  the  sash  that 
accompan  c-  •.luiii  ulun  the  jacket  is  short.  These  arc  e.x- 
ceeditJgly  britrhi  and  are  rlone  in  Roman-striped  ribbon,  silk 
tricolette  or  llu'  new  rrc|je  weaves.  If  you  will  huv  enough 
of  the  latter  for  a  sa-h,  Innge  the  end>  am]  paint  or  eir.broidcr 
above  them  a  'lr-i<.'n  in  bright  colors  you  wiil  ha\e  the  very 
latent  thing  in  sashes  This  matter  of  makintr  one  s  own  acces- 
sories is  a  money-sa\i"r  in  these  ilays  ot  hii;li  price- 

One  of  the  most  scn-ible  iHt-as  that  has  arisen  in  regard  to 
dothes  is  being  put  forwurii  this  summer  by  the  leaduig 
(Continued  on  page  tttj 
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A  romance  of  the  Lower 
East  Side  and  Fifth  Avenue 
with  colorful  adventures 
along  the   road  between 


GENE  SHERIDAN 


Sartk  drew 
her  ton  to  Her 
and  gat  him 
on  her  knee, 
anJ  crooned 
over  him  M 
he  played 


LITTLE  Leon  Kantor  emerged  from  his  father's  brass  shop  in  smelly  Allen 
street  with  measured  careful  steps  and  paused  to  survey  the  neighborhcio  1 
with  an  unwonted  dignity  of  bearing.    His  exit  was  quite  unnoted  by  bis 
father  Abraham,  busy  behind  the  shop  partition  converting  factory  made 
candlesticks  from  Brooklyn  into  aged  and  timestained  antiques  from  Russia. 

The  street  was  surging  with  traffic  and  the  medley  of  chihllife  of  the  foreign 
quarter,  chattering  in  mingled  patois  of  American.  Russian  and  Yiddish.  Leon,  prim 
in  gala  new  clothes,  strode  down  the  street  in  the  full  pomp  of  hU  newly  attaini-il 
seventh  year.  This  wa.i  his  birthilay  and  in  consequence  a  day  of  vast  importance 
in  the  household  of  Mama  Kantor,  up  over  the  brass  shop.  Our  pompous  seven- 
year-old,  holding  aloof,  keenly  enjoyed  the  sidewalk  comments  on  the  grandeur  of  his 
raiment.  He  passed  without  noticing  a  group  of  ragamuffins  at  a  crap  game  on  the 
walk.  He  did  not  so  much  as  glance  at  the  milling  fringe  of  pushcart  vendors  along 
the  curb. 

A  little  girl,  wan  and  thin,  stood'  leaning  against  a  tenement  wall,  alongside  a 
garbage  can,  She  peered  into  the  can  and  puUed  forth  a  fuzzy  something  that  she 
folded  under  the  ragi;ed  bit  of  a  shawl  about  her  shoulders.  Then  she  stood  rocking 
back  and  forth,  matfmally  clutching  the  something  to  her  bosom. 

Leon's  curiosity  was  awakened.    He  stepped  over  to  the  scraggly  little  girl. 

'"What  you  got?" 

With  an  air  of  great  tenderness,  she  rc\'caled  her  treasure. 
"Gee — a  kitten.   I  know  a  feller  as  is  got  a  dog  I" 
She  smiled  and  Leon  took  courage. 
"I  can  wiggle  my  ears.    Can  you.*" 

She  shook  her  head  and  Leon  proceeded  to  liemonstrate  his  ability  in  that  direction 
to  her  amazement  and  delight.  Genius  commands  recognition,  and  Leon  got  it.  He 
turned  to  find  that  he  and  the  girl  had  become  the  center  of  a  mouth-gaping  group 
of  .Allen  street  kids.  With  a  quick  motion,  the  girl,  sensing  peril  for  her  charge, 
pulled  her  shawl  over  the  kitten.  In  a  flash  the  gang  of  gutter  boys  were  at  her 
with  reaching  hands. 

"Watcha  got  hid?   Bet  it's  a  pup." 

The  crowd  pushed  in  and  the  girl  tightened  her  hold,  with  a  look  of  standing  ready 
to  fight  to  the  last. 

Leon,  quite  forgetting  his  new  suit,  remembering  only  that  he  and  the  girl  were 
friends  by  virtue  of  her  smile,  plunged  into  the  gang  with  both  fists,  as  she,  taking 
advantage  of  the  distraction,  ran  away. 

The  melee  over,  Leon  picked  himself  up.  sore  with  much  pommeling,  his  new 
suit  drab  with  the  grime  of  .Mien  street.  A  hard  hand  seized  him  and  the  harsh 
voice  of  his  father  was  in  bis  cars. 
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"So  this  ii  ihe  birthday  you  got  it!" 

But  Mama  Rantor  was  in  a  kindlier,  more  forgivini;  mood 
as  they  entered  the  stuffy  quarters  over  the  brass  shop.  She 
rendered  first  aid  with  water  ai)d  a  towel  as  her  husband  stood 
bv°  in  grim  disapprox'al  of  the  >]uung  man. 

'  It  is  his  birthday,  papa,  and  lierc  is  one  dollar  that  I  have 
saved — it  is  you  -hould  go  buy  him  a  present." 

Abraham  firsi  argued  that  fifty  cents  was  enough  for  a 
birthday  present,  then  yielded,  kissed  his  wife,  took  Leon  by 
the  hand  and  went  forth. 

Mother  Kantor  smiled  to  herself  as  they  departed  and 
looked  about  the  tiny  rooms  they  called  home — home  for 
father  and  mother,  two  older  boys,  Leon  and  a  little  sister — 
and  the  imbecile  eldest  child.  It  was  better  than  Russia  and 
persecution,  but  it  was  far  from  comfort.  It  was  their  narrow 
niche  in  the  world  of  moil  and  toil.  Life  was  work,  work, 
work  with  hope  away  off  on  the  horizon. 

The  mother  tuincd  her  ministering  attentions  to  the  imbecile 
ton  who  sat  a<  always  in  an  invalid's  chair,  vacuous  and  pale, 
as  near  dead  as  living.  She  had  the  |)ersecutions  of  Russia, 
the  long  flight  in  the  bitter  winter,  the  bitter  hate  of  an  au- 
tocracy, to  thank  for  the  idiot  son,  Mannie. 

The  children  came  trooping  in  from  the  street,  with  selfish 
eager  eyes  for  the  resplendent  birthday  cake  with  seven  candles 
for  Leon  s  seven  years.  His  birthday  was  to  mean  something 
to  them  after  all.  They  waited  the  supper  with  impatience 
for  the  pleas  of  the  mother. 

THE  gift  shopping  tour  of  Leon  and  his  father  was  taking; 
more  than  the  calculated  lime.    And  it  was  all  the  fault 
•of  Leon.   In  an  .Allen  street  shop,  where  all  the  things  fascinat- 
inir  to  chihlhtioii  were  spread  in  alluritig  crray,  stood  Leon 
with  his  impatient  father.    .M)rahatn.  guided  by  all  the  best 
judgment  of  childhood  desires,  was  insisting  on  bestowing 
upon  Leun  a  woolly  dog  that  wngged  its  he:ui  and  tail — all 
for  the  nasonablc  price  of  fifty  cents.  Leon  would  have  none 


of  it.  The  boy  clutched  at  a  violin  bearing  the  tremendous 
price  of  four  dollars.  Argument  was  to  no  avail.  Neither  were 
excellent  harmonicas  and  other  noisy  but  inexp>ensive  affairs. 
It  was  violin  or  nothing  for  Leon.  So  Abraham  seized  the 
boy  by  the  hand  and  led  him  protesting  away,  pushing  him 
up  the  steps  ahead  of  him  and  back  into  the  tenement  home. 

Leon  stood  weeping  bitterly.  Abraham  hastened  to  explain 
with  many  gestures.  Four  dollars  for  a  violin!  That  was  too 
much,  even  for  a  birthday.  Abraham  stop|)cd  short  in  his 
declamations,  amazed,  and  questioning  the  tears  in  the  eyes 
of  his  wife. 

"Thank  God,  my  dream  has  come  true;  it  is  coming  true- 
he  will  be  a  great  musician.  I  have  dreamed  it  for  years  and 
now  it  is  coming  true.  He  will  make  us  all  rich  and  he  will 
be  famous." 

The  mother  stood  patting  the  boy  on  the  head.  Abraham 
expressed  doubts.  This  was  a  considerable  flight  of  fancy  for 
the  hard-headed  maker  of  antique  brtsses. 

"He  shall  have  a  violin.  I  have  it  for  him."  The  mother 
ran  quickly  down  the  stairs  into  the  shop  and  produced  from 
a  hidden  corner  under  the  counter  an  aged,  battered  instru- 
ment, dark  with  the  dust  of  long  neglect. 

The  family,  clamouring  for  food,  sat  down  to  the  table  and 
fell  to  with  chattering,  quarreling,  noisy  vigor.  Leon  had 
before  him  the  cake  with  the  white  frosting  and  the  seven 
candles,  all  alight. 

When  the  boy  went  to  bed  that  night  on  the  cot  he  shared 
with  his  father  he  <lreamed  of  violins.  He  dreamed  of  playing 
lor  a  little  girl,  with  a  shawl  about  her  and  a  half-star\ed 
kitten  in  her  arms.  He  even  awoke  and  felt  under  the  cot 
to  make  sure  that  his  birthday  treasure  was  still  there. 

Morning  in  Allen  street  has  no  poetic  setting.  There  is 
the  noise  of  milk  bottles  on  fire  escape  landings,  the  jostlini; 
of  pushcarts  on  the  pavement  l>olow.  the  rattle  of  elevated 
trains,  and  the  crying  of  sleepless  children. 

Leon  was  the  first  in  the  Kantor  household  to  awake  that 


IT 


-i  . 


Leon  played  a  concert  Iwnefit  for  hi*  own  people.  It  waa  aueh  an 
audience  as  even  New  York  Kldom  •ecu  —  and  afterward*  came 

the  (treat  manager  who  wanted  to  pay  him  $2,000  fur  a  cunccrt 
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"I  can't  allow  you  to  ncrifice  youncH  to  a  cripple.' 

next  morning.  He  felt  under  the  cot  and  puilcil  forth  his 
precious  violin.  He  tucked  it  under  his  chin,  as  though  bom 
to  the  instrument,  and  drew  the  bow  across  the  strings.  The 
(irst  note  brought  his  father  bolt  upright,  but  the  boy  paid 
no  attention  to  him.  There  was  a  wrapt  look  in  the  face  of 
the  child  and  there  was  a  calming  peace  in  the  notes  that  he 
drew  from  the  disreputable  old  violin. 

Abraham  listened  with  a  mingling  of  skepticism  and  hope. 
Maybe  the  boy's  mother  was  right — this  boy  of  seven  was 
playing — music,  and  nrver  a  lesson  in  all  the  world! 

"The  father  slippeil  out  of  the  bed  quietly,  without  disturbing 
the  boy  and  made  his  way  to  the  mother's  side  where  she 
Stood  in  silence  with  tears  streaming  from  her  eyes. 

"Vou  should  not*  be  feeling  bad."  Abraham  patted  his  wife 
on  the  shoulder  with  his  best  approach  to  tenderness.  She 
replied  with  a  smile  through  her  tears  and  a  wide  gesture  with 
her  generous  arms  to  indicate  that  she  was  happy  with  the 
worlil  before  them.  She  drew  her  son  to  her.  and  sat  bim 
on  her  knee,  and  crooned  over  him  as  he  played. 

"Come  with  me,  Leon,  and  we  buy  the  reail  violin." 

Thus  was  Abraham  converted. 

AMONG  the  nrighlwrs  in  that  Allen  street  settlement  was 
Solomon  tlinsbi-rg,  a  wholesaler  of  the  brasses  from  which 
Abraham's  Russian  antiques  were  derived.  This  Solomon  Gins- 
berg was  by  local  repute  something  of  a  scholar  as  well  as  a 
merchant  and  it  was  but  natural  that  .Abraham,  in  quest  of 
authority  on  this  cultured  matter  of  music,  should  .seek  the 
counsel  and  advice  of  Ginsberg.  And  so  it  was  arranged  that 
Leon  would  play  for  Ginsberg,  who  would  know  what  to  do. 

Leon,  again  dressed  in  the  magnificence  of  his  birthday  suit 
and  bearing  the  four-dollar  violin,  was  taken  by  hi?  father 
and  mother  to  the  Ginsberg 'apartment. 

As  Leon  played.  Abraham  watched  closely  the  face  of  Gins- 
berg and  saw  there  an  e.xpression  that  meant  the  justification 
of  the  visit. 

'  Have  I  the  right?"  he  a.sked  as  Leon  finished. 

"It  is  a  trust — a  gift,"  replied  Ginsberg. 

Leon  tucked  the  violin  gently  into  its  case  and  went  to  the 
comer  of  the  room  to  greet  the  little  girl  he  saw  there.  He 
remembered  her  as  the  lady  of  the  kitten  episode. 


He  wiggled  his  cars  again  at  little 
Minnie  Ginsberg  and  she  laughed 
Mother  Kantor  looked  on  with  approval 
and  even  Ginsberg  nodded.  Anythinn 
thai  nonius  does  is  genius 

"III  play  for  you  someday,"  Leon 
volunteered  to  the  little  girl. 

She  clasped  her  hands  with  a  rapt 
look. 

••Outdoors  in  an  orchard,  yes?  And 
with  the  apple  blossoms  falling  like 
snow." 

••Yes,  yes."  Minnie  nodded  in  violent 
approval  and  caught  her  breath. 

"We  will  call  again,  Mr.  Ginsberg,'' 
Abraham  interrupted. 

"Yes,"  Ginsberg  was  cordially  en- 
couraging. "I  will  see  my  friend  who 
knows  of  all  such  things  and  then  you 
shall  know  what  he  says  about  the  study 
for  Leon." 

But  Fate,  aidetl  and  abetted — or  at 
least  invited — by  the  able  Abraham  was 
to  ilo  more  than  friendship. 

Among  those  who  came  to  the  Kantor 
shop  lor  ol<l  brasses  were  two  rich  wom- 
tn  from  "the  Avenue,"  who  had  more 
of  a  taste  for  bargains  than  a  knowledge 
of  the  antique.  When  their  limousine 
stO|^X'<l  in  .Allen  street  before  the  shop 
.Abraham  was  quick  to  sense  an  oppor- 
tunity. 

"Here  Leon,"  he  called  to  the  boy 
"You  should  go  up  stairs  and  play  the 
feedle  a  little." 

Leon  neciied  no  urging.  .Abraham's 
customers  were  within  the  shop  and 
seated  for  bargaining  in  brasses  when 
Leon's  first  notes,  limpid  and  pure,  camj 
floating  down  the  stairway.  The  shop- 
pers stopped  to  listen. 

Abraham  smiled  with  a  glow  of  fatherly  pride. 
"It  is  my  son,"  he  said  with  an  air  of  vast  simplicity,  at 
the  end  of  the  melody,  "and  he  is  already  seven." 
Mrs.  Van  de  V'enter  was  overtaken  by  an  idea. 
"Seven — is  that  all?    I  wonder  if  we  might  not  have  him 
for  our  next  mu.sicale?"' 

.And  so  it  came  that  one  day  Allen  street  was  agog  with 
the  news  that  Leon  Kantor  and  his  violin  had  ro!led  away 
uptown  in  a  big  limousine  with  footmen  and  everj'lhing. 

IN"  a  great  salon  in  the  great  gilded  home  of  Mrs.  Van  de 
Venter  on  the  .Avenue  the  pathetic  little  boy  from  Allen 
street  stood,  abashed  and  frightened.  The  audience  of  wealth 
and  splendor  about  him  overwhelmed  his  .Allen  street  c>'cs.  A 
hush  came  over  the  room  and  the  child  plucked  at  the  strings 
of  his  violin.  Through  his  brain  surged  the  waves  of  a  melody 
he  had  heard  at  a  park  concert. 

Leon  lift  I'd  his  violin  and  shut  his  e\es.  The  room  faded 
away  and  he  was  in  an  apple  orchard  with  the  blossoms  shower- 
ing from  the  frees.  He  had  seen  a  picture  Kke  that  once. 
.And  he  was  playing  the  famous  sonata  he  had  heard  in  the 
park. 

When  he  had  finished  there  was  a  long  silence — then  as  a 
storm  breaks  in  summer  came  the  applause. 

A  man  came  forward  with  Mrs.  Van  de  Venter. 
>  "Where  does  this  lad  live?"  the  guest  asked.   "I  am  always 
anxious  to  pay  tribute  to  genius." 

When  I.eon  went  home  it  was  in  the  big  limousine  again,  with 
a  new  fifty-dollar  bill  and  a  crested,  scented  note  to  h's  parents 

So  it  came  that  within  a  month  Leon  was  taking  violin 
lessons  from  the  most  famous  master  in  all  New  York  and  the 
Kantors  were  dreaming  dreams  of  a  new  life 

When  Leon  had  reached  the  age  of  .seventeen  he  had  con- 
quered a  city  and  the  bra.ss  .shop  in  Allen  street  seemed  a 
long  way  in  the  past  for  the  Kantors.  Leon's  dream  of  the 
orchard  had  borne  golden  apples  and  he  had  been  able  to  pro 
vide  handsomely  for  the  household.  Father  Kantor  now  sat 
late  at  the  breakfast  table  and  improved  his  mind  and  manner 
with  the  moming  paper.  The  brothers  were  promising  youn^ 
men  and  sister  Esther  a  young  woman  of  appealing  grace.  But 
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none  of  the  household  had  shown  more  prof^ress  than  Mother 
Kantor,  who  had  travelled  the  nation  over  as  the  guardian 
of  the  prodigy  musician. 

Leon  had  played  in  nearly  all  the  countrv's  big  cities  and  the 
call  of  Europe  was  in  his  ears.  His  mother  broke  the  news. 
And  there  was  a  storm  of  protest  from  the  family. 

"I've  got  to  go — more  studying,"  Leon  broke  in,  and  that 
silenced  them.  Even  Father  Kantur  had  no  answer.  Leon's 
deft  violin  fingers  constituted  the  family  asset.  Any  study 
or  an>'thing  else  that  might  better  that  asset  was  good. 

"But  belter  that  you  be  with  me  sometimes,"  Kantor  pro- 
tested to  his  wife.  "That  I  should  be  here  all  summer  alone 
with  the  kids!" 

Leon  had  an  idea  and  a  solution.  He  had  long  ago  risen 
to  the  dignity  of  the  possession  of  a  manager,  one  very  effi- 
cient Mr.  Hancock,  a  person  of  vast  abilities  and  a  sort  of 
a  guarantor  of  maximum  profits  and  minimum  troubles  for 
the  temperamental  performer. 

"Mama  shall  stay  with  Papa — I  am  only  going  to  study — 
and  Hancock  can  come  with  me.  He  needs  a  change  and  a 
fling  himself." 

As  Leon  said,  so  it  was. 

It  was  the  third  night  at  sea,  with  Hancock  the  manager 
away  tending  strictly  to  his  own  business,  that  Leon  came 
into  collision  with  a  young  woman  at  the  head  of  a  companion- 
way.   He  drew  back,  cap  in  hand,  apologizing. 

In  the  dim  light  she  stared  at  him  a  moment,  then  broke 
into  a  laugh  and  held  out  her  hand. 

"Leon  Kantor — can  you  wiggle  your  cars 
as  cleverly  as  you  u-sed  to?"  The  light  of 
recognition  flashed  into  his  eyes. 


TKey  beard  the  compon'tion  throuf  k, 
frozen  le«t   tiw  eli«rm  be  broken. 


"It's  Minnie  Ginsberg!" 

Their  hands  met  in  a  hearty  greeting. 

"It's  funny  our  meeting  on  the  ship  among  so  many  pas- 
sengers— and  how  delighted  papa  will  be.  ' 

"You — you've  grown  up,"  Leon  stammered.  He  was  trying 
hard  to  reconcile  his  mental  picture  of  the  weazened  little  girl 
with  the  shawl  and  the  alley  kitten  in  Allen  street  with  the 
handsome  and  graceful  young  woman  before  him. 

"You  have,  too,  Leon,  and  I  want  to  tell  you  how  much  1 
have  enjoyed  all  your  success." 

"And  you?"  He  smiled  at  her  in  the  half  dark. 

"Oh,  I've  been  trying,  too,  only  with  singing.  I'm  on  my 
way  to  Vienna  to  study.  You  know,  it  is  always  study,  study, 
and  practise,  practise,  practise. 

"Yes,  I  know,  Miss  Ginsl>erp." 

"Please  call  me  Gina — I'm  Gina  Berg,  it's  the  old  name 
transformed  by  an  astute  father." 

In  due  course  Leon  and  Gina's  father,  now  Mr.  S.  S.  Berg, 
met,  appraised  each  other  at  a  glance  and  passed  on  their 
ways,  pleased  but  neither  especially  impressed.  Gina  did  not 
teli  Leon  of  what  their  progrc-ss  from  Ginsberg  to  Berg  had 
been,  how  her  father  had  grown  from  the  wholesale  brass  busi- 
ness to  the  steel  industry  and  fortune.  Berg  was  taking  his 
daughter  to  establish  her  for  a  season  at  Vienna.  He  would 
lake  a  walking  trip  through  the  Tyrol  and  then  return  to  home 
and  business  in  America. 
The  young  people  saw  a  great  deal  of  each  other  for  the 
remainder  of  the  trip.  At  the  steamer  dock 
in  Liverpool  they  said  their  farewells. 
Leon  was  going  for  two  weeks  in  the  Lake 
country.  (Continued  on  page  tig) 
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Artistic  Efficiency — That's  Dwan 


By  ADELA  ROGERS  ST.  JOHNS 


AX  electrical  engineer  with  an  arti<iic  icmpcrament. 
An  artist  with  an  electrical  engineering  eilucalion. 
A  bri>k,  efficient  young  man  with  humorous  eyes 
and  a  sympathetic  mouth,  helil  firmly  in  place  by  a 
business  like  expression  that  occasionally  strays  from  the  paths 
of  virtue  into  an  audacious  grin. 

I  had  jun  been  congratulating  myself  that  I  had  directors 
classified  for  al!  times  when  I  met  Allan  Dwan.  I  could  simply 
say.  when  a  new  one  dawned  upon  the  horizon.  "Oh  yes.  you 
belong  in  Section  Q,  with  the  temperamental  ones — the  nut 
ones — the  raving  ones — the'  gentle,  benign  ones — the  serious, 
literar)-.  highbrow  ones — the  rough  neck  ones — th»  brilliant 
ones,  etc." 

And  along  came  .Mian. 

He  is  an  extremely  husky  gent — this  Dwaa 


Rumor  hath  it  that  Doug  Fairbanks  himself  once  admit  te»l 
he'd  take  a  lot  off  Dwao  before  he'd  feel  inspired  to  "tanjile" 
with  him.  When  you  look  at  him  you  remember  that 
Napoleon  was  a  short  man.  (Gosh,  how  his  Majesty  would 
have  liked  movies.  Josephine  had  a  hard  life,  but  she  ought 
to  be  thankful  she  di<ln't  have  to  live  with  N'ap  after  the  cincn^a 
royaltv  began  to  flicker.) 

Being,  as  I  knew  he  had  been,  an  electrical  engineer  by 
previous  engagement,  I  suppose  I  should  have  been  prepared 
for  shocks.  K)h.  oh!^  But  when  he  told  me  unblushinply 
that  after  four  years  at  Notre  Dame— that  romantic,  seasoned 
old  institution  in  Indiana — he  rubbed  all  the  bloom  off  by 
actually  being  graduated  from  Boston  Tech.  I  almost  had  to 
have  the  kind  of  medical  attention  prohibition  is  making  so 
popular. 
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I  regretted  the  useless,  if  decorative,  tassel 
on  my  tarn  and  prayed  inwardly  that  the  pins 
in  the  back  of  my  collar  didn't  show.  If  they 
did.  and  1  knew  Tech  men,  I  might  never  get  ihc 
story. 

Tech  men  arc  like  that.  They  radiate  an 
efficiency  that  is  fascinating.  You  feci  cast  into 
outer  darkneiis  if  there  is  a  curl  out  of  place. 
Because  you  know  what  kind  of  a  mind  you  have 
to  have  to  get  into  Tech — and  at  that,  it's  like 
Sing-Sing,  getting  in  is  a  heap  easier  than  geliiiifj 
out.  An  eight-day  clock  is  a  gay  and  giddy  irregularity  com- 
jxircd  to  a  Boston  Tech  mind. 

But  -Allan  Dwan  saw  the  poetry  in  electricity  and  the  busi- 
ness possibilities  in  the  movies.  So  you  see  it  is  a  bit  ditficull 
to  classify  him. 

There  wasn't  a  single  smidge  of  cretonne  in  his  nice,  brown 
leather,  tolwcco  office.  He's  an  anecdotal  sort  of  person,  not 
given  to  talking  about  himself  except  by  infrrcncc.  .And  if 
you  don't  remember  every  picture  he  ever  wrote,  acted,  or 
directed,  you  can  tell  him  so  without  wounding  him  with  your 
abysmal  ignorance. 

"Didn't  you  know  there  were  business  men  in  the  pictures?" 
he  asked. 

"Yes."  said  I.  "I  supposed  there  were,  but  I  thought  they 
kept  them  well  out  of  sight.  How  in  the  world  did  you  happen 
to  choose  the  movies?" 

.Allan  Dwan  straightened  some  papers  that  diiln't  need 
straightening  on  a  table  that  was  a  disgrace  to  any  right- 
minded  movie. 

"It's  a  good  profession — a  good  business.  "  he  remarkcil, 
"as  good  as  any.  I  saw  the  business  possibilities,  and  I  saw 
the  adventure.  The  combination  of  business  and  adventure  is 
what  has  kept  us  from  reverting  to  the  stoni'  ages,  you  know 
Pictures  seemed  to  mc  to  combine  them 
best. 

"It  was  a  funny  thing,  though" —  He 
paused  with  a  reminiscent  grin.  "I  was 
sent  out  to  the  old  Essanay  studio  in 
Chicago  one  day  to  install  some  Cooper- 
Hewitt  lights.  They  were  new  then,  and 
took  an  expert  to  handle  them.  WTiile 
I  was  adjusting  them,  I  watched  things 
that  were  going  on  and  became  in- 
terested. 

"Now  comes  the  horrible  part  of  my 
confession.  I  bad  written  a  story. 
Personally,  I  thought  it  was  a  durned 
fine  story  and  the  more  I  rea<l  o'.her 
people's,  the  more  I  decided  I'd  have  to 
send  it  out  for  the  poor  editors  to  see. 


Sometime*  the  nmplMt  rocthoda  pro* 
duce  the  b«t  reaultt.  Allan  Dwan 
diKovercd  by  experiment  that  the  best 
lightning  can  be  produced  by  scratch- 
ing it  in  on  the  film  with  a  pin-point 
whereas  the  older  and  more  co»lly  way 
wan  actually  to  photograph  static  elec- 
tricity, which  never  looked  like  lha 
real  thing 
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It  struck  me  as  I  watched  that  it  had 
enough  action  in  it  to  make  a  film.  So 
the  next  time  I  was  sent  out,  I  took  it 
along.  They  bought  it.  Then  I  wrote 
some  more.  They  bought  them,  loo. 

"The  company  was  being  rcorganizril 
in  some  ways — a  lot  of  the  old  buncti 
had  left  to  go  west  to  form  the  Amen- 
can — and  they  matic  mc  scenario  editor 
I  thought  it  over  and  decided  there  was 
a  great,  an  absolutely  stupendous  luture 
ahead  of  this  new  thing.   So  I  took  it. 

"That  was  eleven  years  ago  I've 
done  everything  around  a  movie  lot 
since,  even  act — at  least  I  thought  it 
was  acting — but  never  mind  that.  I've 
weathered  a  lot  of  storms,  I've  seen 
things  come  and  go.  I've  tried  stars, 
stories,  worked  like  a  dog. 

"And  I  say  it's  the  doggone  most 
fascinating  game  there  is — tlirecUng 
motion  pictures.  It's  a  sens;  of  .ower 
and  a  sense  of  creation  in  >ne.  it's  a 
gamble.  Even  if  you  know  something 
about  it,  you're  not  so  urc  you  know 
anything  about  it  at  all. 

''The  pictures  that  I  loved,  that  I 
thought  were  great,  have  been  flivvers 
nine  times  out  of  ten.    The  ones  that 
I  sort  of  turned  up  my  nose  at  went 
over  with  a  bang.    The  things  I 
was  sure  you  couldn't  do,  the 
public  liked  and  the  ones  I  was 
patting  myself  on  the  back  about, 
never  caused  a  ripple. 

"You  ran  shoot  fifty  thousand 
feet  of  film  and  then  you  may  be 
wrong.  What's  the  u.se?  Do  il 
the  licst  you  can  and  say  your 
prayers.  Maybe  it  will  sell,  may- 
be it  won't 

I  am  a  business  man.  I  have 
commercial  mind.  It  is  my 
personal  opinion  that  things  that  are 
'too  good'  are  generally  not  good 
enough.  A  man  can  make  the  most 
artistic  picture  ever  filme<!,  but  if  it 
plays  to  empty  houses  it  hasn't 
achieved  a  thing  for  .Art  or  for 
Humanity.  This  old  .stuff  about  not 
(Continued  on  pcge  log) 
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WEST  IS  EAST 


A  Few  Impressions 
By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


ROBKKT  GORDON 
Canu'  Up  to  S**  Mr:  and 
Sal  Down  in 
The  Swivel  Chair  lhal  Squeaked. 

He 

Didn't  Likr  il:  it 

Got  on  hif  Ner\'es — 

You  Know  How  it  la — 

You  Get  Intrrettcd 

In  What  you're  Saying,  and 

Ixan  Forward  Suddenly — 

And  the  Chair  Groans. 

And  Take.'  all  the  Enjoyment 

Out  of  Ordinary  Conversation. 

But  Mr  Gordon 

Took  Some  Candy 

I  had  on  my  Desk,  and 

Tried  to  Forset  the  Chair. 

Ever  Hear  about 

His  BcKinnincf  in  Pictures? 

He  had  Huni:  .Around  the  La5.ky  Lot 

Playing  E.Mra»  in  Ballroom  Scenes. 

One  Day  Cecil  deMille 

Told  him 

He  was  to  Dance  with 
Little  Mar>-  in 

The  Srene  helore  the  Shipwreck 

Of  "The  Little  .\merican." 

Think  ol  that— 

With  Link  Man,  ! 

Robert  Rehearsed 

In  his  Faithful  Dress-suit. 

And  Came  Bark  after  Lunch 

Full  of  Hani  Sandwich  and 

HiKh  Hopr» 

Only  to  Finii 

Another  Younc  Man 

In  his  Place  whh  Mary! 

Robert's  Dresf-suit  wouldn't  Do— 

Somethinsr  Had  Happened 

To  the  Trou>cr«. 

But  that  On'v  Made  him 

More  Determined  than  Ever,  and 

Totlay.  all  the  Girls 

Arc  .Afkinn 

For  Dre<,>-suit  pictures  of  him. 

He's  an  .\wfully  Nice  Boy 

.About  Twcnty-nvc,  with 

Brown  Evef.  and 

A  Nice  Wife 

He'*  Goinc  to  Have 

Hi"  Own  Company,  and  Play 

All  SorU  of  Partf— 

"The  Tenncf^ce  Sh-id" 

Is  One  of  the  Stories 

He  has  in  Mind, 

He  Sold  Ribbonf  Once — and 

His  Favorite  Screen  lading  Woman 

Is  .Mice  Joyce. 

(I'm  Gome  to  Have 

That  Swivel  Chair  Removed. 

I  didn't  Have 

A  Sinele  Piece  of  Candy  Left.) 

lUAMTA  H.\NSEN' 
J  Mav  Be 

The  Mo»t  Fearlej*  Serial  Queen, 

Esiieciallv  Now  that 

Pearl  Wliilc  has  Gone 

Out  of  the  Business,  but 

She'd  Rather 

Face  a  Couple  of  Liom 

Any  Day 


ie  •  M  aw 


Than  the  Traffic  Cop 
On  the  Corner  of 
Fifth  .\venue  and 
Forty-*«xond  Street, 
Xe*v  York. 
They  Say 
That  Once 

Wlien  ?hc  was  Making  a  Scene 
In  the  Jungles — of  the  Sella  Studio 
With  about  a  Dozen 
Lion?  and  Tigers  around,  she 
Looked  I'p  at  an  Airplane 
In  which  a  D.irini:  I'ilui 


Sh<  Uujh*  at  roaring  liona. 


Was  DouiK  the  Fal  inn  I^af 
.And  Ranking  hi«  Passenger 
.About  Q.<; — if  you  Know 
What  I  Mean. 
Juanita 

Pointed  up  there 
With  One  Hand  as  she 
Stroked  her  Favorite  Lion 
With  the  Other,  and 
Remarked : 
"It  Must  Take 
.\  Lot  of  Nerve 
To  Be  an  Aviator  " 
She's  a  Blonde  with 
Rlunde  Eyebrows  that 
She  doesn't  Tr\ 
To  make  Over. 
And  she  Says 

She  Never  Did  Like  • 

To  be  a  Target 

For  Pies  and  Lobsters — 

Tliat  'he'll  Never  t'lo  Back 

To  Comedy 

It  &he  Can  Help  II. 

IJl'ST  Mel  an  Author 
Who  .\dmits 
That  there  May  b*' 
.A  Few  People 

Who  Know  More  alM)ul  Pictures 

"Than  he  Doe*-. 

Bayard  \'cil>r — 

^'ou  Pronounce  it 

Yay  ay.  Why? 

I  Don't  Know. 

But  he 

Wrote  "Within  the  Law" 
Andi  a  Lot  of  Other  Plays;  and 
Knows  a  Thing  or  Two 
.About  the  Broadway  Drama. 
So  Metro  Made  him 
Production  Manager. 
He  Came  East 

On  a  Literar>-  Shopping  Spree, 

Signing 

Irvin  S.  Cobb  and 
Henry  C.  Rowbnd  and 
.Arthur  Somers  Roche  and 
Others  to  do 
Original  Stories. 
\'eilk-r  says 

That  Ma«a^in^-i.  have  Been 

The  Shop-window 

For  the  Movies: 

Writers  wrote 

With  Pictures  in  Yiew. 

Now  Why  Not  Get  Them 

To  Turn  Out 

First -run  Stuff? 

He  doesn't  Care 

Much  about  Technique. 

.A  Theatrical  Prwiucer 

Said  to  him,  when  he  Signed 

.\  New  Playwriting  Contract — 

"Well,  Bayard— there's 

One  Comfort;  you  won't 

Give  me  Any 

High-brow  Stuff!" 

But  if  you  Want 

A  High-brow  Pla>-wright.  I  think 

Mr.  Yay-ay  Can  Give  you 

.As  Good  an  Imitation  of  one 

As  anybody. 
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ANEW  Blanche  Sweet — with  her  own  dog  and  a  neighbor's  child.   No  longer  a 
langoruus  lady  wiUi  sad  eyets,  but  a  humorous  woman.    Blanche  has  learned 
to  laugh.   Who  would  have  expected  her  to  develop  into  a  comedienne? 
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(Hartaook) 


YOU  need  no  introductlou  to  Thisxlore  RaberU. 
Oue  of  thi>  foremoitt  artoni  on  tbe  American  8tag», 
li«>  broiiictit  hU  tilN  mellow  art  to  the  Mcreeu,  with  tbe 
remilt  that  he  often  "uteaU  the  picture." 


WTH  KUythe  Chapman  cornea  ulxo  the  thought  of 
her  hiiMtiand.  Juraew  NelU.  Theite  two  hove 
|j|nve<l  tiiKeth<T  Kince  both  were  »itaire  favorlteii.  She 
WHK  Utel>-  iwen  aa  Jack  Pickford'a  mother. 


Rising  Young 
Performers 


TUR  father  of  Clara  Klmhall  Youii«,  Bdwanl  Kim- 
ball, frequently  actM  that  role  In  bii<  datu;hter'8 
pla.VH.  He  la  hooh  to  become  an  IndlTldnal  Htar  in  a 
plcturliatlon  of  "Old  Jed  Prouty." 


A CHAMPION  mother  of  the  acreeu :  Cora  Drew. 
You  have  Neen  thl*  Rweet  fa<-e  many  times  in  the 
vlxlon  of  the  wayward  hoii  who  dreams  of  homa 
Jameti  J.  Corltett  U  aometlmcH  "the  auu." 


Google 


A  public  which  ti  Ureleu  In  .Iti  appreclatluo  of  water- 
bablM,  blondr*,  lUlwart  tavrwr*  and  aerial  artlatea,  might 
bare  a  tenileney  to  paaa  by  the  line  actura  who  make  dp 
auch  a  larsv  part  of  our  abadow-iirama.  Here  arc  afl 
tb«««  Bsurea,  rich  luoat  of  them  lu  the  experlvDc*  of  a 
irrand  old  daj  In  Ibe  lecltluiate  theater;  true  to  yeaterday'a 
tradition*  aud  today'a.  If  yon  will  watch  for  them  In  the 
next  picture  you  aee.  jrua  will  take  off  your  hata  to  them, 
for  without  them,  or  that  which  they  repreMOt,  young  lore 
would  not  ae«m  ao  aweet.  big  battlea  ao  well  worth  waging, 
or  tb*  happy  aunaet  Bnale  ao  aatlafylng. 


TURKE  la  no  more  veniatlle  actor  thou  Edward  J. 
Connelly.  Well-known  in  the  lexltlmHte,  he  has 
done  heavy  imrtt)  In  pictnre«t ;  hut  refunuwl  with  a 
veuyeance  m  "Uncle  Nat"  In  "Shore  Acm." 


/ 

(FVeullch) 

SIN('E  Klofrraph  dajn,  her  face  has  been  familiar  to 
roillloni*.  The  famouii  ntars  she  ha»  mothered  In 
various  pictures  make  a  lint  too  long  to  tell.  Jennie 
Lee  mlffht  be  called  tJie  Grittlth  mother. 


(Fbotoplarora'  Studio) 

SHE  ha8  played  countlem  characters  before  and 
Hinca,  But  It  la  as  the  mercUeMi  "Catherine 
De  Medici"  in  "Intolerance"  that  Jo«epbltie  Crowell's 
name  will  go  down  iu  abadow-stage  blgtory. 


tBvana) 

FRANK  CniRIRK  ha«  been  called  the  dean  of 
cinema  actom.  At  any  rate,  he  U  otte  of  the 
youugevl  of  our  performerii  of  elderly  gentlemen,  and 
maiceit  aa  One  a  father  aa  the  acreeo  baa  known. 
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CLOSE-UPS 

SJiiorial  &cpressim  and  Timefy  Cmmcni 


A  Bubbling  WKile  producing  gian^  of  the 

_j  motion   picture    world  y'\c\v 

fount.  vvitii  alarm  the  scarcin,-  of  aaod 

plays,  there  srill  lies  apparentlv  uticonsidered 
the  real  iiterature  ot  the  generatiui\  just  gone. 
White  producers  are  reported  to  be  paving  vast 
¥ums  of  ceal  money  for  "Westerlw"  by  Bill 
[Ajinics  or  Bertram  Bfones,  there  He,  within 
dii.srv  Hoolc-covers,  tlie  masrerpieces  o{}.  Fenni' 
mure  Cooper  on  whose  works  the  copyri^jlic  has 
long  since  expired. 

Willie  Wallflower,  the  demon  dramatist 
of  deadwood,  demands  $25,000  for  his  latest 
mystery  Cale,  yet  "The  Moonstone"  of  Wilkie 
Collins  is  forgotceti,  but  may  be  re-woven  into 
mov  in<;  picture  form  for  the  price  of  the  book, 
a  dollar  or  so. 

And  what  a  veritable  gold-mine  there  is  in 
Dickens.  Some  of  the  pioneers  in  the  photo* 
plays  produced  Dickens  In  •  crude,  indastlc' 
nshion,  but  what  say  to  ft  production  of 
"Nicholas  Nickleby"  or  "Oliver  Twist"  today 
with  Marshall  Neilan's  kkl  Star,  Wesley  fitrrfei 
in  the  leading  rulcsf 

And  what  about  the  absorbing  stories  <^ 
Hawthorne,  Poe,  and  the  rest  of  the  American- 
made  classics  done  into  film  plays  with  all  the 
improved  and  advanced  paraphernalia,  method 
and  mode  now  commanded  by  the  director  and 
the  camera-man The  fact  tfiat  some  of  these 
were  done  in  a  shabby  hang-dog  way  five  or 
more  years  ago  is  all  the  more  ceasoiL  why  cfaey 
shoula  be  done  again. 


Too  Much  One  of  the  curses  of  movie- 
rnnfpT^nof  «»»^ng  Contemporary 
v,umt;rtii«,c.  manner  is  that  everyone  in  the 
business  knows  all  about  it.  and,  generally  speak' 

ing,  everyone  knows  more  than  nnvotu-  else. 
There  is  too  much  advice,  too  mucli  conference, 
too  much  talk.  Tlie  Lucrntje  studiti  resounds 
as  wc  imagine  a  Bolshevik  parliament  resoimds 
— everyone  lias  a  great  deal  too  much  to  say, 
and  a  great  deal  too  little  to  do 

The  scenario  department  pities  the  actors, 
the  acrors  tolerate  the  scenario  writers,  both  of 
them  honestly  regret  the  commercial  iguuratKc 
of  the  production  department,  and  the  director 
feels  loftily  lonesome,  as  befits  a  great  superior 
mind.  Tnere  are  a  few  studios  where  each 
department  has  come  to  recognize  the  special 
cxpertness — possibly — of  the  other  departments, 
but  in  most  of  them  there  is  a  lack  of  team 
work,  a  willingness  to  solve  every  one's  prob- 
lem save  one's  own,  which  makes  it  a  wonder 
that  pictures  are  gotten  out  at  all,  instead  of  the 


prodinalnumber  which  actually  do  appear.  The 
average  director  can  tell  you  instantly  why  he 
hasn't  made  a  masterpiece  in  tiic  last  six 
months  —  they  won't  «ive  him  a  story  Tlie 
author  can  tell  you  why  his  piece  failed  to  beat 
'"The  Miracle  Man" — poor  scenario  and  ign<^r- 
ant  direction.  The  scenario  department  admits 
that  real  playwritinR  Is  hopeless  as  long  as  rfie 
directot  can  have  his  assistant  rewrite  the  script 
enroute  to  location.  And,  when  ail  tofsethcr, 
they  unite  to  damn  the  general  manager  or 
curse  the  policy  in  the  home  oifice. 

But  these  are  juvenile  faults.  Slowly,  the 
photoplay  is  establishing  traditions.  When 
these  are  more  generally  recognized,  perhaps 
when  there  are  more  of  them,  you  will  see 
departmental  pride,  specialized  excellencies,  as 
the  rule  instead  of  the  exception. 


AlltOCracy^S  According  to  The  New  York 
Hmfum^ttm  Tuocs,  thc  Bolshcvik  govern- 
**^"8^*       m?nt  in  Russia  is  j^g  official 

support  and  reco^ition  to  the  movies,  and  has 
even  instituted  schools  in  its  studios  tor  the 
trainin^^  of  actors  and  actresses.  Ami  here, 
sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  or  Mr,  Lear's 
well-known  ii«ratitude,  bites  the  shiister  point 
of  the  story:  the  young  actresses  are  almost  eir 
dusively  from  once-aristocratic  families! 

Is  there  a  master  intellect  beliind  all  this? 
Is  this  an  arch-plot  of  the  reactionaries,  a  de- 
siL:t!ing  and  suspensive  contrivance  worthy 
Napoleon  or  Hal  Reid  /  Figure  it  out  for  your- 
selves. Humanity,  as  The  Man  From  Home 
said,  is  pretty  much  the  sairu*  'rom  Kokomo  to 
Peltin.  Whether  you  live  in  tSoston  or  Bolshc' 
via,  you  may  have  observed  that  the  neighbors 
can't  resist  a  .Mary  Picktord.  Is  some  eX' 
Romanoff  at  this  moment  practicing  as  a  curled 
Pollyaniui  to  lead  her  benighted  people  out  of 
Sovtetism  t  We  opine  that  a  strike  of  the  gov- 
ernment-trained roovie  actors  in  Russia  would 
cause  any  government  to  come  to  their  terms 
or  lie  down  and  die.  First  of  all,  Russia  must 
be  attuned  to — what  shall  we  call  the  neighbor- 
hood theatre  of  Muscovy — a  kopeckodeon 
When  seeing  pictures  has  been  made  a  fair  sub* 
stitute  for  something  to  eat  and  something  to 
do  and  something  to  believe,  dien  will  come 
the  turn  of  thc  worm—  the  strike  of  the  acting 
autocracy!  And  then  the  art  ticket  for  a  ni  w 
government:  for  president.  Lew  Codovitch;  tor 
national  treasurer,  Myron  Sclinicksky;  for  sec- 
retary of  state  and  fashions,  Bebe  .Danielskaia. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  Fairbanks 

Td)(p\  in  the  garden  of  their  California  home  especially  for  Photoplay  hiagazine. 


A  WESTERN  UNION 

KR.AND  ms.MOOLAS  rAHSAMca 

HOKEnri«C>OX  LAXB 
BAFFIHESB  ALVAXB 

COHE    HOKE        ALL  IS  POMSIVEH 
PHOTOPIJUr 


Middle  Age 
and  the  Movies 


A  heart  to  heart  talk 
with  the  Family  Circle 

By  MARGARET  E.  SANGSTER 

« 

THE  little  woman  sitUncr  opposite  mc  at  the  luncheon 
table  looked  up  from  her  club  sandwich. 
"Do  you  like  the  movies?"  she  questione<l  abruptly. 
"Do  you  go  to  your  picture  theater — often?   And  just 
what  sort  of  features  do  you  most  enjoy?" 

I  looked  up.  a  shade  startled,  from  my  c'ub  sandwich.  For 
the  little  woman  was  a  stranger  to  me— a  casual  sharer  of  my 
table  at  the  tea  room  where  I  usually  take  my  luncheon. 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "I  do  like  the  movies.  But  why?"  I 
paused. 

The  little  woman  laughed,  in  a  slightly  shamefaced  manner. 

"You  must  pardon  me  for  seeminR  inquisitive  and  rude," 
she  said,  "but  I'm  afraid  I  was  thinking  out  loud.  You  see  I 
own  a  motion  picture  theater.  And,  of  course,  it's  a  vitally 
im(>ortant  question  to  me — just  what  the  movies  mean  to 
people.  I  always  want  to  ask  stranzers  what  they  like,  and 
what  they  don't  like,  and  what  films 
they'd  show  in  my  theater— if  it  were 
their  theater." 

I  laid  down  my  fork  and  looked  across 
the  table  into  the  little  woman's  earnest 
face. 

"I  suppose."  I  said,  "that  it  is  hard 
for  a  theater  owner  to  know  what  sort 
of  films  to  show.  It's  hard  to  know 
whether  a  theater  should  be  run  in  a  way 
that  very  young  people  will  like — Wild 
West  pictures,  perhaps,  and  serial  thrill- 
ers, and  much  comedy,  or — " 

The  Uttle  woman  was  leaning  across 
the  table,  her  eyes  alight. 

"Do  you  know  what  I  ilo?"  she  asked. 
And  then,  not  waiting  for  an  answer,  "I 
try  to  ma'-e  my  thea'er  the  sort  of  place 
that  middle-aged  folk  will  enjoy."  she 
told  me.   "It's  the  middle-aged  fo  k  who 
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need  the  movies — really  nee<l  them — most  of  all." 

I  must  have  looked  my  surprise.  For,  after  a  minute,  she 
continued. 

"When  I  say  mid<llc-aged  folk,"  she  told  me,  "I  mean 
the  jDeople  whose  children  have  grown  up  and  left  home — 
marrie<l,  perhaps,  and  started  homes  of  their  own.  I  mean 
the  pit)ple  with  gray  hair  that  is  turning  white,  the  people  who 
attend  church  and  prayer  meeting,  who  get  up  early  in  the, 
morning  and  go  to  bed  early  at  night.  I  mean  the  sort  of 
people  who  either  don't  apimnc  of  or  can  t  afford  the  theater, 
the  people  who  aren't  invited,  any  more,  to  parties — who  feci 
too  old  to  dance.  The  movies  h.ivc  a  very  vital  place  in  the 
lives  and  hearts  of  such  people. 

"Twenty  goes  to  the  moving  pictures  for  excitement  and 
fun — to  sec  romance  and  life,  to  dream  rosy  dreams  of  the 
future. 

"Forty-five  goes  to  the  moving  pictures  to  look  back  into 
the  past,  to  find  lost  memories  and  to  escape  from  the  realities 
of  living.   That's  the  difference! 

"Look  around  you,"  the  little  woman  was  warming  to  her 
subject,  "the  next  time  you  go  to  the  movies.  .Sec  the  number 
of  middle-agetl  couples  in  the  audience.  You'll  be  surprised  at 
the  way  they  follow  the  picture;  at  their  whole-souled  interest 


and  their  heart-warming  laughter.  They  respond  more  quickly 
than  the  young  people  to  a  good  story — they  keep  up  with  the 
serials  and  show  an  intelligent  appreciation  of  the  news  reels. 
They  can  be  relied  up>on  as  the  steadv  patrons  of  any  well  kept 
theater." 

It  was  after  I  h.id  finished  luncheon — when  I  was  hurrying 
Iwck  toward  my  office — that  I  began  to  think,  seriously,  of  the 
little  woman's  conversation  with  me.  It  was  then  that  I  began 
to  consider  her  point  of  view.  .\nd  I  found  myself  agreeing 
with  her,  step  by  step.  I  found  myself  endorsing  each  one  of 
her  theories. 

I  have,  for  a  good  many  years,  been  connected  with  a  certain 
religious  weekly.  .\nd  for  that  reason  I  know,  as  well  as  any 
one  knows  it.  the  point  of  view  of  the  mother  and  father  who, 
at  the  age  of  fifty  or  fifty-five,  find  themselves  left  at  home — 
left  quite  alone  upon  an  extremely  empty  family  shelf. 

Many  of  these  mothers  and  fathers,  as 
the  little  woman  remarked,  do  not  ap- 
prove of,  or  cannot  afford,  the  theater. 
Many  of  them  disapprove  strongly  of 
card  playing,  of  public  restaurants,  and 
even  of  concerts.  Their  evenings,  with- 
out the  reflected  youth  of  their  children 
near  them.  usiA  to  be  drab  affairs.  The 
fading  firelight  and  a  dull  book  or  two 
and  the  commonplace  hapjK'nings  of  the 
commonplace  day  were  their  only  mental 
rela.xation  until  the  moving  picture 
theater  made  its  appearance.  Until  the 
movies  took  their  place  in  community  and 
city,  these  middle-aged  |->eople  facecf  only 
a  growing  bore«lom,  a  growing  restlessness, 
and  a  growing  soul  huneer  for  something 
new.  Life  was  like  a  walk  up  a  dusty  hill 
on  a  hot  day  —  with  nothing  for  refresh- 
ment at  the  top  but  suet  pudding. 
And  then  came  the  movies.  .And  those  people  who  had  dis- 
approved of  the  stage,  of  card  playing,  of  dancing,  and  the 
cabarets,  found  a  new  and  unobjectionable  form  of  amusement 
— an  amusement  that  required  no  bodily  exertion,  no  mental 
strain,  and  no  conscientious  excuses. 

\ow.  instead  of  the  <lull  liook  and  the  fading  fire,  mother 
and  father  go  out,  arm  and  arm,  to  the  pictures.  They  come 
hack  an  hour  or  two  later,  animatedly  praising  Mary  Pickford. 
or  disctipsing  the  relative  merits  of  Bill  Hart  and  Douglas 
Fairbanks.  They  tell  each  other  how  much  that  little  Mary 
Miles  Minter  looks  like  Janc-.\nne  did  when  she  graduated 
from  grammar  school;  and  they  wonder  whether  Charles  Ray 
is  as  young  as  he  looks — and  how  proud  his  family  must  be 
of  him! 

During  the  time  of  war  I've  seen  many  a  mother  watching 
a  topical  weekly — one.  perhaps,  of  khaki-clad  hoys  marchmg 
through  France— with  tears  streaming  down  her  face.  I've 
seen  many  a  father  grip  the  arms  of  his  chair  wiih  rigid  hands 
during  the  battle  scene";.  Am]  only  last  night  I  saw  a  man's 
arm  (and  he  must  have  been  sixty-five  years  old)  steal  alwut 
the  shoulders  of  a  woman  whose  hair  was  softly  white,  while 
a  love  scene  was  flickering  across  the  silver  jheet  and  the 
orchestra  was  playing  "Hearts  and  Flowers." 
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Moving  Picture  Magnate:    "We're  going  to  build  a  new  studio,  but  are  undecided 

where  to  build.    Wc  want  it  conveiunent  for  the  players." 
Director :    "Why  not  Reno?" 
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What  Do  Tou  Think  About 
When  YouVe  Going  To  Bed? 


Do  you  really  think  it  ioa  any  fooi  to  have 
the  hair  rinffcd  ?    Of  courK.  we  know  il 
hel]M  the  bat4>«r  buy  (koei  for  li 
habie*.  but.  on  tht  level,  do  you 
tkink    your  kain  enjoy  beinij 
n'nifed?    Bedtime  i<  tke  myitic 
hour  wkrn  I  kin  "ubject  may 
confound  you  a<  it  U  obvi- 
oualy   confoundinf  Eliie 
Ferji 


Wken  cuckoo  noundn  ikc  arrival  of  midnifkl  itour 
and  wc  beiiin  to  diM^ard  our  exterior  raiment  wc 
indul|(e  in  introapection.  It  i>  a  <portivc  paatimc, 
thinking!  of  the  tkinK*  we  have  done  and  the  thing* 
we  have  left  undone  during  the  day.  Somctimca 
wc  take  a  wide  peek  at  our  reflection  and  «ay  to 
ournelven:  "Well,  this  waan't  (uch  a  bad  day." 
We  are  not  alone  in  thii  quaint  conceit.  You 
will  note  that  Mildred  Davi«.  Harold  Lloyd'f  pew 
leading  lady  ( above  i  kaa  the  ume  habit. 


Soracttmes  wc  go  to  bed  thinking  of  how  nice 
it  would  be  if  we  could  awaken  to  a  breik- 
fait  of  broiled  guinea-hen  and  champagne  on 
the  morrow.  Judging  from  the  opulent  tccne 
above,  C.  K.  Y.  could  order  that  kind  of  a 
dcieuncr  and  it  would  be  forthcoming. 
Wonder  what  ha>  startled  C.  K.  Y.? 


Funny  how  you  never  think  of 
getting  the  new  meat-chopper  until 
you  re  all  undrc55ed  and  ju#t  about 
ready  to  put  out  the  li(ht.  You  had 
it  on  your  shopping-liitt.  today,  too. 
Or  maybe  this  inn't  what  Norma 
Talmadge  is  thinking  of.  at  all. 
When  one  is  a  film  favorite  with 
the  fans  of  Pelankcy.  Mich.,  and 
Pctaluma.  Cal.  there  it  alway<  a  lot 
to  think  about. 

We  can  tee  it  in  a  glance.  Hilda  i» 
going  to  be  fired  in  the  morning.  Juit 
as  Mary  Thurman  (on  the  right) 
■lipped  out  of  her  dark-blue  kimuna 
flhe  di«cerncd  a  long  black  hair  up<»n 
the  off  shoulder  of  that  strictly 
pcriwnal  garment.  Hilda  ha>  black 
hair.  Mary's  own  in  ruddy  red. 
Do  you  blame  Marv  for  resolving 
to  dispense  with  Hilda**  service  on 
tiw  morrow? 
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A  Review  of  the  new  pictures 
by  Bums  Mantle  and  Photoplay 
Magazine  Editors 


"  Romance,  "  witK  Doru  Keanc  a*  the  •Ifraclivc  Ixroiiic 
and  Ba.iil  Sidney  an  the  enamored  youDfl  reelor.  i»  one  of 
the  (ew  recent  picture.*  applauded  by  audiences. 

WK  are  all  imiiaiurs  of  one  kind  or  another  We 
live  in  an  imitative  world.  All  the  philosophy  and 
most  of  the  wisdom  known  to  man  was  chipped 
out  of  jtone  or  ■.crawled  on  papyrus  centuries  be- 
fore it  found  its  way  into  senatorial  debates  or  fourteen- 
point  editorials. 

Why.  then,  jjiould  wc  complain  if  the  motion  picture  is 
imitative,  or  that  even,-  director  carries  in  hi?  box  of  tricks 
all  the  trick*  of'all  the  other  <lirectors 

with  whose  work  he  is  familiar?  Or  that  ^^^^^^^^^^m 

the  weakness  of  the  picture  is  its  re 
peated  duplication  of  the  "old  stuff? 

We  complain  Generally  because 
prow  weary  of  re|ieiition.    Hut  we  com- 
plain specifically  because  the  imitator- 
imitate  S4)  badly,  and  because  of  the 
"  ihinn  they  sdect  for  imitation. 

The  fact  that  every  director  who 
stages  a  Iwtllc  scene  imitates  other 
battle  scenes  is  not  important,  because 
all  battle  scenes  must  of  necessity  b- 
much  alike.  One  fiehl  in  the  hills  be- 
tween four  cowboys  an<l  fifty  Indians, 
in  which  the  Indian-^  invariably  get  the 
worst  of  it.  is  much  like  ano'.her  tisht 
in  which  there  are  fifteen  wouUl-ln- 
seducers  and  only  one  sirongheart  to 
protect  the  heroine.    The  poverty  that 

breeds  virtue  and  the  high  life  thai  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

spells  sin  have  been  imitated  for  .several 
centuries  in  all  dramas,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  be  imitated  for  centuries  to  come.  .^n<I  the  fact  that 
08  percent  of  all  pictured  and  acted  romances  are  concerned 
with  two  women  and  one  man  or  two  men  and  one  woman 
rather  justilics  the  continued  use  of  that  familbr  and  popular 
formula. 

That  is  not  the  kind  of  imitation  film  fans  and  film  critics 
object  to.  It  is  the  imitation  of  tendencies  and  themes  rather 
than  of  pictured  Itackgrounds  and  scenes  that  discourages 


/"yHIS  dcpartmait  is 
designed  as  u  real 
service  to  Photoplay 
readers.  Let  it  be  your 
guide  ill  picture  enter' 
tainment.  It  will  save 
your  time  and  money  by 
git'ing  you  the  real  worth 
of  current  pictures. 


By  BURNS  MANTLE 

them;  the  imitation  that  produces  a  hundred  lurid  sex  plays 
because  a  half  dozen  have  been  successful:  the  imitation  that 
demanils  that  all  scenarios  shall  be  adapted  from  acted  plays 
or  printed  stories  because  one  or  two  firms  have  s|H>cialized 
successfully  iri  this  field:  the  imitation  that  is  just  now 
prompting  the  buyinc  of  the  screi-n  rights  to  such  plays  and 
stories  at  ridiculously  high  fiuures  and  refusing  to  pay  a 
tenth  the  amount  for  an  original  yam. 

.And  my  own  pet  objection  is  to  the 
^^^^^^^^^m  producers  and  directors  who,  with  the 
proof  before  their  eye.s,  refuse  to  see 
that  the  really  big  screen  plays  today 
are  invariably  the  simple  and  convinc- 
ingly plausible  adventures  of  real 
people,  lliere  was  nothing  sensational 
alwut  "The  Miracle  Man."  except  that 
it  reached  down  and  look  a  mighty  grip 
upon  the  fundamental  aspirations  and 
beliefs  of  human  beinii»s.  Tliere  is 
nothing  sensational  about  "Humor- 
es»iue."  except  that  it  tells  a  slory  on 
the  screen  concerning  a  croup  of  hiiman 
licings  who  are  recognizable  to  other 
humans  who  sit  in  the  audience  watch- 
ing them.  There  is  nothing  sensational 
in  "Jcs'  Call  Me  Jim.  '  but  it  is  Will 
Rogers'  l>est  picture  liecause  it.  too.  in 
its  main  stor\-  and  its  chief  character. 
^^^^^^^^^^^       is  of  the  true  stuff. 

These  pictures,  and  a  half  dozen 
others  that  have  found  their  way  into 
the  best-seller  lists  of  the  screen,  arc  not  without  a  padding  of 
hokum.  Such  of  the  literati  as  wander  into  the  cinema  temples 
will  sniff  at  them  for  their  obviousness  and  their  sentimentality. 
Each  of  them  is  in  some  degree  imitative,  and  no  one  of  them 
is  startlingly  original.  But  they  are  big  in  the  sense  that 
they  are  basicly  human,  .ire  simply  told  and  are  at  least 
suggestively  true. 
S'et  I  see  picture  after  picture  in  which  seemingly  no  attempt 
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has  been  made  to  lell  the  story  plausibly  or  to  illustrate  it 
reasonably.  And  the  pity  of  it  is  that  a  good  half  of  them  are 
not  bad  stories  to  start  with.  They  arc  ruined  in  the  making. 
The  effort  is  always  to  overdo.  If  the  heroine  is  poor  she. 
is  li\'ing  in  the  most  dilapidated  of  tenements.  If  she  is  rich 
she  occupies  nothing  less  than  a  man.<iion.  If  the  hero  fights, 
he  must  fight  enough  men  to  smother  him.  If  the  cowboy 
rides  to  the  rescue  he  must  gallop  no  less  than  eighteen  miles. 
If  the  girl  is  virtuous  she  must  also  be  simple.  If  the  villain 
is  a  rotter  he  is  a  non-union  rotter  and  works  at  it  twenty- 
four  hours  a  day.  If  the  jailer  is  a  brute  he  must  wear  hob- 
nailed brogans  the  better  to  stamp  upon  the  face  of  the 
prisoner.  If  a  small  crowd  is  suggested  a  mob  is  shown.  And 
so  it  goes. 

I SAY  "Jes'  Call  Me  Jim"  is  Rogers"  best  picture.  Ami  to 
me  it  is.  Yet  its  story  is  founded  on  two  of  the  oldest  aids 
to  a  quick  sympathy  in  the  theater  known  to  playwrights — 
the  tortured  inventor  who  is  thrown  into  the  asylum  by  the 
man  who  steals  his  patents  and  the  homeless  waif  who  is  thus 
robbed  of  his  daddy.  These  were  old  when  Mount  Ararat 
was  a  swamp.  But  the  point  I'm  making  is  that  even  an  old 
storv-  is  an  interesting  story,  if  it  is  well  told  by  inlcrc?tin? 
people. 

Jim  Fenton  is  an  old  simpleheart  of  the  woods.  Paul  Bene- 
dict, his  friend,  is  an  inmate  of  the  county  asylum.  Jim  is  led 
to  believe,  through  the  village  milliner,  who  has  taken  charge 
of  Benedict  s  little  boy.  that  Paul  is  not  insane,  but  the  victim 
of  a  plot.  He  effects  his  release,  hides  him  in  his  cabin, 
throws  the  pursuing  authorities  off  the  scent,  and  finally  ha'; 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  recover  his  health  ami  prove  in 
court  that  he  is  the  lawful  ov.ner  of  certain  patents  stolen 
from  him  by  the  villain. 

Familiar  movie  material,  you'll  say,  reading  the  outline.  But 
sec  the  picture  and  you'll  see  how  it  is  poN>ible  to  take  a 
story  that  could  have  been  as  easily  spoiled  as  any  of  them 
and  by  the  employment  of  intelligence  in  its  adaptation  and 
direction,  and  by  the  refreshingly  real  and  wholesome  appeal 
of  a  man  like  Rogers,  make  of  il_  a  fine  evening's  entertain- 
ment. In  this  picture  Rogers  gives  the  lie  to  all  those  who 
have  been  insisting  that  he  is  only  a  rough  comc<lian  blessed 
with  a  likable  personality.  Show  me  an  actor  who  can  play 
with  more  genuine  feeling  than  Rogers  does  the  basicly 
theatrical  scene  in  which  Jim  .sends  Benedict's  little  boy  into 
the  woods  to  pray  for  the  recovery  of  his  father  and  I  II  intro- 
duce you  to  one  of  the  leaders  of  his  profession.  It  is  a 
gripping  bit  of  drama.  Little  Jimmic  Rogers  is  as  genuine  as 
his  dad  playing  the  Benedict  boy;  Irene  Rich  is  a  lovable 
milliner,  and  there  are  excellent  performances  by  Raymond 
Hatton  as  Benedict  and  Lionel  Belmure  as  the  br-rutal  thief 
of  the  patents.  Thompson  Buchanan  dug  the  stor>'  out  of  J. 
G.  Holland's  novel.  "Seven  Oaks."  ami  Clarence  Badger 
directed  it.   It  is  one  of  the  real  films  of  the  month. 

ROMANCE -United  Artist* 

IC.W  say  for  Doris  Keane's  "Romance  '  that  it  is  one  of  the 
few  pictures  I  have  recently  s.il  through  that  was 
applauded  by  its  audience  at  its  close.  This.  I  take  it.  was  an 
indorsement  of  the  romance  itself,  which  has  a  definite  senti- 
mental value  on  the  screen  just  as  it  had  on  the  stage.  There 
was  nothing  unusual  in  its  picturization  to  warrant  enthusiasm. 
Miss  Keane  is  an  attractive  actress,  though  her  beauty 
occasionally  flattens  under  lights  that  add  years  to  a  face  that 
is  still  youthful  and  lines  to  eyes  that  are  brighter  tlian  the 
camera  permits  them  t'o  be. 

The  story  is  told,  as  it  was  on  the  staee,  with  the  aid  of  an 
artificial  prologue  in  which  the  a^^ed  Bishop  of  St.  Giles  relates 
his  own  romance  to  a  youthful  grandson  who  asks  his  per- 
mission to  marr\-  an  actress.  The  play  proper  follows,  de- 
tailing the  interlude  in  which  the  jxission  of  the  bishop  (then 
a  young  rectori  for  the  gifted  prima  donna,  Rita  Cavallina, 
might  ha\e  been  the  undoing  of  his  career  if  she  had  not 
been  a  finer  woman  than  her  record  of  many  loves  igdicatcd. 
It  is  rounded  out  with  an  epilogue  in  which,  the  story  finished, 
the  youth  is  so  impressed  that  he  hastens  after  his  actress 
fiancee  with  the  intention  of  marrying  her  before  he  loses  her 
as  grandpa  lost  his  song  bird. 

Basil  Sidney,  Miss  Keancs  English  leading  man,  who  i> 
also  her  husband,  plays  a  stocigy  but  plausible  young  rector 
of  St.  Giles  and  Nonnan  Trevor  lends  dignity  and  weight  to 


Shirley  Mawn  it  a  twcct  younfatcr  in  ikt  (lory-book 
romance.  "Lovc'n  Harvctt. "  and  the  jrowt  up  for  kcr 
hero  ]u»t  in  time. 


Olive  Thoma*  is  roost  delectable  a<  "The  Flapper. '  a  dar- 
ing little  boarding  achool  miM  who  imbibct  ice-cream 
aoda*  and  everything 


"The  Silver  Horde."  Rex  Beach'*  picture  of  the  Ala>kan 
(now  waste*,  (father*  momenrum  with  every  scene  and 
end*  with  a  romantic  flourish. 
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"Ttic  Detp  Purple'  would  taHer  tor  lick  of  lufficicnt 
piuek  were  it  not  for  Miriam  Cooper  and  ber  co-ftum, 
wbo  aavr  it  from  mediocrity. 


J-  ^Va^ren  Kerri|(an  wean  a  monocle  in  "No.  99.  "  and 
you  11  probably  know  all  tbrouffb  tbi»  entertaining  play 
tbat  be'5  falsely  accuned  of  being  a  crook. 


"The  Courage  of  Marge  O'Doone"  it  a  red-blooded  tale 
of  the  rugged  North  that  will  make  you  want  to  go 
up  there,  bear*  or  no  bear*. 


ihe  role  of  Cavallina's  patron.  Betty  Ross  Clarke  is  an 
attractive  infi;enue  and  Gilda  Veresi  and  Amelia  Summervillc 
have  small  parts.  The  direction  by  Chet  Withcy,  is  able  and 
the  old  New  York  settings  attractive. 

THE  DARK  MIRROR— Paramount- Artcraft 

THE  D.\RK  MIRROR"  is  also  a  blurred  mirror.  A  highly 
improbable  melodrama  in  the  telling  of  which  the  author, 
director  and  star  are  constantly  being  forced  to  admit  that  the 
story  they  are  relating  is  not  at  all  true.  The  two  heroines, 
played  by  Dorothy  Dallon,  are  twin  sisters.  Separated  in 
their  infancy,  neilher  is  conscious  of  the  other's  existence,  yet, 
like  the  Corsican  brothers,  so  close  is  the  bond  between  thera 
that  each  subconsciously  reacts  to  the  emotions  and  ad- 
ventures of  the  other. 

Thus  the  girl  who  was  brought  up  by  wealthy  foster  parents 
in  rerme<l  surroundings  is  given  to  dreaming  that  she  is  the 
other  girl,  who  has  fallen  in  with  a  band  of  crooks.  In  her 
dreams  she  is  variously  pursued  and  mistreated  and  prevented 
from  following  her  naturally  wholesome  impulses.  But  as 
the  audience  is  aware  that  each  of  these  episodes  is  a  dream, 
the  stor>'  is  never  convincing  and  eacites  the  flippant  remark 
rather  than  the  gooseflcsh  thrill.  In  the  end  the  unfortunate 
sister  is  drowned  ami  an  amateur  psychoanalyst  clears  the  dis- 
turbing complexes  of  the  other,  making  a  hap>py  ending 
po.ssible. 

Dorothy  Dalton  gives  a  vigorous  performance  in  the  melo- 
dramatic episodes,  and  does  her  be.st  to  make  them  seem  real. 
She  is  still  a  lovely  camera  subject,  though,  strangely  enough, 
considering  her  e.xperience.  her  lu-auty  is  frequently  minimised, 
particularly  in  the  close-ups,  by  the  too-heavy  shading  of  her 
lips.  The  lip-fault  in  pictures  is  as  common  as  the  foot-fault 
in  tennis,  and  should  be  as  quickly  penalized. 

THE  DEEP  PURPLE— Realart 

PRODUCER  R.  A.  Walsh  is  to  be  credited  with  the  employ- 
ment of  a  real  all-stajr  cast  for  "The  Deep  I'urple." 
Without  these  exceptionally  gifted  players — notably  Vincent 
Serrano.  W.  B.  Mack,  W.  J.  Ferguson,  Miriam  C<5oper  and 
Helen  Ware — it  would  be  a  very  ordinary  crook  play.  As  it 
is  played  it  holds  a  reasonably  sustained  interest  in  the  familiar 
adventure  of  the  up-stale  inni>cent  who  is  lured  to  the  city  by 
the  plausible  thief  on  promise  of  marriage,  and  there  forcibly 
inducted  into  the  crook's  game.  She  is  finally  rescued  by 
Stuart  Sage,  as  the  understanding  juvenile.  The  backgrounds, 
both  interior  and  exterior,  arc  splendidly  pictured  and  the  de- 
tail carefully  worked  out.  The  individual  performances  are 
all  excellent,  proving,  as  saiti,  the  wisdom  of  spending  money 
on  actors  to  save  a  weak  stor>',  or  the  extravagance  of  wasting 
so  good  a  cast  on  a  story  unworthy  of  them,  just  as  you 
please  to  look  at  it.  "The  Deep  Purple"  perfectly  represents 
the  type  of  crook  play  that  by  repetition  has  lost  its  punch. 

THE  SILVER  HORDE-Goldwyn 

SIMILAR  virtues  have  saved  many  a  Rex  Beach  picture. 
They  may  l)c  80  percent  "trick  stuff."  Sections  of  the 
•.now  wastes  of  Alaska  that  decorate  them  may  be  nothing 
more  than  a  quarter  acre  of  salt  and  potted  firs  in  Hollywood, 
Cal.  The  story  may  bend  suddenly  toward  the  highly  imagina- 
tive or  slide  off  into  pure  picture  stuff  that  irritates  more 
frequently  than  it  stimulates.  But  every  Rex  Beach  story  I 
have  seen  on  the  screen  is  told  with  a  certain  masculine 
directness  that  is  refreshing,  and  no  one  of  them  has  ever 
been  permitted  to  become  so  downright  silly  as  to  bsult  the 
intelligence  of  us  bourgeoisie. 

"The  Silver  Horde"  is  a  good  picture  in  spite  rather  than 
because  of  its  commonplace  romance.  It  combines  with  a 
well-told  story  the  virtues  of  the  scenic  and  the  weekly  pifc- 
torial.  Few  pictures  have  been  more  convincingly  atmos- 
pheric, thanks  to  the  frequent  cutting  in  of  scenery  bits  show- 
ing the  Canadian  lakes  and  rivers  and  a  fine  set  of  salmon- 
fishing  views.  It  is  a  perfect  job  of  assembling,  and  Larry 
Trimble's  scenario  is  at  least  a  near-perfect  job  of  plot  build- 
ing. This  stor>'  has  a  firm  foundation  from  the  moment  Boyd 
Emerson,  befriended  by  Cherry  Mclotte  and  George  Bolt  in 
the  north,  starts  East  to  raise  the  money  necessary  to  start 
an  independent  cannerv'.  It  gathers  momentum  with  evcr>' 
scene,  without  doubling  on  iuelf  or  becoming  entangled  in 
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side  issues:  il  picks  up  a  legitimate  thread  of  comedy  in  the 
person  of  the  youth  who  expected  to  help  »upply  fish  for  the 
cannery  with  a  bamboo  pole:  il  develops  some  genuine  thrills 
during  the  trust  crowds  attempt  to  blow  up  the  independent 
traps  and  it  ends  with  a  romantic  flourish  that  satisfies  the 
romantic  and  offends  no  one.  Hut  Beach  and  Trimble  and 
Frank  Lloyd,  the  director,  all  fell  for  the  hackneyed  incident 
of  the  polite  villain  who  is  proved  the  father  of  the  Indian 
woman's  child,  which  was  a  foolish  and  unnecessary  bit.  seeing 
that  it  weakened  an  otherwise  reasonable  conclusion.  The 
cast  U  an  especially  well  chosen  one. 

THE  DANCIK  FOOL— Paxamount-Artcraft 


"THE  D.AXCIN'  FOOL"  is  another  of  the  month's  pictures 
*  in  which  the  virtues  of  a  human  story  overcome  the 
handicaps  of  a  feather-weight  and  fantastic  comedy  plot.  It 
really  doesn't  matter  how  trivial  a  story  may  be,  if  it  is  sound 
at  heart.  The  world,  it  happens,  is  full  of  "dancin'  fools," 
bright  lads  who  just  can't  make  their  feet  behave  and  find  it 
irk.some  to  buckle  down  to  work  with  the  lure  of  the  jazz  ring- 
ing in  their  ears.  It  isn't  as  easy  to  accept  the  wise  Wallace 
Reid  as  an  unsophisticated  countr>'  youth  as  it  is  Charles  Ray. 
but  he  "has  enough  of  the  same  engaging  quality  of  youthful 
exuberance  to  endear  him  to  a  large  public,  and  he  carries  the 
hero  of  this  story  through  a  scries  of  city  adventures  with  un- 
common skill.  His  regular  job  is  that  of  a  $6-a-week  clerk 
in  his  old-fashioned  uncle's  jug  business,  but  he  happens  to 
meet  Bebc  Daniels,  who  is  dancing  at  a  cabaret,  and  after  she 
has  taught  him  the  newest  steps  he  becomes  her  partner.  Of 
-  course  uncle  discovers  him  foolin'  away  his  evenin's.  and 
fires  him  for  the  fourteenth  and  last  time.  But  Wallace  refuses 
to  be  fired  and  ends  by  saving  uncle  from  selling  out  his  busi- 
ness to  a  couple  of  Tully  Marshall  villains  just  as  it  is  about 
to  boom.  Then  he  marries  Bcbe,  which  is  bound  to  be  a 
satisfying  ending  to  anyone  who  has  taken  note  of  the  physical 
attractions  of  this  young  lady.  It  also  happens  that  Miss 
Daniels  is  something  more  than  beautiful.  She  has  that 
"certain  subtle  something"  that  differentiates  the  real  from 
the  merely  personable  heroine,  and  her  announced  elevation 
to  stardom  is  easy  to  endorse.  Raymond  Hatt<m  is  excellent 
as  the  Uncle  Enoch  of  the  jug  business,  and  Willis  Marks, 
Tully  Marshall,  and  Lillian  Leighton  help  considerably. 

RIDERS  OF  THE  DAWN-"W.  'V/.  Hodkinson 

WH.ATE\'ER  else  may  be  said  for  or  against  the  Zane  Grey 
movies,  they  certainly  do  move.  "Riders  of  the  Dawn" 
is  as  full  of  excitement  as  an  extra  inning  baseball  game,  and 
as  thrilling,  if  it  happens  you  are  a  Zane  Grey  fan.  I'm  not. 
Not,  at  least,  a  regular  Zane  Grey  fan.  I  like  the  story  back- 
grounds his  adapters  and  scenarioists  extract  from  his  novels; 
like  the  themes,  and  usually  the  selection  of  the  players.  Bui 
I  weary  of  the  fighting  and  the  fires:  the  heros  who  cannot 
only  whip  their  weight  in  wildcats,  but  arc  not  at  all  averse 
to  taking  on  a  crowd  of  bellowing  hippopotami.  Old  Kurt 
Dom  in  this  picture  (he  being  Roy  Stewart  in  makeup)  not 
only  bowls  over  a  quartet  or  two,  but  he  fights  at  least  one 
army,  and  maybe  two,  of  rioting  I.  W.  W.  bolsheviks,  killing 
five  or  six  of  them  with  a  single  bullet,  as  nearly  as  I  could 
make  out.  Villains  to  the  right  of  him,  villains  to  the  left 
of  him,  crumpled  and  fell  each  lime  Kurt  raised  his  pistol 
arm.  \Miich  is  neither  good  sense  nor  good  direction.  An 
honest-to-goodness  fight  with  reasonable  odds  against  the  hero 
is  always  twice  as  exciting  as  one  of  these  overdrawn  scenes. 
The  story  is  of  a  war  hero's  effort  to  readjust  his  affairs  in 
the  wheat  countr>-  after  his  return  from  France.  He  is  much 
in  love  with  a  belle  of  the  township,  when  the  villain  rings  in 
a  French  girl  on  him — a  French  girl  with  just  enough  English 
to  insist  that  Kurt  is  her  naturally,  thouch  not  legally,  begotten 
husband.  Which  «liscourages  the  heroine  considerably  for 
three  or  four  reels.  But  after  the  fighting  and  the  fires  arc 
over,  the  truth  is  told.  The  French  intriguante  atlmits  she 
is  a  liar,  the  villain  confesses  he  should  be  hanged,  the  bolshe- 
viks take  again  to  the  road  and  their  tomato  can  kits,  and  all 
is  as  well  in  "The  Desert  of  Wheat"  as  could  be  expected. 
Robert  McKim.  the  producers'  favorite  highclass  bad  man, 
stres.sed  his  villainies  rather  desperately,  probably  under  the 
instructions  of  his  director.  Hugh  Ryan  Conway. 

(Continued  on  page  go) 
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Even  Katblyn  Williama  and  Lcitrice  Joy  leave  Eufenc 
V/alter  •  play  "Jurt  a  Wife" — junt  a  film,  warmed  over 
from  it!  atafc  form. 


The  rather  melodramatic  title  of  "The  Path  She  Choae" 
may  be  loitleadinft.  for  it  it  an  intemtinj  story  with  a 
truc-to-life  appeal. 


Dorothy  Daltoa  doca  her  bent  to  male  "The  Dark 
Mirror"  aecra  reaL  but  it  excite*  the  flippant  remark 
rather  than  the  foo*ef1esh  thrill. 


'  Google 


Roast  Chickni  fur  Tucdd 

IN  "Kathleen  Mavournccn.  '  with  Theda  Bara,  some  sirangt.- 
thiiwt  occurred.  For  instance,  in  one  scene,  Kathleen 
(Theda)  sits  before  a  great  open  lire,  and  just  as  she  is  falling 
ailecft  one  of  the  chidceqt,  wandering  about  the  room,  walks 
direct^  into  the  fire  and  does  nut  come  out. 

G.  M,  0.,  Aubnni,  New  York. 

Ecommical  Mr.  Oakman 

IN  "Eve  k  EOk,"  with  Wheder  Oakoao  and  Chariotu 
Walker,  the  keio  (Oakman)  wcais  one  suit  fmn  the 
ing  Hadi  to  Oa  find  doee^  He  «eat  tavdiai, 
wooed  and  mn  *Hhe  GiiT  an  in  this  one  suit! 

J.  A.     St  Mary's,  Pa. 

Cmibit  BvmUs,  Bk. 

IN  "Out  Yonder,"  with  Olive  Thomas,  the  heroine  is  sitting 
<in  a  rock  reading  a  book  when  the  hero  Ands  her.  She 
discovers  him  because  his 
shadow    falls    across  the 
book.      The    nt-Tt  srcnc 
shows  him  standing  back 
of  her  with  his  shadow 
failing  in  the  other  direc- 
tion. C.  F.  F  , 
Philadelphia.  Pa. 

.4   Lillle  Love,  a  Little 
Kiss— 

ST.\RS  who  contemiilate 
having  their  'hands 
kissed  in  their  new  pic- 
tures please  note:  Alma 
Tell  aa  laOy  Jmu  in  "On 
With  the  Dance"  gives 
Peter  her  right  band  hi 
farewell,  and  Peter  kisses 
it.  The  close-up  shows 
tears,  presumably  Lady 
JtKine's,  on  the  li  ft  hand, 
which  Lady  Jojiu-  then 
kiiaes  passionately. 

A.  F.,  Toronto. 

Screen  AdverOshig 

SF.\T.RAT,  well-known 
national  proifucts  arc 
given  a  lot  of  ^id'.  t  !  tis  ng 
in  ("enl  DcMilU  s  -  Uhv 

Change  Wn.r  W  iii  "-'"  Thomas  Mcighan  is  shown  holding  a 
razor  whith  is  uninL-.takably  a  Gillette;  two — no,  three  maga- 
zines are  displayed  to  advantaf^e.  but  the  worst  comes  when 
Thomas,  after  talking  to  Gloria  Swanson.  walks  over  and 
sdects  a  -record  of  a  popular  sodk.  "Hindustan,"  with  the 
record  maker's  name  (X'irlorl  ver>'  plainly  seen,  number 
18507  \.  But — when  in  another  sccjucnce  of  the  storv*  he 
visits  Bebe  Daniels  after  the  theater  and  she  picks  up  a  record, 
H's  the  same  "Hindustan.^  number  18507  A."  Maybe  Thomas 
sneaked  it  there  vuddt  hu  coot.  But  mby  most  pictures  be- 
come a  medum  for  advertishig  certain  products? 

R.  H.,  Chicago. 


J^ot  the  Cameraman,  Anyivay 


IN  Earb  Williani'*  rietar-. .  '*Tk«  WaK**  a  Mb^k  my  tomtAiug  like 


Where—Did— He— Get— TIuU~I!at? 

IX  "A  Leap  to  Fame."  in  the  lourt  room  when  the  alleged 
spy  knocked  out  the  cops  and  made  a  break  for  liberty, 
Carlyle  Blackwell  rushed  frantically  after  him,  with  hair  stream- 
iag,  leaving  his  hat  on  the  reporter's  bench.  After  the  chase 
and  recapture  of  the  spy,  when  they  are  letiuning  to  the  court- 
room and  "the  Kirl"  is  let  off  on  the  way,  we  see  Mr.  Bkckr 
well  standing  on  the  running-board  of  the  taxi  bidding  liar  • 
gwwIfflMnly  farewell,  as  he  gracefully  tips  hia  straw  hat  to  herl 

G.  A.,  Bitanda,  N.  M. 

my—Tkey  DUift  Want  to  Be  Sunt 

CAN  you  aw  wi*  Frank  Mayo,  lidhtt  a  motorcycle  to 
ratoceiit  the  onofr  a  "The  Peddler  of  Lies"  has  no  head- 
light buraiag?  Neitf  /have  the  crooks  when  they  escape  in 
cars.  Opekatob,  Voakum,  Texas. 

CMBwd  Savages 

IN  a  scene  supposed  to 
be  in  the  Zulu  Islands 
in  Blanche  Sweet's  "A 
Woman  of  Pleasure,"  one 
of  the  native  savages  was 
vafcinated! 

Also,  in  "April  FoDsr,* 
Lady  Diana,  seeing  that 
April  had  no  train  ticket 
and  was  about  to  be  put 
off,  kindly  offered  her  an 
extra  ticket  she  happened 
to  have  in  her  purse. 
That's  foresight  for  you! 
Charles  Wilxjs,  Jk, 
Richmond,  Va. 

Dear  Little  Lascal 

IN  "Lasca,"  Edith  Rob- 
i  erts  in  the  title  role 
stabs  the  hero  in  the  back. 
A  few  minutes  later,  full 
of  remorse,  she  gently 
bandages  his  arm. 
L.  H.,  Rochester, 
N.  Y. 

IFeff,  TIM  Was  Am  Old 

Picture 

VITAGRAPH  recently 
released  a  picture 
called  "The  Juec' ri..nit.  '  Earl  Williamr-.  .i>  Joint  Ballard,  al- 
though working  his  way  through  college,  i>  able  to  afford  to 
wear  a  silk  shirt  Tm  a  college  man  and  I  know  it  cant  be 
done  nowadays.  G.  L.  G.,  Madisoo,  Wis. 

In  Other  Words— He  Was  Beaten  Up 

IX  Rupert  Hughes'  "The  Cup  of  Fur).  '  the  I.  W.  W.  agitator 
Nuddie  is  hit  on  the  left  jaw  by  a  blow  from  the  ship-yard 
Immb.  la  a  subsequent  suli-title  he  plans  how  to  account  for 
his  Mack  eye.  Neit  he  is  shown  at  bome-^lb  Us  wife  hath- 
taig  bn  foidiead;  and  brter  with  his  head  hound  up. 

M.  E.  &,  Richniond,  Ind. 
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Your  nails  tell  strangers  all  about  you 

Hou)  yoN  c  an  keep  them  ahdoays  well  groomed 


IT  is  not  only  palmists  who  read  your 
character  by  your  hands.  Wherever 
you  go  — whenever  you  appear  in 
public,  strangers  are  judging  you  by  the 
appearance  of  your  hands  and  nails.  To 
many  it  is  the  one  sure  key  to  a  person's 
standing. 

Carelessly  manicured  nails  cannot  be 
hidden.  The  loveliest  gown,  the  most 
charming  manner*  cannot  afFectthe  impres- 
sion they  give. 

But  there  is  a  way  to  correct  that  im- 
pression. Your  nails  can  be  as  lovely  as 
anyone's  with  just  a  few  minutes  of  the 
right  kind  of  care,  once  or  twice  a  week. 

But  it  must  be  the  rizht  kind  of  care. 
Never  cut  the  cuticle.  'I  rie  more  you  cut 
it  the  worse  it  looks.  It  grows  thicker  and 
thicker,  the  skin  heals  in  little  scars  and 
hangnails  form. 

With  Cutex,  the  liquid 
cuticle  remover,  you  can  keep 


your  cuticle  smooth  and  unbroken,  the 
nails  always  lovely. 

With  a  bit  of  cotton  wrapped  around  an 
orange  stick  and  dipped  in  Cutex,  work 
around  each  nail  base.  Then  wash  the  hands, 
pressing  back  the  cuticle  with  a  towel. 

For  clean,  white  nail  tips,  apply  Cutex 
Nail  White  under  the  nails.  Finish  your 
manicure  with  Cutex  Nail  Polish.  F'or  a 
brilliant,  lasting  polish  use  the  Cake  Polish 
first,  then  the  Paste  Polish. 

Cutex,  the  cuticle  remover,  comes  in  35 
and  65  cent  bottles.  Cutex  Nail  Polish,  Nail 
White, and  Cold  Cream  are  each  35  cents, 
at  all  drug  and  department  stores. 

Six  manicures  for  20  cents 

For  two  dimes  you  can  get  a  Cutex  Introductory 
Manicure  Set, containing  enough  ot  each  product 
tor  six  complete  manicures.  Send  for  it  today. 
Address  Northam  Warren,  1 14  W.  1 -th  Street, 
New  York.  Ifx^^u  live  in  Canndti^addrfss  Kurtham 
ly arrtn^  Dept.  -roS  ^00  Alountain  St.,  Montreal. 


Vtu  tan  gel  the  Cutex  frepara- 
litHJ  separalely  or  in  (ompltie 
leti  at  all  Jrug  an  J  department 
itoret  in  the  Unite.l  Slatet  anj 
Canada  and  at  all  ihrmijtt' 
ihops  in  England. 


M.iil  this  coupon  with  two  dimes  todjv  to  N'ortham  Warren 
114  Wrst  17th  Strt-tt,  Nfw  ^'ork  Cii>- 

N  amc 

Strrrt  and  Number. 
City  and  Stace. 
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Perhaps  Thomu  Idcc  known  bc«t.  but  it  doe*  Accm 
la  diTorce  Oorii  May  and  Dougla*  Mac  ixan 


HE  had  ju^i  been  divorced  when  I  saw  him. 
The  di'irec  had  been  final  only  a  few  minutes. 
For  fuch  a  comic  young  fellow,  he  seemed  actually 
ups£t  uhout  it.    But  then.  I  suppose  these  guys  that 
get  paid  eighty-two  dollars  a  minute  to  lie  funny  can't  afford 
to  spread  their  coraetly  'round  promiscuously. 
"Feel  pretty  badly  al>out  it?  "  1  asked. 
Douglas  MacLean  looked  at  mc  with  that  quick  turn  of  the 
head  the  public  has  come  to  know  since  such  classics  as 
"Twenty-three  and  One-half  Hours  Leave,"  "Mary's  Ankle" 
and  "Let's  Be  Fashionable." 

"Dyu  know,"  he  said  solemnly,  "1  do.  I've  never  been 
divorced  before  and  1  simply  can't  understan<I  how  some  jjeopie 
make  a  habit  of  it  the  way  they  do.  The  sensation  is  un- 
plea.sant — decidedly  unpleasant.  I  feel  like  a  codfish  ball  that 
has  been  thrown  into  the  deep  ocean — may  belong  there  but 
doesn't  feel  quite  natural." 
"How  long  had  you  l)een  together?" 

"Oh — a  long  time,  a  long  time,"  he  said  pensively.  "Six 
whole  pictures.  She  was — a  fine  little  woman.  I  haven't  a 
thing  in  the  world  to  say  against  her.  You  couldn't  ask  for 
a  belter  girl  in  lois  of  ways.  She  was  a  good  partner,  that 
girl.  We  hit  it  off  fine,  had  lots  in  common,  always  weathered 
the  storms  of  ilrama  successfully,  were  the  right  size  and 
didn't  enjoy  fighting  more  than  once  a  week. 

"And  now — "    He  shook  his  head  sadly. 

"Now — but  life  is  like  that,  isn't  it?  Just  when  you  get 
accustomed  to  meatless  days,  they  raise  the  price  of  potatoes 
to  $50  a  quart,  and  where  are  you?" 


Divorce 
a  la 
Film 


A  little  inside  infor. 
mation  on  Movieland's 
latest  separation. 

By  GENE  NORTH 


He  gazed  meditatively  into  space, 
reflectively  chewing  a  lettuce  leal 
which  must  have  belonged  to  the 
spe4>rmint  family  because  it  didn't 
.«eem  to  evaporate  properly. 

BUT  seriously,  Douglas  MacLcan 
did  see  the  world  through  blue 
glasses  that  day.  Thomas  H.  Ince 
had  just  informed  him  that  his  co- 
starring  partnership  with  pretty 
Doris  May  had  come  to  an  end.  The 
pictures  for  Paramount  Art  craft, 
which  the  two  were  engaged  to  make, 
had  been  completed  and  the  Powers 
That  Be  (who  have  the  pajjers  locked 
in  the  safe,  you  know)  had  decreed 
that    henceforth    they    should    be  separated. 

And  Douglas  MacLean.  who  has  probably  done  more  to 
establish  cometly  of  the  stunt-less,  slap-stick-less  variety  than 
any  other  one  man,  U  to  be  an  independent  star.  The  second 
year  option  that  Paramount  held  on  his  services  has  been 
exercised  and  he  is  at  present  deep  in  his  first  starring  vehicle, 
"The  Yanacona  Yillies"  (I  know.  I  felt  exactly  that  way 
alwut  it.  I  may  be  wrong.  But  after  I'd  had  it  repeated  three 
times  and  spelled  twice,  I  was  afraid  they'd  make  me  walk 
home  so  I  shut  up.) 

"Yes,  it's  hard  to  lose  a  good  wife,  even  just  a  professional 
one."  went  on  MacLean,  "and  Doris  has  been  a  good  one. 
As  a  film  wife,  she  is  par  excellence.  Now  it's  all  ended.  Oh, 
I  daresay  I  shall  have  other  good  wives.  I  have  had  some 
good  ones  in  the  past.   But  I  sh.ill  always  remember  Doris." 

There  was  a  note  of  sadness  in  his  voice.  Outside  his  swiftly 
moving  dramas,  he  looks  and  acts  as  little  like  a  comedian  as 
anyone  I  ever  saw.  (That  in  a  world  where  everyone  in 
comedy  wants  to  do  tragedy  and  a  lot  of  tragedians  do  a  lot  of 
comedy.")  He  has  brown  eyes  of  the  kind  that  lady  novelists 
describe  as  "nice  and  honest."  Minus  a  little  twinkle,  they 
would  be  soulful. 

"You  are  married  aren't  you,  Mr.  MacLean?"  I  asked,  since 
the  conversation  seemed  to  l>e  running  on  things  matrimonial. 
"Oh  yes,"  ■yiid  Mr.  MacLean  enthusiastically. 
I  have  been  forced  to  ask  that  question  of  a  number  of  men 
a  numl)er  of  times   f professionally— professionally).  Some 
answer  it  flabbily,  as  if  they  were  agreeing  with  a  rich  aunt 
(Continued  on  page 
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sweater  for  every  frock 

now  that  you  can  wash  them  yourself 


"I  do  believe  that's  another  sweater,  Betty ! 
You  have  more  svrcaier*  than  any  other 
THRKE  girls  I  Itnnw." 

"Well,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  my  dear,  it 
isn't  a  new  one — ^it's  just  washed. *' 

"That  fuzzy,  woolly  swcaiei  washed  ?  I 
simply  don't  believe  it!" 

"Of  course  it's  washed,  goosey.  In  Lux 
suds  just  the  same  as  your  blouses.  It 
docs  look  new,  doesn't  it.'" 
Lux  whisks  into  the  most  wonderful  suds. 
You  just  swish  your  sweater  around  in 
them  and  squeeze  the  rich  lather  again 
and  again  through  the  soiled  spots.  There's 
not  the  least  bit  of  rubbing. 

Rubbing  hard  cake  .-oap  on  wool  i.< 
simply  faul,  you  know.  Fithcryou  get  the 
tiny  fibres  all  mixed  up  and  matted,  or 
else  you  pull  them  so  far  apart  they  never 
can  go  back.    And  of  course  when  you 


scrub  the  aoap  out  again,  you're  scrnb- 
bing  the  pretty  colors  out,  too! 

The  Lux  way  is  so  diil'crcut.  It's  so  care* 
ful  and  so  gende  with  the  delicate  wool 
fibres.  You  can  trust  the  brightest  Shetlatvd, 
the  t'uzzicst  Angora  to  these  pure  suds. 

Your  newest  gay  golf  sweater  with  ia 
short  sleeves  and  big  checked  K'arf  chat 
tucks  through  the  belt  and  floats  away — 
don't  let  it  grow  loose  and  b.iggy,  nor  get 
ridiculoibly  small  and  tight.  Launder  it  the 
Lux  way.  It  will  come  out  solt  and  shapely, 
fit  just  as  perfectly  as  the  day  you  boughtiu 

Lux  is  so  easy  to  use,  so  wonderfully 
quick.    And  it  can't  possibly  hurt  any 
fabric  or  color  that  can  be  trusted  to 
water  alone.    Your  grocer, 
druggist  or  department  store 
has  Lux. — Lever  Brothers 
Co.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


ffOr  TO  WASH  StTEATERS 

USE  two  tablnpwnfuli  of  Lux  to  a 
gallon  of  water.  Whitk  into  a  rich 
lather  io  ver^  hot  wairr  and  then  aild 
cold  water  until  lukewarm.  Work  jrour 
sweater  up  and  down  in  the  iud>— ii> 
mr  rai.  S^utnethe  luds  again  and  again 
through  SMlcd  ipou.  Rinse  in  three 
lukewarm  witen.  Squeere  the  water 
out — ^  net  wring.  Sftttd  oo  a  towd 
to  dry  in  the  ihade. 
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'  Thu  was  one  o£  the  xnort  romantic  of  tke  250  stvreopttcon  alitics  that  made  up 
**MiM  Jerry."  The  lovers  are  ^V^lliara  Courtenay  and  Blanche  Baylias  cf  35 
yean  a^^o.  "Miu  Jerry  wu  a  nrwapaper  reporter.  The  **«till'  below  vhowi 
her  out  an  a  "*ob"  rtory.     Note  how  the  "»et5"  were  matlc  in  thode  days. 


The  Grandpa 
of  the  Movies 


RELEGATED  to  (he  limbo  of  the  past  b  the 
remembrance  of  most  of  the  early  efforts  that 
helped  brini;  the  art  of  motion  pictures  to 
the  high  plane  it  has  reached  today.  Even 
now,  many  mainUiin,  the  possibilities  of  the  film  are 
only  beginning  to  be  realized,  but  it  is  interesting  to 
look  hack  jiLst  a  quarter  of  a  century  when  Dr. 
Alexander  Black  was  seeing  visions  as  he  looked  into 
what  then  doubtless  seemed  a  far,  far  future. 

On  October  9,  1804,  William  Courtenay  and  Blanche 
Baylies  apiiearcd  as  the  brsl  motion  picture  stars,  ia 
Dr.  Black's  moving  stereopticon,  "Miss  Jerry,"  a  tale 
of  love,  nrwspapcrdom  and  Wall  Street. 
,  Dr.  Black,  now  a  noted  novelist,  was  a  newsftapcr 
man  with  an  interest  in  photography  years  ago.  It 
occurred  to  him  that  ordinary  stereopticon  slides 
could  In-  s'ippfd  in  and  out  of  the  then  popular  stere- 
opticon lantern  in  such  a  way  that  they  overlapped— 
tmi^  i.i.ikinc  llu  m  dL-.>olvc  into  one  another  in  a  way 
which  suggested  nic»tion.  He  experimented,  found  his 
idea  worked,  wrote  the  drama  called  "Miss  Jerry" 
in  >5o  scenes,  enRaeed  actors  and  made  it  with  rou^h 
— very  rousb  sets.  His  second  drama  was  called  "A 
Capitol  Romance."  Grover  Cleveland,  tlicn  president, 
jHJM-d  for  it.  Dr.  Black's  motion  picture  dramas  took 
forty-five  minutes  to  pre^nt.  He  stood  beside  the 
srrrv'n  and  told  the  story  as  the  picture  appeared. 
He  toured  the  country  and  made  a  great  hit.  The 
Paramount  Magazine,  in  a  recent  issue,  showed  Dr. 
Black's  invention. 
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You  don  V  carry  it; 
you  wear  it — 
like  a  watch. 


HAOe  WITH  A  VC*T  POCKCT  RODAII 


The  Vest  Pocket  J 
KODAK 


With  a  "Vest  Pocket"  you're  always  ready  for 
the  unexpected  that  is  sure  to  happen. 

Your  larger  camera  you  carry  w  hen  you  plan 
to  take  pictures.  The  Vest  Pocket  Kodak  you  have 
constantly  w  ith  you  to  capture  the  charms  of  the 
unusual.  It  is  small  in  size  but  lacks  nothing  in 
quality. 

The  price  is  ?9.49.  Film  for  8  exp>osures  is 
25  cents.    Both  prices  include  the  war  tax. 


All  Dealers'. 


1 


ACTUAL  SIZI 


Eastman  Kodak  Company,  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  The  Kodak  City 


UhrD  I'll  writK  to  blRtllMT*  sJmm  awnitoD  PBOTUPLaV  mhiitivp 


Murdered  Brain  Children 


Being  a  small  portion 
of  tnc  docket  in  the 
Great  Assize  Court, 
in  the  case  of  the 
Scenario  Author  vs. 
the  Producer,  Direct- 
or, Cameraman,  Scen- 
ic Artist,  Cutter,  et  al. 

By 

RANDOLPH 
BARTLETT 

Decorattoni  by  Soman  Anthony 


Sl'PPOSE  you  were  the  proud  father  of  a  newly  born 
infant.  To  j'ou  it  was  the  most  wonderful  thing  in  the 
world.  It  was  tieautiful.  cnhalocd  in  sweetness  and  light. 
The  least  movement  of  its  small  hands,  the  lea$t  flicker 
of  its  eyelids  denoted  inielligencc  of  a  precocity  that  almost 
frightened  you.  At  once  you  were  overcome  with  a  sense  ol 
your  responsibility  to  this  splendid  offspring,  and  were  deter- 
mined that  it  should  be  reared  to  manhood  in  such  wise  that 
all  the  world  should  bow  to  (his,  your  child. 

Suppose  now  that  you  showed  it  to  one  whom  you  had  con- 
sidered a  friend,  not  so  much  to  get  his  opinion  as  to  permit 
him  to  gaze  and  admire,  and  suppose  he  said: 
"Ugly  brat!   Why  let  it  live?" 

Suppose,  feeling  only  contempt  for  a  person  so  blind  and 
ignorant,  you  showed  the  wonder  child  to  another  friend  and 
he  looked  pityingly  at  you  and  said: 

"What  is  it.^    The  missing  link?  ' 

Still  the  pride  of  paternity  persisted,  but  one  after  another 
those  whom  you  had  long  regarded  as  good  friends  cast  sky- 
ward noses  at  the  child.  This  did  not  weaken  your  own  love 
and  faith  in  the  infant's  destiny,  hut  merely  made  you  bitter 
toward  all  the  world.  And  that  is  why  scenario  authors  become 
pessimists. 

Even.'  man,  woman  and  child  who  has  written  moving  pic- 
ture scenarios  has  some  fa- 
vorite scene,  some  delectable 
brain-child,  not  necessarily 
the  main  part  of  a  plot,  nor 
the  theme  of  a  drama,  nor 
the  big  scene,  nor  the  su- 
preme thrill — but  just  some 
fragment  of  fancy  that  its 
mental  parent  knows  is  one 
of  the  most  exquisite  things 
ever  eiven  to  a  waitinp 
world.  It  would  embellish 
any  picture,  fit  into  any 
slor>*.  perhaps,  and  so  with 
masnificent  pt-rsistence  the 
father  of  the  idea  writes  it 
into  every  script,  only  to 
see  it  foully  murdered  by 
one  or  another  of  those  au- 
tocrats throueh  whose  hands 
each  picture  must  pass, 

The  producer  thinks  it  is 
over  the  heads  of  the  pub- 
lic, and  Slavs  it:  the  studio 
manaeer  tiiinks  it  would 
doe  the  action,  and  decapi- 
tates it:  the  casting  director 
says  the  right  type  cannot 
be  found,  and  garrotes  it; 
so 


the  electrician  foozles  the  light  effect  and  smothers  it:  the 
cameraman  throws  it  out  of  focus  and  gibbets  it;  the  director 
decides  it  would  be  too  much  trouble,  and  stabs  it:  the  star 
doesnt  like  her  close-up  in  it,  and  strangles  it;  the  editor  needs 
footage  and  guillotines  it;  and  if,  by  some  twist  of  luck  it 
should  pass  all  these  perils,  the  negative  will  be  lost  in  the 
cutting  room.  This  is  the  history  of.  not  one.  but  many  scenes, 
of  which  a  few  have  been  compiled.  Here,  for  the  first  time, 
these  favorite  sons  shall  sec  the  light  of  publicity,  and  you 
shall  decide  whether  or  not  they  belong  upon  the  screen. 

One  of  the  most  populous  of  the  private  graveyards  is  that 
of  Charles  E.  WTiittaker,  author  of  numerous  shadow  tales  for 
Paramount,  Clara  Kimball  Young,  Maurice  Tourncur  and 
others.  The  gem  of  the  collection,  the  most  tearwashed  of  all 
the  tombs,  is  this: 

A  French  actress,  after  a  terrible  tragedy  at  home,  comes  to 
America,  and  living  quietly  in  the  country  makes  friends  with 
a  young  American  boy,  about  ten  or  twelve  years  old — a 
dreamer,  not  a  roughneck;  polite,  not  flip;  clear-skinne<l.  not 
freckled;  romantic  and  decently  clad.    In  the  actress'  garden 

is  a  statue  of  Pan.  and  she 


**^Ve  *ec  thi«  iremm  chilJ 
and  her  per^ectly-ffurcelled 
lock>,  ttanding  in  ■  lacy 
nightie — but  the  curl  papers 

and  cold  cream  never  ||et 
kcyond  iKe  scenario  depart- 
ment." 


tells  the  boy  of  the  love 
symbolism  of  the  ancient 
deity  and  his  pipes,  giving 
the  lad  a  whistle  which  he 
learns  to  play  for  her.  She 
finds  her  romance,  but 
tragedy  again  comes  to  her, 
and  she  goes  hack  to  her 
garden,  where  she  finds  the 
bov's  whistle,  broken. 

"They  told  me  it  was  too 
highbrow."  moaned  WTiit- 
taker. as  he  sketched  the 
fable. 

Luther  Reed,  now  in  the 
Thomas  H.  Ince  scenario 
department,  tells  of  the 
following  crime  perpetrated 
by  another  concern: 

"A  light  woman  of  Paris, 
tired  of  her  companion,  a 
wealthy  munition  maker,  is 
about  to  leave  him  for  a 
\-ulear  liason  with  an  apa- 
che, when  she  meets  a  blind 
sergeant,  now  dependent 
upon  the  Rovemment  for  his 
H\nng.  For  the  first  time 
in  her  life  she  is  stirred  by 
a  worthy  passion,  and  she 
takes  the  blind  man  to  her 
(Continued  on  page  io6) 
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An  Open  Letter  to  Harold  Lloyd's  Mother 

WE  think  your  son  is  just  about  the  nicest  boy  wc  know.  Although 
acclaimwl  a  great  comedian,  he  remains  sincere  and  unsf>oi!e<l.  And  we 
know  you  have  a  lot  to  do  with  it.  That's  why  we  persuaded  you  to  share  this 
close-up  with  Harold.  Yours, 

Photoplay 


DELICIOUS  AND  REFRESHING 

The  Coca  Cola  Company     Atlanta.  Ga 
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MOKMA  TALMADGk 
"Yum  may  m«  my  t««liiuiila]  I 

I  10  tW  rtfM  of  WATKin  MUUI- 

I  r:iD  CocoAsn  on  siiAMhw.*-  I 


m 
ur 

iu;k  linu  rfl.irt  ind 


M^BEL  KORMATfDl^ 
"1  Mvvr  knrw  t&^r  a  \ 
■  k«mpo«  C011I4  !•  I 
4t11|litfuluallllu&*4  I 
WaTKIHS  MVlbtitlCD  I 
CtKOAHlIt  Ott  SHAM- 
POO •• 


I  ittliKhdiil  tmd  ■n4«vnh- 


>  ROPER  SHAMPOOING  is  what  makes  beautiful  hair. 
It  brings  out  all  the  real  life,  lustre,  natural  wave 
and  color,  and  makes  it  soft,  fresh  and  luxuriant. 

Your  hair  simply  needs  frequent  and  regular  washing  to 
keep  it  beautiful,  but  it  cannot  stand  the  harsh  effect  of 
ordinary  soap.  The  free  alkali,  in  ordinary  soaps,  soon 
dries  the  scalp,  makes  the  hair  brittle  and  ruins  it. 
This  is  why  the  leading  motion  picture  stars,  theatrical 
people,  and  discriminating  women  use 


LILUAN  WALKER 
'tr  k««p»  m' 


DLAN 

I  MUDIfllD  Co- 
•>  knci  Oil] 

I  t)«arfi(  111  t>  m,  [ 
I  tutr.   II  tt  a  tint 

1  thl09»n. 


WATKINS 


SHAMPOO 


This  clear. pureand  entire)ygrea.-*les3  product  can- 
not possibly  injure,  and  does  not  dry  the  scalp  or 
make  the  hair  brittle, no  matter  howof  ten  you  use  i  t. 
Two  or  three  teaspoonfuls  will  cleanse  the  hair 
and  scalp  thoroughly.  Simply  moisten  the  hair 
with  water  and  rub  it  in.  It  makes  an  abundance 
of  rich,  creamy  lather,  which  rinses  out  easily, 
removing  every  particle  of  dust,  dirt,  dandruff  and 
excess  oil.  The  hair  dries  quickly  and  evenly, 
and  has  the  appearance  of  being  much  thicker 
and  heavier  than  it  is.  It  le«\ves  the  scalp 
soft  and  the  hair  fine  and  silky,  bright,  fresh-looV;- 
ing  and  Huffy.  wa\'y,  and  easy  to  manage. 

Vou  can  get  Watiu>-s  MuLsn'tRD  CocoAKtrr 
On.  ShamP(X>  m  any  drug  Mure.    A  4 
ounce  tx>iilc  should  l»l  for  monlhs 


5»lmndU  f»T  Child  fn 


1  1 


6<ic/t  Boff/e  Packed  in  a  Carfon 


MAMIUN  DAVR 
"WlTIIII  Xl'l  viru  ■-< 

J  M"t  Oil  SHAMWHJOta.  t  ] 

»  Mir  *k*mfito  one  lu«  h.yi  t 
I.  IMtoH.* 


1  WATKINS 


j  MULSmED 

|fOCOANUT  OIL 
LSHAMPOO 


BnC7  ulraniMOuat  lu  rU(m>Pt.AT  }lAaAZDs£  Is  (saniUMd. 


1 


QUESTIONS 


^  to  be  •  lubtcrtbor  to  PhoeopUv 

Mt^Annm  to  K«t  quMMHu  atuwcrvd  in  thi»  Dvparc- 
nvrttf.  It  u  only  requtnd  ih«t  araid  qucsttoiii 
ilut  u-ouM  call  for  unduh^  lone  amwm,  wch  *i 
■vnopM  of  pljy«,  or  f««t»  of  more  dun  one  pUr.  Do 
not  Aik  quMiioni  toudunjc  rdtgion,  KCfuno  writing  or 
Mudio  cmplovmcot,  Scudio  uUfWCM*  will  not  b* 
Ki-vrn  tn  this  I>rp«rcnMni,  hrcati**  •  ooniplct«  liic  of 
them  is  pttmod  rbewKrrv  in  rh«  nutrazinccacfainonih. 
Wmr  on  onS'  one  side  of  th«  P.iper.  Sign  your  Aill 
n.ime  jnd  addrrss:  only  initi^  wi[]  b«  pubkth«d  it 
r<«qucfird.  If  >-ou  dr«ir«  n  pertorul  repty.  encloM  •etf- 
•ddreu^  tcdrr.pvd  envelope.  Vt'hte  to  Questions  and 
Ani«ir«n  Photoolay  Magaztnr,  W.  4nth  St.. 
New  York  Gcv. 


AND 

ANSWERS 


Marv  D.,  Los  Angkles— Bert  L>nell  is 
a  lucky  man.  If  one  woman  was  cvi-r  true 
to  mc  for  iivc  yean,  I'd — but  why  specu- 
late? It  could  never  happe*.  Do  you  like 
Lytcll  better  in  pictures  than  you  did  on 
the  stage?  "The  Right  of  Way''  was  my 
favorite  LytcU  piece.  Bert  is  five  feet,  ten 
and  a  half  inches  tall;  weighs 
one  hundred  and  fifty  Ave 
pounds,  and  has  brown  hair  and 
nazel  ey«s.  Haven't  his  age. 
He  is  married  to  Evelyn 
Vaughn;  they  have  no  children. 
He's  signed  up  with  Metro. 
Come  again. 


head  !tiU  aches  from  that  violent  green 
paper.  You  girls  love  to  torture  mc,  don't 
you?  There's  nothing  about  stationery  in 
all  its  most  ghastly  phases  that  I  don't 
know.  Lillian  (>i.sh  is  not  married.  She 
has  left  the  Uavid  Griffith  company  to  star 
for  Shcrrill,  or  the  Frohman  Amusement 


LOMLAVNE    H.,  MiLWAVKCE. — 

It  was  a  bad  day  when  I  got 
your  letter — gloomy  inside  and 
out.  But  what  mere  male  is  not 
(usceptible  to  flattery?  Nut 
this  one.  You  cheered  me  con- 
siderably. Viola  t}ana  was  bom 
in  1808;  she  is  a  widow;  her 
husband  John  Collins,  the  direc- 
tor, died  of  tnflurnzj.  Yes,  Tom 
Meighan  is  married  to  Franccst 
Ring.  Jack  Barrymorc  was 
born  in  1882.  He  was  divorced 
^rom  Katherinc  Harris  Barry- 
more,  an  •ctre.<>5  in  his  sister 
Eilicl's  "Declasse"  company.  Do 
I  like  blondes  or  brunette?  ? 
Yes. 


TKe  Ingenue 

By  Jane  Bemoudy 


"XT  ASSES  of  curls  rippling  and  falling. 

Eyes  wistful  and  blue. 
Scarlet  lips,  parted  revealing, 
Pearls  not  a  few. 

Cheeks  like  the  first  flush  of  morning. 
Soft  like  the  breast  of  a  swan. 

Voice  like  the  breeie  through  the  tree  tops. 
In  the  cool  hours  of  dawn. 


Rl'BU,  .^RCENIINA. — Now  you'rc  a  con- 
tributor after  my  own  heart.  Your  letter 
helped  me  a  lot.  Sorry  you  think  I'm  not 
rough  enough.  You  must  want  me  to  be 
the  Tom  Meighan  of  Answer  Men.  Down 
where  you  live,  you  tell  me,  they  arc  chang- 
ing the  way  of  telling  time.  After  twelve 
o'clock  at  noon  they  go  right  on 
counting  thirteen,  f  o  u  r  te  e  n 
fifteen,  etc.,  to  twenty-four, 
when  they  start  at  one  again. 
They  don't  do  that  here.  Im- 
agine knocking  off  work  at 
eighteen  o'clock  I  Yes,  tell  your 
friends  to  write  me.  I'll  give 
them  very  sarcastic  answers; 
will  that  please  you? 


M.  D.  S.,  Newton  Centrf, 
Mass. — The  spirits  are  certainly 
kept  busy.  I  suppose  the  Shade 
of  Cleopatra  is  the  most  popu- 
lar. I  don't  mind  confessing  to 
you  that  I'm  ouija  bored.  No — I  can't  tell 
you  my  favorites,  and  I've  never  talked 
with  Miss  Elsie  Ferguson.  So  now  I  sup- 
pose I  am  relegated  to  the  limbo  of  lost 
and  forgotten  things,  said  he  sorrowfully — 
and  inaccurately. 


Flirting,  Deceiving,  Coquetting, 

Never  Alone. 
Listening,  Laughing,  Forgetting, 
Nobody- Home. 


Miss  Emily,  Boston. — You're 
wrong — an  editor  isn't  a  man 
who  puts  things  in  the  maga- 
zine; he's  a  man  who  keeps 
things  out  of  the  magazine. 
David  Powell  in  "On  With  the 
Dance."  K,irl  Kermes  was  the 
justice  of  the  peace  in  Constance 
Talniadge's  picture,  "Up  the 
Road  with  Sallie."  Constance 
has  traveled  a  long  bright  road 
since  that  Select  picture. 


Friend,  Havana  — I  am  young  hut  that 
isn't  why  I  make  you  laugh.  You  are 
young — that's  why.  Dick  Barthelmcss  un- 
doubtedly will  get  around  to  your  letter  in 
due  time;  he's  a  very  busy  young  man. 
Friend,  and  there  may  be  a  thousand  letters 
ahead  of  yours.  I  don't  want  to  discourage 
you  or  anything.  Pearl  White  has  red  hair 
and,  yes,  she  wears  a  blonde  wig. 


Corporation.  .Alice  Brady's  first  two  Real- 
art  releases  were  "The  Fear  Market"  and 
"Sinners."  She  Is  working  at  this  writinR 
on  "The  Dark  Lantern."'  Viola  Dana  fcn't 
married  to  Lieut.  Omer  Locklcar.  But 
some  busybody  saw  him  fly  away  with  her 
—in  his  airplane— and  'umpcd  at  conclu- 
sions. 


G.  C.  T.,  SriPHtTR  Spiiinos,  Te.x.— My 


A.  N..  Oakiaxd. — So  you  .saw  Wallace 
Rrid  in  "The  Rotters."  the  legitimate  play, 
and  would  much  rather  vce  him  in  pictures. 
Yet  I  have  had  other  letters  which  raved 
over  Reid  in  his  part  of  the  chauffeur  in 
thb  spoken  production.  James  Crane 
played  with  .AKcc  Brady  in  ''Sinner'.''  You 
say  their  love  scenes  were  so  realistic.  No 
wonder — he's  her  husband. 


Neoma  a.,  Be.\iimont,  Texas. 
—You  may  now  enjoy  life.  I 
am  overjoyed  to  be  able  to  tell 
you  that  your  favorite,  Willbm 
S.  Hart,  is  not  married.  Never 
has  been  married.  Lives  with 
his  sister  Mary  in  Los  Angeles. 
Recently  sustained  several 
broken  ribs  and  was  badly 
bruifcd  as  a  result  of  falling  from  his  horse 
while  making  a  picture.  Hart  and  his 
mount  were  dashing  in  pursuit  of  the 
'"villain"'  when  an  overhanging  bough 
caught  them  and  frightened  the  hor«<, 
which  threw  Hart.  He's  getting  along 
nicely,  according  to  latest  reiKjrts.  TTiink 
of  all  the  sympathetic  letters  he'll  have  to 
enswrr  when  he  recovers!  Nazimova's 
first  name  is  Alia 


Maria. — I'm  thinking  very  seriously  of 
writing  a  book  about  myself.  Everybody's 
doing  it,  why  not  the  Answer  Man?  Bill 
Hart  has  written  several  books,  but  never,, 
as  yet,  the  story  of  his  life.  "Pinto  Bcnj 
and  Other  Stories"  is  one  of  Bill's  com- 
oositiona,.    Antoni?  Moreno,  I  hear,  is  cn- 
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gaged  upon  bis  autobiography.  U'ondcr 
who's  writinj;  it  for  him  ?  He's  much  ton 
busy  himself.  Bes!>ie  Love  ii  still  in  her 
teens. 

Sfsre,  GiovT.RSvitit.  X.  Y.— Well,  women 
may  suffer — but  every  man  knows  th.-y 
never  suffer  in  silence.  So  you  go  to  s.i- 
pictures  three  times  a  week.  That's  ab  lut 
my  average,  too.  Ann  Little,  Liisky,  Holly- 
wood, Waller  McGrail.  S.-lini-jk,  Fort  Ix-e, 
N.  J.  Others  answered 
cl!*where. 


Photoplay  Magazine 

H.  Mc.  W..  MEIW1S1.VN.  Neb. — Grace 
Georsc  b  Alice  Brady's  stepmother.  Miss 
Brady's  own  mother,  WUIiam  Brady's  first 
wife,  died  years  ago.  Miss  George  is  one 
of  the  leading  ttgurcii  on  the  American  stage. 
She  ha«  a  son.  >Iary  Fuller  has  been  retired 
for  a  loni?  time  now.  I  doubt  if  she'll  ever 
return  to  active  participition  in  pictures. 


KvTHEmxr.,  Moohefielo,  West  Va.- 
think  I  dcM-rve  a  p;it  on  the  head. 


and  Wanda  Hawley?  No— but  IV 
However — Miss  Dorothy  is  he, 
and  fancy-free.  Wanda  Hawley  b  very 
much  in  love  with  J.  Burton  Hawley,  who 
has  been  her  husband  for  some  time. 
Wanda  is  a  Realart  star  now  and  M>  i> 
Bebc  Daniels,  who  was  Harold  Lloyd's  lead- 
ing woman  before  she  went  in  for  drama. 
Are  Harold  and  Bebc  married?  Well  


-You 

How 


C.  W.  ,F.. 


D.    D..    F  O  S  T  O  R  I  A  . 

Ohio. — Many  a  t-ue 
word  b  spoken  careless- 
ly. That  man  who  once 
said  "The  public  be 
damned"  was  sure'y  a 
prophet.  I  don't  have 
jam  on  my  brea<.  any 
mo*e.  Elsie  Ferguson 
uill  probably  b«  in 
Japan  when  you  read 
this.  She's  going  to 
rest,  not  to  make  pic- 
tures. She  was  bom  in 
New  York,  and  she 
stands  five  feet,  six  in- 
ches, in  her  ".lock — i 
nu-an  in  her  heel-lcM 
slipiKrrs.    Whew ! 


D.  D.,  Bi'ifWLu 
Yes,  prices  are  terrible, 
Everytimc  I  go  into  a 
shop  to  buy  a  tic  I  be- 
come an):ry  over  the 
price  and  argue  with 
the  clerk.  Then  I  leave 
In  a  hutf — and  go  some- 
where else  and  pay 
more.  Dorothy  Gish  is 
five  feet  tall.  Bobby 
\'ernon  stands  five  feet 
two  inches.  He's  with 
Christie  comedies.  Con 
stance  Talnudge  isn't 
engaged.  Yes,  I  knou 
Iht-re  are  rumors. 
Charles  R;.y'$  wife  was 
Mijs  Grant. 


Connie  Milieu.  Lon- 
don, Encl.\N[)- — Norma 
Talmad^e's  latest,  re- 
lease is  "The  Branded 
Woman."  Miss  Tal- 
madee  conducts  the 
Fashion  Department  in 
Photoplay  and  has  a 
»isned  article,  illustrated, 
ivt-ry  month.  Watihout 
for  them.  Thanks  for 
your  good  w4shes. 
Please  write  soon  again. 


Cario. — Sylvia  Breamcr  has 
been  married,  but  ob- 
tained a  divorce.  Her 
husband  was  an  Aus- 
tralian theatrical  man- 
ager, I  believe.  There 
is  a  report  that  ML» 
Breamcr  is  engaged. 
She  has  the  leading 
feminine  role  in  ".\lha- 
lic,"  Syd  Franklin's  new 
picture.    Doris  May. 


C.  M.  L.,  SHr.rriEto, 
P\. — One  way  to  judge 
an  intellectual  woman 
is  by  how  much  &he 
bores  you.  I  hearli'y 
approve  of  higher  edu- 
cation for  women:  for 
instance  in  the  matter 
of  drcsis,  coiffure,  and 
carriaee.  Niles  Welch  i* 
married  to  Dell  Boone. 
Welch  is  a  free-lance, 
meaning  that  he  is  not  contracted  to  any 
one  company  but  plays  engagements  here 
and  there.  He  b  the  leadine  man  in  "The 
Courage  of  Mantc  O'Doone"  and  the  fol- 
lowing James  Oliver  Curwood  picture,  for 
Western  Vitagraph.  Hb  personal  address 
U  6650  Leland  Way,  Los  Angcies.  I  give 
it  in  this  case  because  a  letter  there  will  sure- 
ly reach  him  and  he  is  hard  to  keep  track 
of.  W.  E  Lawrence  phyed  opposite 
Fannie  Ward  in  "Common  Clay."  Fannie 
b  living  abroad  now. 


Artist  Stuart  Hay's  conception  of  a  Free  Public 
Animated  Library  in  2020. 

IT  it  Mfc  to  prrdict  tkmt  unlew  they  <li«cover  un  rvcrlavting  motion  pictura 
film  in  the    ncKt    hunJrcii    yearf.  the  animatecl   librariej  of  3019  will 


Kavc  a  terrible  time  keepinf^  stockeil  up  with  reeU  ti(  lUr  popular  novela  of 
the  Elinor  Glyn  type.  W'c  are  pre»uppofin|^  that  a  mere  century  or  so  will 
not  make  any  ifrcat  difference  in  men.  Dickens  and  Dumas  will,  no  doubt, 
have  the  aamc  nice,  steiidy.  cunstant,  respectable  following  as  today.  And  un- 
less putting  them  into  pictures  peps  them  up  into  a  more  lively  form,  it's  dollars 
to  doughnuts  that  the  cans  containin|(  Professor  Huxley  s  works  of  acicnce  will 
remain  dust-covered  and  unasked  fur  in  the  vault  marked  "  H. " 


BoJ-v,  Flohence. — 
You  have  a  fine  list  uf 
favorites.  Yours  are 
mine,  too  Henry  B. 
Walthall,  always  remem- 
beri-d  as  the  "Little 
Colonel  "  in  "The  Birth 
of  a  Nation,''  appears 
in  Allan  Dwan's  produc- 
tion, "The  Splendi<l 
Hazard."  He  docf  fine 
work  in  it.  Mary 
T  h  u  r  m  a  n  may  be 
ivachcd  care  Allan 
Dwan's  company.  The 
same  Mary  who  used  to 
be  such  an  ornament  to 
Sennett  comedies  b  now 
a  full-fledged  dramatic 
actress — and  a  good  one. 
Mary  decided  sensibly 
that  beauty  wasn't 
everything,  so  she 
pitched  in  and  beaan  to 
learn  a  new  technique. 
She's  certainly  made 
good. 


M, 

POUT, 

vidge 
brunette 
in  care 


D.  S.,  Williams- 
Pa.— June  El- 
that  statuesque 
may  be  reached 
of  Mayflower 


Pictures.  469  Filth  Ave- 
nue. She  plays  in 
Charles  MQler's  pro- 
duction, "The  Law  of 
the  Yukon."  Edward 
Earle,  remembered  from 
Edison  and  Vitagraph- 
O.  Henry  days,  and 
Nancy  Deaver,  a  blonde 
newcomer,  share  honors 
with  June  in  this  north- 
ern tale.  Miss  Elvidgu 
is  Mbs  Elvidije  now; 
»he  has  been  married. 


Harry  M.  F..  Wash- 
INCTON.  D,  C. — I  am 
very  sorry,  but  we  have 
no  record  of  Ted  Lorch. 
Does  anvone  know  Ted  ? 


tall  arc  you?  You're  risht— it  is  my  brend 
and  butter,  answering  all  the  questions;  but 
if  these  high  prices  don't  come  down,  it 
won't  be  my  bread  and  butter  any  Ioniser. 
I'll  be  lucky  if  I  have  a  crust  to  nibble.  If 
only  some  of  you  girls  would  come  through 
with  the  cakes  you  were  gnina;  to  send  mr ! 
Any  Scotch-Irish  girl  who  can  write  such 
a  good  letter  has  hope*  of  getting  there  in 
anything  -he  w.int«  to  do— even  journalism. 

B.  N.,  FoNwjRO.— Do   I  love  Dot  Gish 


T.  R.  K.,  Nebraska.— 
I  would  suggest  that  you 
write  to  the  Talmadgrs 
— to  Norma  or  to  Constance,  because  Natalie 
b  abroad  right  now — and  put  it  up  to  them. 
You  know  I  can  only  give  information  as  it 
b  given  to  me.  Louise  Glaum  was  a  TriangK: 
vampire  a  few  years  ago.  She's  «t;ll  playing 
vamps,  but  she  has  her  own  comiiany  now. 


Bernicz  B.  Herneberg,  New  York  Citv. 
— I'm  not  the  Editor,  child.    You  can  de- 
pend on  that.    If  I  were.  I'd  never  have 
dbcontinued    running    pictures    of  screen 
(Continued  on  pa%f  108}        v  ii  m 
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V 


CMt  t/i^  Seasliove  — 

You  won't  need  to  worry  about  getting 
your  h&ir  wet  while  in  bathing  this 
Summer — or  waste  precious  hours  with 
old-fashioned  curling  irons  and  night  curlers 

—if  yon  own  a  Nestle  Home  Outfit  for  per- 
manent waving.  Salt  water,  .--hanipooing, 
hair  tunics — nothing  mars  the  natural,  wavy 
beauty  of  the  Nestle  wave. 

The  Nestle  Home  Outfit  is  an  fxact  copy  of  the 
process  used  in  the  famous  Nestle  Fifth  Avenue 
estabUshment.  It  ia  absdutdjr  fiantilesa  to  Ittir 
and  scalp  and  will  last  a  lifetime.  It  is  in  use  in 
more  than  lo^ooo  homes,  and  every  woman  can 
obtain  one  virtually  on  trial. 

On  receipt  of  1 19.00  we  will  send -you  the  Nestle 
Home  Outfit  coniplctej  subject  to  your  approval  within 
seven  days.  You  can  use  materials  enough  for  five 
permanent  curls>  and  if  dissatisfied  return  it  within 
seven  days  and  we  will  refund  you  $17.00.  We  could 
not  aflbrd  to  make  such  an  olFsr  if  we  were  not  fully 
confident  that  you  will  want  to  retain  it  for  the  lifetime 
of  service  it  will  give  you. 

After  using  the  Nestle  Home  Outfit  on  trial, you  can  testtheper- 
mancncy  of  the  Nestle  waves  bv  washing  vour  hair  with  soap  and 
water.  If  the  simple  directions  have  been  tollowed,  the  soft  luxu- 
riant waves  will  in  noway  be  atfcctcd;  they  will  remain  until  new 
hair  grows  in  again — a  period  of  four  to  six  months.  Seiul  for 
the  Nestle  Home  Oudit  today-^w  lor  further  infbrmadon 
write  for  our  illustrated  free  booklet.    Please  address  Dept.  K. 

C.  NESTLE  CO. 

Largest  Permanent  Hair  W avers  in  the  fVorid 
657-659  Fifth  Aveni;e  Nkw  York  Cttv 
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TALC  -  TOILET  WATER 


Do  Tou  H^'ant  To  Be  Irresistible? 

A  dflt^tiful  warm  wvathcr  foenuila. 
Wa*h  or  hjirhr  with  Mjru  Sattp  snd  Iuk«  warm 
i»«[«r.  Rub  drv  oiih  a  roui^  towel  and  apply 
Nhva  Toilat  Vl'am  Krt>nou>lv-.  Ii  oill  JrT  vrrv 
qui^lclv:  th»n  iixnx  Mav-it  TaU  .m  arrru,  n«k  and 
thouUm.  Muugr  th«  fart  mitlv  witli  Mavia 
Oram  apply  a  bit  of  Mam  Kou(*  if  >ni  nef<l 
color  —  than  powjrv  with  Mav-it  Facr  fWdcr. 
Ahraim  havt  «  bat  of  Mam  iiwhn  Katt««d  amootf 
your  WMMX  atid  undmhinsi.  And  ju«  a  nny  drop 
ofMavia  parfiaiiv  upon  rourhaiwUurrhiafwiU  mm 
pl«»  ytwr  Mavn  toilme.  You  will  h«  unasd  u 
th*  diHiermcr  a  complcta  Mavit  Toilette  tnll  ouJcc 


Ha>e  You  HratJ  The  Motif 

A  Innin/W  nrWr        txfrenn  »<* 
frafwur  cf  M<nx<     It  wtll  ir  ml  yvm 
ua  rn  Hfar  It  on  thf 

tmmm  RjKvnt,  So.  tot ^3 for  tsU  at 
mtl  fkmmt%rtfh  ihofn. 


IN  summer,  especially,  you  will  appreciate  Mavis.  The 
fragrance  of  the  Toilet  Water  —  the  sense  of  satis- 
faction as  it  caresses  your  burning  skin  —  the  very 
delight  of  its  refreshing  coolness  will  tell  you  the  reason 
why  millions  of  women  prefer  it. 

And  Mavis  Talc !  Of  course  Mavis  Talc  has  become  a 
very  part  of  your  summer  existence — but  do  you  know 
all  the  ways  it  can  be  used  ?  There  is  so  much  fragrant 
comfort  packed  in  each  can  of  Mavis  that  it  is  no 
wonder  more  of  it  is  sold  than  any  other  <alc.  Be  sure 
you  insist  upon  MAVIS  TALC. 


Perfume 


Talc 


Compacts  Soap 


Toilet  Wafer    Face  Powder  Rou^c 


Sachet 


I ri^o^  is  tibl  q  I 
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The  Professor  Uplifts 


By  RALPH  E.  MOONEY 


TO  the  Editor  of  The  Photoplay  Magazine, 
Dear  Sir: 
It  is  with  trepidation  that  I  take  up  my  pen  to  com- 
pose this  letter.  To  be  plain,  sir,  I  fear  for  the  result. 
Vou  have  iDcen  most  kind  in  sugftesting  that  I,  Erasmus  Samuel 
Weatherbutton.  profes.sor  of  the  coiite  or  short-story  at  Wall- 
ingford  University,  might  have  a  Higher  Mission  in  the  up- 
lifting of  the  Motion  Picture  Industry.  Yet  I  find  myself 
able  to  make  but  a  poor  return  for  your  interest.  For.  sir, 
as  I  write.  I  find  myself  in  a  condition  of  such  hopeless  befud- 
dlement  that  I  am  totally  unable  to  fulfill  the  mission  you 
propose  for  me.  I  have  visited  a  picture  theater,  but  remain, 
nevertheless,  wholly  at  loss  to  suggest  a  program  for  the 
Uplift  and  Improvement  of  the  PholcHlrama  as  an  Art  Form. 

You  suggested  that  I  fill  the  post  of  Critic  Extraordinary  for 
your  journal;  that  in  such  post  I  review  the  productions  on 
exhibition:  and  that,  having  reviewed  them.  I  indite  criticisms 
of  them  and  letters  of  pleasant  chatter  concerning  them,  not 
with  the  simple  intention  of  descanting  upon  the  productions 
from  the  public's  or  the  critic "s  viewpoint,  but  with  the  Higher 
Motive  of  Uplift,  as  explained  previously.  This.  I  agree(l  to 
do.   This,  I  have  attempted,  but  I  fear  I  have  failed. 

Your  note  of  instructions  informed  me  that  I  was  to  review 
the  performance  at  the  Palladium  on  the  .same  evening.  It  was 
to  be  a  premi«rc  or  first  night  pro<luction.  Now.  although  I 
have  long  been  aware  of  the  existence  of  motion  pictures,  I 
have  never  found  lime  to  witness  them  and.  accordingly,  was 
in  somewhat  of  a  dilemma  as  to  how  to  go  about  the  matter. 
A  friend,  who  is  accustomed  to  social  procedure,  informed  me 
that  it  was  customary  to  wear  evening  clothes  to  dramatic 
openings. 

I  was  ptit  to  considerable  inconvenience  while  ett  route. 


Being  the  result  of  a  |>ersonaI  investi- 
gation by  Professor  Weatherbutton  for 
the  enlightenment  of  Photoplay  readers. 

Firstly,  my  silk  hat  has  never  .sat  me  well  and,  indeed,  I  have 
been  informetl  by  a  reliable  haber<lasher  that  my  head  is  ex- 
tremely hard  to  fit  with  any  style  of  hat.  Secondly,  while  in 
the  army  I  was  so  bullied  and  l>adgered  for  neglecting  to  salute 
officers  that  the  thing  has  become  mechanical  with  me.  Going 
to  the  Palla<iium,  I  met  two  captains  and  a  lieutenant.  1 
knocked  my  silk  hat  off  three  times. 

At  the  box  office  I  requested  the  critic's  seats  and  was  told 
there  were  none.  I  tried  to  explain,  but  was  so  jostled  by 
folk  about  me  and  so  .shrieked  at  by  the  young  woman  in 
charge,  that  I  waived  the  point  and  placed  money  before  her. 
\  ticket  snapped  out  from  a  slot  so  suddenly  that,  what  with 
the  jostling,  I  lost  my  hat  again  and.  stooping  to  recover  it, 
lo$t  my  no.se  glasses.  When  all  was  set  straight,  I  proceeded 
to  the  door  of  the  auditorium  amid  much  ill-mannered  laughter. 
.At  this  point,  let  me  remark  that  I  was  misinformed  concern- 
ing the  wearing  of  evening  clothes.  Mine  were  a  subject  of 
constant  and  audible  remark. 

Furthermore,  the  theater  provided  no  cloak  room,  a  fact 
which  forcetl  me  to  hold  my  coat  on  my  knees  and  to  place 
my  silk  hat  beneath  my  chair. 

As  for  the  evening's  production,  I  found  it  chaotic  and  con- 
fusing, with  little  to  hold  the  interest  and  certainly  with  no 
logical  conclusion.  It  was.  I  grant  you.  somewhat  Dickenson - 
ian  in  concept,  but  the  producers  had  failed  just  where  Dickens 
is  strongest — in  linking  the  assorted  plots  together  and  making 
the  conclusion  the  direct  and  inevitable  outcome  of  the  pre- 
vious actions  of  the  characters.  .Another  fault  is  the  too  great 
•lependence  which  motion  picture  makers  place  on  printed 
legends  explaining  the  matter  in  progress.  It  is  a  terrific  in- 
convenience to  the  critic,  busy  as  he  is  with  note  book  and 
pencil.    I  was  constantly  raising  my  eyes  to  glimpse  a  fading 

67 


88 


Photoplay  Magazine 


caption  and  I  missed  so  many  of  them,  while  noting  down 
important  thoughts,  that  I  was  often  entirely  at  sea  as  lo  what 
was  going  on.  I  merely  mcnliun  these  delaib  and  leave  it  to 
others  ID  correct  them.  A  ciitiqiie  may  lie  ww^tive,  but 

lavcr  concrete. 

And  now  I  shall  try  to  describe  each  detail  of  the  perform- 
ance as  it  in^lp^l'^^cli  me.  From  thi».  tbe  maaagers.  who,  as 
you  say.  are  i-a.cerly  awaiting  ni>  measigs,  may  be  tbie  to 
draw  inferfncts  iliit  will  help  them. 

The  iipcnine  scene  of  the  eveiiinn'v  prix lin t I  fomid  to 
lit-  ir.<-n:<)rii)us,  iir.j .re>si\-c  and  understaful.il-.^-  I  h>-.ard  the 
noi-e  of  the  picture  machine,  raised  my  e\e-  am;  ^aw  before 
me  an  inscriiitioii  '.\hn,h  read:  "General  Pershing:  Reviews 
0\-erseas  Veteran^"  A  splendid  siijht  and  excellently  pro- 
duced, except  for  tbe  fact  tha^  the  infantiy  companies  did 
not  keep  ao  good  ft  front  as  we  were  accustomed  to  in  my  old 

T*  dent 
>aw  the  purpose  of  this  at  once.  I  flatter  myself.  The 
auliior  was  sketching  ia  bis  attnosphere.  This  is  undoi^tedly 
a  good  etkough  technical  usage,  but,  as  time  went  on,  I  observed 
tiie  DUD  was  overdoing  it  For  eniii|^e,  instead  of  proceeding 
from  Us  '^tmoipheik"  opening  to  hu  story,  he  iaid  out  more 
ladcgroond.  dqiktiav  »  Um  of  battle-ihiM  under  steam.  And 
ntien  be  went  on  and  suppiBed  us  atmosphere  from  a  PbBinpine 
cigar  factory  and  a  reception  to  tbe  Arcnbisliop  of  Senegal  and 
a  sketchy  view  of  the  natK-es  of  MoeamUque.  I  felt  it  was 
soing  too  far. 

Valuable  parts  of  the  production  were  wasted  because  of  its 
creator's  fever  for  detail.  With  no  previous  explanaiion,  an 
unfortunate,  enfeebled  woman  was  shown  buk  tpcnt  aboM 
the  washboard.  After  a  moment,  with  a  iii-pla\  01  fainines,. 
she  collapses  into  a  nearby  chair.  Ther<>tip<ui.  with  nothine  to 
indicate  why  or  wherefore,  her  hushanii  peej^'ed  roguishU- 
through  the  doorway,  winked,  and  pfocce  li  i  to  enter  the 
room,  followed  by  two  delivery  men  beanni;  the  coi'.tri\ance 
known  a*;  a  ws^hine  mirhinc  The  woman  ri-\  ivcd,  clapped  her 
hnnds,  and  kissed  her  husband. 

A  caption  was  then  displayed,  as  follows: 

*'Be  Good  to  Your  Wife.  '  Buy  Her  an  Automoto  Washer." 

After  which  the  woman  in  question  was  shown  sitting  in  an 
arm  chair,  reading  a  book  with  an  infant  in  her  arms,  while 
the  washing  machine  performed  its  salutary  function^.  This. 
I  submit,  was  technically  wrong.  If  it  was  int(  tiile<<  as  a  moral 
for  the  picture  it  was  stated  too  soon.  The  end  el  the  per* 
formance,  after  the  wife's  trials  and  troubles  bave  been  out* 
lined,  after  her  soul  baa  been  kid  bare,  is  tlie  proper  time  to 
state  tfm  lesson  of  a  motioo  picture.  If,  on  t&e  other  band, 
it  was  Intended  as  a  motif.  It  wis  again  wrong.  Ibe  motif,  or 
theme-cipositioo.  has  its  uses  fai  Music,  but  I  do  not  believe 
it  can  be  applied  to  motion  pictures  advantageously. 

Then,  wholly  without  pre^jaration.  we  were  plunged  into 
what  I  take  (o  ;>e  the  author's  comic  underplot.  A  succession 
of  kidicrous  cliar  irters  here  indulged  in  various  forms  of  horse- 
play which  ended  in  their  bc-snu-arine  each  ether  liberally  with 
pastry.  Good  enough  for  dull  w.i,  but  a.'-  "The  Comedy  of 
Errors"  is  to  "Twelfth  Night."  in  relation  to  real  lunr.or 

On  the  heels  of  the  comic  underplot,  came  the  depiction  of 
the  author's  first  main  plot.  This,  based  upon  tbe  themcHiues* 


tion,  "Should  a  Husband  Know?"'  was  melodramaticallv  inter- 
esting, but  dealt  with  everythinc  else  under  the  sun  but  the 
answer  to  the  questum.  It  toh:  a  -.torv  of  a  joung  man  wh<* 
w-as  ner\-ous  and  v,h<^  smoked  cigarettes  \isiting  a  prett>  wife. 
Her  husband,  who  was  .strons  and  smoked  cigars,  found  out 
about  it.    He  beijan  to  hold  h:s  head. 

A  friend  of  mine  who  frequents  motion  picture  cxhibitioiu. 
tells  me  there  arc  three  tvpes  of  serituis  piiotoplay  plots: 
(I)  That  in  which  a  man  holds  his  head  ail  the  time.  1  Ji  fh.it 
in  which  a  woman  hoKU  hers  and  (3  *  thai  iti  which  they  both 
hnM  their  respective  heads.  This  was  of  the  first  type.  The 
strong  hu>band  attempted  to  kill  the  nervous  your.p  man  and 
held  his  head;  he  was  persuaded  not  to  do  it — by  the  wife — 
and  held  his  head :  he  dismissed  them  and,  when  left  alone,  beld 
his  head.  Then  all  three  progressed  through  various  stages  01 
dbfloIoliaD  and  poverty  until  the  nerxous  young  man  ran  away ; 
the  woman  attempted  to  destroy  herself,  but  was  saved  by  the 
husband,  who  effected  a  reconciliation  with  her  and  then — 
even  at  the  very  last— would  sit  near  her  and  bold  his  head. 
Leaving  us  to  mfer  that  a  husband  should  not  know?  Or 
merely  that  some  husbands  should  not?  Who  can  tell? 

All  of  this  was  comfuing  eooui^  Iwt  you  may  imagine  my 
punlement  «4ien  at  this  point  the  author  iunqied  m  again 
Without  preparation  to  a  secondary  main  put.  This'  was  a 
rather  Indecorous  affair  dealing  with  a  gentleman  wlio,  when 
bom,  was  so  affected  by  a  thunderstorm  that  ever  afterward 
he  sufferid  temixjrary  amnesia  when  it  thundered.  The  gen- 
tleman married  the  only  daughter  of  an  en«my  and  avowed 
that  she  shcjuld  be  the  last  of  bcT  Ihie.  No  issue  diould  sbe 

liecct  b>'  him. 

Howe\cr.  riurinp:  a  thunderstorm  she  took  aJvat^.^ace  of  hi- 
amnesia — but  why  so  into  details?  A  hahy  was  born.  The 
angry  centieman  held  his  head  and  suspected  his  wife  She 
convinced  him  the  cb.ild  uas  his  own.  Thereupon  he  lost  his 
fortune  and  went  away  to  work.  The  neighbor,  under  pre- 
tense of  !nv«-«ting  the  remnant-,  of  the  woman's  persona!  for- 
tune, contrived  to  provide  her  with  riches. 

Of  course,  when  the  husband  had  made  another  fortune  ;!n''' 
returned  to  his  home,  he  was  suspicious  of  the  luxurv  m  whid 
she  lived.  He  held  his  head,  then  announced  he  would  leave 
her  and  take  his  little  son  with  him.  Whereupon,  in  order  to 
keep  the  child  with  her.  she  convinced  him  that  the  boy  was 
not  his.  Then  the  neighbor  explained  his  investment  proceed- 
ings, the  wife  was  forgiven  and— she  ccovhiced  that  incredible 
husband  thai  the  baby  was  Us  after  all. 

And  then — then  what? 

HMn  the  grand  climaz? 

The  intermhigling  of  all  the  idots  m  Dickens'  best  style? 
The  final  dispiwitlon  of  the  onncten  of  the  pkits? 
No.  None  of  this. 

With  the  completion  of  tiie       plot,  the  perfonnance  was 

brought  to  a  summary  end  and  we  were  dismissed  with  00 
knowledge  of  what  followed  in  their  several  careers. 

Infortnation  was  afforded  that  those  who  came  late  miglit 
re:nain  to  witness  a  duplication  of  the  material  already  wit- 
re'--ed  and  I  departed,  hat  in  hand 

1  carried  my  iiat.  of  necessity,  because  of  tbe  efiorts  of  a 
t<rtMCCO  eater  who  sat  behind  mie. 


Her  Alibi 


'IfE  had  read     .^he  had 


ambition:  to  succeed  as  a  film  star.   But  had  she  not  be< 


•^ured, 


time  and  agam.  via  the  printed  page,  that  to  siiccrefl  in  the  films  a  young  girt  must  be  wilUaa 

to  sacrifice  ever>-thing?    SimpU-  (■:(r\.'/;(ri<;.^ 

So  she  went  to  the  City  and  wormed  her  way  iti  to  see  someone  in  authority  at  her  favorite 
studio. 

"I  am  willing,"  she  said  soulfuHy.  "to  do  anything— 3n\thini^ — to  succeedl" 

The  authority  seemed  unimpressed.    "No  place  right  n^iw.   he  repUed. 

She  fried  another  studio,  bringing  photographs  and  a-ti  m-nts. 
I  atn  willing"— again —  *1  don't  care  what  it  is— 1      I    absolutely  anything  to  succcetl'  ' 

Thev  said  tlwy'd  put  her  name  on  the  waiting  list  Sbe  tried  others,  each  time  using  more 
heart -throbs  in  ber  voice,  more  transparent  stockings,  more  range  on  her  1^.  But  everywhere  she 
met  with  the  same  answer:  "Nothing  for  you." 

Finally  she  became  discouraged:  besides,  her  money  ran  out.   WTien  she  got  home  she  toU  the 
folks,  "It's  not  worth  it.  Some  giils  may  do  it,  hut  i  nevtr  foidd  sell  my  soul  to  succeed!" 

A«I  they  believe!  her,  ^.^^^^^  by<;oogIe 
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The  most  humiliating  moment  in  my  life 


When  I  overheard  the  cause  of 
my  unpopularity  among  men 


A CHICAGO  Rirl  wriicj  w  me: 
"Oh,  if  I  had  onU  read  one  of 
^  your  articles  \  ear»  ago!  Many 
limes  I  have  heard  women  criticize 
you  for  publicly  disciissins  such  a  deli- 
cate personal  subject.  But  I  know 
what  I  would  have  been  saved  had  I 
knowti  iheve  facts  sooner,  and  I  know 
that  manv  of  these  women  who  criti- 
cize you  would  benefit  by  taking  your 
message  to  themselves. 

"I  learned  the  facts  about  myself,  as 
unpleasant  facts  often  are  learned,  bv 
overhearing  two  girl  friends  talk  about 
me. 

"  'Why  don't  the  men  dance  with 
her,'  one  of  them  said."'  Here  tame  a 
few  words  I  couldn't  catch,  and  then 
— 'of  course  she's  unconscious  of  it, 
poor  dear,  but  she  does  suffer  fright- 
fullv  from  perspiration.' 

"It  was  the  most  humiliating  mo- 
ment in  my  life!  I,  who  had  prided 
myself  on  my  daintiness,  had  over- 
looked what  men  could  not." 

An  old  fault  —  conmon  to  most  of  ua 

It  is  a  physiological  fact  that  there 
are  verv  few  persons  who  are  not 
subject  to  this  odor,  though  seldom 
conscious  of  it  themselves.  Perspira- 
ti.)n  under  the  arms,  though  more  ac- 
tive than  elsewhere,  dof*  not  alwavs 
produce  excessive  and  ticiticeable  mois- 
ture. But  the  chemicals  of  the  boilv 
do  cause  noticeable  odor,  more  ap- 
parent under  the  arms  than  in  any 
other  place. 

The  underarms  are  under  verv  sen- 
sitive nervous  control.    Sudden  excite- 


ment, embarrassment  even,  serves  as  a 
nervous  stimulus  sufficient  to  make 
perspiration  there  even  more  active. 
T'he  curve  of  the  arm  prevents  the 
rapid  evaporation  of  odor  or  moisture 
— and  the  result  is  that  others  become 
aware  of  this  subtle  odor  at  times  when 
we  least  suspect  it. 

How  well-groomed  men  mad  women 
are  meeting  the  situation 

VVell-grfmmrd  men  and  women  everv- 
where  arc  meeting  this  trying  situation 
with  inethods  that  are  simple  and  di- 
rect. Thev  have  (earned  that  it  can- 
not be  neglected  any  more  than  any 
other  essential  of  personal  cleanliness. 
Thev  give  it  the  regular  attention  that 
thev  give  to  their  hair,  teeth,  or  hands. 
Thev  use  Odorono,  a  toilet  lotion 
specially  prepared  to  correct  both  per- 
spiration moisture  and  odor. 

Odorono  was  formulated  bv  a  physi- 
cian who  knew  that  perspiration,  be- 
cause of  its  peculiar  qualities,  is  be- 
yond the  reach  of  ordinary  methods  of 
cleanliness— excessive  moisture  of  the 
armpii!!  is  due  to  a  local  weakness. 

Oilorono  is  an  antiseptic,  perfectly 
harmless.  Its  regular  use  gives  that 
absolute  assurance  of  perfect  daintiness 
that  wo«nen  are  demanding — that  con- 
••cinusness  of  perfect  grooming  so  satis- 
f>ing  to  men.  It  reallv  rorrrr/s  the 
cause  of  both  the  moisture  and  odor  of 
perspiration. 

Use  Odorono  regularly,  just  two  or 
three  times  a  week.  M  night  before 
retiring,  put  it  on  the  underarms.  Al- 
\%\\  it  tn  dr\,  and  then  dust  on  a  little 


talcum.  I'he  next  morning,  bathe  the 
parts  with  clear  water.  The  under- 
arms will  remain  sweet  and  dry  and 

odorless  in  any  weather,  in  any  circum- 
stances! Daily  baths  do  not  lessen  its 
effect. 

Savea  gowns  and  deanen'  bills 

Women  who  lind  that  their  gowns  are 
spoiled  bv  perspiration  stain  and  an 
odor  which  drv  cleaning  will  not  re- 
move, will  find  in  Odorono  complete 
relief  from  this  distressing  and  often 
expensive  annoyance.  If  you  are 
troubled  in  any  unusual  way,  or  have 
had  any  difficulty  in  finding  relief,  let 
us  help  you  solve  vour  problem.  Write 
today  for  our  free  booklet.  You'll  find 
some  very  interesting  information  in  it 
about  all  perspiration  troubles! 

Address  Ruth  .Miller,  The  Odorono 
Co.,  5>4  Blair  Avenue,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  At  all  toilet  counters  in  the 
I'niled  State:<  and  Canada,  ^^c,  6oc 
and  %tX)o.  Bv  tnail,  postpaid,  if  your 
dealer  hasn't  it. 

Men  will  be  interested  in  reading 
our  booklet,  "The  Assurance  of  Perfect 
(>rfloming." 

AcMrrsa  mail  orders  or  request  as  fonown: 
For  Cnniida.  to  The  Arthur  Sialea  Co  .  61  Ade- 
liiidcSl..  Easl.Toronto.Ont.;  for  France.toThe 
Agrncir  Amcrkaiiie,  38  Avenue  dr  rOper.i, 
Paris;  for  Swiiierlaiid.  tu  The  Auf  ncie  Amer- 
kaine,  17  Bou!rv;iTtl  Helvetiqur.  Grni-ve:  for 
Knsland.  to  The  American  Dnig  Supply  Co., 
fi  Northunib«-rl;ind  Ave..  London.  W.  C,  2;  for 
Mexico,  to  H.  K  Orber  &  Cia..  2a  Game,  19, 
Mexkro  City;  for  U.S.A..  to 

The  Odorono  Company 

514  Bl&ir  Avenu*.  Ctncinnall.  Ohio 


Wtim  ini  writ*  lo  sdwuiera  t4esM  mrnltiin  PnnT(>rt.AY  MAUAZLVC. 
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The  Shadow  Stage 
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ThouMivds  o(  Travelers  tbe  worltl 

over  drprnd  upoo 

MOTHERSILL'S 

SEASICK  REMEDY 

Pmenii  >nJ  relieves  nsuMB.  Proclically  all 
S4eafmhip  Companies  on  both  {resh  and  uli 
water  have  officiaJly  adopted,  and  advise,  ihu 
remedy.  No  cocaine,  morpliine.  opitm).  chloral, 
coal  tar  products  or  ihrir  deri%-attv«  nor  other 
habit  (orminn  drugs.  Sold  b>-  leading  druggists 
e\'er)'where  on  guarantee  of  satisiaction  or 
money  refunded.    OOc  and  SI  20. 

MOTHERSILL  REMEDY  COMPANY 
octhoit,  MicHiaaN 


THE  FORTUNE  TELLER  — 
Robertson -Cole 

THK  poor  directors  do  have  a  time  of  it. 
Not  >o  long  ago  they  were  bcinR  called 
to  book  becau^  they  were  too  frire  in  their 
cxain^cratioiu  of  the  stories  from  which  they 
took  their  plots.  Now  they  appear  (o  be 
swinfcini;  to  the  other  extreme  and  following 
the  plot>  too  closely,  particularly  in  the  case 
of  the  stage  plav-s  they  reproduce  on  the 
screen.  "The  Fortune  Teller"  was  a  failure 
as  a  play  largely  becauie  it  was  not  rca.son- 
ably  filled  in.  The  prologue  introduced  the 
heroine  as  a  dbsolute  fortune  teller  travel- 
ing with  a  circus.  As  a  young  woman  'she 
had  been  turned  out  of  her  home  by  the 
husband  who  had  unjustly  accused  her  of 
l)eing  loo  friendly  with  another  man.  The 
circus  plays  the  old  home  (own  and  the  for- 
tune teller's  son,  whom  she  left  as  an  infant, 
comes  to  her  for  a  reading.  She  di.»fover? 
that  he,  loo,  is  in  trouble  and  is  able  to  help 
him.  To  be  nejr  him  she  quits  the  circus 
and  .stays  in  town.  In  two  years  .she  is  es- 
tablished as  a  famous  psychic,  without  her 
son  knowing  her  real  relation  to  him.  Ex- 
posure (hrejtens  and  she  i^  about  to  leave 
rather  than  jeopardize  her  son's  future,  when 
a  »attsfactory  e.xplanation  is  nude  possible. 
The  picture  vk^  back  of  this  episoiie  and 
shows  the  original  quarrel  with  the  husband, 
but  it  docs  not  in  any  way  develop  the  epi- 
sodes concerned  with  the  gradual  regenera- 
tion of  the  fortune  teller  or  the  real  drama 
of  her  efforts  to  help  her  son  and  still  keep 
her  8r«it  secret,  wherein  the  real  suspense 
of  the  situation  lies.  Neither  are  the  titles 
pro|HTly  utilized  to  make  clear  the  lapses. 
Marjorie  Rambeau  gives  as  effective  a  per- 
formance as  the  mother  as  the  scenario  and 
ihe  director  permit,  but  she  is  pretty  se- 
verely handicapiied. 

DOLLARS  AND  SENSE -Goldwyn 

GOLDWV.N'  could,  if  Goldwyn  wanted  to, 
adopt  a  general  title  for  all  the  Madi;e 
Kennedy  comedies.    Call  them  "Jes"  Like 
Madge."  and  add  an  explanatory  subtitle. 
That  for  the  current  showing  would  be 
"She   Runs   a    Bakery."     In   Itiis  picture 
Madge  again  slips  gracefully  into  those  easy 
picture  making  channels  in  which  a  succes- 
sion of  attractive  scenes  takes  the  place  of 
a  soundly  reasoned  logic.    In  "Dollars  and 
Sense"  she  starts  as  a  chorus  girl,  is  stranded, 
\  sidesteps  the  tvm|Hations  offered  by  a  rich 
man  who  considers  stranded  chorus  ladies 
fair  game  and  accepts-  a  job  in  the  bakery 
I  of  a  young  philanthropist  who  had  rather 
I  give  hU  brrati  to  the  poor  than  sell  it.  She 
'  quickly  puts  the  bakery  on  its  feet,  and  falls 
in  love  with  the  proprietor,  but  their  ro- 
mance is  halted  when  he  is  taken  ill.  Then, 
to  help  the  plot,  the  bakery  suddenly  be- 
I  comes  bankrupt  and  Madge  Ls  forced  to 
reconsider  the  sale  of  her  good  name  in  or- 
I  der  to  raise  funds  to  pay  the  youth's  bill  at 
the  hospital.    She  is  willing  to  make  the 
sacrifice,  but  the  man  who  would  buy  is  not 
such  a  rotter  as  she  thought  him,  and  in- 
stead of  taking  advantage  of  her  predica- 
ment he  arranges  for  her  marriage  with  the 
baker.    A  pleasant  little  short  story  in  five 
reels.    Mi«  Kennedy  is  daintily  effective,  as 
usual,  and  has  a  personable  hero  to  play 
I  opposite  her  in  young  Kenneth  Ilarian. 

AN  EASTERN  WESTERNER  — 
Rohn  Pathe 

IF  the  only  Charles  Chaplin  does  not  hurry 
back  to  the  job  he  is  likely  to  find  that 
the  only  Harold  Lloyd  has  replaced  him  in 
the  affections  of  that  vast  public  that  dotes 
on  tbe  rough  but  often  riotously  amusing 
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conK-dy  of  the  .screen.  Lloyd's  "An  Eastern 
Westerner"  presents  that  agile  youth  at  his 
best,  and  its  first  reels  arc  a  perfect  sample 
of  bow  legitimately  funny  a  farcical  comedy 
can  be  made  on  the  screen.  Harold's  at- 
tempts to  avoid  dancing  the  "shimmy"  in 
a  dancing  place  where  the  wriggling  is  for- 
bidden, and  his  later  experience  in  trying  to 
sneak  into  his  room  without  arousing  the 
family,  which  he  would  have  succeeded  in 
doing  if  he  hadn't  stepped  on  the  cat,  are 
real  bits  of  unforced  comedy.  Later  his  ad- 
ventures in  the  West  are  more  wildly  ex- 
aggerated, and  less  effective  in  coasoquence. 
though  the  comedy  tricks  of  the  usual  pur- 
suit and  capture,  escape  and  recapture,  arc 
full  of  laughable  incidents  .A  burlesqued 
poker  game  is  also  ingeniously  built  up.  \i 
Chaplin's  successor,  this  bespectacled  youth 
is  siriding  forward  in  seven-league  boots, 

THE  BOTTOM  OF  THE  WORLD— 
Robcrston  -  Cole 

THERE  arc  more  wonders  twixt  heaven 
and  earth,  and  within  reach  of  the  re- 
cording eye  of  (he  camera,  than  were  ever 
dreamed  of  in  the  stuffy  offices  of  the  sce- 
narioist.  The  record  of  Sir  Ernest  Shackle- 
tun's  search  for  the  South  Pole,  as  shown  in 
the  two-part  film.  "The  Bottom  of  the 
World,"  is  one  of  the  fine  achievements  of 
the  screen,  comparable  only  (o  the  thrilling 
adventures  of  the  ill-fated  Scott's  dash  north- 
ward some  years  ago.  The  director  of  the 
local  theater  who  gave  it  the  featured  posi- 
tion on  his  program  exhibited  excellent 
judgment,  and  the  dccbion  to  show  it  in 
two  parts,  holding  over  the  second  chapter 
from  one  week  until  the  next,  displayed  good 
showmansliip.  It  is  far  more  holding  in  its 
interest  than  ninety-eight  out  of  a  hundred 
feature  films,  and  more  instructive  than  any 
number  of  ordinary  educational  films,  it 
bears  the  stamp  of  authority  and  of  actu- 
ality. It  literally  brings  the  day  by  day  liv- 
ing conditions,  the  hardships  and  the  com- 
pensations of  the  explorers'  lot,  to  the  audi- 
torium of  a  (heater.  And  the  fact  that  the 
spectator  knows  most  of  the  pictures  were 
carefully  posed  for  his  entertainment  does 
not  rob  them  of  tlieir  fascination.  It  is  a 
promise  of  the  finer  achievements  of  the 
screen  that  will  come  to  view  as  time  goes 
on  and  the  intrepid  camera  men  push  their 
way  into  the  weird  and  allegedly  inaccessible 
corners  of  the  world. 

By  Photoplay  Editors 

THE  COURAGE  OF 
MARGE  ODOONE  — Vitagraph 

ONE  of  those  tales  of  the  rugged  North 
with  its  red-blooded  men  and  its  brave 
women.  I  don't  know  why  the  men  should 
be  any  more  red-blooded  and  the  women 
more  brave  in  the  rugged  Xorlh  than  in  tht- 
rugged  Middle  West,  but  they  undoubtedly 
arc.  You  don't  mind  it  when  the  woman  is 
that  weird  and  wistful  mite,  Pauline  Starke; 
and  the  man  a  new  Niles  Welch,  who  left  bis 
striped  sliirts  at  home  and  forgot  his  ar- 
row-collar eyes,  emerging  a  ver)-  real  actor. 
It's  a  James  Oliver  Curwood  story,  as  you 
probably  gue.s»ed;  directed  by  David  Smith, 
brother  of  .\lbcrt  E..  whose  work  would  be 
just  as  praiseworthy  if  his  name  were  Jones. 
You'll  enjoy  this,  particularly  if  you  see  it  in 
July  or  .August.  You'll  want  to  go  right  up 
North,  bears  or  no  bears. 

LETS  BE  FASHIONABLE  — 
Ince-Paramount-Ancratt 

AS  if  prohibition  weren't  enough,  along 
comes  Thomas  H.  Ince  to  rob  us  of 
one  of  our  ne.xt-best  things.    To  make  it  all 

google 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(ContitHui) 

the  harder,  the  swan  rang  of  th(»c  cupids  of 
comedy,  Douglas  McLean  and  Dorb  May, 
U  tb^  bc5-  picture  ;incc  "Twenty-Three 
and  a  Half  Hours  Ltave."  Luther  Reed 
hai  made  his  funniest  scenario  from  a  story 
supplied  by  Mildred  Coniidine.  Reed's  *ub- 
titJes  arc  sure-fire;  they  -ciniillate.  You're 
with  the  newly-weddvd  Langdons  from  lun 
to  last,  thanlu  to  him.  Douilas  McLean 
li  again  a  younfer  and  bandaoner  Willie 
rollif  r  wily  mn  ao.  Doria  May  in  pa- 
jamas b  the  Month*!  Bast  Optical  lifoniait 
Any  crabbed  critic  who  can  sit  through  this 
without  laughing  right  out,  must  be  cither 
blind  or  imemiblc.  As  the  exhibitor'*  K- 
port  wOi  aay,  "Von  cant  gv  wnnc— doat 
mitt  It." 

THE  GARTER  GIRL— Vitograph 

E\'ERV  now  and  then  some  write  hope 
is  hailed  as  "the  new  O.  Henry."  And 
then  he  fades,  out,  That  there  i>  only  one 
O  Henry  is  attested  to  by  this  scrrcninw  of 
his  'Memento.'  Faithfully  iranslattd  into 
.^cenjrio  form,  very  well  directed  by  Edward 
(iriflith.  a  youngster  out  of  Uncle  Sam's 
service  who  is  i^oing  to  show  them  alt  some- 
day, and  naively  acted  by  that  baby-star, 
CteinM  Griflith.  it  >  fine  cntertdnmcnt. 
Carinne  Is  Itoiue  Lee,  a  vmdeville  girl 
who  turns  down  her  nirTI  mtnnlm  partner 
to  find  love  in  the  country  and  dergyman's 
gub,  only  to  discover  that  you  can't  always 
tcO  who  has  the  garter  you  flung  into  the 
as  part  of  your  act.  Rod  La- 
aa  the  (UsappointinK  young  clergy- 
man'who  is  fond  of  garters,  could  not  be 
bettered.  Earle  Metcalfe,  an  old  Lubinite, 
comes  back  with  a  wnllof)  as.  tlic  actor. 
While  Mlib   Crifl'ith  i^.  a  complete 

surprise.  Here  is  one  young  woman  with 
great  beauty  and  charm  who  becomes  a  bet- 
ter actress  with  every  new  picture. 

BY  GOLLY— Mack  Sennett-Paramount 

THE  month's  dreariest  comedy.  Anyway, 
that^  what  lha  nrafiam  calb  It— a 
"canedy."  Chiille  Miin^  warked  hard 
and  so  did  Bal^y  BcbnMSt.  Harriet  Ham- 
nond  looltcd  bar  prettiest.  But  the  result 
wa«  one  of  those  (Uhs  you  Uke  to  forget 
a:-  -oon  as  possiblo.  Made  must  ha  asleep 

at  the  switch. 


MRS.  TEMPLE'S  TELEGRAM— 
Bmiiiount*Artci!Mfe 
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ANOTHER  one  af  those  seriava  attampts 
to  be  very,  very  funny.  If  Bryant 
Washburn,  one  of  OUT  best  real  comediatts. 
and  Wanda  Hawley,  otte  of  our  beat  real 
blondes,  were  not  in  tt— but  they  ate,  and 
you've  no  idea  how  they  help  thinR?  alnni; 
A  plot  that  is  moitlv  "'bijMiK's.^, "  a  tat  man 
who  is  played  by  Walter  Hier-,  who  is  funny 
if  ynu  like  him.  Wanda  and  Bryant — and 
there  >  ou  are.    Take  it  or  sleep  through  it. 

THE  DEVIL'S  CLAIM— 
Robertaoo'Cofe 

THERE  is  a  good  deal  of  hooot-poaii 
about  "The  Devil's  Claim."  The  com- 
bination of  Greenwich  Village  and  Hindu 
atoMsphcre  is  like  eating  lulian  qnghetti 
and  avt  imy  in  tlie  snne  meaL  Hiiyakawa 
h  Mcn  as  an  intellectual  vamphc  who  atcals 
bright  ideas  from  bright  yotmg  ^ili  and 
then  seDs  them  (the  ideas,  not  we  gfrb)  to 
the  magazines.  As  usual,  he  is  belter  than 
the  Hory.  CoUecn  Moore  makes  a  charming 
Hladu-css.  which  pcovea  that  a  bOy's  ability 
need  not  be  limited  to  her 


August  Nights 

Will  bring  to  millions 
Bubble  Grains  in  Milk 

Don't  put  aside  your  Puffed  Grains  when  breakfast  ends  in 
summer.  ChUdren  want  tbem  all  day  kxig;  and  th»e*8  nothing 

better  for  them. 

The  supreme  dish  for  luncheon  or  for  supper  is  Puffed  Wheat 
in  milk.  The  airy  n:ains-—puiifed  to  eis^t  tiroes  nornialsiae-- 
taste  like  food  confections.  Yet  every  roorad  is  whole  wheat 
with  every  food  cell  blasted. 

The  finest  foods  ever  created 

vbV^^^^&A    ^Bmh^^J    ^ftfi^A    ^^^^B  ^BaodBm    a^^^    A^h^k    ^Kd^^^MA    AM^^l^h    ^^^^^  &a 

^^^gMWB^  wiw^  ranaa  juoo  ano  vofn  nun  are  uw  imcat  gram  loooa  b 

Newer  were  cereahi  oo  entidns.  The  grains  are  fairy-like  in  textww,  the  flavor 
is  like  nuts.  They  seem  tike  tidbita^  nada  only  l»  aaoM 

Yet  they  are  major  foods,  with  every  food  cell  atauMxploded,  ao  digestion  is 
easy  and  complete. 

They  will  take  the  place  of  pastries,  sweets,  etc.  If  you  serve  theni  all  day  long. 

And  at  meal-tirr  -  thry  will  make  whole-grain  foodo tempting. 


Puffed  Wheat 


Puffed  Rke 


C<mi  Puffs 

The  Three  Bubble  Gnins 


On  ice  crmm 

FHifft-d  Grains  taste  like  airy  nut- 
meats,  and  they  melt  into  the  cream. 
The  dish  is  made  doubly  delightfuL 

Puffed  Gralna  an  made  by  Prof.  Anderson's  process.  A  Imndred  mfllion 
steam  explostons  occur  in  every  kernel.  Tbqr  are  the  beet  eoolwd  grain  focda 
in  cadBMoce.  Serve  all  three  kinds^  at  all  hotirsi  in  ail  tiie  ways  folks  Hlce  ttien. 

The  Quaker  Q^ts  Ompany 


mOMtUT  lUOAZtNS. 
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A  Single  Drop  Lasts  a  Week 

Flowpr  Drofie— til*  mcf  (  coii'^ntriiri'O  ami  rii'ii 
•itp  perfume tfTTT  prfxlLrcd.  Ha.tU;  v  itb^jut  alcuUol. 

BottJ*  wlta  lootf  »rl.^-»  rr-ntjilTilnr  enciirh 

f'tra  nwintlm.  Hnm-or  Uln ji,  Ml  v  *if  rii«.  ValUj  i-r 

!  '  - '  '^•■nd»>c  iiU.Ti'.|>»  nr  t^'.:  *  ■  r  for  ii.lfiLjitcrf         : ,  . 

Tul  .  iiiB.  irU"-  ;fcjTi  iOv.  at  driu;i;i»t*  or  by  lUAlL 


Kir>irrr  »  Von  Amour,  per  fllO;  OsrAni 

V  ;  .11,  ti?";  AlttuHT.  Purrom  KIrnil,  tlM; 

II       III]  iionqnrt.  (Loa.  AtdracirMaer  by  DulJ. 

-.  .  t  <i  •!  fcirtrUlBui— flTatj«bonl«a,aTe<>4or«. 

Ptiil  RItai  (  (0. 1  -i-,.-^  1*771 171  Ma.Sarrwran 


Five  2.54  Bottles 


flashion  saus 
the  use  of  i 


is  necoscary  so  lon^  as  ^ 

K-cnteu  jlowiii  and  tkwr  fabric!  for 
.lc»vM  irv  worn.  It  utUu  frredom  of  move-  u 
mi-r.t,  uiihampn-rd  |r*c«.  nuMlcat  clc^itcv  and  t 
ccrn'i^l  ftlyW.    Thai  i»  why 

"they  all  use  Delatone*'  i 

Delatone  is  an  old  and  well  known  scirn-  ' 
tifiy  :tr*p«*rjtion  (or  th».- 
quisle,  S4tfe  and  crnj:n 
removal  of  hairy 
Itrowilu.  no  mativr  how 
ihickortiubburn.  Afar 
application  tha  lUn  ia 
dear,  firm  aai)  hairlMt, 
with  no  paia  or  diicol- 
r>r«lioiv 

1 V- J  u  ty  apacialiata  recom- 
T  .  nd  Dalaiona  for 
r.  n.^val  of  chjedioiMbla 

)•    r  fr j:ti  fit'.,  neck  Or 


•r      .  iwm  I  a&  lar 


The  SUEPFIELD  PHARMACAL  CO. 
!>«*.  UV.  »»•  9.  Wakwk  Av«..  Cbia^o.  UL  i 


Gray  Hair  Disappears 

In  From  4  to  8  Days 

tu-Ww*  hna  diiocvi-mS  the  way  for  laatuiing  ha^r  to  Ita 
Baiural  rukir.  It  la  o^L-red  to  m^omen  fn  liaryT.  OoUnaa'i 
Bacntifte  Hair  Cotnr  iteatonr.  In  from  4  lo  »  daya  M  will 
aDd  every  sny  hair. 

Scientific  Hair  Color  Restorer 

1*\iV^  Send  today  for  a  trioJ  bottle  and  aag  apccknl 
*^       fumoL  Be  atzre  and  icive  the  ei&rt  color  <>t 


rwr  i  atr.  Try  it  on  a  loek  cf  hair. .  pompaw  Uia  faault*. 
l^tw'B'not  haoacrajp  I 


d  ilieiiioaaaraaf  iMliiB.  wMiliwalqiiV' 
you'M  not  haoacrajp  haiia  aaaayvafeM*' 

e  baircvj^r  rt-Kt'ircr    write iww. 


M \ny  T    COT  T)>t 
ir.Ml  (>nl(lrniiii  Ul.li;.   '-I     i'uiil.  MlnB, 


FORfilDinN  TRAILS -Fox 

A COWBOY  is  named  as  a  guardian  to 
a  beautiful  girl.  The  cowboy  b  Buck 
Jnttcs  and  the  sirl  is  Winifred  westover. 
\Vr  never  uw  sucli  a  troublesome  child.  She 

is  continuutiy  getting  mixed  up  with  bandiU 
and  kidnupi-r«.  The  cowboy  should  have 
checked  her  in  .1  nice  quiet  orphan  asylum. 
But  he  doiint.  lie  marries  her.  A  lively 
pirturc,  but,  as  Shcrlodi  Holmes  might  say, 
elcmenUl. 

THE  POOL  AND  HIS  MONEY— 

SeUnick 

EUGEXE  OBRIEN  in  a  Geoige  Barr 
McCulcheon  story.  A  picturesque  young 
author  hides  from  the  madding  crowd  in  a 
Swiss  castle.  A  lovely  lady  (played  by 
Ruby  De  Kemer)  flies  to  that  Rorgeou?  spot 
for  protection  against  her  cruel  hu:^band. 
The  lady  b  an  .American  heire^  and  the 
husband  is  an  Italian  count.  Th.>t's  why  he 
Ls  cruel.  Pretty  romanre,  pretty  .snow 
Hccncs  and  a  prclly  fi?ht  hctwcen  the  author 
and  the  lai-ii.inii  .And,  a*  we  have  said, 
Eugene  O  Brun  in  a  GeorRe  Barr  Mc- 
Ctitcbeoo  story. 

JUST  A  WIFE— 
National  Picture  Theatres 

1UST  a  Wife.  Just  a  fUm.  Et«ene  Wal- 
J  ter's  stage  play  b  not  a  great  success  in 
it5  wanncd-over  form.   Perhaps  this  elabo- 

rate!y  devi«cd  plot  belontrs  to  the  stage.  It 
has  drama  and  .situation!^  Voii  niiss  any 
human  appeal.  It  is  •itiltcd  and  unnatural. 
Howi-vi  r,  \\r  will  i;ive  three  silent  but  well- 
meant  cheers  for  Leatrice  Joy,  who  makes 
emotional  acting  positively  painlfis  lo  the 
audience. 


N 


•NO.  99*— Hodkinson 

.M\'E    and    merry    entertalmasflt.  J. 
Warren  Kerriisan  is  still  seen  as  a  Con- 
vict  who,  with  the  hdp  of  a  pretty  yoting 

person,  walk?  into  a  houseparty  in  prison 
trey  and  e.T.i-ree-  it^  honnml  i;uist.  We 
knew  all  ainnv'  thai  he  h.id  brtn  f.il-M'jy  ac- 
cused of  ihi  crinir  ;r..\t  pui  r.irn  u;v1er  such 
a  cloud  during  the  lirsl  reel.  Bui  •'No.  90" 
is  harmless  entertaiuBcat.  Mr.  KcRi|ui 
wears  a  monocle. 

WOLVES  OF  THE  STREET— 

Artograph 

DO  you  remember  when  the  man  who 
owned  the  movie  theater  also  took  the 
tickets?  Do  you  remember  when  the  eirl 
in  the  boolli  was  a'^o  the  thief  sdloist  Do 
you  remembir  when  pink,  blue  and  creen 
slidi^  were  u-cd  Inr  the  illustrated  sonps  ? 
Do  you  remember  when  Tom  Ince  wa^  mak- 
ing Indian  pictures?  Do  you  remember 
when  Mary  Picltford  was  a  face  and  not  a 
name?  Do  you  remember  tha  sort  of 
'nbrHlen'*  that  were  ihoini  tbea?  When 
yon  see  "Wolves  of  the  Street"  yon  win 
;  think  of  them  happy  days  hefore  the  war 
tax  and  the  super  •extra  deluxe  special.  Thfe 
I  picture  was  made  in  Denver  by  a  new  com- 
I  pany  and  there  b  a  cliBse  and  a  knodi- 
down  Aphi  in  every  scene.  Just  Qw  the 
good  old  days. 

'  THE  THIRTIETH  PIECE 
!        OF  ^VER— American 

THIS  is  a  Aim  venfan  «f  ihe  oM  guae 
''bttiton,  button,  who's  got  the  button." 
A  COOcctor  of  rare  roins  his  one  piece  that 
he  values  .-^bove  all  others.   No  wonder;  it 
,  was  the  thirtieth  piece  of  silver  (tiven  to 


Judas  for  the  betrayal  of  Christ  The  pen- 
llcman  ;tlso  haj  a  wife,  whom  he  prLzt.-^ 
bigfaly.  He  lives  in  fear  of  losing  his  two 
treasures.  The  coin  is  constantly  disappear- 
ing and  the  wife  is  constaativ  thrrstiming  a 
domestic  row.  The  pictun  k  fboMi,  hut  BOt 
dnU.  Uaisariu  Fiiher  aad  King  Banot 
have  tlw  leading  nlct. 

LOVE'S  HARVEST— Fox 

"1    0\'l''S  I  ■  :>  a  li'^-ht  romance  that 

Lu  hua  walked  ii^ht  out  ot  the  covers  u( 
a  stoiy  book.  It  is  straight  Itont  the  never- 
never  land  of  popular  iictUM.  Shir!ey 
Mason  plays  a  cbUd  tole  and  only  grows 
up  in  time  to  slip  faito  the  arms  of  the  hero 
in  the  last  reel  and  tdl  Mm  that  love  is  the 
most  wonderful  thing  Ib  the  world.   A  dog 


named  Buddie  fiions  pramincnUy  in  the 
.''tory.    Buddie  does  tricka  and  so  daca 

Shirley. 

THE  FLAPPER— Selznick 

A  PERFECT  nut  sundae  jag  is  "Tba 
^  Flapper."  It  is  ail  about  the  |  ' 


of  a  silly,  hannlcsi  and  rbanning  poardfag 
school  flapper  who  wants  to  be  tough  and 
doesn't  care  how  many  ice  cream  sodas  she 

drinks.  It  is  a  reRiiIar  banana  frapiir  of  a 
pirturc;  aniii^inR  without  brif.i:  irR-bnating, 
OUve  Thomas  is  the  nio>t  delettLibli  nap|>er 
that  ever  evaded  a  thapcrone.  Hei  tiny 
er  has  an  important  supporting  role 


THE  MIRACLE  OF  MONEY— Pithe 

WHEN  Hob.-irt  Henley  passes  the  age  of 
forty-five,  we  hope  life  will  be  good 

to  him.  For  he  b  a  staunch  champion  of 
middle  aRC  When  all  the  other  directors 
arc  demandinj:  youth,  he  turns  hL';  camera 
on  :hfi^<'  who  h.ivc  passed  beyond  first  ro- 
mance and  deals  gently  with  these  bachelors 
and  ^linstcts.  Do  vou  remember  "The  Gay 
Old  Dog"?  "The  Miracle  of  Money"  is  its 
successor.  Two  old  maids  ko  on  a  hunt  for 
life,  love  and  happiness.  Their  que-t  is  told 
with  touches  of  humor  and  isentimcnt. 

THE  ONE  WAY  TRAIL— Republic 

EDVTHE  STERLING  is  a  lively  younj? 
woman  in  "The  One  Way  Trail."  Just 
because  she  spells  her  name  with  a  "y"  in- 
stead of  an  "i"  you  need  not  think  she  is  all 
lady-lilce  and  refined.  In  a  story  of  the 
lumber  comtry.  she  u  hi  tlw  thick  of  the 
tbiflh.  Ibe  story  is  juit  the 
meMcMoa  but  there  an  ion 
delaib  that  aake  the  pidne  entertaining. 

THE  TERROR— FoK 

MORE  Tom  Mix  stunts  and  more  Weistern 
thrills.  This  time  Tom  b  a  sheriff  and 
It  b  Us  duty  to  Aad  out  vrho  b  stcaiinR 
Ro'd  ttxm  ue  mines.  Cbawi  md  gun-play 
keep  hhn  itirly  buqr.  Mbt  vcmt  slay  up 
nights  thhiMng  of  new  ways  to  break 


THE  SHADOW  OF 
ROSALIE  BYRNES-Sehnick 

IN  movie  stories  o'  twin  sisters,  why  is  one 
^i^ter  ni)o<l  and  the  other  one  bad?  Why 
.|<n  ■  tliL-  iiin><\  sister  have  to  suffer  for  the 
misdoings  of  the  bad  one?  Why  do  pro- 
duceis  coosider  one  dual  role  picture  a  neces- 
sity bi  the  screen  career  of  any  actress? 
Answer  tliese  qimtiaaa  and  we  shaQ  icU  twlqr 
"The  Shadow  of  Rosalie  Byrnes"  caaae  to 
be.  Elaine  Hammerstein,  who  always  sag- 
Rests  common  sense  and  a  good  disposition, 
does  ber  best  wilb  unconvincing  material. 


Wnr  Mhrtii^inn-in  In  fll(iTnp|_tV  M.\(i.t/.I\K  li  LuamnmL 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(  Concluded) 
BURNING  DAYUGHT— Metro 

THIS  Ulc  of  Wall  Street  and  the  Klon- 
dike is  served  up  in  Jack  London's  best 
fashion.  After  a  great  run  of  Western 
stories  you  realize  that  Jack  London  pos- 
sessed an  art  that  is  not  easily  imitated.  For 
••BurninK  Daylight,"  outwardly  just  like 
many  other  tales  of  the  E^st  and  Wc^t,  has 
an  inherent  story  value  that  makes  it  better 
than  average  picture  entertainment.  Mitchell 
Lewis  plays  the  role  of  the  miner  who  nearly 
meet*  his  Waterloo  on  Wall  Sirei't.  Helen 
Ferguson  is  a  charming  heroine. 

SCRATCH  MY  BACK— Goldwyn 

RUPERT  HUGHES'  comedy  u  as  origi- 
nal as  its  title.  Moreover,  the  title 
isn't  just  a  bit  of  flippancy.  It  has  some- 
thing to  do  with  4he  stor)'.  And  what's  the 
story?    It  is  too  good  to  describe. 

''Scratch  My  Back"  is  something  new.  It 
b  told  with  a  combination  of  artlessness  and 
sophistication  that  is  enchanting.  The  sub- 
titles win  the  floral  horseshoe  that  goes  to 
the  person  who  can  write  captions  that  are 
funny  without  being  obnoxious.  Mr. 
Hughes  may  be  an  Eminent  Author  but  let 
us  not  hold  that  against  him  so  long  as  be 
can  be  so  merry  and  bright.  Sidney  Olcott 
helped  a  lot  with  his  direction.  T.  Roy 
Barnes  makes  bis  screen  debut  in  this  pic- 
ture and  Uelene  Cbadwick  is  the  leading 
woman. 

Just  this  much  about  the  story:  a  gentle- 
man who  always  does  what  he  wants  to  do 
scratches  the  back  of  a  strange  lady  (or  the 
Strange  back  of  a  lady),  as  she  is  sitting  in  { 
the  theater  with  her  husband.  Docs  she 
have  him  arrested?  No,  she  is  grateful. 
Does  she  rid  herself  of  her  husband  and 
marry  the  gentleman?  No.  she  docs  not, 
nor  does  Mr.  Hughes  hint  at  such  a  thing. 
It  is  a  picture  that  is  different. 

NOTHING  BUT  LIES  — Metro 

A WILLIAM  COLLIER  farce  that  has 
been  transferred  to  the  screen  and  to 
Taylor  Holmes.  It  is  too  mechanical  to  be 
amusing,  even  though  Taylor  Holmes  docs 
bis  best  to  please.  Justine  Johnstone  (ask 
any  roan-about-town  who  Justine  Johnstone 
is)  brings  her  blonde  beauty  to  the  produc- 
tion. It  is  her  first  appearance  in  the  deaf 
and  dumb  drama.  We  prefer  to  see  her  on 
the  stage. 

EVERYTHING  BUT  THE  TRUTH— 

Universal 

IT  is  not  a  sequel  to  the  Taylor  Holmes 
picture.  It  is  just  another  fibbing  farce 
that  jumps  around  like  a  Mexican  bean. 
And,  like  the  Mexican  bean,  it  gets  no- 
where. However,  it  is  told  in  sprightly 
fashion  and  it  has  fairly  amusing  subtitles. 
And  there  is  plenty  of  Eiddie  Lyons  and  Lee 
Moran. 

THE  PATH  SHE  CHOSE— 
Universal 

IF  you  think  this  b  another  "Why  Girls 
Go  Wrong"'  melodrama,  you  are  wrong. 
It  is  a  sensible  and  human  interest  story  of 
why  girls  go  right.  The  heroine  is  a  girl 
who  emerges  from  a  sordid  family  life  in 
the  slums  and  makes  a  success  in  the  busi- 
ness world.  Her  story  has  true-to-life  ap- 
peal. The  girl  is  pleasingly  played  by  Ann 
Cornwall. 

NEXT  to  Barthelmess  and  H.  R.  H.  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  Constance  Talmadge 
i§  probably  the  roost  '"reported  engaged" 
person  in  the  world.  Once  she  was  even 
reported  engaged  to  Dick  Barthelmess.  Tlien 
to  Irving  Berlin.  A  rich  tobacco  merchant 
is  the  latest  "'fiance,"  but  Miss  Talmadge's 
intimates  say  there  is  nothing  in  it. 


Prisdlla  Dean 

Vnh'ersal  Suir  Delights  in  Wearing 
fUfnmS^  Veils  —  from  France 

iif^^  Veils  embody  all  the  delicacy,  flatter- 
ing charm,  beguiling  designs  and  soft  silken 
meshes,  favored  by  the  smart  Parisienne. 
The  slender  silk  elastic  keeps  it  triglv  in  place 
— uithout  tying,  pinning  or  knotting.  A  wonder- 
ful convenience,  especially  when  motoring. 
Fascinating  designs  in  chenille  and  silk  em- 
broidery. If  you  have  nc%"er  worn  a  fip-^ii, 
get  one  today  and  experience  a  new  veil  joy. 

PricM  lOc.  15c,  25c  and  SOc. 

csmwt  VKpfty  torn  xnd  jy  /vrttir  Vnt  Mia  Dean  ri  9tjrmi-  /V.iV«.  tt^. 
The/35*"«^5Co.,  Inc.,  222  Fporth  A»e.,  N«w  York,  N.  'V. 
Alto  importtrt  nf  f/,,*  /aiytou*  jQ^im£^  Hair  Nmt9 
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DID    yoii    know    lhai    tverjr    ?w*di-h  movie 
dtrrrlnr  >|>rak>  at  kail  one  forci(i>  language? 
(•eilerally  it  i*  Swriliiih. 

A  ^*O^N^•  nwin  kHouU]  ki«s  a  (tir!  on  cither 
"  the  left  or  the  iii:ht  cheek."  *ay«  a  writer 
on  hygiene  in  a  weekly  paper.  VVhereJi<in  Mr. 
Fundi  retnarkii  lh:it.  a*^  the  option  nf  cither 
cheek  i<  Ki^en.  many  younic  men  will  no  doubt 
beiitale  bclnein  the  two. 

HERR  up.  In  Buclape<t  drnnken- 
^  ne»8  is  "under  rrrtain  circum* 
•tances'*  punishable  by  death. 

"C.\Y.    Harry,   me've  got   In  figure 
out  tome   way  to  get  hack  that 
oil  Mtock  we've  been  *elling.'* 
••\Vhat'»  the  idi-a'" 
"I  iu»t  got  a  telegram  nying  the 
darned  property  really  hai  oil  nn  it." 

— Lift. 

DO  you  dream  at  night?  Then 
you're  all  riuht.  .\nd  here'»  «ome- 
thing  cl«c  f^tr  tMir  director*  l.i  worry 
about.  For  criminaU  do  not  dieam. 
They  are  cs-»entia1lr  men  «>f  Actifin 
ubo»e  minds  never  wander  from  |i«r- 
po»r«  to  ntoraK.  and  lonwiiucnlljr 
tlwit  sleep  i*  undi>turhed  by  any 
nightmare*. 

S  bunch  o(  InrMtigalors  got  bu<y 
on  tfiis  and  established  it  a  fact. 
Their  records  slvow  tikit  oi  one  hun. 
tired  and  twcnty-livc  criminals  under 
observation  not  one  was  di*.turlK-d  in 
any  way  in  his  slumbers. 

And  you  always  thonglit  they  were 
haunted  at  night  by  their  crimes. 

THK  former  infantry  major,  now 
'  in  civiei.^  saunterrii  into  the  bar- 
ber *hop.  Ki»;hi  twirbers  f>nai»t>cd  out 
of  re»tlul  |pii«t,irc»  and  stoiul  stiffly 
by  their  chair*.  The  m.nior  liesitated, 
feeling  there  was  something  he  sboultl 
do  ahnut  it.  TIten  it  all  came  to  him 
in  a  flash. 

"As  you  were!"  he  liellowei!. 

— .fnirrii-uH  Lftien  U'frily. 

/^Nr;  finds  it  harder  and  harder  In 
live    within    one'ii    income  these 
days,   hut   'upposc  one  bad  to  live 

Uillioul  ill 


Y*^''  frilows  who  are  bring  rushed 
•  by  the  Ki»I«  lhi«  year,  ju^t  s-.ip 
Iwic  you  lived  in  New  Guinea.  Kvcry 
year  is  I..caii  Year  there! 

The  men  consider  it  below  their 
dignity  to  notice  women  at  all.  much 
less  make  overtures  of  marriage 
f <mse>|uently  the  i>roposing  i«  left 
the  women.  And.  ves  tlieie's  a 
string  tied  tn  it, 

When  a  New  Guinea  woman  falls 
in  love  with  a  man  she  sends  a  piere  "Thi 
of  «lriiiii  to  his  si«trr.  or  to  atiflhe 
lady   relative,   wlin   lejis  the  favore  I 
man  that  the  particular  woman  is  m 
Io\e  with  him.    \o  cmirting  loMons, 
however,   for  rich  a  pursuit  is  con- 
sidered a  waste  of  time,    if  the  nun  thinks  he 
would  like  to  wed  the  ladv  be  meets  her  alone 
and  they  decide  whether  to  rnnrry  or  drt.p  the 
i<|ra. 

poS.Sini.y  it  was  in  New  Cuinra  that  the 
•  -lory  originated  .ib..ut  ihe  unronumtir  \fring 
fellow  who  was  asked  whether,  after  he  had 
taken  a  young  lady  home  from  the  Iheater.  he 
bad  kissed  her. 

"No!"  Ik-  replieil.  "I  figured  I  had  ilone 
a*'4>ul  enough  for  her  for  one  eiening.** 

VMIIRN    the    prniected    tr«ns-.\ustralian  line 
from  Ooslnndatta  to  I'ort   l>arwin  i«  com. 
pleted  the  traveler  on  il  will  be  confronted  with 


what  wilt  be,  probably,  the  dreariest  railway 
ji  urney  in  tlic  world. 

The  greater  part  of  the  route  lies  through  a 
tlcsert  reKii>n.  practically  devoid  of  life,  and  vt- 
Itrly  nniniriesiing. 

At  present,  however,  the  unenviable  distinc- 
tion rests  with  that  |>ortioii  of  the  Southern  Pa* 
cific  Railway  which  runs  through  .Xritona  .^iid 
Southern  I'ahfornia.  Here,  for  a  disttnie  of 
•leaily  i.ooo  miles,  ihe  traveller  sees  naught  save 


ere  s  somet 


:hing  about  you.  old  thing,  that  stirs  me  stran 
—  Courtrfy  London 


VT/ri,I,.  Monte  Carlo  is  in  full  swing  now. 
™  .Money  is  passing  over  the  tables  at  the 
rale  of  a  billion  and  a  Italf  a  month. 

SCNKKR    .'Xbaji    Disry.    a    Hindoo  scientist, 
has  insTntrd  a  crook. proof  ouija  board.  It 
is  made  of  steel  and  cunstrucicd  so  that  thos« 
working  it  cannot  see  what  it  writes. 
He  docs  not  uiy  whether  it  is  fool- 
proof. 

WHILE  thousands  of  persons  arc 
takin|(  the  ouija  board  giiite 
lieriously — it  does  do  funny  ihiuBS, 
iluesn't  it? — still  its  manufacturers 
assure  us  that  it  was  only  intendnl  a* 
a  toy.  aixt  the  name — there's  nothing 
mystrrions  about  that  cither.  •  It's  ju*t 
the  I'reiicli  itmi  and  the  Ijcrmaii  /d, 
meaning  "yes,  yea." 

IT  is  snr]»rising '  how  many  useful 
things  C'unc  into  general  use  sini^sly 
on  account  of  some  slip.  ttlotting- 
|>a|ier.  for  inManre,  was  the  result 
of  a  workman's  spoiling  of  a  batch 
into  which  he  had  forgotten  to  put 
any  siring  material.  Noliel  discov- 
ered dynamite  by  a  slip,  and  the  first 
bayonet  was  the  result  of  a  M>ldier's 
suggestion  that,  as  the  |iowder  w.i« 
done,  they  should  fix  their  long 
knives  into  the  barrels  of  their  rifle* 
and  charge. 

Hut  one  of  the  funniest  accidental 
iliscoveries  relates  to  bottled  beer.  In 
the  reiyn  of  Oueeii  Mary  a  t-ertain 
Kran  o(  St.  Taul's  and  .Master  of 
Westminster  School  had  to  tly  to  the 
Continent  for  his  life.  He  was  angling 
by  the  mIvctv  Thames  at  tlie  timr 
the  warning  reached  liini.  Some  yrart 
later  lie  not  only  returned  to  Eng- 
land, but  to  the  very  spot  for  the  very 
same  purpose,  with  roil  and  line. 

t  ironing  thirsty,  he  remembered 
that  he  had  left  a  bottle  of  beer  in 
the  hollow  of  a  neighlioring  tree  wlicii 
be  had  suddenly  taken  night  some 
years  Iwfore.  Ttic  bottle  was  there, 
hut  when  be  removed  ihe  cork  it 
went  ofT  with  a  bang. 

"I  SF.K  that  Ihe  old  light  house 
'  where  we  use<l  to  picnic  on  the 
shore  has  been  destroyed  by  a  storm," 
Mr.  Iliggs  observed,  looking  up  from 
his  natter. 

"\Vcll.  I'm  not  surprised."  Mrs. 
Iliggs  rC9<H>ndeil  as  she  flicked  uii  her 
sewing.  "1  always  said  it  would  be. 
Really.  I  can't  iindersund  how  the 
fiovcrnment  is  of  such  poor  judgment 
as  to  build  light. houses  in  such  ev 
linked  place*  as  they  <io."— The  K^nu* 
Seflor. 
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desert,  whose  evershiltinir  sand  dunes 
,  in  the  <dd  pre-iailroad  riays,  the  only 
of  many  Imndrrds  of  poor  wretches  who 

to   reach   f'a'i for nia  bv  what   wa»  then 

as  the  "Ssjulhrrn  Trail." 


"eri'l*ilSI\r;  I  give  >ou  your  supper."  said 
•3  ihc  tired. looking  woman,  "what  w  ill  you  do 
!i'  cam  it'" 

•'.Madam.''  «aid  the  wanderer.  "I'd  give  you 
«lr  4t|»por(uni(y  nv  srviiig  a  man  go  t'roo  a  whole 
nis'al  without  findin'  f^nilt  wi<|  a  •intle  I'ing," 

The  woman  thought  a  m>>iiietit.  and  then  toM 
him  to  come  in.  and  sheM  lay  the  table. 

—London  Ofinion. 


yt}V'\'F.  nrobably  beard  that  line 
»  pulled  t>y  some  punner.  when 
questioned  as  to  his  ancestry,  that  he 
B«-.f  to  have  sume  .Scotch  in  him.  .Mso  tlK  one 
aisout  the  chap  who  was  said  to  he  of  Scotch 
ettractinn  because  he  c>>nld  extract  so  inucli 
Scotch  from—.  But  Sir  Thomas  Mackenzie.  High 
(  ouiiiiii-Huncr  of  New  Zealand,  tells  a  new  one: 

The  New  Zealand  forces— a  isarl  c4  the  fatn- 
ous  .\ntucs — fontaine.l  iiuile  8  larjie  nninber  of 
native^  and  uiic  of  the  dusky  warriors  W'aited  on 
Sir  Thomas,  claiming  that  he  was  a  Scotsman. 

"Why  do  yon  claim  to  be  a  Scot?"  asked  .Sir 
Tim  mas. 

"Well."  replied  the  Maori,  "I've  Scottish 
blooil  in  my  veins.  Mr  grandfather  ate  a  Scotch 
I'rcsbytcrian  minister. 
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'T^O  make  milady  more  beautiful,  Nadine 
has  created  six  toilet  preparations.  They 
are  Nadine's  gifts  to  lovely  women,  to  meet 
every  toilet  requirement. 

And  the  assistance  they  give  milady  will  enhance  her 
beauty.  Riving  her  a  delicate  rose-petal  complexion  of 
bewitching  fragrancy. 

Mibdy  will  have  a  soft,  smooth,  velvety  skin,  with  just  a 
tint  of  color,  protection  from  sun  and  wind,  vMth  never  a 
hint  of  harm,  and  a  delightful  charm  which  will  linger  in 
the  memory. 

Millions  of  discriminating  women  have  learned  the  old, 
old  secrets  of  endearing  loveliness  from  Nadtnc.  And,  if 
you  wish,  you,  too,  can  learn  these  secrets. 

You  can  satisfy  your  Nadine  needs  at  your  favorite  toilet 
counter,  or  by  mail  from  us. 

NATIONAL  TOILET  COMPANY 

Department  "QP  Paris,  Tennessee 


ne  Preparations 

Truly  a  dainty  vision  of 
loveliness  and  pleasing 
fra{^rance. 


Nadine  Talcum   30c 

Nadine  Face  Powder  ....  iOc 

Nadine  Flesk  S<jap   30c 

Nadine  Rouf^e  Compacte.  .  50c 
(Litfht.  Mcilium.  DatL) 

Effyptian  Cream   '60c 

(H<>I«  .nJ  Wli.m.) 

Nadinola  Cream  (3  aiiea) 

(Fur  cltfsrinf  c«inplrxti>n) 

60c  and  $1.20 
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Real  news  and  inter- 
esting comment  about 
motion  pictures  and 
motion  picture  people. 
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PUBLIC  M;ntiment  b  a  chameleon.  And 
never  more  so  than  in  thai  romance 
which  culminated  in  Mar>-  Pickford's  mar- 
riage to  Doudlas  Fairbanks.  At  the  rumort 
of  its  budding  public  sympathy  seemed  to 
be  with  Mrs.  Beth  Sully  Fairbanks — until, 
as  soon  as  ^e  had  obtained  a  divorce  from 
Doux,  with  a  reported  monetary  compensa- 
tion of  eomcthinit  like  a  half  million  dollar^, 
she  married  James  Evans.  Mary  Pickford's 
followers,  particularly  those  of  the  Catholic 
faith,  received  a  real  shock  when  she 
divorced  Owen  Moore,  whom  she  had 
married  at  seventeen.  Her  marriage  to 
Fairbanks  capped  the  climax  of  public  dis- 
favor. But  now,  with  the  Nevada  court 
institulinz  proceedines  to  investisate  the 
Pickford-Moorc  divorce,  the  pendulum  has 
swung  again,  in  favor  of  the  famous  newly- 
weds.  Says  Old  Public  Opinion :  "They're 
married  now — let  'em  alone!"  And  we  hope 
the  matter  will  rest  there  and  that  Mary 
Pickford  and  Douglas  Fairbanks  may  he 
permitted  to  have  a  real-life  honeymoon 
that  will  last  a  lonjt.  Ions  time. 

PRESIDENT  WILSON  has  become  a 
most  ardent  movie  fan.  During  the 
lunz  days  of  his  illness,  nothine  entertained 
him  so  much  as  a  reel  or  two  of  film.  Hard- 
ly one  day  passes  now  that  he  docs  not 
call  for  his  projection  machine  and  operator 
to  reel  him  off  the  latest  comedy — for 
comedy  ts  his  preference,  and  one  Rood  one 
i«  always  shown  at  cvcr>'  performance.  But 
if  Woodrow  Wilson  likes  one  form  of  screen 
drama  better  than  another,  it's  a  detective 
film  full  of  thrills. 

CHARLES  ABBE,  a  character  actor,  who 
is  playinit  a  pauper  in  a  forthcominR 
production  with  Corinnc  Griffith,  came 
down  one  momint;  in  the  elevator  of  hi> 
hotel  in  Charleston  where  he  was  on  loca- 
tion with  the  (iriHith  Company,  with  hL« 
make-up  on  and  dressed  in  the  nondescript 
dilapidated  attire  of  "Old  Hank  Dawe." 

Several  prosperous  looking  Southerners 
were  in  the  car.  One  of  them  studied  Abb*' 
clo-sely,  tr>'inB  to  reconcile  his  refined,  clean- 
cut  features,  framed  by  his  Bacones<)ue 
white  hair,  with  his  poverty-stricken  attire. 
A?  .\bbc  stepped  from  the  elevator  the 
Southerner  remarked  to  his  companion: 

"Say.  Jim,  this  old  clothes  scheme  is  a 
Rreat  thine  to  b«at  the  high  cost  of  dress- 
tn?.    I  think  HI  put  on  overalls,  too." 


The  uuwcr  to  M»ry  Pickford'i  «dv<rti«cincnt  for  an  equine  wretk ;    Lavender,  wbo 
appean  in  "Suda."    So  fat  did  he  become  from  good  fare  that  toward  the  end  of  the 
pictttre  he  had  to  be  made  up  to  look  a»  if  he  were  really  on  bt>  lajt  legs.    It'i  a  new 
Mar>'  in  tiiij  adaptation  of  " "  Op  o'  Me  TKunib." 


AFTER  the  war  was  over,  Robert  War- 
wick walked  into  a  film  office  in  hi^ 
uniform,  his  overseas  cap,  and  his  S;im 
Browne  belt,  and  smilingly  signed  an  ad- 
vantaicrous  stellar  contract  with  Famous 
Playcrs-Lasky  for  $3,000  a  week.  Now  he 
is  suing  that  company  for  i>525,644.)3,  for 
alleced  violation  of  contract.  "Tlic  storv 
goes  that  Warwick's  pictures  failed  to  get 
over  in  proportion  to  the  salar>'  he  re- 
ceived. The  powers  of  Paramount  offered 
him  an  alternative:  would  he  take  a  <alarv 
reduction  and  play  supporting  roles? 
Warwick  would  not.  Famous  decided  it 
couldn't  lose  any  more  mon^ry  in  a  Ic^al  suit 
than  on  Warwick's  pictures,  so  they  simply 
let  him  go  ahead  and  litigate  to  his  heart '!> 
content. 

MRS.  MAY  PRESTON  DEAN  has  dis- 
covered a  unique  way  of  adding  to  her 
fund  for  the  Los  Anijelcs  Orjihans.  Her 
daughter  Priscilla  was  married  a  few  month" 
ago  to  Wheeler  Oakman.  Both  arc  pro- 
fesMonals  and  therefore  temperamental.  So 
Mother  Dean  made  a  rule.  It  was,  "Every 
time  Priscilla  and  Wheeler  have  words,  the 
party  who  started  things  must  place  one 
dollar  in  the  bank  on  the  mantel."  And 
although  the  Oakmans  are  happier  than 
most  married  couples,  you'd  be  surprised  to 
know  how  much  that  little  old  bank  \i  hold- 
ing! 

JI  NE  WALKER,  the  brune  baby  vamp 
of  Clifton  Crawford's  stage  comedy.  "My 
I-idy  Friends."  has  been  signed  for  film 
service,  as  Photopi.av  predicted  sometime 
ago.  She  will  be  Bobby  Harron's  leading 
woman  in  that  young  man's  first  stellar 
vehicle.  Mis*  Walker  is  not  new  to  pic- 
tures: she  was  an  extra  at  Essanay  in  th<' 
good  old  days. 

OF  the  many  film  folk  booked  for  foreign 
trips,  only  a  few  really  sailed.  The 
whole  'Talmadge  family-,  including  Mother 
Peg.  Constance.  Natalie  and  Norma  Tal- 
madge Schenck  announced  their  intention  to 
depart  for  Europe  early  in  May  but  only 
Mrs.  Talmadge  and  Natalie  got  across.  The 
rest  of  the  famfly,  swamped  with  work  right 


now,  may  follow  later.  John  and  Anita 
Loos  Emerson  have  postponed  their 
scheduled  sailing.  While  Mr.  and  Mr-. 
Douglas  Fairbanks,  who  had  made  all  plan^ 
for  an  early  voyage,  were  forced  to  cancel 
their  bookings  and  stay  at  home.  Their 
manager  says  it's  because  they  must  obligL- 
United  Artists  with  new  releases.  Gossip 
sa.w  it's  because  Mrs.  Charlotte  Pickford 
didn't  like  to  be  left  at  home.  She  ha?  bt-cn 
ill.  but  accompanied  the  honeymuoners  to 
Manhattan,  Mar>'s  mother,  comrade  and 
guardian  until  Fairbanks  came  on  the  scene, 
naturally  finds  it  hard  to  play  only  an  at- 
mospheric role  in  one  of  the  world's  greatest 
romances. 

PRISCILLA  DEAN  has  uttered  against 
the  overall  cra/e.  She  doesn't  think  it 
will  last;  what's  more,  she  doesn't  approve 
of  blue  denim  for  girts. 

••Personally,"  said  Miss  Dean.  "I  should 
just  as  soon  see  a  woman  walk  down  the 
street  in  a  bathing-suit  as  in  a  pair  of 
overalls." 

"I'd  sooner,"  remarked  Hoot  Gib<<«n.  who 
o\Trheard. 

WILL  ROGERS  is  one  of  the  few  motion 
picture  stars  whose  mail  is  not  clut- 
tered with  requests  for  autographed  photo- 
graphs, scented  notes  and  other  fiatteries 
usually  received  by  film  celebrities.  For 
one  thing,  he  boast.-  of  his  love  for  his  wife 
and  their  four  children.  .\nd  besides,  he 
isn't  the  matinee  idol  type  ot  hero. 

Not  long  ago.  however,  a  large  square 
envelope  came  to  him  by  .«pecbl  deliver>-. 
He  opened  it  and  read: 

"Dear  Mr.  Rogers: 

".Ml  my  life  I've  been  the  butt  of  my 
family  because  I'm  the  homeliest  man  in 
town!-  They  arc  all  pretty  goofl  looking 
folks,  but  i'm  a  sort  of  throwback  that 
don't  seem  to  belong.  Now.  they  tell  me 
you've  eot  a  reputation  along  that  line,  so 
i'm  writing  you  to  send  mc  a  large  photo- 
graph of  yourself  to  hang  next  to  my  shav- 
ing mirror  for  consolation 

"Sincerely  yours. " 
(Name  deleted  to  spare  writer's  feelings.) 

r,  )OgIe 
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eJAP  ROSE 
SOAP 

If  you  could  see  a  cKemical  Bnol>'sis 
of  this  ultra  refined  toilet  sonp  >'ou 
^uld  know  ■wKtJ  it  is  altOa^s  »o 
pleasing  and  refreshing  to  use,  ond 
iih;^  it  Ica-^es  the  skin  in  such  per 
feet  condition. 

You  i^ould   know  too,  th«  cKiliirvn 

to^a  It.  AinA  you  wouM  ]mc«r  tiimt  it  is  wK*t 
Its  d«licat«  lranipar*ncy  lufgcits —  PURE. 

Row  in  th*  cK»elf,  )!uf^n»>  in  xha 
hair,  fngnnt  clMnlincw  wtryiillwt*— 
tkat's  Jap  Row. 


^     You'll  Like  It! 


JAMES  S.  KIRK 
&  COMPANY 


famous  FRENCH  Depilatcry 

for  removing  hair 

A  ittttCAtrlT  pefl»M<d  p««pn|rf ;  ms^'^r*  h«.lr.  jlrtn 
«»notk,  <k  hltr  :  h>*  Aran,  Mail*.  1  S«> ,  aUo  ||  .00  i=7« 
«hl<Ii  liKtiMles  coliS  u««iu.  miaiog  <«s>  amI  a«M>1iik.  At 
•ftnig  jad  drroftnteal  aom. 

»B  Air  tHal  mmpU  oful  booM«r, 
HALL  &  RUCKEL.  1 12  Waverly  PUce.  New  York 


For  centuriet  •■(<«  iuve  foutfht  the  Mcret  of  nicccMfu]  matrimony.  It  remaiuil  tor  Cecil 
De  Mille  to  ((ive  it  away.  It  Kcmii  to  be  up  to  tke  wife :  iVrvrr  uttnoy  jour  huthand  whtle 
hf  if  Juzring.  If  all  better  halve*  followed  thii  rule,  all  homes  would  be  happy  —  and 
then  what  would  Mr.  DeMille  do  (or  a  living?  It.mx  inconsiderate  of  Gloria  Swanaon 
to  inain  upon  Tom  Meighao  buttoning  her  up  the  back  at  this  crucial  moment,  waan't  it? 


Do  Yoti  Wut  a  V«athlul 
BI.OOMING  COMPLEXION  T 

Roseen  Beautider 

a»M.u^>.<.w  SomeU,ingunu.ual.just 
what  you  are  lookinf; 
for.   It  Imparts  to  the  mmpl«Tiun  a  soft  and 
velvety  textun*  ami  nouriiih<*B  the  tiaauea  with, 
out  tnjurinic  the  nkln.   Try  Kxiwrm  n«auti6cr 
one*  am)  |r«i  will  br  dvliirhted.    I'riee  BOc. 
ir  jomr  d«Ai*r  caaMt  tiiti^Iy  7*0,  «•  will 
Kali  It  t«  jmm  postpaid  on  r*<>«tpt  of  C8c 

ii«nii  Tour  (a.  im  aakM  sl.  iu  nuiHisco.  cal 


WE  should  like  to  know — why  all  of 
David  Wark  Griifiths  brightest  stars: 
Lillian  Uish,  Bobby  Harron,  and  rvrntually 
Dick  Barthclmrss  are  branching  out  (or 
themselves?  In  the  new  Harron  pictures 
to  be  released  by  Metro,  D.  W.  will  have  a 
supervising  power;  but  his  stellar  blonde 
who  was  never  a  star  while  she  worked 
with  him — Lillian — who  will  direct  her? 
.And  who  will  Grifhth  find  to  take  her 
pLice?  Lillian  is  said  to  have  tired  of  see- 
ing her  name  alwa>°s  in  the  supporting  cast, 
.ilthougb  exhibitors  all  over  the  countr>' 
were  fond  of  billing  her  above  the  produc- 
tion, much  to  the  displca-surc  of  Mr. 
Griffith's  business  office.  It  is  rumored,  too. 
that  the  younRcr  Gish,  Dorothy,  is  cliaiini; 
at  the  Griffith  reins  and  soon  will  leave  the 
camp.  And  why  did  TTiomas  Ince  separate 
those  heavenly  twins  of  comedy,  Douglas 
McLean  and  Doris  May.  jujt  when  every- 
one was  beginning  to  like  them? 

GLORIA,     Gloria^ho     has  Gloria? 
This  is  one  of  the  leading  questions  in 
filmdom  today.    MUs  Swanson,  who  first 
liccamc  famous  for  her  bizarre  oriental  head- 
drefses  and  costumes   in    Cecil  I>eMille"5 
domestic  dranus,  is  now  in  retirement  as 
I  .Mrs.  Herbert  K.  Sombom,  wife  of  the 
'  president  of  Equity  Pictures.    But  Para- 
'  mount-Artcraft  i-ays  it  has  Gloria  tied  up  in 
'rontracts    until    January    i.    1023,  while 
Gloria's  husband  says  Gloria's  contract  is 
up  December  31,  10:0.    Gloria  meanwhile, 
as  has  been  noted  before,  is  in  private  life 
.iwaiting  a  most  interesting  domestic  event. 

BORN  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Forman,  on 
May  4.  a  son.  Tom,  formerly  a  lead- 
ing man  of  high  visibility,  turned  scenario 
writer  and  then  director  for  Lasky.  To  Mr. 
and  Mrsi.  Robert  MrKim,  also  on  May  4, 
a  daughter.  MrKim  is  one  of  the  best— or 
worst,  depending  upon  your  viewpoint — 
\-illains  in  celluloid,  while  his  wife.  Dorcas 
Matthews,  is  well  knon-n  as  an  actress. 

EniT  adrtrtlMa<nt  In  PIIOTOPL.AT  MAIIAZINT  b  nuuilooiL 


MR.  A.\»  MRS.  .SHEHK)N  LEWIS 
have  deserted  the  flicker  drama  for 
the  varieties.  Lest  you  forget,  Mrs.  Lewis 
is  professionally  known  as  Virginia  Pearson. 

THE  latest  and  wildest  rumor  is  that 
Madame  Olga  Pctrova  will  go  to  the 
Orient  De.Yt  September  to  mike  a  picture  in 
which  she  will  have  the  cooperation  of  the 
Chinese  government. 


B 


EG  your  pardon;  the  Uilest  wild  rumor 
is  that  former  President  William 
Howard  Taft  is  the  head  of  a  new  film 
syndicate,  which  will  film  patriotic  features. 
Mr.  Taft  will  be  remembered  as  the  rotund 
gentleman  who  at  one  time  figured  so  large- 
ly in  the  news-reels. 

CECIL  B.  DeMILLE  will  continue  to 
give  hectic  advice  to  married  folks  via 
the  Paramount -.Artcraft  screens  for  five 
more  years.  They  iay  he  could  have  gone 
with  almost  any  other  company.  But  who 
wouldn't  rather  be  a  director-general  of 
one  large  concern  than  merely  an  associated 
director  or  producer  or  something? 

lULIEN  JOSEPHSON,  whose  reliable 
J  remingwood  has  spelled  out  many  a 
clever  scenario  of  small-town  but  not  small- 
time life  for  Charlie  Ray,  has  left  Ince  for 
Famous  Players.  Josephson  it  was  who 
received  the  accolade  from  this  magazine, 
which  hailed  him  as  "the  Xew  Write  Hope." 

IT  is  qtiite  likely  that  Madge  Kennedy 
will  leave  the  Goldwyn  Company  at  the 
end  of  her  present  contract,  thereby  follow- 
ing in  the  footsteps  of  Pauline  Frederick  and 
Gcraldine  Farrar.  Samuel  Goldwyn  says 
that  while  he  was  in  Paris  he  engaged  a 
new  French  star,  a  lovely  girl,  nineteen  years 
old,  who  has  had  some  experience  in  French 
productions.  But  he  won't  tell  anyone  her 
name.  Possibly  he  is  learning  to  pronounce 
it 


Google 
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P;DDV  SAMPSON  created,  directed  and 
starred  in  a  personally  conducted  s«rial 
drama  that  mixht  be  entitled  "Running  the 
Border"  or  "How  I  Aiiaulted  a  Policeman," 
the  other  evening  at  Tia  Juana,  the  famouii 
re!«rl  just  across  the  line  from  San  Diego. 

Teddy  and  Lottie  Pick  ford  made  the  trip 
to  see  the  ponies  run  and  watch  the  green 
tables  and  the  numbered  wheel.  Along 
about  the  witching  hour  in  the  evening  when 
courage  b  high,  Teddy  disagreed  with  a 
Mexican  gendarme  about  something  and  em- 
phasized her  feelings  by  slapping  his  face. 

When  part  of  the  Mexican  army  arrived 
to  arrest  her,  Teddy  had  disappeared,  and 
they  failed  to  locate  her. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  diminutive  Mar 
bid  in  a  food  cupboard  in  the  kitchen,  un- 
til the  lights  WTre  out.  when  a  couple  of 
Los  .\ngelcs  men  of  influence,  who  knew  her 
and  didn't  wbh  to  leave  an  American  gu-l 
in  such  straits,  disguised  her  as  a  boy  and 
"ran  the  border"  with  her. 

Now  Teddy  has  decided  to  let  the  Me.ti- 
cans  run  Mexico  any  darn  way  they  please. 

COSMO  HAMILTON',  who  a  working 
with  William  DeMille  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  h'li  new  novel  "Hb  Friend  and  His 
Wile"  for  early  production,  says  he  is  go- 
ing to  teach  his  daughter  to  dam  his  sox 
atid  consider  it  a  privilege.  If  he  means  < 
it,  he'd  better  keep  her  in  England.  If  she 
comes  to  Hollywood,  where  a  good  many 
women  earn  salaries  of  enormous  propor- 
tions, he  may  get  away'  with  the  sox  but  i 
he'll  have  an  awful  time  with  the  privilege. 

M.\R\'  ALDEN.  who  has  just  completed  ! 
the  leading  role  in  "Milestones,"  is 
planning  a  trip  to  England  in  the  early  fall. 
Whether  she  will  make  pictures  there  is  not 
yet  known,  but  she  says  since  so  much 
of  her  mail  comes  from  that  section  of  the 
globe  she  want<  to  go  over  and  get  ac- 
quainted. 

ARTHUR  NELSON  MILLETT  his  been 
granted  a  divorce  from  his  wife  Nc\'a 
Gerber,  on  the  grounds  of  desertion.  Jane 
Xovak  is  suing  her  husband,  Frank  New- 
burg,  for  divorce.  The  Newburgs  have  a 
three-year-old  daughter. 

WK  have  discovered  the  meanest  man  in 
the  State  of  PennsyK'ania.  He  is  not 
a  censor,  but  the  man  who  robbed  a  little 
girl  of  her  shoes  while  she  was  watching  a 
picture.  The  little  giri  had  come  into  the 
theater  to  sec  her  particular  celluloid  idol, 
but  it  must  have  been  one  of  those  long 
and  Capitol  programs  because  while  the 
little  giri  was  waiting  for  her  idol  to  appear, 
she  fell  asleep.  Her  shoes  were  unlaced 
and  stolen  before  she  awoke.  We  don't 
know  how  she  got  home. 

MRS.  ELE.^NOR  H.  PORTER,  author 
of  "Pollyanna.  ■  which  Mary  Pickford 
has  Immortalized  in  celluloid,  died  at  her 
home  in  Cambridge,  Mas?.,  the  last  of  May. 

DL'RING  her  husband's  absence  in  New  j 
York  on  business,  Florence  Vidor  was  | 
loaned  to  the  Thomas  Ince  company  to  : 
play  a  leading  role  in  "Beau  Revel."  King  ' 
Vidor  has  purchased  Clare  Kummcr's  stage 
play,  "A  Successful  Calamity,"  for  early 
production,  and  Mrs.  Vidor  will  appear  in  it. 

JAMES  H.\LLOCK  REID,  better  known 
as  "Hal"  Reid,  veteran  playwright  and 
father  of  Wallace  Reid.  died  at  hi*  home  in 
West  New  York,  N.  J.  He  was  fifty-six 
years  of  age  and  had  written  more  than  200 
^tage  plays.  Reid  b  survived  by  a  wife  and 
~mall  child,  besides  his  first  son.  Wallace. 
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Hires  For  the  Nation's  Homes 

HIRE^,  a  fountain  favorite,  is  now  everywhere  available  in 
bottled  form  also.    Hires  in  bottles  for  the  home  is  the 
same  good  drink  that  you  have  found  it  at  soda  fountains. 

Nothing  goes  into  Hires  but  the  pure 
healthful  juices  of  roots,  barks,  herbs,  berries 
—and  pure  cane  sugar.  The  quality  of  Hires 
is  maintained  in  spite  of  tremendously  in- 
creased costs  of  ingredients.  Yet  you  pay  no 
more  for  Hires  the  genuine  than  you  do  for 
an  artificial  imitation. 

But  be  sure  you  ask  your  dealer  for  "Hires" 
just  as  you  say  "Hires"  at  a  soda  fountain. 

THE  CHARLES  E.   HIRES  COMPANY 
PHILADELPHIA 

Hires  contains  Juices  of  16  roots,  barks, 
herbs  and  berries. 


Hires 


in  bottks 


Ulm  rau  irrlto  ta  arittnlwn  r-lriM  nitittoci  PBOTOIOWkT  >IAGAZINS. 
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CLEAR  YOUR 
COMPLEXION 


WITH 

CUTICURA 
*SOAP* 

This  fragrant  super-creamy 
emollient  for  cleansing,  puri- 
fying and  beautifying  the  skin 
and  complexion  tends  to  pro- 
moteand  maintain  skin  purity, 
skin  comfort  and  skin  health 
if  used  for  every-day  toilet 
purposes.  Largest  selling 
complexion  and  skin  soap  in 
the  world-  Sold  everywhere. 

•"Cuticura  ToUet  Trio'** 

Conaistin^  of  Cutkura  Soap  to  cleanse  and 
purify.  Culicura  Ointment  to  soothe  ana 
heal,  and  Cuticurn  Talcum  to  powder  and 
perfume.  Everywhere  for  2Sc .  Sample  each 
free  by  mail.  Address  postal;  Cu4ac<ira 
^aboratoeie*.  Dep<.  AA.  Maiden.  Maaa. 
^^F^Caticurm  soap  ahavaa  wktkovt  mtta. 
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None  Better 


No  matter  what 
the  price 

<1^niiin(>  artlBtir  nhnloarnph*  nf  your  r»*nrtle  mnvle 
•Um   MllL.1      10.   Yniir«  fcir  .W  (wh  i.r  T.'  fur  ^^  nO. 


Vixl  «rill  tX'  .lfllKhl*d  with  tiir  liMiuly  iu«i  artiolir 
mm  Ih"  fnlliiirlBg  Hal: 


SOc  Caeh     12  tor  tS.00 
Monev  4<he«*rful|v  rr-fiindrd  If  ntt*  mmtittarU^ry  MmLI 
at  oni-i?  wUb  naiur  nad  aililrtT**  pliiiiily  «rltt«'n  it> 
».  BMAM,  D«M.  M.  aO«  W.  4«<ll  •«.,  Maw  Vorii  CMy 


Allr.  J..r<.  i^„,  Wl 

Marr  M  Ua  Uintor  rnfMt*t.r»  PUnfivy 

Mab«-I  N-'ffnand  itk>rv  SwaMwi 

Mmr,  IVI.r..rtl  .4t,irlr7  Mum 

lllanrhr  S«wt  i.^nv*im*M 


Ever  Mncc  hit  "Vrog"  in  "XKc  Miracle  Man  '  Lon  Chancy  ka>  Ixen  tenteacrJ 
to  •  nifhcmare  career.  You  tc*  him.  kcrc.  letting  into  ttic  karacaa  wkirli 
tranffomu  him  into  a  cripple.    He  can  wear  it  only  ten  minute*  at  a  time. 


EI.S1E  FERGUSON  will  not  be  seen  on 
rither  the  stage  or  scrircn  for  some  time. 
She  is  going  to  the  Orient  for  a  rcM.  But 
on  her  way  home,  she  may  stop  in  Los 
•Angeles  and  make  one  picture.  She  alway> 
insisted  that  she  never  would  make  a  picture 
in  the  West  as  she  dislikes  the  Coast  colony. 
Bui  she  apparently  has  changed  her  mind. 

THINGS  to  worry  about:  .Mice  Deb-sia, 
a  French  beauty  and  actrefs.  signed  a 
contract  to  come  over  here  to  act  for  Morri' 
Gest  and  make  pictures  for  William  Brady 
on  condition  that  her  wine  would  be  fur- 
nished. Georges  Carpentier  has  signed 
with  the  film  company  that  launched  him  - 
as  a  silent  star  for  three  more  vears. 

I 

WHAT  Mar\  '.s  fabkd  little  lamb  was  lo 
Mary,  K.  Tanaka  was  to  Douglas 
Fairbanks.  Wherever  Doug  went,  there  was 
Tanaka,  for  he  Fairbanks"  "man."  But 
sometime  ago  be  disappeared.  Search  was 
made  for  him — but  no  Tanaka.  Imagine, 
therefore,  Fairbanks'  astonishment  when  he 
showed  up  the  other  day.  with  *e\'eral  of 
hh  countrymen  and  a  card  inscribed.  ''K. 
Tanaka,  Trikoku  Motion  Picture  Corp.. 
Tokyo,  Japan."  He's  a  full-fledged  movii- 
magnate,  dresses  the  part,  and  says  he  has 
been  making  pictures  in  the  land  of  cherry 
blossoms  right  along. 

WHILE  we're  talking  about  Doug: 
watch  out  for  his  new  picture.  Mary 
Pickford  and  Charlie  Chaplin  arc  in  it.  al- 
though you  won't  see  their  two  distinguishcil 
names  in  the  cast.  In  the  Monic  Carlo 
«cne.  Mary  and  Charlie  took  part  a- 
"e.Ttraj."  neither  turning  toward  the  camt^a. 
Mar>'  may  be  recocnijed  by  the  back  of  her 
golden  head.  Charlie  afipears  also  in  a 
street  scene  in  a  very  emotional  role  as  a 
passer  by.  You  can't  see  his  face,  but  if 
you  walch  closely  youll  sjjot  him:  you  can't 
|K>s>ibIy  mlMake  that  walk.  Mary  Fair- 
banks and  Charlie  received  S7.50  each  for 
their  ser\'ices. 
Don'l  mis.^  'em  I 


M 


[ARGERY  WILSON.  the  "Brown 
Eyes"  of  "Intolerance"  and  since  then 
rather  obscured,  has  started  a  company. 
She  will  direct  comedies  and  later  branch 
out  into  features. 


HARRY  LAUDER,  the  Charlie  Chaplin 
of  kilts,  will  make  a  series  of  two-reel 
comedies  for  Paramount.  We  have  yet  to 
discover  if  his  Scotch  burr  is  as  attractive  in 
canned  comedy  as  in  canned  song. 

ANEW  legal  suit  involving  prominent 
members  of  the  film  colony  is  not  ex- 
actly rare,  but  Helen  Holmes  started  some- 
thing never  before  attempted  when  she  pot 
herself  sued  by  her  manager,  Harry  M . 
Warner,  for  $.)o,ooo  for  "temperament." 
Warner  says  his  serial  starring  Miss  Holmes 
cost  .^50,000  more_  than  it  should  have  cost 
because  Helen  was  habitually  late  for  work, 
keeping  the  company  waiting,  and  that  on 
one  particular  occasion  she  refused  to  work 
at  all  because  of  an  extra  girl  in  the  cast, 
demanding  S5.000  before  it  was  due.  Alto- 
gether they  arc  having  a  merry  lime  of  it. 
Well,  three  hours  for  lunch  w  a  little  loo  much. 

TOM  SANTSCHT.  the  fighter  of  "The 
Spoilers,"  who  is  working  in  Go!dwyn 
pictures  now,  is  commonly  described  as  "that 
tall  fellow  who  is  so  funny.''  He  is  so 
much  over  si.x  feet  that  he  says  if  it's  all 
the  same  he'd  rather  tell  his  height  in  yard^i 
instead  of  feet. 

The  other  day  he  met  an  elderly  woman 
of  his  .icquaintance  who  is  an  ardent  worker 
for  the  .Anti-Cigarette  League.  Santschi 
threw  away  a  perfectly  good  cigarette,  but 
that  did  not  satisfy  her  and  so  she  began 
to  talk  lo  him  on  her  hobby. 

".■\fti-r  all.''  she  .said,  "you  must  admit 
we  have  a  lot  of  arguments  on  our  side, 
and  you  haven't  one  really  good  one  on 
yours  Now,  have  you?  I  challenge  you  to 
tell  me  one  advantage  there  is  in  smokinR.'' 
Santschi  drew  himself  up  to  his  tallest 
and  gazing  down  on  the  little  woman,  said : 
"Well,  it  might  stunt  my  growth.'* 


>;>irr  •UtirtJxBM'iil  III  I'lni'niPlA'C  M.\f;A/J\ll  l»  riataiilml. 
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F.MRE  BIXNEV.  that  smaller  sister  of 
Constance — in  other  words,  one  of  the 
"Fair  and  Warmer"  Binneys— is  playing  the 
leading  feminine  role,  opposite  Georges  Car- 
pcntier,  in  that  French  idol's  first  motion 
picture.  There  b  a  rumor  that  Realart  may 
star  Faire  as  well  as  Constance,  one  of  these 
days. 

WILDA  BENNETT,  a  graceful  bru- 
nette who  has  been  a  musical  comedy 
favorite,  will  make  her  tilm  debut  with 
Metro.  Miss  Bennett,  who  toured  the  coun- 
try in  "The  Only  Girl"  several  seasons  back, 
was_  the  prima  donna  of  the  play-wilh- 
music,  "Apple  Blossoms."  which  had  a  lonR 
run  on  Broadway.  Vou  pronounce  it  Wild-a 
— with  a  long  "i." 

TflERE  will  be  a  good  many  regretful 
exhibitors  and  patrons  when  they  learn 
that  the  co-starring  team  of  Douglas  Mc- 
Lean and  Doris  May  Is  to  be  dissolved. 
From  their  fir^t  appearance  together  in 
"Twenty -Three  and  a  Half  Hours  Leave," 
these  two  youngsters  dragecd  picture-goers 
and  the  almiehly  money  into  the  box-offices 
of  the  country.  But  Thomas  H.  Ince  evi- 
dently has  decided  that  Mr.  McLean  is  just 
as  big  a  drawing-card  without  Miss  May, 
and  he  will  star  the  young  man  alone.  It 
is  not  said  what  work  he  will  assign  to 
Dorris  May,  or  whether  she  will  even  re- 
main with  the  Ince  company. 

WILLIAM  COLLIER,  Senior,  is  going 
to  try  it  again.  If  you  remember,  his 
previous  filming  for  Triangle  wasn"t  a  huee 
success.  But  he  was  on  Broadway  last  sea- 
son in  a  new  comedy,  "The  Hottentot," 
which  a  good  many  Manhattanites  were 
paying  top  prices  to  see,  so  evidently  the 
picture  people  thought  him  a  good  bet.  At 
the  same  time  his  son,  Willie  Collier,  Jr.. 
known  as  "Buster."'  joins  the  juvenile  ranks 
at  the  Lasky  studios.  Buster  made  a  real  hit 
in  a  Thomas  H.  Ince  picture  called  "The 
Bugle  Call,*'  some  years  ago. 

TWO  popular  plays  of  last  season — which 
are  still  running,  cither  on  Broadway 
(meaning  the  real  White  Way  or  any  one  of 
the  innumerable  theater  streets  that  branch 
off  it)  or  the  subway  circuit  on  tour — 
have  been  sold  to  the  screen.  '"Wedding 
Bells,'"  in  which  Margaret  Lawrence  and 
Wallace  Eddinger,  fine  comedians  of  the 
stage,  scored,  has  been  purchased  for  Con- 
stance Talmadge.  .\nd  "Smilin'  Through," 
Jane  Cowl"*  successful  semi-spiritualistic  ve- 
hicle, will  be  used  for  Norma,  as  soon  a.' 
Miss  Cowl  has  exhausted  its  money-mak- 
ing powers  on  the  legit. 

BRYANT  WASHBURN  has  left  Fara- 
mounl  and  it  is  rumored  he  will  be  a 
star  under  the  management  of  A.  J.  Calla- 
han, who  "presents"  Bessie  Love.  Both 
actor  and  manager  were  with  the  old  Essu- 
nay  company  in  Chicago. 

THE  fiance  of  Sylvia  Breamcr,  who  had 
been  given  up  for  dead,  has  returned 
from  two  years  overseas.  He  is  Lieuten- 
ant F.  C.  Lewi*,  of  the  Lfnited  States  Army 
Intelligence  Corps,  who  was  gashed  and 
reported  killed.  He  returned  to  Los  Ange- 
le.s  in  April. 

"•yWIN  BEDS"  has  reached  the  screen 
i  at  last.  The  Carter  DeHavens— Mr. 
and  Mrs. — recently  severed  their  contract 
connections  with  Paramount,  came  E^st  and 
bought  the  farce,  which  will  be  produced 
at  once  and  released  as  one  of  the  four- 
a-year  productions  of  the  Carter  DeHaven 
company. 


For  You,  Also 

Teeth  that  glisten —safer  teeth 

All  statements  approved  by  high  dental  authorities 


You  see  glistening  teeth  wherever 
you  look  today.  Perhaps  you  wonder 
how  the  owners  get  them. 

Ask  and  they  will  tell  you.  Millions 
are  now  using  a  new  method  of  teeth 
cleaning.  This  is  to  urge  you  to  try 
it  —  without  cost  —  and  see  what  it 
does  for  your  teeth. 

Why  teeth  discolor 

Your  teeth  are  coated  by  a  viscous 
film.  You  can  feel  it  with  your  tongue. 
It  dims  the  teeth,  and  modern  science 
traces  most  tooth  troubles  to  it. 

Film  clings  to  teeth,  enters  crevices 
and  stays.  The  ordinary  tooth  paste 
does  not  dissolve  it,  so  the  tooth 
brush  fails  to  end  it.  As  a  result,  few 
people  have  escaped  tooth  troubles, 
despite  the  daily  brushing. 


It  is  the  film-coat  that  discolors — 
not  the  teeth.  Film  is  the  basis  of 
tartar.  It  holds  food  substance  which 
ferments  and  forms  acid.  It  holds 
the  acid  in  contact  with  the  teeth  to 
cause  decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar  are  the  chief  cause  of 

C"yorrhea.  So  all  these  troubles  have 
cen  constantly  increasing. 

Now  they  remove  it 

Denul  science,  after  years  of 
searching,  has  found  a  film  combatant. 
Able  authorities  have  amply  proved 
its  efficiency.  Millions  of  people  have 
watched  its  results. 

The  method  is  embodied  in  a  denti- 
frice called  Pepsodent.  And  this  tooth 
paste  is  made  to  in  every  way  meet 
modern  dental  requirements. 


Active  pepsin  now  applied 


The  film  is  albuminous  matter.  So 
Pepsodent  is  based  on  pepsin,  the 
digestant  of  albumin.  The  object  is 
to  dissolve  the  film,  then  to  day  by 
day  combat  it. 

This  method  long  seemed  impos- 
sible. Pepsin  must  be  activated,  and 
the  usual  agent  is  an  acid  harmful  to 
the  teeth.  But  science  has  found  a 
harmless  activating  method.  Now 
active  pepsin  can  be  daily  applied,  and 
forced  wherever  the  film  goes. 


Two  other  new-day  methods  are 
combined  with  this.  "Thus  Pepsodent 
in  three  ways  shows  unique  efficiency. 

Watch  the  results  for  yourself. 
Send  the  coupon  for  a  10-Day  Tube. 
Note  how  clean  the  teeth  feel  after 
using.  Mark  the  absence  of  the  vis- 
cous film.  See  how  the  teeth  whiten 
as  the  film-coat  disappears. 

This  test  will  be  a  revelation.  It 
will  bring  to  you  and  yours,  we  think, 
a  new  teeth  cleaning  era.  Cut  out  the 
coupon  so  you  won't  forget. 


P^HsHcl^Ri  r  10-Day  Tube  Free 

1^^^^^^^^  .  XMP  PFPcnnPNT  company.  i 


PIC  u  s 


The  New-Day  Dentifrice 

A  •cientific  film  combatant  com- 
bined  with  two  other  modern  requi- 
•ite*.  Now  advised  by  leading 
dentists  everywhere  and  supplied 
by  all  druggists  in  large  tubes. 


I  THE  PF.PSODENT  COMPANY.  I 
'  Dept.  637.  1104  8.  W«b«sh  Ave..  ' 

I  Chicago.  III.  I 

I     Mail  10-Day  Tube  of  Pepsodent  to  | 

I  I 


I 


Only  one  tub*  to  a  fiiinilf 


I 


mi«o  n>u  nrit*  Id  «at«iui«n  plcu<  mmtiaa  PUUTUl'l^ir  UAUAZI>'E. 
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Her  mo  Hair-Lustr 

'  Krep*  ihr  Hair  lJr««s«d 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

Tllt-tuilt  W)U»lair  dreated  after  Ilci  tiiu"HAiR- 
LUSTK*'  hi\ti  brt-n  .lophrj.  No  tnorif  miuuiy.  un- 
tidy kx>kinK  hair.  Adds  .1  ch;iiniinK  and 
llBtri.  liisunnic  ihe  lif*  of  the  hair,  m  wril u  ill 
Waulr.  l)mi  it  111  any  ol  the  praTaiUna  MyUa, 
and  It  vrill  Dtay  that  way  Uivn  the  hair  that 
■olt.  glonv.  well  Kmonwd  «ppearancc>o  Imcoid- 
ina  tothe  Mars  oilhe  Mane  and  Kreen.  Guai- 
anle«d  harmlnui  and  «f  aaaliaa 


Two  Sizet — SOc  and  SI 


roR 


If  tlir*-*  tinifMlt*  qii4iitiiv  "I  *>l»  bl  ^^' 
lAH  T01I4V  K'tMll  IMCalvi,  IIMIO^  n«iVT.  n«  i' 
•IHl  ■«  alll  inui  ll>nM  "M*tK  l.i;»rK,"  iiul  Ihr  llrm.ii 
IfcnkWL,  "■•liltk  In  Mgm!;."  prvfaUd.  uaclrr  pl^iii  ^m«r, 
«l  «ni*  H  &T«  d*r«  Mid  tl  MM  mbivir  ulaAx&ltiry, 

mmn  ahu  l>  Ml.  >>ll  RhFUNH  YOl'K  MOVEY 

l\  FL'I.U.  OiKc  lou  >iM  llrtiuu  "lIAtR  t  I'STR  '  ivu 
win  Mi«i  t*  aiikoui  n.  .«^.v/>  >°o<  K  oMt'l-.K  jo:>.i  I'. 


>  M>  HI  L  art  K. 


in  dKMO 


Lasts^a  Weelc 


«llb»ulaJeoh4i|.  Bottlv  with  lonir  ruMPtonirr COB' 
tAlnlof  •noQirll  frtrlmnnihik  KoMor  UWlCMiUIr 
orUi#V*]l''rr>rViol«*tt£«&  Atiir«R4iitaorbr mall. 

H*1MlM«U.  plABitatfur  BilTtUtttr*  boftlc  Kvotl  9l«0 

far  box  or  flvo  »rt,  boiUi  " 


172  nntSL.SMrnna 


Send  Foi- 
Five  2.S<  Bottles 


ALLEN'S  FOOT^EASEi 

Tbc  Antl^rptlc  Powiirr  In  Skakr  lata  Yoar  Skat* 

And  sprinkle  In  U»e  Foot- 
llttlb.    It  taken  tbc  atlncr  out| 
of  Conis,  lliiiiloiis,  Illlslrrcs 


and  I 


and  I 


alluu.o 

and  t-onifort  to  hot,  tlrod.i 
BniarlliiK,  kwoIIih  fi-vt.  I 
More  Uiaii  I /i<«»,(iOf)  poandR^ 
of  Powder  for  the  Kect  werr 
(Med  by  otir  Arrny  Oiid^ 
Navy  durlni;  (he  war. 

Alien')!  l'"<Hil-Kase.  tbe< 
powder  for  t  he  twt  .tnkcs  ? 
the  frirtlmi  from  tbei 
kIiix',    fn-sbens  ttml 
twt  and  niukoa  vralk- 
liiK  a  dcllKbt. 

NotbhiR  relieves  the  pain  of  tipht  or  T>ew ) 
shoes  BO  (jiiir  kly  or  thorouRhly.  Try  '» ' 
to-dny.    S<ilil  everywhere. 


Ask  your  exhibitor  when  he  is 
going  to  show  the  Photoplay 
Magazine  Screen  Supplement 
—  ClimpteM  of  the  Players 
in  Real  Life. 


Altbou^  Bill  Hart  u  eorraliaf  a  littl*  culture  in  a  ttudio  oH-hour.  he  lilic*  to  kee« 
ki>  MiJdle  handy.  H«  wa«  Kriou«1y  injurrd  recently  in  a  fall  from  kit  horae.  A 
report  uyi  he  will  retire  from  the  Krccn  upon  the  completion  of  hi>  preeent  contract. 


JEWEL  CARMEN,  a  slar  whos<:  radiance 
has  been  considerably  dimmrd  by  liti^- 
tion,  will  come  back  as  the  feature  of  four 
productions  a  year  to  be  made  by  Roland 
West.  The  fust  will  be  titled  appropriately. 
■  Out  of  the  Darkness." 

THE  role  In  "Way  Down  East"'  that  wa.' 
originally  a5^ii;ned  to  poor  little  Clarinc 
Seymour  is  now  brine  filled  by  Mary  Hay. 
MLw  Hay  is  a  Follies  luminary  and  had  been 
sinfnng  and  dancinc  in  ZirKfcld's  Midnight 
Frolic,  and  when  Mi.<is  Seymour  died,  Grif- 
lith  chose  her  for  the  part.  Mis$  Hay  also 
caused  a  ripple  in  filmdom  when  it  wa> 
rumored  »he  was  eni;.iged  to  Dirk  Barthel- 
mess.  Like  all  the  other  Barthelme^s  mar- 
riaftc  rtjmors,  it  was  itraccfully  denied  by 
both  (larties.  But  )ust  the  same  people  who 
»houl<l  know  are  whisperinn  that  while  the 
wedding  ceremony  is  not  yet  scheduled,  lit- 
tle Miss  Hay  already  has  said  yes  and  it  is 
only  the  extreme  youth  of  both  parties  that 
is  po-'tponinfi  the  public  announcement  for 
a  year. 

MADGE  •nXHERADGE,  a  popular  per- 
sonaRe  on  the  English  stage,  recently 
came  to  this  country  and  appeared  in  motion 
pictures.  Did  you  know  il  ?  Wither  did 
we  until  an  item  from  London  quoted  Mi^s 
Titheradse  as  beinp  di$cu$ted  with  .Ameri- 
can producers  and  off  the  whole  bloomin' 
industry,  Mi»  Titheradite  says  that  out  in 
Californb  they  asked  her  to  wear  an  eve- 
nins  Kown  in  the  morning  and  thai  some- 
limes  she  had  to  appear  in  a  ball-room 
scene  before  luncheon ! 

TOM  MOORE  has  alway<  denied  vehe- 
mently that  his  devotion  to  his  small 
daughter  Alice  has  kept  him  from  disciplin- 
ing her  when  the  need  arose.  Of  course,  he 
has  conceded,  he  wouldn't  think  of  putting 
her  to  bed  in  the  daytime  nor  refusing  her 
ifc-cream  and  as  for  spanking  her — well  the 
mere  suRce^tion  makes  him  shudder.  No, 
•iays  Moore,  the  ihin?  to  do  is  to  reason 
with  the  child.    A  few  davs  aso,  while 


Moore  was  working  at  the  studio,  his  chauf- 
feur came  dasbinp  up  with  the  news  that 
.■Mice  was  lost.  Moore  ran  out  without  his 
coat  and  with  make-up  enough  on  his  face 
to  cause  a  sensation  anywhere  except  where 
studios  flourish  on  every  comer.  Reachinff 
home,  he  found  his  daughter  there  before 
him,  smiling  at  him  and  quite  surprised 
that  her  father  was  not  smiling  as  usual. 
Tom  took  her  on  his  knee  aod  to!d  her  this 
Blor>': 

"Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  tittle  f^rl 
just  your  age  who  went  out  in  the  woods 
to  look  for  nuts,  without  a-sking  permi&.sioit 
of  her  nurse.  She  lost  her  way  and  al- 
though she  walked  and  walked  and  walked 
$he  couldn't  find  the  right  rckad.  It  came 
night  and  she  was  hungry  and  thirsty  and 
her  feet  were  sore  and  her  head  ached.  She 
was  scared,  too,  and  the  ground  was  hard 
but  all  she  could  do  was  to  lie  down  and 
try  to  sleep.  Her  father  and  mother  were 
alarmed  when  ^he  did  not  come  home  and 
iinally  the  whole  town  turned  out  to  hunt 
Ihe  little  girl.  AW  night  long  ihcy  went 
through  the  woods  calling  her  name,  but  it 
was  not  until  the  ne.xt  day  they  found  her. 
They  took  her  home  and  she  was  ill  for  a 
long  time,  but  she  promised  her  parents 
never  to  go  away  alone  again." 

Moore  stopped,  thinking  he  had  made  itte 
desired  impression.  But  to  hb  consternation, 
Alice,  cuddling  down  in  his  amu,  instead  of 
dwelling  on  the  moral  of  the  tale,  said  only 
tht^e  words: 

"Did  >he  find  any  nuts?" 

RALPH  BUSHMAN  is  no  longer  !»  come- 
dian. Following  in  his  father's  foot- 
steps, he  ha?  gone  from  comedy  to  drama 
with  the  facility  of  any  flapper.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  cist  of  Mary  Roberts  Rinc- 
hart's  "The  Empire  Builders." 

THE  Japanese  film  industry  Isn't  so  slow. 
A  new  company  announces  a  capital  of 
fifty  million  dollars.  We  wonder  if  they 
have  .\merifan  press-agents  in  Japan. 


Errrr  adnnlmnrnt  tn  riUTori-^T  M.\n.\7.ISi:  !•  tuarwterJ. 
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ETHEL  BARRVMORE  wQl  do  "De- 
cla?4<;"  for  the  scrfcn  Paramount  Art- 
craft,  which  was  lo  have  pn-sented  all 
three  Barr>morcs  in  a  screen  veriion  of 
"Peter  Ibbetson"'  will  present,  sometime  In 
the  future,  thi»  individual  success  of  Mbs 
Barrymore'5  btcjt  season.  Reasons  for 
dropping  the  "Peter  Ibbetson"  plans  have 
been  given  by  Mr.  Lasky.  He  says  he 
thinks  the  public  w'0uMn"t  be  much  inter- 
ested in  seeini!  a  brother  and  sister  in  senti- 
mental sequences  on  the  screen.  So  when 
this  play  is  finally  produced,  it  probably 
will  contain  only  one  Barrymore — John. 

HERE  15  hard  news,  so  prepare  your- 
felf  for  a  blow.  William  S.  Hart  says 
be  is  going  to  leave  the  screen  for  good 
and  all.  Five  more  pictures  and  then  all 
is  over  between  him  and  the  public.  .After 
that,  it's  the  lone  trail.  Hart  was  badly 
injured  in  May  when  he  was  thrown  from 
bii  horse  while  riding  at  breakneck  speed 
past  the  camera.  He  broke  several  ribs  and 
wa*  considerably  shaken  up,  but  is  reported 
to  be  convalescing  rapidly. 

Al  H.  Woods  tried  to  capture  Hart  for  a 
stage  production.  Mr.  Woods  has  been 
making  so  much  money  with  Theda  Bara^ 
pby  that  he  has  decided  to  go  in  for  screen 
stars  with  the  .same  intensity  with  which  he 
cultivated  bedroom  larces.  Mabel  Nor- 
mand  b  also  mentioned  as  another  Woods 
possibility  and  so  is  June  Elvidge.  It  k 
said  that  Mr.  Woods  his  gone  a-gunning 
in  the  studios  and  has  succeeded  in  interest- 
ing several  celebrities  in  stage  contracts. 

ALL  ivho  know  her  will  testify  that  Alice 
Joyce  is  probably  the  most  crowd- 
shy  star  in  motion  pictures.  She  was  in 
New  Orleans  on  location  recently,  stopping 
at  the  leading  hotel  of  the  city.  Her  ar- 
rival was  heralded  in  advance  and  she  was  a 
constant  subject  of  newspaper  comment  and 
compliment.  The  result  was  that  she  was 
stampeded  by  fans,  and  the  rush  became  so 
great  one  day  that  she  had  to  ask  the  man- 
agement of  the  hotel  tor  a  guard. 

Mothers  with  children  who  were  certain 
to  be  great  picture  stars  wriylaid  Miss 
Joyce  in  the  lobby,  they  waited  by  her 
car  and  they  even  got  past  the  sharp-eyed 
clerks  and  arrived  unannounced,  at  Mist 
Joyce's  door.  One  of  these,  a  bc-diamonded 
lady,  became  very  indignant  when  Mb- 
Joyce's  maid  informed  her  that  the  star 
was  dressing  and  could  not  receive  visitors. 

"I  do  not  see  why."  snapped  the  woman 
"Miss  Joyce  is  a  public  character  and  public 
characters  arc  public  property." 

Exit  lady,  angrily,  and  .Alice  learned 
something  new  about  the  law  of  possession. 

DORIS  KEANE,  statuesque  sUr  of 
"Ronunce" — more  than  .\ooo  of  them— 
is  an  ardent  fan  of  Mar>'  Pickford.  An 
English  cinema  manager  likes  to  tell  how 
Doris  came  into  his  office  about  four  years 
ago  when  she  had  just  arrived  in  London 
to  play  in  her  great  success. 

"I  want  to  know  where  I  can  sec  Mary 
Pirkford's  pictures."  she  said. 

The  manager  found  his  schedule  and  told 
her  where  she  could  go.    It  was  far  from 
the  fashionable  West  End.  but  the  actress 
took  a  taxi  and  went  to  the  little  theater  to 
find  Mary.    Incidentally  the  Eniili.'hm.m  re- 
lated how  "Romance"  was  almost  a  failure 
at  first.    But  the  star  hud  a  great  manaecr, 
who  held  on  until  the  tide  turned — and  Ed- 
ward Sheldon's  play  and  Doris  Kcanc's  act- 
ing ultimately  regbtered  a  wonderful  suc- 
cess.   It  was  in  London  that  sh?  first  met. 
later  loved  and  married,  Basil  Sydney,  her 
>-outhful  acting  husband.     Rumor  has  it 
that  she  could  have  married  'iny  one  of  a 
score  of  Dukes,  Count»,  and  Lords,  but  she 
preferred  Basil. 


Millions  Saved  on  Dinners 

By  serving  Van  Camp's  Pork  and  Beans 

Van  Camp's  have  made  Fork  and  Beans  a  delicacy.  They  changed  all  old 
conceptions  of  this  dish.  They  made  it  convenient,  made  it  delicious,  made  it 
easy  to  digest. 

Multitudes  of  housewives  discovered  this  new  dish.  They  serve  it  in  place 
of  meat  at  a  fraction  of  the  cost.    They  serve  it  often,  for  everyone  enjoys  it. 

Thus  millions  of  dollars  have  been  saved  on  dinners  by  Van  Camp's.  Now 
this  prize  di«h  awaits  you  at  your  grocer's  —  in  any  size  of  can  you  wish.  Find 
out  how  much  it  means. 

This  famous  dish 

The  Van  Camp  beans  are  selected  by  analysis.  They  are  boiled  in  water 
freed  from  minerals  to  secure  tender  skins. 

They  are  baked  in  modern  steam  ovens— baked  for  hours  at  high  heat  without 
bursting  or  crisping  the  beans.   They  come  out  whole  and  mealy,  easy  to  digest. 

They  are  baked  with  a  matchless  sauce,  whose  tang  and  flavor  give  zest  to 
every  atom. 

They  are  baked  in  sealed  containers,  so  the  flavor  can't  escape. 

You  will  never  know  how  good  baked  beans  can  be  until  you  try  Van  Camp' s- 


Pork  and 
Beans 


Three  sizes,  to  serve  3,  5  or  10 

Baked  With  th«  Van  Camp  S«uce-AIao  Without  It 
Other  Vcm  Camp  Prodactt  Incladm 
Soup*         EirapaTslad  Milk  Spxketti         Peanut  BuMsr 

Chili  Con  Cam*         CaUup         Chili  Sauce,  etc. 
Pr0par«ti  in  thm  Van  Camp  Kitchmna  at  indianapalit 


Van  Camp'* 

Tomato  Soup 

Also  17  otlier  kinds.  l>&M!<i 
famous  French  recipes 


V  an  Camp  * 

Spaghetti 

Italian  style,  made  with  the 
rarest  materials. 


Van  Camp'* 
Evaporated  Milk 

From  hiRh-brcd  cows,  kept  in 
sanitao'  dairies  and  inspected. 


Vbta  fmi  writ*  lo  adnrti^ro  tiwue  nwatloo  PUOTUPLAY  SUtlAZLNK. 
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MARY  MILKS  MINTKR  ha»  won  her 
suit  aRainit  ihi-  American  Film  Com- 
pany for  alleged  arrears  in  salary.  She  wai 
i  awarded  $4,000  by  ihe  court,  while  Ameri- 
can lo^t  its  counter  suit  for  $100,000  dam- 
ages. So  what  good  did  it  to  to  !>ay  Mary 
was  twenty-six  years  old,  anyway? 

ERIC  VOX  STROHEIM  has  announced 
his  engatcment  to  Miss  Valerie  Cermon- 
prrz,  who  played  with  him  in  "Blind  Hus- 
bands." \  on  Stroheim  first  met  his  fiancee 
about  eight  months  ago  at  fnivcrsal  City, 
where  he  was  directinij  and  she  was  acting. 

GLADYS  BROCKWELL  has  .nvcrcd  her 
conni'ilion.s  with  the  Fox  company. 
She  has  been  with  this  organization  for  a 
long  time,  rbing  to  stellar  heights  under 
its  management.  Future  plans  unknown,  ex- 
cept that  she  plans  to  take  a  long  and  much- 
nc^ed  vacation. 

Ol'R  own  census  bureau  reports  that, 
during  the  past  three  years,  nine  out 
of  ten  press  stories  have  Utiun  in  this 
fashion :  ".\ccording  to  a  recent  announce- 
ment made  by  James  Fisliback,  president  of 
the  Frantic  Film  Corporation,  George  K- 
Daveman's  next  vehicle  will  be  'The  Dawn 
Man,'  adapted  from  the  widely  read  novel 
by  Remington  Underwood.  .Augustus  Mc- 
Megaphone  wilt  direct  the  forthcoming 
super- production  and  the  plot  will  be 
Mcnarioized  by  Helen  Rubberstamp." 

Ol'R  census  bureau  further  reports  that 
any  woman  figuring  in  a  Uixicab  ac- 
cident at  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  any 
woman  named  in  a  divorce  suit,  any  woman 
arrested  for  shop-lifting,  or  any  woman  ac- 
cused of  deserting  her  hu.^band  and  children 
Is  described  in  the  newspapers  as  a  '"prom- 
inent motion  picture  actress."  Once  wc 
reco(miie<l  the  names  of  one  of  these  women 
and  recalled  that  she  occasionally  played 
small  parts.  .And,  oh  yes.  another  one  ap- 
peared as  a  dancing  girl  in  "Intolerance." 

PRISCILLA  DEAN  started  something 
when  she  married  Wheeler  Oakman, 
her  leading  man.  Josephine  Hill,  also  a 
Universal  luminary,  recently  announced  her 
marriage  to  Jack  Perrin,  a  serial  performer 
for  the  same  company. 

ENID  BENNETT  and  Fred  Niblo  have 
left  the  Ince  kindergarten  to  try  their 
wings  in  the  independent  or  grammar  grade 
of  pictures.  Enid  was  at  first  directed  by 
her  husband;  then  Ince  gave  Fred  "specials" 
to  do.  Now  Miss  Bennett  will  have  a  sepa- 
rate company  for  herself,  releasing  medium 
not  yet  divulged,  and  so  will  Niblo.  Mr. 
Ince,  you  know,  has  no  further  u<e  for  stars 
— he  is  one  himself.  With  Maurice  Tour- 
neur,  .\llan  Dwan.  George  Loane  Tucker, 
Mack  Sennett.  and  Marshall  Ncilan,  he 
formed  the  "Big  SLx." 

AND  speaking  of  Woods,  here  is  the 
very  latest  llieda  Bara  rumor.  Out  in 
California  they  claim  that  the  real  Theda 
is  dead.  That  she  died  at  the  time  rumor 
had  her  dead.  That  the  present  Theda  is 
really  Esther  Bara,  who  has  nobly  consented 
to  step  into  Theda's  shoes,  vamp  and  all. 
The  same  rumor  says  that  Fox  tried  to  put 
Esther  Bara  on  the  screen  but  found  she 
didn't  measure  up  to  Theda's  .standards, — 
such  as  they  were.  The  only  thing  wroni; 
with  this  rumor  is  that  it  Isn't  true.  ELsther 
and  Theda  have  been  seen  together.  Esther 
doesn't  look  enough  like  Theda  to  fool  the 
public.  .And  then  there  is  only  one  Theda. 
She  isn't  dead.  She  is  on  the  road  with 
•The  Blue  Flame." 


Bn-nr  a>jTi'ttJU'tiii-n'  In  I'UnTHPL.lY  M.V(:.(ZI.SB  it  cuuuilivd. 
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^Vinif^ecl  ^O^aiovtT  hu  gone  to  Swc<l«n  to  play  in  picturo  ihtrc. 
Wouldn't  it  be  nice  if  tkr  Swediih  Biof  raph  would  rename  her  Siffne  or 
Solveig?    It  (eenu  a  pity  for  a  firl  with  a  (ace  like  a  Swedish  aunrix 
sot  to  have  oat  of  thote  fine  old  Scandinavian  name*. 


OUEEN  MARIE  of  Roumania  bad  about 
made  up  her  mind  to  appear  in  mo- 
tion pictures  wlien  she  decided  that  $50,000 
for  one  production  and  ten  per  cent  of  the 
profits  wasn't  enough  money.  And  to  she 
held  out  for  a  raise.  However,  you  can  see 
sbe  has  the  makings  of  a  star. 


WAl 
yc 


'ALLACE     Ma<-DO\ALD,  popular 
youn^  juvenile,  was  accosted  by  a 
second-band  clothes  man  the  other  day. 

"Have  you  any  use  for  your  old  clothes?"' 
be  asked. 

"Yes,"  returned  Wallace,  "I'm  wearing; 
'em  I" 


IT  bas  always  seemed  to  us  that  the  star  of 
any  George  Bernard  Shaw  play,  in  screen 
translation,  would  be  the  caption  writer. 
All  of  the  epigrammatic  Irishman's  works 
are  soon  to  be  Mjen  in  celluloid.  We  can't 
help  wondering  if  the  producer  who  bought 
the  rights  has  ever  read  the  plays. 


LOS  ANGELES  has  been  for  some  days 
in  the  grip  of  a  "No  Parking''  law, 


WILLLAM  WALLACE  REID.  JR  ,  re- 
ceived an  automobile-coaster  for  a 
recent  birthday,  "Bill"  was  elated  and 
promptly  took  it  to  the  front  walk  of  the 
Reid  home  in  Hollywood,  to  try  it  out. 
Five  minutes  later  be  came  running  into  the 
house. 

"Dad,"  he  inquired  breathlessly,  "what 
are  the  speed  laws?  I  don't  want  to  have 
all  the  trouble  with  ibe  cops  tbat  you've 
been  having." 


which  prohibits  parking  automobiles  on  any 
important  do«Ti  town  streets  between  the 
hours  of  eleven  and  .sue.  Protests  from  all 
sections  are  filling  the  air  and  none  more 
xigorous  than  those  from  the  motion  pic- 
ture lots,  where  stars  and  the  purchasing 
and  publicity  departments  have  united  in 
a  n'ail.  If  the  ordinance  is  not  repealed,  the 
Hollywood  Board  of  Trade,  which  recently 
issued  a  statement  to  the  effect  that  the 
picture  industry  had  tripled  its  population, 
business  and  values,  can  triple  again,  since 
many  of  the  activities  that  hitherto  have 
been  taken  to  the  center  of  the  big  city  will 
move  out  to  Hollywood,  where  you  can 
park  your  bus  without  paying  a  large  fine, 

Wbao  im  writ*  to  adncttacn  pleaa*  mmtlca  PBOTOPljkT  ilAOAZtSt, 


You  need  not  be  a 
gifted  artist  to  appreciate 
and  enjoy  the  beauty  and 
incomparable  singing  tone 
of  a  Steger  Piano  or 
Player  Piano. 

Its  resjxjnsivcness  to 
the  most  delicate  touch, 
the  sweet  solace  of  its 
voice,  and  its  sound 
volume  are  qualities  that 
have  delighted  thousands 
of  music  lovers. 

The  Steger  Player 
Piano  Ls  a  notable  triumph 
because  it  embodies  every 
perfected  feature  oi 
musical  interpretation.  Its 
subtle  reproduction  of 
classical  and  modern 
music  place  it  apart 
among  player  pianos. 

And  you  will  find  its 
distinction  of  design  aiid 
handicraft  in  perfect 
accord  with  all  the  name 
Steger  implies. 

Send  lodjy  for  Strgrr  Piano 
and  Player  Piano  Stfie 
Broehure,  Conymtfnl  Irrmi. 
Slegcr  dealers  eteryahrre. 

STEGER  &  SONS 

Piano  Manufacturing  Co, 

Founded  by  John  V,  SleKer,  1879 
Steger  Buildmg       Chicago,  Illinoii 
Factories  ai  SteKcr.  Illinois 


// it's  a  Suger—il's  the  fineitl . 
reproduang  phonograph 
in  the  world. 
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"  It  is  Truly  Summer's 
Qreatest  Beauty  Aid  " 

Your  complexion,  hair  and  scalp  require  more 
than  just  ordinary  care  these  enervatinji  days. 
Yet  it  is  no  task  to  keep  your  skin  fresh  and 
youthful  if  you  —  like  scores  of  beautiful  stage 
and  screen  stars  —  will  rely  on  home  electric 
massage.  Here  is  the  one  really  scientific  way 
to  bK'auty.  Convenient.  Delightful.  Inexpen- 
sive. Get  a  "Star"  today.  Ideal  tor  week-end 
trips.  On  sale  at  drug,  department,  electrical 
stores,  or  direct  from  us.  Costs  only  $5.  (In 
Canada,  $7.50. )  Fitzgerald  Manufacturing  Com- 
pany, Dept.  214,  Torrington,  Conn. 


QTAT?  Oedric 
O  V  Massiu/e 

Vibrator 

Use  ni  Own  Qiome 


TIIAMOND 

L/  BUYING  "i.t'H:;" 


'  ■  ■  1^  DONT  BUY 

WITHOUT  THIS  BOOK 

I;'-^         uiis.         t.i.,  1-  .-ibi.-.ii  ihi- 

■..illji--  "f  ht>.:h  HI.ulc-   Uiai-.uiri'I-;.  \\  ;(U  hr-t  (i 

Jt-wr'.rv  ihji  \\M  kmkk     pvckuagpmi phm. 

WRFTl  FOR  THE  ROYAL  UTALOG  {fMat  171 ) 

\  wlioltvMlvjvwelri  lio«]M*lnA  nnuhrll; 
iCi^d*  at    l-rlrw    nilntih    nlildli'fiM'ti'N  Qv 
prnflU     f;»l  ■  cttpy  NOW.  H  U  FKF.F  ;  3.V 
Ir  .fn  t..  .-.m  .1    'i.i«r  .11.:  t*f 

mMr  »  Mftrr  II  Y»«i  h^r.   tat  lorEKriOl  IM. 
UttllTV  BONOS  ACC  CPTCD 


ROYAL  Diamond  Watch  Cb, 

35  Maiden' Lane  ^  NewYorU. 


WATER  WAVE 

YOUR  HAIR 


Nalurally  wary  h«ir  it  withir 
the  reach  trf  wcry  woniai; 

Water-Maid  Wavers 

,»    nulural        \i  tti' nl 

(■[:  It.  ij.iir  :•  vtwthcf  «t  wtirn  ift 
>ntria«.  I(  tmir  U  fluffy  only  ii«c  tiir 
WQvm  otice  •llrr  rvet y  lOiAinpoo 
-N-.-iiU  for  tiM*  Water  Wavrr*  today  mnd  stop  burnliu 
your  hair  vith  hot  irmw  cw  iwiiting  with  curlrn 
whldi  UMl*  t»brrak  the  hair.  AbMtlutcly  BDitar> 
Put  up  rix  fmHvUlial  wawn  to  a  act.  aod  »rni  b\ 
m.iil  tt>  any  itililrrM  in  iNr  t*  S  witK  f  uU  dirrctumn 
tc\.fi[H  tit  ft  CM>     Orttcr  tinlav 

WATER-MAID  WAVER  CO. 
1I7A  W*«t  7th  Stmt    -  Clnclnniifl.  Ohio 


Murdered  Brain  Children 

( Continued  from  pa^e  So) 

borne.  Throuith  brinKinit  happiness  into  his 
life  »hc  findf  her  own  reseneration.  Blinded 
as  he  U.  the  helpless  semeant  sees  the  deeper 
.side  of  ihos<-  with  whom  he  come*  in  con- 
tact, and  through  the  plot  is  woven  the 
betterment  not  only  of  the  woman,  but 
abo  of  her  previous  companion  and  the 
apache.  What  did  they  do  with  the  story? 
They  made  the  soldier  a  famous  sculptor, 
iwcct  as  New  Orleans  molasses,  and  effected 
the  rcceneration  of  the  munition  maker  and 
the  apache  by  havine  the  former  shoot  the 
latter  and  then  commit  suicide.  I  should 
have  been  happier  had  the  child  been  mur- 
dered outrieht  and  not  compelled  to  live 
mutilated  thus." 

You  may  have  noticed  that  whi'n  the 
heroine  ariM-s  from  her  downy  couch  to 
Kroet  the  <Lawn  or  the  hero  as  the  ca^  may 
be.  she  U  always  immanibtc,  and  her  toilet 
is  a  perfunctory  affair.  The  chief  ambition 
of  Ajines  Christine  Johnston,  of  the  Ince 
staff.  U  to  show  the  trouble  a  s'rl  taki-s  in 
make  hern-lf  presentable  for  her  beloved 
This  is  how  she  has  offered  it  for  screening: 

"SCENE  ij:  IRIS  I\  on  BOUDOIR 
of  SHERO.  She  is  xsleep  in  bed.  She 
wears  a  very  pLiin  niEht-KOwn — not  the 
tisual  movinp  picture  lacey  variety — she 
is  spending  all  her  money  on  hat5  with 
which  to  dazzle  the  hero  and  there- 
fore economizes  on  thinns  he  doesn  t 
see,  like  nisht-sowns  Her  hair  b  done 
up  in  curlers— those  dreadfully  un- 
comftirtable  iron  things  She  I*  sleep- 
ing on  one,  which  evidently  stick* 
straight  into  her  scalp. 

'•She  wakes,  nuke'i  a  wry  face  as  she 
rubs  the  spot  where  the  curl-paper 
hurt.  She  has  spent  a  ni^ht  of  torture 
but  it  is  all  for  the  sake  of  the  hern 
and  she  smiles.  She  rises,  covers  her 
face  with  cold-cream,  then  applies  lemon 
with  one  hand  and  boiline  water  with 
the  other.  She  winces.  The  Tortures 
of  the  Spanish  Inquisition  ha\'e  nothin;; 
on  the  modern  beauty  treatment.  But 
Shero  smil»'<  dreamily  into  the  mirror, 
knowing  that  she  will  emerge,  radiantly 
beautiful  and  the  hero  will  certainly  fail 
for  her  this  day." 

"'I'm  fainx  to  change  that  boudoir  scene.' 
•he  director  tells  me  'We  11  take  a  silhouette 
shot  of  her  in  the  moonlieht.  with  her  hair 
flowinic  flown  around  her  lacey  |)a)amas  ' 

"I  protest.  'But  that's  how  she  loves  the 
hero — she  is  making  herself  beautiful  for 
him.' 

"'Xonscnse!  We'll  shoot  a  scene  of  her 
kissine  a  letter  or  a  rIovc.' 

"  'But  girls  don't  do  that."  I  am  cn,-ine 
by  now.  'When  a  girl  loves  a  man  she  con- 
centrates everything  on  her  looks.  She  suf- 
fers agonies  of  beauty  treatments  for  him  ' 

"  'But  the  audience  doesn't  want  to  sor 
the  .star  in  curl  papers  and  cold  cream.' 

"'The  women  would  be  tickled  to  death  tn 
find  her  so  human."  I  persist,  'and  as  for  the 
men — it's  time  they  learned  what  we  undergo 
for  them.' 

"But  the  director  turns  a  pitying  smile 
upon  me  and  hurries  off.  Sometimes  I  see 
the  ghost  of  thfe  dream  child  in  the  shape 
of  the  shero  brushing  her  perfectly  marcelled 
liH'ks.  standing  in  a  lacey  nightie,  but  the  curl 
papers  and  cold  cream  never  get  beyond  the 
scenario  deiwrtment." 

Edward  T.  l^we  of  the  Goldwyn  staff 
has  a  standing  kick  against  the  clinch  at  the 
linbh — tlic  inevitable  emotional  halfnelson 
that  has  come  into  recognition  by  some 
proilucers  a*  the  only  wav  a  picture  can  be 
permitted  to  end.    Says  Mr.  Lowe: 

"How  many  times  have  vou  seen  the 
criticism  which  berates  the  imbecility  of  the 
scenario  writer  for  iDevitably  ending  the 
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Murdered  Brain  Children 

(  Concluded ) 


story  with  a  clinrh  between  hero  and  hero- 
inc?  Well,  in  at  Irast  thirty  stories  which 
I  ran  recall  off  hand,  the  iicncral  averaite  of 
the  last  scene  would  run  about  like  this: 

"Scene  yi},.  Closeup  of  William  and 
Mar>'.  Play  for  artbtic  lightinK  effect 
as  William  looks  into  Mary's  eyes  and 
sees  the  answer  to  his  question.  Mary 
starts  to  hang  her  head  *hyly  and  as 
John  starts  to  take  her  in  hs  arms. 

IRIS  Ol'T  before  thev  clinch. 
"But  why,  or,  WHY?  does  the  last  scene 
usually  appear  like  THIS: 

"Mary  starts  to  hang  her  head  shyly 
and  as  John  puts  his  arm  about  her, 
she  snuRplcs  her  head  contentedly  upon 
hb  breast.  Then  he  raises  her  face  to 
hLs  and  .is  (heir  Hps  meet  in  a  kiss,  and 
be  strain.?  her  to  him,  IRIS  OUT." 

Frank  M.  Da/ey,  who  is  fumisbini;  the 
scripts  for  Anita  Stewart  and  Mildred  Harris 
Chaplin,  confesses  to  a  weakness  for  a 
certain  bloodcurdlintc  incident  as  follows: 

"My  favorite  d— d  (director  deletedl 
sequence  comprises  some  fight  scenes  between 
two  turtles.  My  areument  for  them  is  that 
'animal  stuff'  Ls  always  interestinK.  and  that 
the  screeninK  of  two  turtles  alternately  pro- 
truding and  withdrawing  their  Ugly  heads 
to  take  vicious  but  hopeless  snaps  at  each 
other's  impregnable  shell  would  be  an  amus- 
ing novelty.  The  directors — to  date — have 
protested  'It  can't  be  got — and  turtles  don't 
fight  an>-way!'  To  this  my  reply,  always 
rejected  a.s  inadequate,  is  that  I've  stm  'em. 
And  there  the  matter  rests." 

Rex  Taylor,  of  the  Goldw>Ti  staff,  has  a 
subtitle  in  his  system  that  you  wiTl  see  on 
the  screen  one  day  if  his  health  and  strength 
hold  out.  The  idea  is  that  the  hero,  in 
hardluck,  goes  into  a  small  town  hotel  and 
settles  himself  in  a  chair.  The  clerk  k  clos- 
ing up  for  the  night  and  suggests  that  the 
hero  take  a  room  for  the  night.  Now  comes 
the  big  title.    The  hero  replies: 

"I'w  got  insomnia  so  bad  I  can't  sleep," 
and  settles  himself  for  the  night. 

".\  lot  of  people  and  directors  have  told 
roe  that  this  isn't  funny,"  says  Taylor.  "I 
think  it  is,  and  I'm  going  to  see  how  it  goes 
with  the  public  some  d-iy,  if  I  have  to  con- 
spire with  the  cutting  department  to  do  it  " 

What  has  sent  Albert  Shelby  I-eVino  of 
the  Metro  staff,  up  in  the  air  more  than 
once  is  this,  in  his  own  words: 

"In  the  last  few  years  1  suppose  I've  had 
to  use  an  aeroplane  some  ten  or  more  times 
for  \'arious  purposes.  The  hero  or  the 
heroine  had  to  get  some  place  in  a  hurr\'; 
or  the  villain  had  to  gum  the  works  by 
being  first  on  the  job;  or  there  was  a  mili- 
tary situation;  or  it  was  just  a  stunt  that 
characterized  the  person  doing  if  as  a  bit 
reckless  and  sporty.  So  as  a  bit  of  passing 
comedy,  as  a  cutin  to  flight  scenes  particu- 
larly when  the  plane  was  doing  a  Uop,  or 
the  falling  leaf,  or  a  tailspin  or  any  one  of 
the  numerous  anti-prohibition  moves  a  plane 
can  m.ike  in  the  hands  of  a  world-wearj- 
pilot.  I  alw,-iys  have  had  the  mental  picture 
of  a  worthless,  absolutely  good-fur-nothing 
indolent  negro  watching  the  aerial  antics. 

"And,  whether  he  was  just  a  roustabout 
at  the  hangars — or  a  darky  husband  ba.sk- 
inp  in  the  warm  shade  of  his  wife's  wa.sh-tub 
-;-or  a  soldier  attached  to  the  aviation  sec- 
lion,  the  comedy  seemed  to  me  there  when 
the  lazy  coon  was  jokingly  asked  how  he'd 
like  to  take  a  ride  in  the  skv-tumbling  craft. 

"He  looks  up  at  the  plane  with  evcballs 
that  show  the  white  which  Is  the  has*  of 
spinal  yellow— shakes  his  head  decidedly  no 
— and  says:  'I  may  be  a  lazy  dawg — but  I 
ain't  no  skye-tcrrier  (' 

"On  one  occasion  thk  was  eliminated  be- 
caus«  the  director  didn't  think  it  funny; 


another  time  the  star  thought  it  was  and, 
since  the  said  star  didn't  have  the  gag-line, 
deemed  it  had  better  be  cut  out;  again,  tlie 
coon  wasn't  funny;  on  another  occasion, 
the  cutter  didn't  like  darkies  on  the  screen 
anyhow:  once  more  it  w.is  eliminated  for 
footage.  But  I'm  not  downhearted.  My 
child's  time  shall  come  " 

Gerald  C.  Duffy  of  the  Goldwyn  scenario 
department  has  a  pet  scene  that  he  has 
written  four  scenarios  around,  sold  the 
scenarios,  and  still  Uie  scene  has  never  been 
produced. 

"I  have  given  up  hope  for  production," 
he  says,  "so  I  am  sending  it  to  you  in  hope 
that,  at  least,  it  will  enjoy  publication  and 
be  off  my  mind.  It  will  never,  NEVER  be 
aimed  at  by  a  motion  picture  camera.  I 
offer  it  to  you  in  the  boots  in  which  it  died: 

"SCENE?  AUDRYS  BEDROOM: 
Pop  is  in  a  terrible  fix.  The  tie  has  at 
last  been  placed  around  his  collar, 
though  its  disordered  arrangement  makes 
it  rcsenible  a  spattered  blot  of  ink.  "The 
Jap  LS  holding  up  the  tuxedo  and  wait- 
ing impatiently  for  Pop  to  make  up  his 
mind  to  get  into  it.  In  proportion  to 
Pop's  regular  clothes  it  appears  to  him 
about  the  size  of  his  vest.  He  eyes  it 
in  disgust  for  a  moment  and  then, 
realizing  there  is  no  alternative,  punches 
his  arms  into  the  sleeve-holes  and  draws 
it  around  him.    He  wriggles  in  anguish. 

INSERT  Tm.E : 

YE  CANNOT  BE  BOTH  GRAND 
AND  COMFORTABLE 

BACK  TO  ACTION.  Pop  feels  like 
plum  that  has  outgrown  its  skin  and  Ls 
about  to  burst.  His  collar  saws  his 
neck,  his  Adam's  apple  bangs  against 
the  barrier  for  freedom,  his  clothes 
smother  him." 

This  is  a  curious  companion  piece  to  Miss 
Johnston's  picture  of  the  girl  dolling  up  for 
conquest.  The  male  of  the  species  has  his 
sartorial  tortures. 

Jack  Cunningham,  who  turns  'em  out  for 
Robert  Brunton  and  George  I.oane  Tucker, 
is  not  a  bloodthirsty  gentleman  in  pri\'ate 
life,  yet  list  to  his  wail: 

"I  have  had  some  pet  ideas  that  I  never 
have  been  able  to  foist  upon  an  unsuspecting 
producer.  One  of  them  is  a  title  that  T 
yearn,— with  all  of  the  fer\or  of  Bill  Nye's 
famous  mule — to  see  spread  across  a  lurid 
twenty-four  sheet.    .And  that  Is:— 

"'Murdered  at  Midnight!!!' 

"I  have  thought  up.  I  don't  know  how 
many,  howling  melodramas  and,  at  the  top 
of  the  first,  or  title,  page  of  each  and  every 
one.  I  have  set  down  the  thrilling  word*: 
'Murdered  at  Midnight!'  No  one  will  have 
it.  One  or  two  of  the  melodranws  have 
been  sold — maybe  only  one — I  am  unused  to 
figures  when  talking  about  the  number  of 
stories  I  have  sold.  But.  some  way  or  an- 
other, probably  an  accident,  the  title  has 
been  lost. 

"At  last.  I  have  given  up  in  desiKiir.  and 
now  freely  hand  this  pet  title— 'Murdered 
at  Midnight'— to  the  worid,  unlefvs  the  man 
who  reads  copy  on  this  symposium  dislikes 
it  and  shoves  in  some  acncmic  designation 
like,  'Sudden  Demise  at  Twelve  o'clock'!" 

"There  y'arc.  Jack— in  print  at  last.  We 
shall  take  great  pleasure  in  watching  the 
screen  for  the  appearance  nf  anv  of  these 
murdered  children,  dragged  from  their  tombs 
by  borrowers  of  ideas,  and  while  the  original 
parents  thereof  will,  perhaps,  be  glad  to  set 
them  brought  to  life,  it  will  be  interesting  to 
see  whether  this  exposure  of  the  slaughter 
of  the  innocents,  will  result  in  belated  rcc- 
ognilion  of  their  virtues. 


How  to  Find 
the  Cream 
You  Need 

Stand  in  a  sood  light — 
examine  your  face  care- 
fully in  a  mirror,  and 
then — 

Study  this  Chart 

Acne  Cream — for  pimples 
and  blackheads. 

Astrinitcnt  Cream — for  oily 
skin.s  and  shiny  note*. 
Combination  Cream — for 
dry  and  sallow  skins. 
Foundation  Cream  —  for 
use  before  face  fwwdcr. 
Lettuce  Cream — for  cleans- 
ing in  place  of  soap  and 
water. 

Motor  Cream— for  tkln 
protection,  before  exposure. 
TissucCrcam — for  nTmkle* 

and  crows'  feet. 

Whitening  Cream —  for 

freckles  and  bleaching. 

You  do  not  experiment 
when  you  use  Marinello 
Creams.  Their  value  has 
been  established  by  u.sc  in 
more  than  4000  Beauty  Shops 
and  employinent  by  millioits 
of  women. 

The  advice  of  Marinello  Ex- 
perts may  be  secured  at  our 

tTacrm  0<5«  : 

1404  Mailers  Bldg. 

Chicago 

366  Fifth  Avenue 
New  York 

|**\  ^3rryi^' 

Marinello  Toilet  Prepara- 
tions may  be  had  at  all 
Drug  Stores,  Department 
Stores  and  Shops. 
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Aspirin 

Name  "Bayer"  means  genuine 
Say  "Bayer"— Insist  I 
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F«y  "Bayer"  when  buying  Antlrin. 
Thon  you  »re  sure  of  fitting  true  "Bayer 
TablotH  of  Anpirin" — genuine  Aspirin 
proved  tiafe  by  millioiiH  and  prei»cribe<i  by 
pln.ii('inii«  for  over  twenty  years.  Ac- 
cept only  an  unbroken  "Bwyer  package" 
which  cnntainfn  proper  directions  to  relieve 
Headache,  Toothache,  Earache,  Xeuralgia, 
Rheumatism,  Cold«  and  Pain.  Handy  tin 
boxe*  of  12  tablet*  cost  few  rentA.  Drug- 
fsift*  al«o  sell  larger  "Bayer  packaffe*." 
AKptrin  is  trade  mark  of  Bayer  Manufac- 
ttire  Monoacetkauridester  of  Salicylicadd. 


Face  Powder  ^ 


Aak  ber  with  the  adorable  cnmplrxion  what 
magic  charms  away  th«  tell  (al<*«  <if  time  and 
leaves  her  fair  face  »«>  irc«  ii'-m  *>UmMi. 
She  wilt  tell  you  Lablarhc 
—  a  word  jfou  »o  often 
haaramofui  <i< 
inc  woroen. 

Refuse 

Subatitute*, 

Kwnu*.  Rnh.U'tiitiV 
l^tik  or  Cle.iii.  r5c 
«  UuK  u4  iVuiritiMi  OV 
l*T  muL  O.M  two 
m*llio«i  bam  viti 

/••'  J  .  i—r^i  »»r. 

BEN.  LEVY  CO, 

IZSKbimSl. 


^  FRECKLES 


-O^*"  Now  I«  the  Time  to  Get 
'  /f     *****  **'  Tht-'we  L'lily  Spotlt 

>     /JiV     arfxm-l    at  row   h-mtl^.  OnWW  .twhE 

OTHINE 


want  freckm  nm*w  i~  ■ 
MMN.  WW*  vw*a|u-J 
fm^  efWM  >»  wet' 


B*  Mr*  to  aUl  for  rhr  aouMe  OTHIN  I- 

I*  toW  mnAvr  |fuar«nrf»  <»f  money  b«<% 
If  It  tall*  In  r*nv<*ve  (rv<-kl»a. 


"BOW  LEGS  and  KNOCK- 
KNEES"  UNSIGHTLY 

M««  r»a  tOOK^r*  INeMltfi  »«OT«t  9»  ««•  m«M 

TH(  rcarCCT  L(6  FORMS 
PERFECT  SALES  CO.,  IM  N 
bfU  An.,  D«pl.  &4  CUcM*. 


Questions  and  Answers 

(Continued  from  page  84) 


You  d  know  without  l>cin|(  told  that  when  Rokcm  Arbuckle  bought  ■  new  car.  he 
would  have  to  have  it  made  to  order.    An  ordinary  kind  of  car  that  anyone  could 
I  .UM,  wouldn't  appeal  to  him.    So  when  he  left  off  slaprtick  and  Went  in  for 

comedy-drama,  he  celebrated  the  event  with  a  new  Pierce-Arrow,  a  touring  car 
with  •pecial  body,  which  fet  him  back  just  S25.000.    "Fatry  °  took  Bebe  Daniela— 
beside  him  —  and  Lila  Lee,  in  the  tonneau,  with  him  when  he  ""tried  her  out.'* 


Follies  girls.  Phyllis  Haver.  Marie  Prcvost. 
and  Harriett  Hammond  are  itreat  upholdcr- 
of  the  American  dratrui.  it  seems  to  me.  I 
can't  tell  you  the  numlxT  of  the  house  in 
which  Norma  Talmadge  first  saw  the  liKht 
of  day.  I  can  only  tell  you  it  was  in 
Brooklyn. 


Vork. 
York. 


Hazel  Dawn,  care  A.  H.  Woods,  New 
Others  arc  verv  much  out  of  mv  line. 


C.  L.  R.,  Fredericktown,  Mo. — I  have  a 
..luaticrinR  of  lix'c  lansuaKCit  and  a  slight 
I  knowicdKe  of  some  dead  ones.    Why  ?  Did 
you  want  to  write  to  me  in  Sanskrit?  It 
'  would  be  as  inlelliicible  as  »on)e  kliers  I 
reccKt,  I'm  sure.    Cullen  Landi<,  Goldwyn, 
,  Culver  City,  Cat.    Jack  Mulhall  and  Tom 
Forman    Lasky    studio.    Hollywood,  Cal. 
Lundi5  and  Forman  arc  both  married — and 
>olh  fathcrif.    Landis  has  a  little  girl  and 
Forman  became  the  daddy  of  a  son  on 
4ay  4  lost. 


M.  H.  T.,  DrxATTR.  Ill,— You  can  best 
judse  a  woman  by  the  men  who  make  lo\-e 
to  her.  I  don't  kno^^  who  is  most  popular 
of  those  seven  actors  you  mention.  E^ich 
has  his  share  of  booster?.  Why.  Bill  Hart 
is  still  very  popular.  So  i?  DouR'as  Fair- 
banks. \ni  I  don't  notice  that  the  Talmadite 
sisiers  have  been  fallinK  off  any.  Read 
Norma's  fashion  articles  appearins  monthly 
in  this  magazine.  Maybe  you  can  under- 
stand them  better  than  I.  who  am  one  of 
thc<«  mere  males  who  can't  make  head  nor 
tail  of  a  fashion  plate. 


M.ARY  C..  CoBtRc.  ORr.ooN". — Dorothy 
Gish  always  answers  her  letters.  She  bais 
blue  gray  eyes  and  blonde  hair.  Not  mar- 
ried Her  latest  picture*  are  "Remodeline 
a  Hu-ihand"  and  "Her  Majesty."  The  lat- 
ter may  be  renamed  for  release.  Constance 
Talmadec's  latest  are  "The  Love  E.xpert" 
and  "The  Perfect  Woman."  They  have 
bouzhi  "Wedding  Bells,"  the  Selwyn  stage 
comedv.  for  Constance's  future  u?e. 


JrsT  Bea.— Can't  give  you  the  name  of 
the  actor  who  has  worn  a  mustache  since 
fifteenth  episode  of  "Hand*  Up."  I  am  sorry 
if  he  is  very  tall,  very  dark,  and  ver>-  ro- 
mantic-lookins;.  Write  me  again  when  you 
have  recovered. 


S.  L.,  ScnFVF,rTAnv  — .A  bomb-proof  cellar 
is  out  of  date.  It'?  the  bum-proof  cellar  we 
want  now  I  can't  give  you  a  list  of  the 
ten  srcalcst  actrc^=sc«.  Some  worthy  one 
would  be  sure  to  be  missins  and  I  would  be 
accused  of  favoritism  forever  after.  Pro- 
nounce it  Na-2im-o\-a.  with  accent  on  second 
syllable.  Bebe  Danieb  pronounces  her  name 
Rce-bec,  but  doesn't  object  if  you  call  her 
Baby.   

Ellen  B.,  Roger*.  .\»k. — Vou  say  that 
was  an  expensive  suit  of  Mary's — $40,000 — 
and  you  would  like  to  sec  her  wear  it.  I 
think  that's  a  pretty  bum  joke.  Marillyn 
Miller  isn't  in  pictures,  but  is  with  Zicsfcld 
Follies:  address  her  at  New  .\nistcrdam 
Theater.  New  York  City.  Ann  Little,  Lasky, 
i  Jeanne    F^asles,    Plav-bouse    Theater,  New 


Florence.  W.uhiinctox. — A  chap  may 
have  a  dcitrce  or  two  or  three  In  s^rientific 
research,  but  that  won't  help  him  to  fmd  a 
good  job.  Bill  Hart's  first  picture  for  him- 
self was  "The  Toll  _  Gate."  Alice  Joyce  v, 
with  Yitagraph.  working  in  their  studio  in 
Brooklyn  and  occupying  a  stellar  dressinR- 
room  ne.tt  lo  Corinne  Griffith.  .\ll  the  Yita- 
graph  star.s  seem  lo  be  pretty  friendly.  Tom 
Mix  is  married  to  \'ictoria  Forde  and  a  Fox 
contract. 
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K.  K.,  Ashland,  Nebr.v-ska. — Some  in- 
spired scenario  writer  ought  lo  utilize  the 
new  theory  of  grafting  goal  glands.  Well,  ii 
that  aviator  who  flew  seven  miles  towards 
the  sun  came  through  with  no  ill  effects, 
pretty  soon  we'll  have  chapter  thrillers  fdlod 
with  bold  Martian  heroes  and  pretty  little 
Yenus  heroines.  Louise  Huff  has  signed  with 
Selznick  for  five  years  Marie  Walcamp 
with  I'niversal.  Lola  Fisher  b  not  on  the 
screen  but  on  the  stage.  Yivian  Martin  has 
her  own  company.  Fannie  Hurst  may  be 
reached  in  care  of  Cosmopolitan  Productions. 
(Continued  on  p^ige  no) 
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Artistic  Efficiency  — 
That's  Dwan 

(CoHHmud  from  page  S7) 

commcrdalizinp  Art  is  the  bunk.  What, 
in  the  last  anal>'si$,  does  commen  uiii/c 
mean  i*  It  mrans  lo  cash  in  on,  <Jw»n't  it ' 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  pictures  that  are  up- 
lifting, that  make  peqile  haiifigr,  an  com- 
mercial pictures. 

"The  great  problem  of  the  pictures  is  the 
welding  of  art  and  IwsiiMst.  Watte  is  not 
artistic.  laelBcicncy  is  not  aitbtic 

"The  diicctor  ii  the  ma  who  bai  control 
of  the  money.  The  director  k  the  man 
who  can  make  or  break  a  picture  flnnieialiy 
and  artistically.  Most  direciors  are  not 
business  men.  Therefore  the  films  have  had 
to  arrange  fur  bu^int--*  manuscr*,  for  men 
who,  when  the  din-ctur  had  laid  out  ihc 
thing  artistically  and  nullini-d  the  nv-ult^ 
he  could  achieve,  will  find  out  how  it  r.m 
be  done  at  the  lowest  cost.  Thcx  men 
contract  for  material,  set  alaikii  tcad  to 
all  the  commercial  delay. 

"Whea  harmony  can  be  compfetdy  estab- 
lished between  thcae  two  factions,  pictures 
win  become  belter,  because  there  will  be 
no  waste. 

"A  dollar  is  a  dollar  to  everybody  but 
n  director.  He  may  know  it  when  he  mcct» 
it  in  private  life,  but  professionally,  it  isn't 
within  the  raniie  of  his  acquaintances.  But 
a  dollar  is  a  dollar,  and  it  takes  a  lot  of 
dollars  to  make  it  worth  while  to  mak' 
pictures.  And  if  it  isn't  worth  while,  the 
mwt  artistic  directw  in  the  woiM  won't 
get  to  make  any. 

If  you  havcnt  oade  jou  IcaMB*  yet, 
yo«  wm.  But  then  are  always  some  sure 
fire  appeals  that  may  tide  you  over— a  child, 
or  an  animal.  Sex,  of  coune,  is  the  most 
universally  interestinK  thin?  in  the  world 
As  a  matter  of  fact  it  is  the  only  universally 
interestint!  thing  Eve  invented  it,  and 
Cleopatra  perfected  it,  and  now  it's  fa'c 
in  the  hands  of  the  movies.  It.s  more  uni- 
versal than  patricili-:ri  or  t!'.f  I.<ml:iic  of 
Nations,  because  after  all,  the  League  of 
Nations  is  only  to  prevent  wars,  and  e\'«ry- 
body  wants  to  prevent  wars  so  the  men 
wvat  have  to  m  and  leave  thdr  women 
waBrmun.  (It  n't  wfe,  anjrway.) 
^fctnrcs  must  be  made  fast.  If  you 
around  with  them,  you  lose  your 
vision.  You  cannot  huny  art,  of 
but  you  can  hurry  commercial  pro- 
duction. Get  your  art  in  hand  befote  you 
^■art  tu  produce  and  ym/n  mm  n  lot  of 

time  and  trouble." 

"I  ve  iu^^l  one  prediction.  The  day  of  thr 
book,  the  publisiicd  story,  is  done.  The 
wicinal  story  has  ooae  budk,  k  confaig 
hidt,  must  come  back." 

Dwan  is  now  makfaiK  his  own  production 
fltr  die  Mayflower.  He  has  just  completed 
three  pktnm,  "The  Sptondid  Haatd"  "In 
the  Beert  of  a  FooT  md  niie  Scolfers." 


Of  a  Different  Color 

■•t  O  THEODORE,  how^  you-«ll?» 

Li  Theodore  Koslolf  looked  askance 
at  the  slouching  nefrro  who  accosted  him  at 
the  American  Legion  benefit  in  Lo-^  .An^ele^ 
Seturday  eveninfr. 

Not  recopiizing  the  black  m.in,  he  jidled 
Off. 

But  when  he  saw  the  Ethiopian  pitk  up 
a  '.iTiiph.  r.p  f.isr  lettered  "W.  R  "  he  realized 
he  hud  been  "s^old."  For  the  fresh  colored 
person  was  no  less  than  Wallace  Reid,  in 
the  make-up  used  by  his  Jazz  Band. 


lie- 


TRUE  BOONONtY  RECKCT^  THE  SERVICE 
BENDCRED  TMF.  Ul.N'G  SERVICE  THAT 
BVD  UNDEfWTAH  CjiVtJi  MAKK.S  IT 
THE  E(:ONOMIfAL  UNDEIiWlZAk 

NO  UNDERM1EAR.IS  ft  VO  VCTmOUT 
THIS  RED  WOVM  LABBU 


MADE  FOR  THE 
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BATH  AS  WE 

lUAlJt:  MARK  RRU. 

Bathe  with  Bathaawect.  It  adds  the  fin.il  in  irh  of  ri.Tinty  luxiiriouBness  to  your  bath— cool*, 

reimhcs  and  invisoratei.   Uathasweet  kee;»  the  skm  suit  and  stniK>:>i. 
VCRFUMES  YOUR  BATH  SOFTENS  HARD  WATER  INSTANTLT 

I'' ns-*-(.ft  imparts  the  softness  n'  i  ..n  a -,t<T  and  the  fragrsnce  ■!!  i 'h'  i 
T  *  "  n  7 .  I         mad  $1.  At  alldruR  » ii^l  r,.  p.ii  ■Mi.'iit  -(tore".  <•(  hy  m;iil.  S, ml  . 
i^MMHMi^^  THEC.  S.  WELCH  CO.  DEPT.  P.P.  NEW  YORK  OTV 
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CONSEHVATORY 


OF  MUSIC  IS. 


M,ino 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


IjocatMl  in  the  Miuac  CcBtar  of  America 
It  affords  pupils  the  envtronnmit  and 
■timaphere  to  neceaaary  lo  a  mnsfcal  edu- 
cation. Its  compieie  organiiatkw.  mad 
■nlendld  equipment.  tMtr  tMtftlMd  Ci> 
ciltties  foratudcnis. 

Cainpl««»  Curricaloai 

Courses  in  every  Imndi  ofMaric,  applied 
and  theoretical. 

Osrtafl  to  th*  Prxticsl  Tralnfaiic 

In OHr Normal  Drpartmcnl.  iir,{iltii)te!i  ate 

mmek  b  demand  as  teach.  i- 


The  Ftmm  Prrril«t*« 

Of  lectures,  cooccTts  and  recitals,  the 
oppoitunitics  of  enaemUe  practice  and 
appearing  before  audicneea.  and  the  daily 
■mociatione  are  inMhnMt  adMMtagM  to 
the  moair  ftodrnt. 

AComplsta  OrctiMtrs 

Offeis  ;\dv,-irci-d   pupils   in  piAno4artei 
vntce.  orK^in  .iiid  viutui.  experience  ill  r^ 
hearsal  n::<i  inlilic 
chesiral  .'ilci  lui  nnimdlt. 

Dramatic  Department 

Practical  lr:iir.in»'  in  ^  i  ting; 


1 
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SmnnnunniT 
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NATIONAL  BOBS 


hMif  I  di<ln't.  I  wi-«.r  m  ■  ■  ■■  >iiti»iiHl  '  lU-h"  Xhmt 
RkNlrh^^  Bi%  h»ir«n  pvrf*t-t|>  -•-v»  r>oni*  chknka  It'*  m} 
wt*>  own,  cbeo  U«k  U  oiv  KN>k  ;«uii<*  >o<)n«irr 

r»l>  Jt»«|  irnttrn  n  new  "Be-  dtllt  it'»  m  IM-Mtlti  «Uli  tu 

lovi  lv  M<rt  hiilr  rtillinac  mt.  r  Oi" <-4ttn>'*<  iti  iiif  i>ii«-k  iti«t 
«'!(•  '  ••.i«ily  ihrixiifit  mj  Imir.  I  liiki  (!••>  mi  inri-IMi* 
pin  ro  itiiitirh  tlx*  t'a<\*  nn-\  tt'Nnii  nnn  off  tu  Jiff>  llow 
Hid  I  fgnt  lit  I  iwnt  n  Htrnncl  of  my  linlr  with 
$tU.  itnil  tl  wiui  wfit  |»ofilpnl<l. 
fiiHv*tre  Afjtncie*QtvrHtt*  itrttUvsand  Brauty  lUrtttr* 

NatioMi  Hur  Good.  Co.  WWittr*" 


Annette 
Kellermann 

Bathing  Apparel 
of  Distinction 

"Th«  SmutOTt  TfMn  <mi 

dMBMch." 
Inrarubly  (h«  <hok«  of 
fh«  inoa(  ilnwlly  drc»i«d 
womym  ♦vw>wtietr.  Play* 
th#  "war  rofc"  With  tn# 
chMenul  pro^*««M)«t.  Dar- 
inie,  >^  rvQiwdl  Suprnndy 

modiiK,  >«t  practioill 
^fT         diitinRuif hed 
'T««ni»-Of»'*  and  "Slif»- 
On"  lirtM  worn  by  thv 
AnMtn  KaDcr- 


in  Itar 

  What 

Womm  Lov*." 
Mad*  of  f,m,t  Waal 
J««ap>'-  AJ]  tun.  Mou  «a- 
qiuMtc  cokiun.  OxainaSU 
in aUmadmn thorn.  Ualilar 
AMCni  UUiliutX  LaUl 

n'filr  ton,  if  »niwr  att^n 

ASBURY  MILLS 

AT.  r.  Qffia:  2O0  Sth  Avt 


Make  Everj^  Electric 
Socket  Twice  as  Useful 

Every  (inste  dcctnc  socket  ta  your  boinF  can 
he  mada  tw&a  aa  vmtm  and  tha  ut«  of  yoar  tlactncal 
Apfiiianec*  twice  ucnjoymlUc  »ith 


OR  •!»  EACH 


BENJAMIN  ELECTRIC  MFC.  CO. 
ClMCaffa    Na»  Tark    !ma  Fraoalica 


Questions  and  Answers 

(Continued  from  page  to8) 


Beb.  Cr.%btree.  Oregon —I  m  afraid 
Charlcj  Ray  isn't  your  long-lost  childhood 
friend.  Ray  happen;  to  be  hLs  real  name. 
He  was  born  in  Jacksonville,  Illinob,  in 
1801 ;  educated  in  Illinois  and  at  Lo«  Angcle« 
Polylech.  School.  He  was  on  the  8U«e  in 
musical  comedy  and  stock  before  goinf!  into 
pictures  with  Thomas  Incr.  He  Is  married. 
Ray  has  a  new  contract  with  First  National, 
he  has  bought  many  popular  stories  and  the 
fir»t  two  produced  will  be  "Forty-Five  Min- 
utes From  Broadwav"  and  "Peaceful  Val- 
ley.' —  

FoRc;r.T-ME-.\oT,  ARUXt;TON. — Ah — you 
have  asked  a  leading  question!  Why  i.«  it 
that  a  successful  screen  team  always  dissolves 
partnership  a»  soon  as  it  becomes  ^ucce»ful  ? 
Becau*c  both  members  of  it  receive  offers  of 
individual  stardom  and  neither  can  resist  the 
temptation — beinR  only  human.  However, 
it's  true  thai  just  as  soon  as  a  leadlnu  man 
becomes  popular  he  ceases  to  be  a  leading 
man  and  becomes  a  star.  .And  that's  why 
Iherc  is  such  a  scarcity  of  leadlni;  men.  my 
dear — and  you  and  all  your  litltc-sirl-friends 
are  respon-sible,  Alice  Joyce's  latest  picture 
is  "Dollars  and  the  Woman."  I  have  seen 
it  and  it's  fine. 


Olive  F..  Le-VIXciton  — Thank  you  for 
your  appri'cialive  letter  I  had  a  real  thrill 
when  I  read  about  how  you  like  my  dop.irt- 
mcnt  and  would  like  to  meet  me.  up  to  the 
line  where  you  say.  ",\nd  my  husl)and  re- 
marked at  the  time—"  That's  always  the 
way,  Olive:  I'm  used  to  these  platonic 
appreciations  by  now.  Harrison  Ford  plays 
with  Wanda  Plawley  in  that  little  blonde's 
first  stellar  picture  for  Realart.  "Miss 
Hobbs" 


J  XI .  CoLt  MBi  s.  Ohio.— .\  know  ledRe 
of  typewTitins  would  help  you  to  be  a  movie 
actress  only  in  so  far  as  it  would  help  you 
answer  your  fan  mail.  If  I  were  you  I 
should  study  a  lot  more  and  think  it  over. 
Vou  want  to  know  if  all  the  actors  and  act- 
resses arc  as  kind  in  real  life  as  they  arc  on 
the  screen.  There  are  ver\'  few  real-life 
Pollyannas  and  Dr  Jekylls.  my  dear! 


M.  I.,  MicHir.AX— By  the  time  you  read 
this,  Mar>'  Pickford  Fairbanks  will  prob- 
ably be  abroad.  But  you  can  write  her 
anyway,  care  her  own  studio  in  Hollywood, 
and  your  request  for  a  picture  will  be 
granted.  How  ?  Well,  you  see.  Mary  will 
autocraph  a  lot  of  photographs  before  she 
sails  and  all  her  secretar)-  will  have  to  do 
is  slip  them  into  an  envelope.  Dousla^ 
Fairbanks  will  not  play  with  his  wife  in 
pictures,  so  far  as  we  know.  Their  com- 
bined salaries  wo^ld  be  so  large  that  no  com- 
pany could  afford  to  pay  it  in  one  lump. 
It's  had  enough  a*  it  is.  Mary's  latest  re- 
lease is  "The  Duchess  of  Sud«,"  from  "Hop 
O  My  Thumb  • 


TRt>ov.  Me.\(piiis. — Vou  may  consider  me 
very  discreet.  I  assure  you.  That  reminds 
me  nf  the  little  girl  whose  mother  asked  if 
she  had  told  (iod  how  naughty  she'd  been. 
"Oh,  no.  mother,"  replied  the  young  hope- 
ful, "I  thought  we'd  better  keep  it  all  in 
the  family."  Now  I  have  that  off  my  chest, 
I  must  upbraid  you  for  your  perfectly  ter- 
rible stationer)'.  Beyond  a  doubt  it's  the 
most  vivid  purple  I  have  ever  seen,  not  even 
excepting  the  ink  that  Theda  Bara  used  to 
use  when  she  wrote  to  me.  Natalie  is  in 
"The  Love  Expert"  with  Constance  Tal- 
madge.  also  playing  with  Norma  right  along. 
Norma  ha«n't  bnbbi'd  her  hair,  I  assure  you. 
Can  a  sixteen-year-old  girl  get  into  the 
movii'*'    Depends  upon  the  sixteen-year-old 


A.  M.,  .AfGfSTA.— If  I  ever  have  to  be 
castaway  from  a  ibip  wreck  on  a  desert  is- 
land I  hope  I  shall  find  the  supply  that 
Bill  Farnum  found  from  the  wreckage  in 
"Wings  of  the  Morning,"  ranging  from  am- 
munition and  firearms  to  a  pipe  and  smok- 
ing tobacco.  Of  course  it  may  not  have 
been  Bill's  favorite  tobacco;  still,  I  Hip- 
poH.'  he  was  glad  to  have  anything.  Mad- 
laine  Traverse  has  left  Fox  and  gone  I 
know  not  whither.  Mary  Pickford  is  twen- 
ty-six and  she  Isn't  going  to  retire. 


Irene.  Milwai'kei;.— When  wc  find  a 
man  who  is  as  distinguished  as  Alice  Joyce 
Li  beautiful,  maybe  we  sliall  put  him  on  the 
cover — perhaps.  We  think  the  public  likes 
to  see  a  feminine  luminary's  shining  like- 
ne!s  on  our  cover  and  we  aim  to  please  the 
majority.  Zasu  Pitts  isn't  married;  I 
haven't  her  exact  age,  but  she  Isn't  very 
old:  I  iihould  say  in  her  late  teens  or  early 
twenties.  Wallace  Reid's  one  son  Bill  isn't  a 
regular  movie  actor,  yet.  But  Will  Rogers' 
son  Jimmie  is. 


M.  L..  Midland,  Te.vas.— Your  letter  was 
a  thoughtful  and  good  one.  I  am  sure  Earle 
Williams  will  be  glad  to  know  the  mother 
of  four  grown  sons  and  one  little  daughter 
admires  his  work  enough  to  follow  every 
picture  he  makes.  Why  not  write  to  hint 
in  care  of  Vitagraph?  Irene  Castle  hasn't 
quit  the  screen.  Her  latest  is  ".\n  .Amateur 
Wife."  She  married  again,  you  know — Rob- 
ert Treman,  of  Ithaca,  New  York.  Write 
again  sometime. 


W. 


P.  B.,  Exeter.  N.  H.— Violet  Hernins 
was  "Everywoman''  in  the  picture  of  that 
name.  Wanda  Hawlcy  was  Beauty;  Clara 
Horton,  Youth ;  Bebe  Daniels.  Vice,  and 
Margaret  I.oomis,  Modesty.  Marguerite 
Courtot,  Myrtle  Stedman,  and  Da\Hd  Powell 
played  the  leads  in  "The  Teeth  of  the  Tiser." 


Gl-adys  M.,  MARsiirrELo. — I  am  as  patient 
as  a  Chinese  exponent  of  the  philosophy  of 
passivity — as  a  rule.  But  when  you  ask 
me  for  your  sake  to  send  you  Uiirty,  <jto> 
count  'cm,  addresses  of  various  screen  stars 
—why  child,  I  couldn't  do  that  for  anybody. 
However,  you  will  find  many  of  them  given 
elsewhere,  besides  these:  Geraldine  Farrar, 
.Associated  Exhibitors;  Dorothy  Dalton, 
Paramount-.Artcrafl;  Shirley  Mason.  West- 
Coast  Fox:  Bcbc  Daniels.  Lasky  studios, 
Holl)-wood. 


Tin:  .MvsTir  Rosk  —  I  am  obliged  to  laugh 
at  you  for  taking  your  favorites  so  seriously. 
Never  lake  anyone  too  K-riously ;  they  arc 
bound  to  believe  it  themselves  and  then — t 
Please  don't  be  angr>-  with  me.  I  have  the 
best  of  intentions:  in  fact,  one  whole  avenue 
in  that  well-known  Hades  is  literally  lined 
with  mine  alone.  Write  to  Enid  Bennett, — 
care  Incc,  in  Culver  City,  and  tell  her  what 
you  told  me;  I'm  sure  she  will  be  glad  to 
hear  it.  No,  Dick  Barthelmess  is  not  goinc 
to  play  with  Dorothy  Gish  any  more,  but  he 
will  play  opposite  Lillian  in  "Way  Down 
East."  Clarinc  Seymour,  our  little  "Cutie 
Beautiful."  died  in  .April.  It  is  very  sad  to 
think  of  anyone  with  so  much  to  live  for 
passing  on  so  soon.   Miss  Seymour  was  not 

married.   

VmcixiA.  Kankakee. — So  you  like  Rubye 
DeRemer  and  Constance  Talmadgc.    So  do 


1  giri. 


I — but  I  can't  send  you  photographs  of 
them  because  I  haven't  any  my.self.  In  fact. 
I  was  going  to  ask  you  to  request  two  from 
each  so  that  you  could  supply  me.  On  sec- 
ond thought,  you'd  better  not  ;  I  don't  want 
to  get  this  collecting  fever.  Rubye  De- 
Remer. Sriznirk. 
(Continued  on  page  114) 
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Wear  America  First  I 

(Continued  on  page  51) 

millinery  people,  and  I  am  Roing  to  discu:.' 
it  with  you  next  month  a§  wt'll  as  do  u 
iittk'  talkJnK  on  the  kind  of  hut  that  malie^ 
each  type  of  woman  look  prettier. 

FOR  a  long  tramp  in  bad  weather  one 
may  now  be  ju>t  as  smart  u»  when  the 
skies  are  bright.  Tbere  is  a  new  tweed 
that  is  guaranteed  to  be  rain-proof  and 
that  does  not  lose  its  shape  after  encounter- 

SB  violent  storm.  For  added  pracli- 
ility  the  skirts  of  these  sports  soils  are 
devised  so  that  they  may  be  turned  into 
divided  skirts,  making  them  especially  valu- 
able for  the  woman  who  adds  mountain 
climbinK  to  her  other  accomplishments. 

The  raincoat,  too,  is  a  totally  different 
garment  today  from  the  raincoat  of  former 
years — that  dull,  drab  garment  that  was  for 
utility  alone.  One  of  the  smartest  new  rain- 
coats is  a  white  rubberized  siik  enhanced 
with  stitching  in  bright  scarlet  silk.  To  be 
worn  with  this  is  a  jaunty  little  sports  hat 
of  the  same  material  that  shows  a  plain 
white  crown  and  the  brim  entirely  covered 
with  rows  of  the  scarlet  stitching.  Add  a 
scarlet  umbrella  to  this  suit  and  you  have 
a  costume  that  will  enliven  the  rainiest  day 
imaginable. 

For  the  woman  who  travels  considerably 
— atvd  that  means  most  of  us  in  thcM- 
nomadic  days — there  is  a  suit  that  has  the 
.skirt  knife-pleated  in  the  machine  pleating 
that  will  withstand  any  amount  of  hard 
usage.  One  may  sit  in  a  train  all  day  or 
carry  this  skirt  in  a  suit  case  on  a  long 
journey  secure  in  the  knowledge  that  your 
pleats  are  proof  against  all  such  contingen- 
cies. 


The  Last  Word 

H.AROLD  U.OYD  and  his  batter>-  mjtc, 
Harr>'  f.Snubj  Pollard  were  talkin;: 
over  some  of  the  old  time  troupers  who  had 
worked  with  them  in  Los  .Angeles.  Thi 
name  of  one  Jimmy  Patton  came  up  during 
the  convers:ition. 

"The  la.st  I  heard  o'  Jimmy,''  said  Pollard, 
"last  I  heard  o'  him  he  was  dead  down  in 
Texas." 

•'That's  usually  the  last  you  bear  of 
anybody,"  Lloyd  remarked. 

And  IIarr>-  is  still  thinking  about  the 
answer  he  ought  to  have  bad  ready — but 
didn't. 


The  Proverbial  Chip 

IT  isn't  every  four-year-old  boy  who  gets 
a  check  each  week  for  service*  rendered, 
so  perhaps  it  is  little  wonder  that  Jimmir 
Rogers  feels  just  a  wee  bit  important  when 
the  cashier  out  at  the  Go'dwyn  studio  pay 
h<rii  each  week  for  supporting  his  father 
Will  Rogers  in  pictures. 

There  is  nothing  crude  about  Jimmic'r 
sense  of  importance;  he  never  braes  or  com- 
pares his  bank  account  with  that  of  tht 
other  children  in  the  Rogers  family.  Vtt 
ho  evidently  looks  upon  himself  ae  a  man 
of  monev.  A  few  days  ago  his  father  said 
to  him,  just  after  their  salary  envelopes  had 
been  handed  to  them: 
"Want  to  trade,  Jimmic?" 
W'ithout  a  moment's  hesitation,  Jimroie 
answered : 

"Not  without  knowing  how  much  you 
have  in  yours." 


Not*  What  TItcM  AitisU  Say 


All  the  Big  Artists 
Use  Conn  Saxophones 


K.  Dcnne  Hcnton 

SoUiiat  Wftfa  So>I1m'«  »nd 
r\inwuy>  B*ad9  Kiiii  Victor 
TKlxiriff  MAfKicie  C'«.  Mr. 
H>-.'itott  t«  on«  of  t^e  cvt^* 
tirfttril  Snl.-n«t!«  of  th*  world 
■jul  fth«ivli^n*?iJ  ttie  u«c  of  n 
wvll  known  farvltn  waMk« 
Suvp(wti«  many  r« 
EftM  tryiotf  " 

"I  am  poaitlvt  in  niy  own 
mir.it,  ami  1  belie**  1  koo* 
lut  I  am  taJkinf  about 
.     -1  I  a*y  tWr«  1»  »t>t  a 
^[•ttPM    mad*  tMlar 
-  in  anyway  apiiroachra 
.    Srm  Wonkr  8u»* 


Loan. 


v. 


Je 


Mocrmani 


I  A  SaxoptioM  Ankrt  o«  nrt 
ftl.i  III  9 ;  f or  •  DombtT  of  ]n4r« 
llu  Soloist  of  ttwPstGllinani 
i.<>a  tb»  SvoM  Bank.  lU- 
•  lu'lxd  iX  lh«  H«>al  Co«- 
•crratorr  of  BnuMli 
wnn  lii^tltictton  I  n  Can>p« 

wtat  iMWjri- 

"t  can  Ma  <ip«nlir  lUitr, 
hft«r  a  number  uf  ycftr** 
r«t>^>**i'^*  with  the  Cxiun 
H.  i  f  ^'-.r*.  that  they  ar« 
t  bine  and  tha 
i  >p  !•  o(  llw  nil- 
L  I  .  'Mir  InlKvt  tbcr 
aic  iti«lxnttluuBan<jre>.n 
boy." 


THE  world's  most 
celebrated  artists  use 
Conn  Saxophones  exclusively. 
The  Comi  Saxophones  possess 
improvements  n«it  fcmnd  on  any 
other  maktu.  Testimonials  from 
all  pans  of  the  wurld  are  received 
daily. 

TbeM  artiM*  ctnim  Conn  Saxo> 
plvjnes  highly  superior  In  tone 
quality.  Iiitunation,  up-to-date  key 
syttrm,  character  of  mechanism 
(or  rapid  atMl  sure  finKCrinR.ceii- 
era)  consinictioo  for  Maoomg 
wrar  and  utase.  Theae,  with 
the  artistic  drsign  and  mott 
txautif  u)  fmisli  in  silver  nr  |iotd 
p]jiie  with  hand  engravtng, 
alToid  you  the  hi«l>est  claas 
ft.ixuuhune  jrou  can  poaaitiiy 
jjurcnase. 

Play  a  Popular  Song  in 
One  Hour's  Time 

You  can  Iram  to  play  a 
tune  on  aConn  Saxophope 
in  one  hour's  tmi<  .  Toe 
most  pnpular  instiument  I 
of  the  tfay  — can  be  uj«d  ] 
any  olace  Write  for  particu- 
lar* and  tree  book.  Free  trial 
— easy  payments. 


G 


^  Conn  Blcfe.  Elkhatt.lndl 


Agencies  in  all  large  cities 


..OKLD'S  lj\KCEST  MANUFACTURERS  OFl 
>AND   AND  OR.CMESTR.A    I  N  STR.U  M  ENTSi 


Free  Book 
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The  Hope  that  Springs 


El-Rado 

Sanihiry  Lnjuid 
Hair  Romovor 


To  Wear  Chiffon  Sleeves 
Underarms  Must  Be  Hair  Free 

A  vrr>"  nimplc  way  to  remove  hair  is  to  wash  It  off 
with  El  Kado  sanitary  liquid.  This  liquid  ix  ranily 
applied  witli  a  piece  of  alM(>rb«nt  lutton.  In  a  few 
momenta  the  hair  ran  be  removed.  After  shatiina 
on  a  little  lalcutn  the  akin  appears  soft,  unoulh  ai>a 
dainty. 

Even  thaw  accuslntned  to  other  methods  of  hair 
removinR  fiivd  an  occasiunaJ  uae  of  Kl  Kado  liquid  ia 
gt«Kl  for  the  skin.  Kl  Rado  i»  gujiranlecd  harmleu 
no  matter  where  applir<)-facc.  arms  or  limbs.  It  is 
sold  at  drugstores  and  toilet  counters  intwusizes.fiOc 
and  tl.OO  per  bottle,  with  a  moaey-back  Ruarantcc. 
fWrfd  fitXftX  dit-rrt  cm  rfvrittt  of 
•lamitt  if  dtaUrcaamomi'i'tti  ixnt. 

PILCIUM  MFC.  CU..  DtpL  P.  11^  L  IMSl..  N«w  Yoeli 
I  UAtsu  THE  AKTBIR  SALIS  Ct,  D«L  r 
61  AMii^Stiiri  EuL  Immf 


c      ' } 


•  (7)    FowdSKc)  . 

tXQiJISITtLy  f  (5A(SRANr 

AT  irOOR  t)£ALtR.-ALJ««E»«-50er« 

ABouR>ioi§s.@CL  iSt^ 

ALSO  ltiW^S\»t  ROOig^  ySKSS^ 


(  Concluded 

brave,  too  cheerful,  too  full  of  some  spirit 
of  hclpt'ulncsj  won  from  their  precarious 
existence. 

In  nothing  else  was  this  spirit  so  clearly 
revealed  as  in  the  way  they  all  crowded 
about  mc  with  words  of  encouragement. 

"Now  ju.<>t  take  it  easy  and  don't  get 
nervous,"  Sally  of  the  almond-&ha|Jcd  eyes 
kept  savins  to  mc.  "I  just  know  you're  the 
kind  that's  going  to  film  fine." 

By  the  time  we  all  had  got  into  our  eve- 
ning clothes  everybody  was  excitedly  ad- 
miring everybody  else. 

"Honest,  Sally,  you  look  like  a  thousand 
dollars,"  someone  cried  out  across  the  room, 
"Where  did  you  get  that  swell  dress?" 

"Rich  cousin,"  retorted  Sally  laconically. 
"She  and  her  sister  give  mc  lots  of  tilings. 
If  they  didn't  I  could  never  be  an  extra. 
Where  would  I  get  the  money  to  buy  new 
evening  dresses  and  wraps?  bn'l  it  lucky, 
though,  that  I  can  wear  anything  from  a 
thirty-four  to  a  forty-four?  I  always  say 
I  got  a  regular  poor  relative's  figure  " 

It  was  now  twelve  o'clock.  Most  of  us 
had  ri.*en  six  hour?  earlier.  Those  six  hours 
were  only  a  prelude,  however,  to  the  real 
days'  work.  Not  until  half-past  two  were 
we  finally  summoned  to  the  studio  where 
the  carpenters  had  been  busy  constructing 
the  lobby  of  a  big  New  York  hotel.  In 
the  meanwhile  a  lunch  of  sandwiches,  coffee 
and  pic  had  been  served  us.  I  learned  that 
this  was  almost  as  unforeseen  as  manna. 
For,  although  some  of  the  studios  possess 
lunch-rooms  and  others  dispense  refresh- 
ments such  as  we  bad  today,  the  timelinesi 
and  the  presence  of  food  is  so  uncertain  in 
the  movie  world  that  the  average  extra  ex- 
pects as  little  sustenance  as  a  camel  in  the 
midst  of  the  desert. 

"There  arc  two  things  you  have  to  learn 
to  do  without,  once  you  get  to  be  an  extra." 
remarked  Sally,  swinging  her  goMen-slip- 
pcred  feel  from  the  big  table  upon  which 
she  was  sitting.  "One  is  food  and  the  other 
b  the  back  of  a  chair." 

As  she  dispctused  thLs  sunny  philosophy 
my  own  back  was  aching.  I  remembered 
that  I  had  been  sitting  here  on  this  same 
bench  for  more  than  two  hour*  and  a  half. 
Heavens!  And  I  had  conceived  the  extra's 
work  to  be  merely  sitting  at  a  cabaret  table 
or  walking  across  the  drawing-room  floor! 

Even  so,  however.  I  had  as  yet  no  idea 
of  the  discipline  involved.  I  u-as  to  get  a 
further  revelation  when  we  all  descended  the 
two  flights  of  stairs  to  the  hall  outside  the 
studio.  Here  we  were  met  by  the  director. 
He  had  decided  that,  after  all,  he  would 
make  this  a  day-time  scene  and  would  we 
all  kindly  change  to  our  street  clothes. 
Imagine  any  other  class  of  women  receiv- 
ing the  news  that  hours  of  primping  have 
been  in  vain  I  Yet  my  fellow  martyrs  ac- 
cepted this  announcement  quite  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course. 

"Well,"  said  the  fat  girl  who  feared  bal- 
conies as.  pulling  her  brocade  evening  wrap 
about  her.  she  began  her  aKent  of  the  stairs 
to  the  dressing-room,  "I  might  have  known 
it.  They're  always  changing  their  minds  at 
the  last  moment.  Take  all  your  clothes  to 
a  studio,  that's  what  I  say — all  your  clothes 
and  a  mackintosh." 

It  was  three  o'clock  when  the  man  at 
the  camera  really  started.  In  my  trusting 
way  I  had  imagined  that  you  performed 
once  and  then  all  was  over.  Not  so.  The 
"grinder,"  as  I  beard  tlie  girk  call  the 
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camera,  was  as  painstaking  as  a  minbturc 
painter.  Seven  times  I  repeated  my  own 
"action" — the  involved  one  of  walking  acros- 
the  lobby  to  the  hotel  desk  and  back  to  a 
big  leather  settee.  For  three  hours  we  waited 
and  acted  and  acted  and  waited.  All  of 
this  might  have  been  somewhat  trying  even 
in  the  temperate  zone.  But  this  studio  wa^ 
so  hot  that  an  electric  cabinet  would  have 
seemed  quite  clement  in  comparison — and 
I  was  swathed  in  the  long  squirrel  coat  I 
had  worn  on  my  trip. 

AT  last,  at  six  o'clock,  we  were  dis- 
missed. I  heard  my  companions  con- 
gratulating themselves  on  the  carliness  of 
the  hour.  It  might  so  easily  have  be*n 
eight  or  nine,  they  said.  But.  as  for  me, 
I  was  unsoftcned.  I  was  hungry.  I  had 
never  been  so  tired.  I  was  prostrated  at 
an  Eskimo  in  the  tropics.  And  as  I  drop[i«d 
Into  my  litt!c  room  on  Madison  .\venue  that 
night  I  reviled  each  person  who  had  ever 
come  fomard  with  the  ghoulish  suggestion. 
"Why  don't  you  go  into  the  movies  ?" 
Never,  never  would  I  try  being  an  extra 
again. 

Yet  I  did  try  it.  Whenever  I  got  a  day's 
work  I  took  it.  Some  of  these  days,  I 
may  add,  were  much  easier  than  the  one 
I  have  just  described.  Others,  on  the  con- 
trary*, were  infinitely  harder.  Often  I  pul 
in  fifteen  or  sixteen  hours.  Often  I  went 
without  food.  And  it  frequently  happened 
that  I  spent  more  than  a  dollar  on  the 
phones  and  car-fares  preliminary  to  getting 
me  a  five-dollar  job.  But  I  persisted  apd 
after  some  months  I  got  my  reward.  Per- 
haps it  was  my  looks,  which  proved  to  be 
the  kind  that  did  film  well.  Perhaps  it  was 
my  wardrobe.  At  all  events,  I  was  given 
a  small  part  in  a  big  picture  and  the  di- 
rector is  most  encouraging  about  my  future 
This  luck  of  mine  b  not,  however,  the 
common  fortune.  As  a  rule,  indeed,  the 
movie  moth  docs  not  become  the  movie 
star.  She — or  ht: — can  look  forward  to 
nothing  much  save  days  such  as  I  have 
described.  For  this  reason  the  person  who 
wants  to  be  a  movie  extra  must  regard  it 
merely  as  an  income  extra.  .\nd  it  is  not 
strange,  therefore,  that  the  ranks  of  super- 
numeraries are  made  up  of  four  leading 
types. 

One  of  these  is  the  chorus  girl  or  man 
who  wants  to  make  a  little  money  on  the 
side.  The  second  is  the  actor  or  actress  of 
the  legitimate  stage  waiting  for  an  engage- 
ment. Next  comes  the  woman  who  is  bored 
with  life.  And  last  is  the  wife  or  daughter 
of  the  small-salaried  man,  who  uses  the 
screen  as  the  magic  to  bring  her  the  gold- 
mesh  bag.  the  ostrich  plume,  or  any  of  the 
little  frivolities  that  Home  Sweet  Home  will 
not  provide. 

However,  much  as  all  of  these  may  realLte 
the  steps  between  them  and  stardom,  they 
are  all  unconsciously  sustained  by  hope. 
Some  day  some  director  may  notice  a  par- 
ticular bit  of  promise  in  face  or  gesture. 
Some  day  a  small  part  may  be  given  them 
in  which  they  have  a  chance  to  show  their 
real  fitness.  For  hope  is  more  active  in 
the  movie  world  than  any  place  else.  It 
never  stops  moving  across  the  screen  of 
one's  consciousness. 

So.  even  now.  I  my^elf  am  lcH>king  for- 
ward to  the  day  when  I  carelessly  open 
my  pay-envelope  upon  a  three  thousand 
dollar  check. 
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Dante  Was  Wrong 

( Concluded  front  page  j/ ) 

Vou  stc,  LouL<«  Huff  does.  Tliat  wa* 
what  we  were  hradini;  at.  Louise  Hufl 
knows  absolutely  what  love  is,  because  she 
loves  some  one  and  thai  some  one  else  loves 
her  back,  and  there's  no  qurs^tion  in  the 
world  about  it.  That  some  one  else  knew 
be  was  goin|{  to  love  her  the  minute  be  laid 
eyes  on  her,  and  she  knew  she  was  going 
to  love  him.  <One  of  his  fraternity  brothers 
brought  him  alonp  one  day  to  a  luncheon 
party  so  that  there  would  Ix  an  even  num- 
ber.) And  they  were  married  a  few  months 
aRo,  and  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  he  is  the 
president  of  the  company  that  manufactures 
nydr:Mlic  engines  (and  is  only  34  at  that) 
and  has  such  a  practical  name  as  Stillman, 
and  she  can't  tell  a  valve  from  a  radiator, 
thc>'  understand  each  other  perfectly. 

Like  Fanny  Hurst,  she  is  going  to  go  on 
leadinK  her  own  life  and  doing  her  own 
work— but  she  expects  to  keep  the  dew  on 
the  rose  and  the  dust  on  the  butterfly's  wing 
with  seven  breakfasts  a  week  with  her  hus- 
band, instead  of  two. 

Then  there  is  the  difference,  too:  in  Louise 
Huff's  case  there  is  Mary  Loui<<c,  in  other 
word^  Miss  Jones,  or  in  still  other  words, 
her  younjf  daughter.  Miss  Huff  was  mar- 
ried before  when  she  was  very,  very  young— 
too  young,  it  is  to  be  feared,  to  know  what 
Love  really  was. 

Louise  Huff  says  she  hates  to  tell  how  it 
was  that  she  went  on  the  sutie,  because  it  is 
just  like  every  novel  that  was  ever  written 
about  any  Southern  girl.  '  The  family  for- 
tunes having  dwindled  away,  she  suddenly 
found  that  she  must  earn  her  own  living. 
She  had  been  trained  to  do  nothing — what 
could  she  do  to  earn  her  own  bread?" 

The  case  of  the  dwindled  fortune,  the  lack 
of  training,  and  the  necessity  to  earn  bread 
were  true.  So  she  went  on  the  stage.  The 
play  was  "Graustark."  Louii^  received  the 
sum  of  twenty-five  dollars  a  week  without 
e.tpenses.  "It  was  a  good  thing  we  played 
in  the  South,  '  she  says,  "because  I  had  kin- 
folks  in  every  town  we  played  in.  Tbey 
didn't  approve  of  my  being  on  the  stage, 
but  they  did  take  me  in  and  board  me. 
Heaven  knows  I  cpuldn't  have  matle  ends 
meet  on  that  salary  if  they  hadn't." 

From  "Graustark''  our  brown-eyed  heroine 
went  to  a  road  company  of  "Ben  Hur." 
She  played  "Ksther" — with  a  Georgia  accent. 
That  lead  to  New  York  stock,  and  stock  to 
pictures  with  Lubin  in  PhiJade'phia. 

Miss  Huff^s  last  regular  work  was  with 
Jack  Pickford,  until  she  came  back  a  few 
months  ago  after  an  absence  of  two  years, 
as  a  Selznick  star. 

Louise  Huff  is  a  simple,  unaffected,  studi- 
ous young  person  with  a  mind  as  well  as 
pulchritucle.  She  is  always  studying  some- 
thing— botany,  astronomy,  history  or  some- 
thing equally  deep,  and  she  says  that  when 
she  finishes  pictures  for  good  sle  wants  to 
go  back  to  school.  She  was  only  15  when 
she  went  on  the  stage,  and  she  never  has 
had  all  the  schooling  she  hankers  for.  She 
also  wants  to  write.  Perhaps  some  day  she'll 
write  a  handbook  on  Love. 

Just  at  present  Miss  Huff  lives  in  a  big 
apartment  house  on  upper  Fifth  Avenue 
Very  soon  she  is  to  have  a  hou-^  in  the 
"upper  East  seventies,"  and  if  you  will  look 
in  any  New  York  social  register  you  will 
know  what  that  means. 


"3 


0  B*  Bl*l« 


A  mere  touch  will  end  it — 

So  with  corns 


A  spot  on  your  hand  is 
ended  with  a  touch  of  soap. 
You  don't  cover  it  and  keep  it. 

A  touch  of  Blue-jay  ends  a 
corn,  as  easily  and  surely. 
Then  why  pare  and  coddle 
corns,  and  let  them  stay  for 
years? 

Millions  of  people  nowa- 
days end  all  corns  in  this  way: 

They  drop  on  liquid  Blue- 
jay  or  apply  a  Blue-}ay  plaster. 

The  ache  stops.  The  toe 
from  that  moment  is  comfort- 


able. And  shortly  the  entire 
com  loosens  and  comes  out 

The  method  was  perfected 
inthiaworld-famed  laboratory. 
It  is  gende,  scientific,  sure.  It 
is  now  the  recognized,  the 
model  way  of  dealing  with  a 
com. 

It  means  to  those  who  know 
it  a  lifetime  without  corns. 

It  you  let  corns  spoil  happy 
hours,  you  should  learn  the 
folly  of  it.  Try  Blue-jay  tonight 
Your  druggist  sella  it 


Blue = jay 

Plaster  or  Liquid 
The  Scientific  Corn  Ender 

BAUER  &  BLACK    CUoco  New  York  Toronto 
Makera  o<  Sterile  SuTskal  Dreninia  ud  Allied  Producia 


Freckles 


m       >  doii  I  h^tnn  th*  (ran,"  Mdlnv 
r"nr  brntilnM^  >i.iirb»»utr.  wh»  not 
rvii>ove  tbcm!   Ikjit't  tivU/.  l,'** 

STILLMAN'ScTe'^m^ 

MmSo  capcciftUr  to  rrmfivo  troek\^ 

Lmvm  lh»  aim  cUmr,  utri  with, 

MA«liU(x^sh.  l*Tf'i.a#»jl,x»i.erl*fctt»wim 

If  Bot  mmOalmn.^r.     tOc  t-r  Jw.  Wrti* 

I  CVntalM  Maj  Ummtj  klat%, 
I  iMtUlUlxt.  &U*y*If^ 

STILLMAN  CRKAH  CO, 
Ompt.  %p        Awran.  Ill 
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UNSIGHTLY 
HAIR  \\ 

on  the  %> 
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DESTROYED  ' 

m-am 
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What  $1.25 

Will  Bring  You 

More  than  a  thousand  pictures 
of  pholoplayers  and  illustra- 
tions of  their  work  and  pastime. 

Scores  o(  interesting  articles  about 
the  p>cop)c  you  see  on  the  screen. 

Splendidly  written  short  stories, 
some  of  which  you  will  see  acted 
at  your  moving  picture  theater. 

The  truth  and  nothing  but  the 
truth,  about  motion  pictures, 
the    stars,    and    the  industr>'. 

You  have  read  this  issue  of 
Photoplay  so  there  is  no  necessity 
for  telling  you  that  it  \s  one  of  the 
most  superbly  illustrated,  the  best 
writtmandmost  attractively  printed 
magazine  pubitshrd  today  —  and 
alone  in  its  field  of  motion  pictures. 

S*nd  a  money  order  or  check 
for  SI. 35  addrettmd  to 

Photoplay  Magazine 

Dep«-  7.G,  350  N.  CUrk  St..  CHICAGO 

and  receive  the  September  i^eue 
and  five  ittuee  thereafter. 


PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

D«p«rtm«nl  7.G 
350  North  Qtrk  Street.  CHICAGO 

Crnltrtnfv:   I  i  I.erewilh  $1.25  (Can- 

ada ll.S<>>  (or  wliirli  so\3  will  kitMllv  «ilcT  mv 
•ulMcriptlon  (or  IUdkiplav  .Maoazine  (or  six 
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ARTIST  Stuart  Hay'i  conception  of  the  cue  of  the  future:  the  new  waitinif  liae. 
the  •uhvtitute  far  "Stan<Jin({  Room  Only."  Ladies  may  do  their  window-ihop- 
piog  snd  gentlemen  enjoy  tea,  cKc««,  and  convenatian  while  comfortably  seated  in  tKe 
cue-chairs,  which  you  will  note  from  one  long  train  which  wind*  around  the  square, 
not  returning  to  the  theater  until  the  Theda  Bara  of  the  box  "office  gives  the  signal  tKat 
the  house  is  empty  for  the  next  performance.   Rialto  and  Rivoli,  New  YorW,  please  note. 


Questions  and  Answers 

(Continued  from  piigf  noi 


Elizabeth.  St.  Loi'is. — William  Shea  is 
rirad.  Mary  Fuller  and  Pauline  Bu^li  are 
retired.  Irene  Castle  is  seven  inche*  over 
five  feet  tall  and  wcichs  115  pounds  Her 
eyes  are  gray  and  her  hair  ii  bruwn.  Norma 
Talmarisc  is  five  feet  two.  weighs  no  ll>s. 
Sister  Constance  b  three  inches  taller  than 
Norma  and  ten  pounds  plumper,  thuuKh 
you'd  never  tiutii  it.  would  you? 


present  writing  Farrar  is  an  .American,  horn 
in  Melrose,  Mass.  Her  father.  Sidney  Far- 
rar, w^as  once  a  ball-player.  She  U  a  most 
dazzling  and  remarkable  personality,  Gerry. 


Bettv  Mignos,  St.  Lofis. — .\  great 
French  poet  once  remarketl  that  one  can 
live  for  three  days  without  bread,  but  not 
without  poetry.  I  am  ashamed  to  confess 
that  I  can  only  appreciate  poetry  when 
fil'cii  with  ham  sandwich  or  lemon  merinicue 
pie.  .\m  I  not  a  pitiable  obect?  .■\h— but 
well-fed,  well-fed.  Gentldine  Farrar  is  now 
with  the  .\s5ocialed  Exhibitors,  another  one 
of  those  new  companies.  I  can't  keep  track 
of  them,  so  I  don't  expect  you  to.  Geral- 
dine's  tir«t  one,  to  be  released  tliroueh  Pathc, 
is  "The  Riddle  Woman"  from  the  stace 
play  which  was  enacted  by  Bertha  Kalich. 
Lou  Tellescn  will  not  act  with  Farrar  in 
this,  as  he  has  opened  in  a  new  play  of  his 
own.  called  "Underneath  the  Bounh"  at  the 

BntT  •anrlHnwni  In  l'H<>TOI>LAV  M.V(IA£INK  U  luaruilrrj. 


Prccv,  ToPEK.\. — Am  I  a  myth  or  a  rvai 
person?  !f  I  were  a  myth  I  wouldn't  be 
able  to  answer  you  at  all.  As  I  am  a  per- 
son, I  shall  leave  it  to  you  to  deride  if  f 
am  real.  Mareucrite  Clark  played  ''Come 
Out  of  the  Kitchen"  for  Paramount.  Sh« 
also  made  the  "Bab"  pictures  from  Mary 
Rol>crts  Rinehart's  fub-dcb  stories. 


Jennie.  Dehw.vnna. — I  am  sure  Robert 
Gordon  will  be  distressed  when  I  tell  hint 
that  his  looks  arc  dri\-in!j  you  crazy.  Of 
course  I  understand  you  mean  to  be  com- 
plimentary, still  I  wouldn't  want  you  to  sav 
that  about  me.  You  won't,  anyway.  Gor- 
don may  be  reached  rijsht  now  c«rc  Vita- 
graph  studios.  Brooklyn,  K,  V.,  where  he 
again  ii  plavinu  opposite  .Mice  Joyce.  Mary 
Miles  Minter  of  the  Realart  company  is 
workinx  at  the  Lasky  Hollywood  stu<iio< 
Richard  Barthelmess.  Griffith  studios,  Ma- 
maroneck,  New  York. 
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The  Truth 

(Continued  from  piXge  47) 


side  as  well  as  E%'c'$  and  no  one  could  deny 
that  Eve  had  acted  abominably. 

"V'cs,  ■  she  answered,  "bui  tomorrow  only. 
Tlut  must  be  the  last  time." 

SINCE  Eve  had  obtained  no  satisfaction 
from  her  interview  with  Becky  slie  did 
what  she  had  threatened ;  she  went  to  Tom's 
office  vtraiKht  from  the  house,  arriving  at 
his  office  building  juit  as  he  u-as  stepping 
into  his  car  lo  drive  home.  Eve  told  him 
that  Becky  and  Fred  had  been  loRcther  prac- 
tically every-  day  for  the  past  two  weeks. 
Tom  took  it  lijchtly,  told  Eve  that  she  and 
Fred  were  a  couple  of  naughty  children  who 
should  be  spanked. 

However,  when  he  turned  the  comer 
about  two  blocks  from  the  house,  he  saw 
someone  who  looked  su'^piriously  like  Fred 
cominR  out  the  front  door.  Thoueh  he  tried 
to  forset  Eve"s  talk  as  merely  that  of  a 
jealous  wife,  he  found  bimsdf  a  trifle  upset. 

Becky  was  waiting  for  him  in  the  living 
room,  curled  up  like  a  harmless  kitten  on  the 
couch,  and  tryins  to  look  as  innocent.  She 
sprang  up  and  threw  her  arms  about  Tom's 
neck,  but  his  evening  kisses  were  less  ardent 
than  usual. 

She  noticed  hb  attitude  at  once,  and  pulled 
him  down  beside  her  on  the  couch.  '"What's 
the  matter,  dearie?   Don't  you  feel  well?" 
"Becky,  I've  just  .seen  Eve." 
Becky  was  startled. 

"Oh,  has  she  been  weeping  on  your  bosom, 
too?" 

The  two  of  them  laughed,  and  for  the 
moment  Tom's  doubts  vanished.  He  drew 
his  wife  to  him. 

"I  love  you  belter  than  all  the  world," 
said  Becky.  Tom  knew  that  what  she  told 
him  was  true.  He  held  her  silently  for  a 
moment.  Then  the  thought  of  Eve  and 
what  she  had  told  him,  and  the  remem- 
brance of  Fred  leaving  his  house  crept  lilte 
a  serpent  into  hb  garden  of  happiness. 

"Becky,"  he  held  her  face  between  his 
hands,  so  that  he  could  \oa\L  into  her  eyes, 
"Becky,  have  you  been  seeing  Fred  L4ndon 
every  day?" 

Confusion  routed  the  expression  of  con- 
tentment from  Becky's  face.  Her  lip 
twitched  a  little  nervously,  her  eyes  avoided 
those  of  her  husband  for  a  moment,  then 
widened  into  vast  surprise. 

"Why — no  I  Certainly  nolf"  she  an- 
swered. 

Tom  could  not  mbs  her  confusion,  but 
he  did  not  want  lo  understand  it.  He  did 
not  want  to  believe  that  Becky  would  tie 
to  him. 

"Becky,  didn't  I  see  Fred  Lindon  leaving 
the  house  as  I  came  home?" 

"Why  no — at  least  I  didn't  sec  him." 
Beeky  avoided.  "You — you  see  I  just  got 
home  from  the  bridge  party." 

Tom  frowned. 

"Becky,  I  want  you  to  answer  me  truth- 
fully. Is  Fred  Lindon  trying  to  make  love 
to  you?" 

"If  Mr.  Lindon  should  try  to  make— a — 
a — respectful  love  to  me,  that's  a  compliment 
to  you,  bn't  it?"  she  answered  indignantly, 
unaware  in  her  anger  that  the  was  answering 
Tom's  question. 

Tom  re.iched  out  and  took  Becky's  hand, 
and  looked  at  her  solemnly. 

"I  have  every  confitiencr  in  your  motives, 
Becky,  but  no  woman  can  have  the  friend- 
ship of  a  man  like  Fred  Lindon  long,  with- 
out paying  the  highest  price  for  it.  No  mat- 
ter how  well  you  knew,  and  those  who 
love  you  knew  that  you  had  not  danced,  all 
the  same  the  world  would  make  you  pay 
the  piper." 

There  was  something  so  protective  about 
Tom.  Becky  snuggled  down  happily  in  his 
arms.  Now  that  he  knew  that  she  bad  been 
seeing  Fred,  she  felt  all  happy  and  safe. 


"You  don't  expect  to  see  Fred  tomorrow?" 
Tom  asked  suddenly. 

"No,"  answered  Becky. 

".\nd  you  promise  me  that  if  he  should 
come,  you  won't  see  him?" 

Becky  nodded  her  head  up  and  down,  and 
crossed  her  heart. 

At  this  juncture  Jcnks  entered  the  room 
with  a  telegram  for  Mrs.  Tom  Warder.  Ii 
was  from  Becky's  father,  Stephen  Koland, 

"Imperative  you  send  me  Sso  by  special 
messenger.   Good  things.  Can't  lose." 

Becky  looked  worried,  and  she  handed  the 
message  to  her  husband. 

"Not  another  cent  this  month,  Becky,'' 
Tom  spoke  firmly.  "We  must  put  a  stop 
to  your  father's  gambling." 

Becky  pouted  just  a  tiny  bit.  She  knew 
she  was  wrong,  but  she  did  feel  sorry  for 
her  father.  She  turned  away  from  Tom, 
but  he  came  to  her  and  put  his  arms  about 
her.  As  he  did  so,  an  inspiration  seemed 
to  flash  over  Becky's  consciousness.  Her 
face  lit  up,  and  she  grasped  the  lapels  of 
Tom's  coat. 

'Oh.  honey,"  she  cooed,  "I— I  couldn't  re- 
sist a  hat  todiay — the  duckkst  little  hat.  It 
was  all  ye!low." 

Tom  was  relieved  to  be  out  of  the  un- 
pleasantness of  refusing  money  to  Becky's 
father  so  easily. 

"How  much?" 

"Fifty  dollars,"  Beckv  answered. 

Tom  shook  her  slightly.  "You  cant  be 
taking  this  way  of  getting  money  to  send 
your  father  when  I  don't  want  you  to?" 
he  asked. 

There  was  no  need  for  reply,  for  at  that 
moment  Jcnks  entered  with  a  huge  hat  box, 
saying  that  the  messenger  was  waiting  for 
the  money.  Becky  gave  Tom  a  hug  and  a 
kbs,  then  a  gentle  push,  and  told  him  to  |. 
go  get  ready  for  dinner. 

Left  alone  with  Jenks,  she  whispered  to 
him:  "Say  Mrs.  Warder  is  sorry,  but  that 
Mr.  Warder  does  not  like  the  hat,  so  she 
cannot  have  it." 

The  next  moment  she  was  holding  the  tel- 
ephone receiver  in  one  hand,  while  she 
started  to  write  a  note  with  the  other.  She 
called  Fred  Linden's  house.  When  she  got 
bira  on  the  wire,  she  said  coldly: 

"I'm  very  sorry,  but  our  engagement  is 
off.  For  good."  Then  she  hung  up  before 
Fred  could  reply. 

"Dear  Father."  began  the  note  she  penned. 
"Am  inclosing  the  fifty.  Please  be  careful. 
With  love. 

"Becky." 

EVE  LINDON  decided  that  she  was  gain- 
ing nothing!  by  staying  away  from 
home.  So  she  went  back  the  afternoon  fol- 
lowing the  scene  at  Becky's  house.  Fred  was 
not  glad  to  see  her.  He  was  ugly  and  in- 
sulting, having  been  imbibing  high-balls  all 
day  to  drown  the  injury  to  his  vanity  caused 
by  Becky's  repulse.  Eve  was  ready  to  fall 
on  her  knees  at  his  feet.  He  did  not  even 
greet  her.   He  simply  snapped: 

"You've  mingled  in  my  affairs  once  too 
often.  You've  gone  and  frightened  Becky 
Warder  away.  She  was  ju«t  getting  inter- 
ested. I  had  an  engagement  with  her  this 
afternoon,  but  you  went  and  killed  that. 
How  do  you  suppose  a  man  could  love  a 
woman  who  is  always  butting  into  his  af- 
fairs? Gel  out  of  here." 

And  Eve  "got  out "  She  put  on  her 
things,  climbed  into  her  caf,  and  drove 
straight  for  the  Warders'.  Tom  had  on  his 
golf  clothes,  and  was  preparing  lo  leave  for 
the  links.  Becky  was  dividing  her  time  be- 
tween letter*  and  her  husband.  Jenk<.'  an- 
nouncement that  Mrs.  Lindon  u-as  .it  the 
door  and  would  like  fo  see  Mr.  Warder 
startled  them. 
"I  wLsh  to  talk  privately  to  Tom  for  a 
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A  Stage  Secret 

BEAUTIFUL  stars  of  the 
stage  and  screen  arc  for- 
ever in  the  limelight  of  critical 
inspection.  They  realize  that 
every  detail  of  their  toilette 
— especially  the  finger  nails — 
must  be  perfect.  Else  a  fair 
face,  lovely  figure  and  ex- 
quisite gowns  go  for  naught. 

Stage  secrets  are  not  jealously  guarded, 
so  Miss  Murray  and  other  renowned 
beauties  admit  that  they  owe  much  of 
their  fame  for  beautiful  hands  to  the 
use  of 

HYGLO 

Manicure  Preparations 

So  simple  to  use  and  so  certain  in  results. 

In  addition  to  manicure  preparations, 
HYGLO  products  comprise  compact  face 
powders  and  rouges  in  all  shades,  to 
beautify  without  injuring  the  skin;  cosme- 
tique  for  eyebrows  and  eyelashes,  in  black, 
brown  and  blonde  (removed  with  water), 
lip  sticks,  eyebrow  pencil,  etc.,  at  35c, 
50C,  65c,  {1.00  and  $1.50. 

Small  (rial  samples  of  Myglo  Cuticle  Re- 
mover and  Nail  Powder  sent  on  receipt 
of  10  cents  in  coin. 
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"This  Way,  Please, 

To  Win  a  Satin  Skin" 


Dear  Reader:  Everyone  admire*  a  •atin  (kin.  Its 
captivating  daintineM  lurei  gtancei  that  linger  long- 
ingly. Just  think,  you  can  now  make  your  skin  a  satin 
skin.  The  discovery  of  Satin  Skin  Cream  and  Satin 
Skin  Powder,  offers  the  one  way,  the  fulfillment  of 
deferred  hopes,  the  only  way  to  secure  a  satin  texture 
skin.  Satin  Skin  Cream  is  a  benevolent  balm  with  a 
blessed  healing,  reviving  touch.  As  dew  refreshes  the 
flowers.  Satin  Skin  Cream  brings  new  life  to  the  skin,  a 
wondrous  satiny  softness  of  alluring  attractiveness. 
There  are  two  kinds  of  Satin  Skin  Cream :  First,  "COLD," 
second,  "  CREA5ELESS."  Both 
different  from  other  so-called 
creams  and  you  need  BOTH.  The 
"Cold"  for  night  nourishment: 
"Creaseless**  for  day  use  and  to 
hold  powder. 

SATIN  SKIN  POWDER.  "Perfection  for  complexion."  is  the 
refined  finish,  the  artistic,  fascin.iting  finale.  Yes,  Satin  Skin 
"shows."  It  is  plainly  visible  in  one's  improved  appearance; 
tells  you  aren't  using  any  ordinary,  but  a  superface  powder, 
which  bestows  a  snitirt  a  la  mode  satiny  finish.  There  is  a  true 
tint  for  every  type,  blonde  or  brunette,  brown  eyes,  blue  or 
gray:  a  harmonizing  blending  shude,  the  last  word  in  distinc- 
tion and  elegance.  No  matter  what  powder  you  are  now  using, 
you  need  Satin  Skin  at  once  to  bring  you  a  classy  complexion. 
Tints:  Pink,  flesh,  white,  brunette,  naturelle.  The  new  shade. 
"Naturelle,"  is  stunning  for  street  use.  There's  only  one  way  to 
■ecurea  satin  skin:  Use  Satin  Skin  Cream  and  Satin  Skin  Powder. 
SOLD  BY  DRUCCUTS 

ComltlimenUiTy  sam^a  upon  rnripl  of  your  drutgal't 

luldrnt  and  ilampeil,  aJdraird,  nlum  enitlope. 

SATIN  SKIN  LABORATORY.  Mnfr.,  DETROIT,  U.S.A. 
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Conserve  Your  Health  and  Etilclency  First 

**I  Would  Not  Part  WlUi  II  for  $10,000" 

So  wrftas  sn  •rnthuiiiastlc.  rrai«ful  customer.  "  Wurth  mura  than  a  fa.-tn.' 
■ays  another.   In  hk«  manner  testify  over  l«l,i.K)u  pmii)!)*  who  have  worn  It 
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motnent."  Eve  i|;norcd  Becky's  proffer«dhand. 

"Don't  do  an>thinf;  I  wouldn't  do,''  Becky 
called  lightly  over  her  shoulder  to  Tom,  and 
went  into  the  garden. 
Tom  ilrew  up  a  chair  for  Eve. 
'•I  only  hinted  at  the  truth  of  what  has 
been  going  on  betwctn  Fred  and  Becky  the 
other  day,"  she  said.    "Why,  she  had  an 
appointment  with  him  for  today.  She  broke 
it  by  telephone,  and  Fred  was  luriouf  about 
it.   He  blamed  me." 
Tom  slapped  the  table  with  his  open  hand. 
"Eve,  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it  And 
I  don't  want  to  hear  abotit  it.    Yoti're  a 
spoiled,  jealous  woman." 

"Here's  your  proof."  Eve  threw  down  the 
reports  of  the  detective  agency  before  him. 
Tom  went  to  the  door  and  called  Becky 

"Eve  tells  me  that  you  have  been  seeini; 
Fred  practically  ever>'  day,"  he  said,  seatcta- 
ing  Becky's  face. 

"Do  you  want  me  to  deny  it?  It's  like  a 
trial  isn't  it?"  Mr«.  Warder  answered  lightly, 
trying  (o  make  herself  feci  more  easy  than 
she  did. 

"Did  you  break  an  appointment  to  sec 
Fred  this  aflcrnnon  by  telephone?" 

This  time  Becky  was  cornered.  She  de- 
cided to  play  for  time,  until  some  new  sort 
of  fib  could  prc-sent  it.self  to  her. 

"The  whole  thins  is  false.  If  you  think 
I'm  a  home-breaker.  Eve,  you've  made  a 
nti»take.  What  do  you  mean  coming  to  roy 
precious  home  to  make  trouble?" 

"■\'ou  know  what  I  mean."  Eve  replied. 
"I  must  go — I'll  leave  the  papers  for  you  to 
look  over.  Tom." 

For  the  first  lime.  Becky  seemed  to  realize 
that  the  papers  Eve  had  brought  might  have 
anything  to  do  with  her.  ,\5  Tom  saw  Eve 
to  the  door,  fifty  thoughts  crowded  into  her 
mind — she  would  take  them,  tear  them  up 

Tom  came  back  and  sat  down  beside  her. 

"I  want  you  to  be  truthful,  my  dear,"  he 
spoke  deliberately.  "You  have  married  a 
man  who  has  everj'  confidence  in  you  My 
faith  in  you  is  the  best  thing  in  my  life — 
but  it  is  a  live  wire  and  neither  of  u*  can 
afford  to  play  with  it.'' 

As  he  finished  he  reached  for  the  papers 
on  the  table  Becky,  frightened,  tried  to 
delay  him 

'Tom.  dearest,"  »he  said,  embracing  him. 
"truthfully,  I  love  you.  and  you  arc  the  only 
one  I  have  ever  loved  " 

Tom  looked  deep  into  her  eye*. 

"Becky."  he  said.  "I  tell  you  frankly  that 
I  do  not  know  what  to  think  I  believe  that 
you  do  love  me.  but  I  want  to  get  to  the 
bottom  of  this  sickly  mess.  Eve  tells  me 
you  telephoned  Fred  not  to  come  this  after- 
noon." 

"Eve  never  could  tell  the  truth,"  Bcckv 
flared. 

Tom  picked  up  the  papers  and  beean 
glanring  them  o\'er.  Becky  looked  over  hi* 
shoulder.  She  had  never  really  grasped  the 
full  significance  of  them  before. 

'  Delect ives."  she  shuddered.  "Oh.  thb  is 
awful.  Vou  don't  mean — and  Eve  hired — 
the  suspicious  cat." 

"Becky,  how  rould  you  havx  gotten  into 
such  a  mess?"  There  was  atiguish  in  Tom'* 
voice. 

"The  reason  I  saw  Fred  at  all  wa*  be- 
cause Eve  wanted  me  to  I  was  trv'inii  to 
bring  them  together  again." 

Tom  smiled  rather  wearily  at  this.  Then 
Jrnks  came  in  to  announce  that  Mr.  Weld 
w,is  at  the  door  to  take  Tom  to  the  Kolf 
dub.  For  the  fir«t  time  in  their  wedded  life. 
Tom  went  out  of  the  door  without  kissing 
Becky  food  bye, 
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b«cun  telling  those  misersbte  little  fibs.  If 
I  had  only  told  Tom  all  about  it  from  the 
bfginnins,"  she  mourned.  "I  will  never  tell 
a  lie  again." 

But  habit,  as  it  has  been  so  often  said,  i» 
a  chain  that  binds  \Xf  fast.  Becky  had  no 
!>ooncr  made  this  oatb,  which  gave  her  a 
certain  amount  of  rifihtcoag  feeling,  than  she 
besan  to  cast  around  in  her  mind  for  a  way 
to  get  out  of  this  terrible  situation.  She 
thousht  of  Fred.  He  must  help  her.  He 
was  more  at  fault  than  she.  In  a  few 
minutes  a  note  wa  on  its  n-ay  to  his  home. 

'•If  this  note  rcachc?  you  at  once  please 
come  over.  I  don't  think  Tom  will  be  here 
before  sbc.  Important. 

"Becky" 

The  messcnRcr  had  hardly  cone,  when 
Becky's  father,  jovial,  flashily  and  nattily 
attired,  with  the  air  of  a  gentleman  with 
no  responMbilitics  in  the  world,  arrived. 

"Well,  little  daughter,"  said  he,  kissing  her 
affectionately  and  tweeking  her  cheeks, 
"aren't  you  surprised  at  my  arrival?  Mix 
me  up  a  little  old  whiskey  and  M)da,  my 
dear,  and  I'll  tell  you  what  it's  all  about." 

Becky  went  to  the  cellaret  te.  Mr.  Roland 
drank  his  drink,  smacked  his  lip?,  (hen 
chuckled. 

"My  dear,  it  was  a  great  joke  on  ine.  I 
meant  to  ask  for  five  hundred — not  fifty, 
though  I  appreciate  the  fifty." 

"Five  hundred  more,"  Becky  gasped. 
"Tom  would  only  let  me  have  fifty,  father. 
He  said  to  send  it  to  you  with  his  love. 
I'm  sure  he  can't  let  you  have  any  more  just 
now." 

•  The  florid  features  of  Mr.  Roland  flushed 
redder.  Becky  did  not  ask  him  to  sit  down, 
but  he  did  so,  with  quite  a  hca\')'  sigh. 

"It's  a  question  of  five  hundred  or  a  new 
Mrs.  Roland."  he  said. 

Becky  started. 

"Father,  you  can't  possibly  owe  your  land- 
lady that  much  money?" 

"Yes;  haven't  paid  her  for  two  years." 

Becky's  father  settled  himself,  as  if  for 
the  afternoon. 

"I  wish  I  could  ask  you  to  stay  for  the 
afternoon,"  Becky  said  nervously,  "but,  you 
see — I — I — am  to  meet  a  girl  friend." 

Mr.  Roland  gave  no  outward  expression  of 
any  intention  to  understand  Becky's  bint. 
Becky  became  more  and  more  nervous  every 
minute.   What  if  Fred  should  come  I 

"I've  got  time  to  drive  you  to  her  house 
if  it's  not  far."  he  said  at  la.st.  It  made 
no  difference  to  him  that  a  taxi  wa.s  waitine 
outside  clickine  up  a  bill  that  Tom  Warder's 
money  would  have  to  settle. 

Becky  shook  her  head.  "I'll  get  there  all 
right.  You  stay  here,"  and  as  she  went  out 
her  father  settled  himself  in  more  comfort 
on  the  couch. 

Becky  ran  lightly  down  to  the  comer  and 
stationed  herself  behind  a  hedge,  where  she 
could  took  up  and  down  the  street,  and  at 
the  same  time  not  be  .wen  from  the  house. 
She  would  stop  Fred  Lindon  before  he  could 
reach  the  house. 

She  had  hardly  taken  her  place  when  she 
was  astonished  by  the  approach  of  Weld's 
car  from  the  other  direction.  It  drew  up 
alongside  of  Roland's  taxi.  Tom  jumped 
out,  threw  the  hired  car  a  glance,  and  went 
slowly  to  the  hou.sc.  In  a  few  minutes  her 
father  came  nut  and  rode  away.  Becky, 
from  her  hiding  place,  was  just  makins  up 
her  ml»d  to  go  back  home  and  face  the  mu- 
sic, when  a  taxi  came  speeding  from  the 
other  direction.  It  held  Fred  Lindon.  As  it 
passed  her  she  called  out  to  him.  but  he  did 
not  hear  her.  The  car  drew  up  suddenly  at 
the  curb  in  front  of  the  house,  and  Fred 
ran  up  to  the  house  three  steps  at  a  time. 
Becky  wrung  her  hands  in  dL«tresii;  her  heart 
dropped:  she  felt  very  ill  and  miserable  and 
unhappy.   She  waited  in  dread  and  anxiety 


for  what  should  happen.  She  did  not  know 
quite  what  Tom  would  do  to  Fred.  She 
was  afraid.  In  a  few  seconds  her  husband 
walked  out  of  the  hou-se.  Becky  prepared 
for  flight  when  she  saw  him  coming,  but  he 
went  in  the  direction  from  which  he  had 
driven  a  few  minute*  before.  When  he  was 
quite  out  of  sight,  Becky  summoned  up 
courage  enough  to  go  home.  Lindon  was 
seated  complacently  on  the  sofa,  reading  and 
smoking.  He  felt  very  well  satisfied  with 
hinusclf. 

On  arriving,  he  had  met  Tom  Warder,  who 
had  told  him  that  Mrs.  Warder  would  be 
sorry  that  she  had  been  awav  when  he 
called. 

"But  I  don't  understand,"  Lindon  had 
said.  "She  wrote  me  this  note."  .\nd  he 
produced  Becky's  message. 

Tom,  thoroughly  disgusted,  had  gone  off 
t^  his  office  saying  he  had  some  important 
papers  to  look  through.  He  had  left  the 
hou!*  to  Fred. 

Becky  did  not  sec  her  \'isitor  when  she 
entered  the  livini:  room.  Sick  and  fearfu  l\ 
she  leaned  against  the  door.  Fred  heard  her, 
went  to  her  with  the  greatest  confidence, 
drew  her  into  hLs  embrace  and  ktSH>d  her. 

"Vou  beast '."  Becky  jerked  herself  away 
violently. 

"Didn't  you  send  for  me?"  asked  Fred 
"What  was  I  to  think  but  that  you  found 
that  you  cared  for  me?" 

"Yes,  I  did  send  for  you."  Becky's  voice 
was  very  bitter,  "but  it  w.-isn't  because  I 
wanted  you  to  kiss  me.  I've  been  a  fool, 
and  you're  a  cad.  I  want  you  to  know  that 
there  is  only  one  man  I  love.  That  Is  Tom. 
There  is  only  one  I  despise— that  is  you. 
And  to  think  that  you  made  me  believe  you 
were  an  abused  husband!  Please  go.  I 
don't  ever  want  to  sec  you  again." 

Fred  Lindon  knew  when  he  was  whipped, 
and  with  an  air  of  indifference  he  left  the 
hou.'^c.  Naturally  he  did  not  find  it  neces- 
sary to  inform  Becky  that  he  had  shown  to 
her  husband  her  note  urging  him  to  come 
to  the  house,  and  Becky,  in  her  own  blun- 
dering way.  because  Tom  had  in  no  way 
committed  violence  on  Fred,  believed  her 
husband  had  in  some  way  missed  .seeing  him 
when  he  was  in  the  house. 

BECKY  WARDER'S  emotional  resiliency 
was  remarkable.  No  matter  how  black 
one  moment  might  seem,  given  time,  her 
optimism  was  hack  in  full  glow.  The  lower 
her  slate  might  have  been,  the  higher  It  went 
when  reaction  set  in. 

Perhaps  it  wai  the  same  quality  which  so 
many  women  posses? — that  same  inability  or 
constant  refusal  to  look  things  squarely  in 
the  face — that  had  caused  so  much  of 
Becky's  present  state  of  affairs,  and  which 
druBged  her  into  the  belief  that  everything 
was  all  right. 

By  ten  thirty  in  the  evening  slie  had  gone 
through  the  dregs  of  despair  and  hud  climbed 
through  the  various  processes  of  self  argu- 
ment, until  now  she  was  in  amazinKly  good 
spirit?.  Jenks  had  said  Tom  had  gone  to  the 
ofiice.  At  about  eleven  she  called  him  and 
arked  him  to  come  home. 

One  hardly  could  have  suspected  that  there 
had  been  a  serious  situation  the  entire  day. 
from  the  looks  and  voice  of  Becky  when 
Tom  entered  her  bedroom.  The  softly 
shaded  lights  envelope<l  her  in  a  rosy  glow. 
Her  cheeks  were  pink;  her  eyes  sparkled 
briPiantly.  She  wore  a  turquoise  blue  gown 
— soft  and  cliniriiM! — the  gown  Tom  liked 
best 

It  was  only  Tom  who  showed  signs  of 
mental  strain  and  unhappinesc. 

Becky  called  to  him  gaily  as  he  opened 
the  door.  She  ran  to  him  expectantly,  but 
he  Dushed  her  away. 

•'Why  Tom.  dear!"     Becky  spoke  with 
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surprise  and  concern.  "You  looit  all  lagged 
out.  Are  you  jutt  tired  out— or— ill?" 

Tom  ignored  lier  question.  He  motioned 
to  ber  to  tit  down.  She  sat  on  the  edge 
of  Iter  lied,  and  lie  dronied  down  oa  the 
edge  of  his,  fadi^;  her. 

"Hax-e  you  had  any  callcts  todfty?"  be 
a^fd,  looking  her  directly  in  the  eye. 

Oh  habit,  habit — the  tricki,ter!  How  it 
cheats  us  when  wc  do  not  w.int  it  to! 

'"Why — cr — iA\'.\  father  I'm  -nrfv  you 
missed  him,"  answered  Becky,  And  she  bad 
meant  so  mucb  uevtt,  vent,  una,  agun  to 
tell  a  lie. 

**I  <iid  ICC  him,"  came  Tom's  response. 
"He  told  me  alwut  the  money  you  sent  him 
—from  me,"  then  cauitkal|y^'wiWK'!»  the 
new  hat?"  He  Kianced  ahont  hfan  fur  a 
moment  at  if  loddng  for  wmrthiag,  then 
brought  his  stedy  eyes  badt  aaste  toBa 

face. 

"Was  Fred  Lindon  here?" 
Bcrky  M'as  caught. 

•  Well,  111  be  truthful  for  once.  Fred 
Lindon  here,  but  I  did  not  ask  him.  I 
excused  myself  at  once  " 

Tom's  expression  was  not  pleasant  for 
Becky  to  look  upon. 

"Oh,  indeed!  It  happens  he  showed  me 
your  note  asidaff  hfaa  to  csmtl  I  dont  tup* 
pose  you  know  aaythkg  afeool  tha  aala?" 

1ta«  wen  n»  men  poiAh  Bw  Cw  Bcdky 
to  hUe  bddndi  so  slie  became  vcryt  very 
angry. 

"I  did  send  for  him.    It  was  about  those 

abominab'c  papers  that  Eve  Rave  you." 

".■\ni!  I  don't  suppose  you  UiK'.eii  him," 
Tom  grew  still  whiter  at  his  own  sugges- 
tion. 

'°No,  I  didn't,"  Becky  snapped  back.  "He 
kined  me.  How  could  I  help  it?   I  didnt 
know  he  was  thae^be  was  in  the  living- ' 
room  whan  I  ohbo  In." 

"Of  eoune  not  Of  come  net.  How 

could  you  resist  him?" 
There  had  been  little  family  spats  before — 

the  nice  kind  that  end  in  kisses,  but  up  until 
this  moment  the  full  significance  of  this  pres- 
ent difference  in  opinion  between  herself  and 
'I  :ini  h.id  not  struck  Rerk.v.  There  was 
■^iimethinK  in  the  deathly  pallor  of  Tom's 
face,  in  the  iciness  of  his  tone?.,  in  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  went  to  a  far  comer  of  the 
room  as  if  to  be  away  from  her,  and  stood 
looking  down  at  ber,  which  sent  shiven  of 
fright  thnai^  Be^.  Sha  was  no  longer 
angry.  She  was  tind  of  it  all.  She  wanted 

Tom  to  forget  what  had  happened  and  to 
take  her  in  his  arms  and  comfort  her — as  he 
had  always  done  before.  Sobs  rose  up  in 
her  throat. 

"Vou  don't  have  to  helicve  me,"  she  wept. 
"I  toM  you  why  I  was  seeing  Fted  Lindon. 
I  tcilil  ynu  th.it  I  w.-v;  trying  (o  bring  him 
!  .itirl  Kve  tocether  Oh.  dear!  Oh,  dcarl  I 
wiih  I  bad  never  been  born." 

Becky  ieD  back  in  a  little  shakfaig  heap. 
But  Tmb,  mually  sH  cooccm  at  such  a  mo- 


"HSo  abnd  and  cry  all  you  want  to,"  be 

said.  "I'm  through.  The  money  to  your 
father!  This  rotten  evidence  of  Eve's  that 
you've  been  meeting  Fred  right  under  my 
nose,  and  me  an  unsuspecting  fool  all  the 
while !  Vou  couldn't  help  his  kissine  you ! 
i  Lies — damnable  lies,  and  another  dozen  to 
try  and  save  yourself.  I'm  through,  I  fell 
you !" 

Becky's  torrent  of  tears  dried  up  under 
the  blaze  of  Tom's  anecr.  She  sat  up  and 
looked  at  him  through  dazed  eyes. 

"Vou  dont  nwan  yon—^"  ibe  eoold  not 
say  the  word. 

"Yes,  we  separate — divorce  if  you  wish  it 
I  tell  you  I'm  throuKh.  You  don't  know 
what  the  truth  is.  I  can't  stand  your  lies 
anv  longer." 

And  so  it  came  that  Becky  Warder,  the 

la  vamna  HMuama  it  swMan 


ne.\t  day,  entered  her  father's  shabby 
boarding  house  with  a  couple  of  suit  ca>es 
and  the  announcement  that  she  was  going  to 
visit  for  a  while— "wliile  Tom  b  away." 
■  But  then  was  something  about  the  droop 
of  ber  pretty  red  mouth,  the  wistfulaeiB  « 
her  eyes,  the  hint  of  tears  in  her  voice, ' 
told  her  father  instantly  that  there 
sumetliin^  back  of  her  viMt  that  she  bad  not 
eonlnleil.  He  succesled  a*  much.  Soon  her 
he^d  ne.-tlnl  nil  tii-  checked,  yet  {.ithcrly 
breast,  and  she  was  sobbing  out  her  heart. 

There  I  Then  Fkther  would  flalL  Iktiier 
understood. 

When  Becky  was  asleep,  tired  out  from 
her  heart  aae  and  bar  alecnless  nigbt, 
Stephen  Rohnd  iSmd  out  ^ly  to  the 
nearest  tclegnph  atatfon. 

"Thomaa  Waider,"  be  wrote  on  the  ytOoar 
sheet,  "BedQT  very  ill.  Nervoos  couapae. 
Advise  you  come  at  once." 

And  though  Tom  Warder  had  sworn,  not 
twenty-four  hours  ago.  that  he  never  wanted 
to  sec  Becky's  face  again,  in  less  than  one 
hour  after  rccrivinc;  her  father's  telegram 
he  \va>  nn  hi-  v....  flck  with  anxiety  lest 
something  hapiK:n  before  he  could  reach  her. 

Becky  awakened  to  find  her  father  tiptoe- 
ug  noiielasly  about  the  room,  pulling  down 
the  diades,  aetthm  aedidna  bottles  on  the 
dresser,  and  lapUy  tnaatannlng  the  nt- 
mosphen  of  his  bed  chamber  Into  that  of 
a  sick  room.  He  nphtfnfd  to  htr  what  he 
h.Td  dune. 

'  N'dii  uotia  play  you're  awfully  sick,  my 
pirl.  That'll  get  him  quicker'n  anything  else." 

Becliy's  tired  eyes  closed  again  and  she 
s.ink  back  into  her  pillows.  She  did  not 
awaken  until  late  in  the  evening.  Then  she 
was  conscious  of  whi^>erings  and  careful 
walUng  in  the  nest  room.  She  could  hear 
ber  fsAer^  hoarse  voice  "She's  a  sick  little 
girl.  You  antt  be  nal  quiet.  FU  jp  aea 
if  she's  awake."  And  then  die  hard  Tain% 
"All  right." 

It  was  true  that  Becky  was  far  from  wcll. 
The  strain  had  been  verv  hitrd  on  her.  Her 
head  buzzed  and  her  e.ve-,  burned.  There 
was  a  hazy,  misty  film  thai  seemed  to  be 
between  her  mental  consciousness  and  the 
world.  But  Becky  was  not  too  ill  to  know 
thai  the  thing  that  had  brought  Tom  Warder 
to  Baltimore  was  a  lie.  It  was  a  little  white 
Be^  pethapa— and  Becky  had  not  toM  it. 
But  ff  die  lay  then  to  bed  and  let  Tom 
think  she  was  dangerously  fH,  she  would  be 
ocfing  a  lie.  And  she  was  done  '*^Vmg  hi 
untruths,  be  they  told  or  acted,  forever— 
rroOy  done. 

A  moment  later  Becky  entered  the  living 
room.  She  was  unsteady  as  to  her  footings 
but  she  was  not  unsteady  as  to  purpose. 

"Tom."  she  "spoke  deliberately  and  de- 
terminedly, "I  am  not  ill  Tlie  telegram  was 
only  another  lie  to  get  vou  htTi-,  I  .cm  nrit  a 
nervous  wreck.  I  think  I  have  learned  my 
fcssan  but  I  am  glad  that  you  are  hen, 
far  X  dial  td!  yon  now,  tniQiftiny,  that  I 
hiva  you  and  I  thai  always  love  you." 

Her  hinband  looked  at  her  almost  shyly 
for  a  moment,  (hen  swept  her  into  his  arixM. 
"My  very  own  dear,"  he  whispered  tenderly. 

Of  course  Stephen  Roland  and  Mrs.  Crisp- 
igny  were  in  the  room  to  pec  the  reconcilia- 
tion, hilt  they  slipfn-d  out  very  shortly,  and 
l.el'i  i\  little  n  1  nni  ili.itiiiti  in  the  kitchen  of 
their  own.  With  a  hearty  kifs  on  his  land- 
lady's mature  lips,  the  kind  Iwiirted  f>lti  gen- 
tleman who  had  so  long  evaded  the  bonds 
which  the  widow  had  tone  been  laying  for 
Um,  came  faito  the  pcaoefB  knowledge  that 
he  was  now  seltlhig  all  her  dataw  for  bis 
unpaid  board  bifl,  and  flmt  he  would  never 
have  another  one  to  worry  about. 

"'.And,  Tom,"  whbpcrcd  Becky  against  ijer 
hush  iri'I's  broad  protective  shoulder,  "1  shall 
never.  Ill  vir,  never, tdlanotterr 
a  white  one." 
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Humoresque 

(ConHimid  from  pagt  ss) 


"Perhaps  you  wfll  fuB  ovcr  to  Viautt," 

said  (iiiu  al  lurlin^. 

"Why  nul>  I'm  noing  tO  Vadn  Itttf 
on  and  llicn  to  Rome.  " 

Leon's  letter  home  to  h»  ptircnts  men- 
tioning Gina  Beig  for  tome  reauon  of  fcmi- 
nine  iatuitioii  rated  «  fbadow  of  •  fecUiic 
in  the  hctft  of  Mother  Kutor. 

Haaoock  the  maiuKcr  went  about  hb 
Icisttidjr  btttfaicss  of  restiiiR  with  little  at- 
testion  to  or  Irom  Leon.  Tlie  violinist 
put  himself  to  work  under  the  mon  rigid 
of  Berlin  instructors  and  kept  fuithiiilly  at 
i:  for  three  nionlli>  Tlicn  he  wrote  to 
Gina.  '•uttfe.-tinu  that  he  riiiKht  run  down 
to  \  ifiina      Her  reply  turciial. 

When  Leon  opened  the  subjcU  oi  Vienna 
with  Hancock  that  wise  and  worthy  person 
cocked  his  head  on  one  ride  and  spoke 
blandly. 

"YouH  be  right 
bnck,  went  you?" 

'*Ofa«  yes.  I  just 
want  to  have  a  talk 
wbh  Eydler  there 
—on  tediniqut." 

"I  sec."  Hancock 
answered  with  a 
certain  dr)  ne\.s  He 
knew  that  neither 
S^nMir  nor  anyone 
•bo  could  give 
Kantor  points  on 
tccfanique. 

Leon  left  his  vio- 
lin safe  in  Berlin. 
Two  weeks  went  by 
and  Hancock  mt 
a  wire: 

"How  about  that 
technique  ?" 

Leon  showed  the 
wire  to  Gina.  Slie 
•■d  mM  liw 
k  Mt  tine 
far  Um  to  set  back  to  his  work. 

Aad  buk  to  work  it  wa^.  Hancock  felt 
it  was  time  to  be  stirring.  He  made  ar- 
rangements for  a  concert  in  the  Prussian 
capual,  which  procee<led  to  a  marked  suc- 
cess and  much  llnni^itiL:  ul  h\>  \iohni>t. 
Then  tame  Italv  with  its  Uluc  tkiet  and 
hinsorou*  da\-  ami  a  triumph.  Leon 
played  a  command  performance  before  the 
King  and  Queen.  He  was  applatided,  ap- 
peovcd  and  decorated.  The  doors  of  the 
•IdnoMM^  irac^opened  to  hte  wad^iwa 

WM  now  «  snaicha  of  wwU  ftae. 

HuMock  began  to  tuge  a  letum  to  Amer- 
ica. He  saw  a  precious  season  of  bix 
receipts  slipping  away.  Leon  was  reluctant. 
Italy  wa<;  in  hu  blood.  Hancock  retired  to 
hi^  qu.irt<r>  and  cogitated,  then  evolved  a 
very  careful  r.nblogram  to  Mama  Kantor. 
He  placed  emphasts  on  the  fact  that  Leon 
was  well  but  suRite^ted  that  the  mother's 
pwjence  would  have  its  values. 

*You  better  go, "  said  her  husband.  "It 
makes  no  money  to  be  there  m  long,  and 
Kings  and  Queens  t"  He  ihrugged  his 
shoulders  expressively. 

"The>'  advertise  sood."  obscrs-ed  Sarah. 
"But  Hancdtk.  he  ha!i  a  level  head,  "  .ihc 
added,  and  set  off  to  pre|iare  to  (;o.  She 
was  wondering  what  Leon  fcmd  1o  keep 
him  so  long  in  Rome. 

Hancock  reci-ivcd  a  cable  annniiminK  the 
coming  o!  .Mother  Kantor,  ami  cirrljlly 
kept  thai  matter  to  himself.  Meanwhile  u 
letter  of  congratulation  from  Gina  in  Vienna 
had  started  up  a  new  correspondence  be- 
tweeo  her  and  Leon.  PicMaUly  the  wme 
that  riw  wBi  comhg  to  Rome  for  a  i*«dc, 
and  promptly  followed  the  letter.  After 
whkfa  she  and  the  young  violinist  were 
Hancock  noted  the  fre- 


quence of  their  meeting.'  and  marvelled  at 
hi-  o«n  ^sacity  in  scndini;  for  Mother 
Kantor. 

While  Hancock  was  06  to  Naples  on  a 
pretext  that  permitted  bim  to  meet  Mrs. 
Kantor,  Leon  and  Gina  were  playing  and 
jifcnickfng.  At  a  li  ' 
them  on  the  bonk  of  a  babbling  river  the 
dangerous  topic  came  up. 

"Gina,  have  you  ever  thought  of  mar- 
riage?" The  question  was  blunt  and  im- 
mediate. 

"\'es.  many  time*."  She  faced  him  frank- 
ly    "But  I  have  other  ideal>-    I  ?hall  never 

break  awav  from  them."    She  lhuui:lil  ?1h- 1  •»>•         «jri    .  ti    ».  w  I"- I  T«  t  < 

s,M.ke  with  great  finaiit  v  Think  What  That  Means  To  Ua ! 


**$100  a  Week! 


"Vou  mean  that  art  and  love  arc  not 
compatible?" 
Gma  nodded,  her  gaw  on  the  ground. 

"And 


Humoresque 

NARRATED  by  permission 
the  Cosmopolitan  ProdoctloB 
based  on  the  short  story  of  the  same 
title  by  Fanny  Hurst,  and  produced 

for  Piininioiitii-.Artcraft,  scenario  by 
Fraiiii--  M.inori.  utidiT  tl:i.'  direttion 
of  Frank  Burzage,  with  the  follow- 
ing cast: 

Mama  Kantor  Vera  Gordon 

Abrahant  Kantor. . .  Dorc  Davidson 

Leon  Kantor  Bobby  Connelly 

Leon  Kantor,  later  Gaston  Gbsb 

Sol  Ginsberg  Loui-;  Steams 

Minnif  (7iiuberg. ..  Miriam  Battista 
Gina  Berg  Alma  Reul^ns 


you  _ 
with  me,  don't 
vou  ?" 

"I  did.  imtil-« 
little  while  ago." 
I>eon  was  red  and 
.Mammerins 

"Ui'il  have  a 
great  attcrnoon  for 
the  ride  back,"  \va« 
Gina's  response. 

When  they  ar- 
rived at  the  hotel 
Mother  Kantor  was 
there,  awaiting 
Leon  with  out- 
spread arms.  There 
was  an  exchansre  of 
surprised  Krcetint;?. 
Hancock  faded  out. 
and  Leon  presen'.i.i 
Gina  Berg.  Gina's 
manner  captured 
Leon's  mother. 
Afur  the  lid  had 
the 


opened  Leon's  qtcs  wide  wilk  the  itoiy  of 
the  succes.s  of  Otnat  bther  the  onetime 

bra!»  dealer. 

In  her  pension  room,  Gina  wa^  fi>;h;inu 
out  with  her^,!-!!  the  problem  of  love  and 
making  the  dc.  i-ion  wUch  the  Mt  WOUid 
make  her  career 

.■V  -impic  note  to  Leon  the  ncit  day  con- 
veyed Gina's  good  wishes  to  his  mother  and 
announced  her  departure  for  Vienna. 

"A  fine  girl,  Gina  Berg."  observed  the 
mother  caaefully  to  Lean.  'H3ue  of  theae 
diyi  ahell  be  marrying,'* 

"No  she  won't;  she's  for  ait,  not  mar- 
riage." 

Leon's  reply  u.no  hi-s  mother  a  great  deal 
more  inforr.iaiir)t;  than  he  intended. 

"\'es,"  the  mother  assented,  "It's  the 
American  way-4t  ihMiki  be  everytlilag  fbst. 
then  marriage." 

I.riin  stood  sadly  with  Gina's  note  in 
hand.  The  mother  intuitively  knew  that 
this  was  the  time  to  push  the  matter  of  a 
return  to  America.  Hancock  was  an  able 
second.  Leon  wna  ■nckfar  willing.  Nothing 
appeared  to  nntlHr  ana  to  him  just  then. 
I^i-  heart  wit  hi  Vfaua.  Banoick  arranged 
jitairs  with  great  dispatch  aad.to..tln«e 
days  they  were  on  their  way. 

IN'  \ew  York.  Leon  was  crey-ted "  with 
inthu>ij>tr.  Re|>ortcrs  tlockecl  for  inter- 
\  ami  Hancock  displayed  the  decorations 
from  the  crowned  heads  of  Kurofie. 

It  was  a  winter  of  new  triumphs  for 
I-eon.  His  playing  had  aiquireii  a  new 
depth  and  insight.  The  critics'  remarks 
were  Uglily  irati^Fini  to  Mother  Kantor 
and  Icon'i  father  Mt  much  improved  at 
the  faicreaaed  bu-oOco  retunu.  Ibncock, 
partly  for  idvertiifaig  and  portly  as  good 
business,  proceeded  to  insure  I.eon's  eifted 


"They've  made  me  Superintendent  — 
and  doubled  my  salary  I  Now  we  can  have 
the  comfortaand  pleasures  we '  ve  dreamed 
flf-4Nir  own  home,  a  maid  for  yon*  M«IL 
and  nomore  woffyiBK  about  tm  ooat  ol 
Hvins! 

"The  president  called  me  in  today  and 
told  me.  He  said  he  picked  meforpra* 
motion  three  mootbs  ago  when  he  leanied 
I  was  atudylns  at  kome  with  the  Inter* 
national  Correepondence  Schools.  Now 
try  chnnce  has  come — and  thanks  to  the 
I.  C.  S.,  I'm  ready  for  it." 

Thousands  of  man  now  kaow  the  Joy  e(  hassir* 
proioerou*  homes  tooaaao  they  let  Ifo  pisraa 

iioMi  CorresiMmirnee  Schools  prepare  Ibni  in 
spare  Iraurs  for  bigger  worV  and  tx-tter  pay. 

Wby  don't  yon  »tnrii  some  onf  tliins  and  eel 
ready  tor  a  real  Job.  at  a  silary  ttiiii  will  u'ivc  your 
wife  and  children  ibe  tbliiu!i  you  would  like  tliem 
to  have? 
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your  own  home  In  your  ip«rc  llm*. 
V».  r"u  rvm  do  II I  M«r»  than  I  wn  milllee  I 
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DEAFNESS  IS 

I  kiWV  b«ea«w  Deaf  anif  .^i  •  llm-d  NolM 

tot  vvwt  SO  t**t%.      Mf  lairutiilt  Aai'Mpvk  F^r 
Orama  leatait^  mf  beatlnf  ntMl  •UfM4  H«u  Noiacs, 
aa4»iU^UIo«iriM.    iVy  •ntmr  " 
OnstK  be  Mcn  whni  ■om.  E<netJ«  • 


I^H^VL  iTansuc  be  Mcn  witm  «Dm.  r-saeuvc  w*rn  l^farm 
I  V|?  n  tt  t*<l094  br  CnUTili  or  by  PcrfaMU4.  tuniMf  or 
"  WboUr  DcMforvd  Ktiwal  Dmou.   Eaijr  10  Ml 

tmtf  10  tab«_flut.   An  ^'Vflse*«  Coiferta.  *  la 
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Ely oy  Your  Outing 


WKether  you  are  mo- 
lorinv,  votf'mii,  plajrioff 
IWMiM  or  baseball. 
•  wimalac,  fUUma, 
hmlhu.  cr  indulging 
in  my  other  fonn  of 
KCTCatioii.you  can  pro- 
tect youi  skin  from  sun 
wind  and  weathff  t>y 
nptilymfi  out  mjir^Tiiiu* 

SUN 
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to  ihn. 
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(Cmatmed) 


tmmm&s 

ffoHCREPIT 


rifih',  arm  and  fingcn  for  a  kinij's  rantom. 

One  I'vcnmg  Abrabam  cami-  humc  fud  uf 
Kossip. 

"Uuess  who  I  uw?  Sotonon  Girubcrg, 
the  feil9w  tint  med  to  wll  tne  biMM  i» 
Allen  ■treet." 

.As  his  f.ither  pratt'ed  alMf  of  Bog,  Leon 
listened  attentively,  eageriy  owaMtag  a  word 
of  Gina.  At  last  it  came. 

"And  that  daughter  of  his  thaf^  study- 
ing mmk,  ha  nyi,  she  will  cone  back  Mon. 
In  the  nO  she  goes  to  sfaig  by  the  stage, 

mayb*." 

Linn  jirtlcndcd  lo  be  highly  abttradcd. 

Ilani'ock  betook  hitUM'lf  to  Kaii-sas  and 
thr  old  farm  hone  lor  the  summer  and 
the  Kanton  weat  to  a  cottage  resort  in 
Maine,  ft        aat  a  success.   In  that 

0  nioil  coonndly  Laon  aiont  was  sodally 
weloone. 

Then  cane  the  lb  under  dap  of  war  in 

Europe. 

To  Leon  came  only  one  thought — Gina 
■ivds  in  V'icnna— how  would  ^he  get  away? 
The  paper?  printed  5<n«.nion4il  accounts  of 
the  difficulties  of  .\merican  tourists.  Furut>c 
was  a  boilinK  chaos. 

Hancock  came  rushinK  East.  He  was  full 
of  the  anxiety  that  beset  eveo'one.  The 
Kantors  ga%e  up  their  Maine  cottage  and 
hurried  badt  to  the  New  Yock  anhiicb  that 
they  ca'led  hone. 

Leon  was  glum  and  sflent  through  the 
days    His  heart  was  heavy. 

At  la>t  in  an  afternoon  paper  he  found 
th,'  p,ir,n;raph  he  hatl  been  seeking  for  days. 
Gina  Berg,  the  *in((er,  was  safe  aboard  ship 
and  coming  faume.  His  face  lighted  up. 
There  was  no  need  to  tell  hb  mother;  she 
read  it  in  Leon's  face. 

"Money,  money,  it  docs  anything  ?  What's 
a  thousand  for  a  steamer  cot  for  Sol  Berg?" 

When  the  great  boat  docked  Leon  was  in 
the  crowd  that  stood  about  the  pfar,  cegetly 
looking.  But  Sol  Bent  bad  uaed  Ui  opsa 
sesame  of  wealtli.  Cbn  was  one  of  the 
first  to  toodi  foot  on  shore  and  swiftly 
she  was  borne  away  in  her  father^  car, 
while  Leon  v.iinly  «aile<i 

When  I  vf  ning  came  I.<-on  wandered  dis- 
con>Ml  ii(  >  home.  He  found  the  house 
bubbling  with  talk  Gitta  Berg  and  her 
father  had  been  there,  and  she  had  seened 
disturbed  not  to  lind  Leon. 

"What  did  they  want?"  Lcoo  COUM  thUc' 
of  nothing  else  lo  say. 

■'W^hy  you,  of  course." 

His  question  had  carried  no  cover  for  his 
feelings.    His  mother  knew  hin  too  WCiL 

Tlien  Leon  motored  alone  out  tO  the  KfCat 
home  of  the  Bergs  in  Morristown,  Gina 
came  down  to  prcet  him.  Thi  ir  hiitids  met 
ai  the  hands  of  those  who  understand. 

"And  now  ycv'ie  back  Cipa-wkat  wfli 
you  do?'' 

"I  shall  go  on  with  my  work — of  course." 
There  was  a  note  of  surprise  in  her  voice. 
"I  think  if  you  have  any  sort  of  a  fift  and 
keep  at  it  long  enough  you  wfll  MCCeed." 

"But  it's  not  nece«sary,  is  it,  Gina?"' 
There  was  pleading  in  bis  tone. 

"Not  for  my  worldly  self,  Leon,  but  for 
me  it  is." 

"Gina!"  Leon's  voice  was  vibrant  and 
low.  "I've  been  hopinp  ever  since  those 
days  in  Rome  that  you'd  chance  your  mind. 

1  have  never  chanced  since  thai  day  of  the 
picnic,  Gina,  and  all  the  time  1  w.int  vou. 
Always  I  want  you." 

"Oh  Leonl  You  mustn't  talk  that  way 
—you  make  k  so  hard  for  me." 

"But,  Gfan.  I  cant  help  myself."  Leon 
stood  up  with  his  hands  held  out  to  her. 
She  faced  him  with  tears  in  hcc  cycs. 

"Ixon,  I  lan't—not  yet." 

'  When,  Gina?" 

"After  the  war,  Leon." 

MMiataiaii 


"Then  you  care— a  little." 
Giiu's  eyes  druupcd  and  be  drew  her  to 
him. 

The  girl  raised  her  head. 
"Yott'U  aol  aik  Bie  aRaiA  oatU  Iken?" 
-  LtoB  promised  and  went  home — praying 

for  the  end  of  the  war  that  had  hardly 
facgtiu. 

"How  long  do  you  think  it  will  last?" 
he  asked  Hancock,  to  whom  he  looked  for 
everything.  Hancock  could  offer  little  en- 
couragement. The  new?  wjs  all  a^:ain>t  it. 
Then  deve'cjimeiUi  I'ullowed  faster  and 
faster  There  catne  tlie  unreiirii  led  ^-ub- 
marine  warfare.  The  paneying  of  diplomats 
and  then  the  last  word.  The  United  Suies 
was  in  the  war.  Pnparatioas  came  last — 
the  dnfL  Haaeock  came  to  lay  goodbye  to 


"Sony,  but  you'll  .have  t«  get  • 
manager.    I  am  not  going  to  w^k  t»  be 
drafted.   I'm  going  now.'' 

"We'll  be  waiting  when  you  set  back,  Mr. 

Hancock,"  spoke  up  Mrs.  Kantor 

.\s  Hancock  departed  the  mutiirr  look.d 
at  Leon.  She  made  bald  to  aik  the  ques- 
tion that  she  feared. 

"Leon,  you  wouMn't  think  of  going?" 

"Mother— I— 1  think  I'll  have  to  go." 

She  shook  her  bead. 

"No,  not  wUh  your  talents.  It  wouldn't 
be  lUbt." 

"Kly  son,  that  he  should  Aght  for  Russia 
— that's  folly  I  "  shouted  Father.  Ksotor. 

Leon  played  through  a  prosperous  season 
to  big  successes.  The  Kanlurs  look  a  house 
of  Rreat  eleKancc  on  Fifth  avenue.  They 
were  petlini;  on  \\\  Sprinc  and  Summer 
l»eon  played  with  >:rowin«  popularity.  Each 
day  his  mother  \va^  wonf)  rinc  when  he 
should  lay  down  his  violin  and  take  up  the 
army's  rifle. 

A  great  day  came.  Leon  played  a  con- 
cert benefit  for  hk  own  peopie.  It  was 
such  an  audienee  as  even  New  York  sefalon 
sees.  It  was  a  trememka  Miocess.  Fifteen 
times  the  audience  recaUed  bbn. 

At  the  end  of  the  concert  .Abraham  burst 
into  his  son's  dressing  room. 

"It  has  rnmc  I.eon — it  has  come.  Here 
is  Mr.  i'.lsa.is,  ihe  hi^:  manager,  be 
to  pay  you  two  thousand  a  COtKerL" 

Leon  choked. 
■  "No  papa,  I  can't." 
'  Mn.  Kaalot;  ataadtag  In  tho  door, 
lowed  hard.  She  knew  the  aseaafaig  of  k. 
Elsass.  wUte-hab«d  and  ^tpdlad,  oteied. 

Leon  nodded  a  greeting  and  took  Ms 
hand. 

"It's  generous  of  you — but  I  can't  take  it." 
''Would  you  mind  tcllin"  me  why?" 
"No— I'm  goinj;  into  the  army." 
"Yes,"  said  Elsass  slowly.    "U  I  were 
younger  Fd  go  too." 

SO  Leon  enlisted  and  went  away  to  the 
training  camp,  a  private  in  Uncle  Sam's 
army.  And  sattog  day  cane  with  ks  tear- 

ftil  goodbye. 

■Remember,  wbcB  the  war  k  over  X  shaD 

have  something  to  say  to  yoo,"  Leon  said  to 

Gina  Berg. 

The  weeks  that  came  dracijeii  slowly  \- ' 
in  aching  suspen!*  for  the  Kantors  and  the 
thousands  of  other  families  like  them,  with 
>on?  overseas.  Nr>  new*,  for  weeks.  Now 
and  thin  a  lard  f-o!ii  Lenn,  sayi[>R  that  all 
was  well  and  chal'inti  at  the  del.yed  pros- 
pects of  action. 

And  then,  suddenly,  things  began  to  bap- 
pea.  The  German  armies  rasbed  the  AlBea 
Tbere  was  Chateau  Tbleiry,  St.  Mlhid  and 
the  Argonne.  A  marter  stmke  from  Fodi, 
and  then  the  Armistice  That  night  of  the 
Armistice  there  wms  no  sleep  for  the  Kaa- 
tors — they  wcpl  and  laughed  aad  Wilted. 
Satdy  L^  must  be  safe. 

• 
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Humoresque 

(ConHnued) 


A  letter  from  Leon  came  throiu;h.  It 
was  months  old,  but  certainly  he  was  all 
right  then.  Impatient,  his  father  and  mother 
went  to  Washington  and  battled  with  the 
red  tape  of  many  departments.    No  news. 

Then  it  airoe  in  a  cable — speaking  of 
Leon  as  sllehlly  wounded. 

The  terrible  anxiety  of  it!  Mother  Kan- 
tor  called  Oina  Bcru,  who  hastened  to  the 
Kantor  home.  She  read  and  re-rcad 
the  cold,  formal  notification — "slightly 
wounded." 

"You  don't  think — it  curcly  can"t  be  his 
arm,  his  violin  lin«crs!"  Mother  Kantor 
moaned  in  agony  for  fear  for  her  son. 

"Lets  hope  not.  Let's  hope  not,  pray 
not."  Cilna  was  doing  her  best  to  be  re- 
assuring.   But  it  was  only  a  hope. 

Then  as  the  drab  days  draoced  on  the 
Leviathan  with  its  burden  of  wounded  wa» 
reported  on  the  seas.  At  night  fall  it  ar- 
rived off  Sandy  ffook.  Another  sleep'ess 
night  in  the  Kantor  home.  Another  tossing 
night  of  dry-eyed  anguisih  for  Gina. 

In  the  ruck  and  jam  of  motor  cars  at  the 
pier  when  the  srcat  transport  docked  was 
one  carrying  Abraham  and  Sarah  Kantor. 
For  two  terrible  hourf  they  waited  as 
wounded  men  limped  down  the  gangplanks, 
as  hospital  attendants  carried  off  men  in 
litters.    There  seemed  no  end  of  it. 

Mother  Kantor  cried  out.  There  was 
Leon  walking  alone. 

He  came  to  them,  with  a  look  on  his 
face  that  his  mother  had  m'ver  seen  before. 
His  right  arm  wa^  hanging  useless  at  his  side. 
Abraham  gulped  back  a  sob  and  leaped  to 
the  ground  beside  his  son.  The  mother 
greeted  the  boy  rapturously. 

"Your  arm?'  Abraham  managed  lo  ask 
when  they  had  Leon  seated  in  the  car. 

"No  good,"  said  Leon.  His  voice  wa? 
cold  with  apathy. 

•Cant  you  use  it  again?"  the  mother 
gaspi-d. 

"No." 

Sarah  Kantor  leaned  far  b«ck  in  the  car 
and  tried  to  cry  ii'ently. 

THE  homecoming  at  the  Kantor  house  on 
Fifth  avenue  was  a  sad  one.  His 
mother  went  with  I-eon  to  his  room  to 
make  him  comfortable.  Abraham  tele- 
phoned to  summon  the  city's  greatest  spe- 
ciali>t.  an  authority  on  slicll  shock. 

The  doctor's  call  was  brief.  Hb  trained 
eye  saw  the  answer.  Abraham  followed  the 
physician  out. 

"You  should  tell  mc,  doctor — will  he  ever 
play  again?" 

"The  spcrblist  shook  bis  head  at  one  in 
grave  doubt. 

"He  doesn't  think  so — hut  .<,omeday  may- 
be a  great  mental  shock  will  restore  him 
to  himself.  It  is  possible.  Meanwhile,  sec 
that  he  eats  regularly,  rests  and  is.  not  an- 
noyed." 

Gina  Berg  came.  It  was  a  heartbreaking 
meeting.  Nothing  mattered  to  Leon  any- 
more— not  even  Gina.  She  offered  words 
of  cheer.  She  drew  her  chair  up  beside 
him  and  took  his  limp  band  in  hers.  It 
laid  there,  inert. 

"There  is  nothing  left,  now."  he  said  in 
dull  tones.  "They  have  taken  away  my 
music.    There  is  nothing  left.'' 

"Oh  Leon — nothing — not  even  me?  You 
don't  mean  mc?" 

Leon  arose.  He  forgot  momentarily,  that 
his  right  hand  was  doomed  to  uselessness 
as  he  took  her  s'ender  fingers  in  both  his 
hands  and  pressed  them  against  his  breast. 

"I  am  sorry  Gina — I  can't  allow  you  to 
sacrifice  yourself  to  a  cripple." 

The  girl  went  out  with  a  smile  for  Leon. 
But  outside  she  fell  sobbing  into  the  arms 
of  Mother  Kantor. 
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"Best  Knit"  Hosiery  ia 
smart  Hosiery—good 
hosiery. 

Altho  the  silk  and  lisle  are 
more  sheer  than  other 
makes,  they  wear  longer 
because  of  perfect  mate- 
rials and  workmanship. 
Tl>e  wool  and  cashmere 
altho  light  in  weight  are 
strong  and  serviceable. 
"B«t  Knit"  size*  »re  marked 
■ccunilely — no  skimping- 
A  wide  ranee  of  color*  and  de- 
•irable  wrighti  and  Mylea.  Silk, 
cashmere,  fislr.,  silk  plaited,  silk 
liale.  ailk  and  wool. 
Se«  your  dealer.   If  unable  to 
ol>(aia  write  ua  direct  Milwau- 
kee Hosiery  Co,  Milwaukee, 
Wiaconun. 
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O  BEAUTY  PARLOR 


Popularity  Follows  the 
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p«r»M  to  Mrt*r  t^iis  most  prof»t»bl«  prof««»ton. 
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'OMEN  everywhere  are  talking  about 
a  wonderful  new,  improved  kind  of 
talcum  powder  made  by  the  specialist  who 
created  the  popular  La-may  Face  Powder. 
This  new  invention  is  two 
articles  in  one.  It  can  be 
used  for  everytliing  for 
which  talcum  is  now  used 
and  it  has  double  value 
in  preventing  the  sour- 
ing of  perspiration.  It  is 
the  souring  of  perspira- 
tion that  people  who  per- 
spire freely  find  so  objec- 
tionable:. Women  who  use 
this  new  talcum  say  it  is 
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wonderful  for  this  purpose  and  that  it  is 
al.so  an  excellent  high  grade  toilet  talcum. 
It  is  healing,  soothing,  and  delightfully  fra- 
grant Of  course,  it  is  called  La-may.  The 
package  is  also  new.  The 
box  is  so  attractive  that  it  . 
makes  a  beautiful  dressini; 
table  ornament.  When  you 
use  this  new  La-may  Talcum 
yuu  will  understand  why  it 
is  almost  impossible  to  get 
enough  boxes  to  supply  the 
great  demand. 

If  your  local  druggist 
has  not  got  it  yet  he  will 
cheerfully  order  it  for  you. 
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NO 
SHINY 
NOSE 
EVER. 


A  LA  MEDA  powdering  in  the 
morning  beautifies  your  com- 
picxion  for  all  clay.  Every 

tiny  crevice  of  the  skin  receives  its 

protecting  velvety  touch  of 

C<U  Creamed  Rwto 

And  because  it  is  ApplUd  the  La  MeiU 

W«y.  you  will  find  your  toilei  will  no«  be 
alfectrd  \ri  wind,  rain  nor  pentpiration. 

Ilinhly  bcnchcial  and  levuinmcnded  for  con- 
stant daily  use.  Tinia:  Flesh,  white,  brunette. 

Any  druKKUii  or  toilet  counter  anywhere 
cm  get  LA  SlEDA  COLD  CRKAMED  P<JW- 
DER  for  you  —  or  it  will  be  srnt  postpaid  on 
receipt  of  65  cents  fur  .~i  Urge  jar. 
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LEON  was  sitting  listlessly  when  Gina 
entered. 

"Leon,"  she  spoke  firmly,  almost  gafly. 
•  I  have  been  ihinkinR  it  over  and  1  think 
you  are  right— you  can't  play  any  more." 

The  violinist-that-was  shook  his  head. 

"You  rcmemhcr  before  you  went  awav 
you  played  Alan  Seeder's  'l  Have  a  Ren- 
dezvous with  Death'?"    Leon  nodded. 

'•You  wou!dn'i  play  it  again  would  you?— 
because  1  am  going  to  do  something  I  know 
you  will  like." 

Leon  looked  at  her  with  an  air  almost 
expressive  of  interest.  Gina  ran  from  the 
room  and  returned  with  Leon's  priceless 
Stradivariu^i,  the  instrument  of  hi»  many 
triumphs. 

"I  know  you  wouldn't  want  any  one 
else  ever  to  play  the  violin  you  have  made 
so  famou.s — so—" 

Gina  raised  the  instrument  over  her  head. 

" — So  1  will  destroy  it." 

With  a  cry.  Leon  leaped  to  his  feet  and 
with  his  right  arm  .seized  the  giris  wri«l. 
Swiftly  she  handed  him  the  instrument  and 
bow. 

-Abstracteilly,  mechanically,  Leon  nestled 
the  violin  under  his  chin  and  swept  the  bow 
across  the  st rings.  But  it  was  not  the  piece 
he  had  played  he'ore  he  went  to  war.  The 
notes  of  the  "Humoresque"  came  rainy- 
sweet,  soft  as  the  patter  of  showers  in  an 
tytthard  abloom  in  Spring. 

Hancock  opened  the  door.  Sarah  and 
Esther  tiptoed  in. 

They  hoard  the  composition  through, 
frozen  as  they  stood  lest  the  charm  be 
bioken. 

When  Leon  dropped  his  bow  a  new  lixht 
shone  in  hi*  eyes.  He  had  come  back. 
Sarah  and  Esther  went  out  as  silently  as 
they  had  come. 

Leon  drew  Gina  to  him. 

•■.\ow  I  have  a  rendezvous  with  life.'' 

And  as  he  spoke  Hancock  softly  closed 
ihc  door.-  For  Hancock  was  a  most  excel- 
Irnt  manager. 


Press  Agenting  De  Luxe 

TH.AT'S  a  very  briuht  idea  the  Goldwvn 
publicity  department  had.  to  invite 
the  attendants  at  New  York's  .Aquarium  in 
Battery  Park  to  attend  a  performanre  of 
Rex  Beach >  'Silver  Horde"  in  a  \cw  York 
theater  Fine — only  some  wag  is  iure  to 
rrmtmber  (hat  Mr.  Samuel  Goldwvn's  name 
used  to  be  Goldfish. 
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Humoresque 

(Condudtd) 

The  mother  repeated  the  words  of  the 
spitia:ist.  For  weeks  Gina  and  the  mother 
planned  and  sought  the  word,  the  thought 
that  might  awaken  Leon  to  himself  again. 
It  was  in  vain.  Nolhing  could  break  the 
drab  chill  that  had  settled  over  the  genius 
of  Leon  Kantor. 

Then  Hancock  came.  He  did  not  trust 
himself  to  speak  to  Leon.  As  he  left  he 
encountered  Gina  Berg. 

"Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do?"  Han- 
cock demanded  abruptly. 

"I?''  Gina  looked  at  Hancock  in  aston- 
ishment. 

"Yes,  you!"  Hancock  reiterated.  "You 
can  make  him  play  again." 

"Tell  me  howl  Oh  tell  me  howl"  Gina 
.smothered  her  resentment  for  the  hope  in 
Hancock's  words. 

"The  doctor  .said  he  might  come  back 
ii  he  got  a  shock.  You  shock  him  some- 
way, somehow.  Take  his  violin  to  him  and 
when  he  refuses  to  play  pretend  you  are  go- 
ing to  smash  it— smash  it  if  you  have  to  do 
it  to  make  good." 
'When?" 

"Now- this  is  as  good  a  time  as  any." 
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mSSi  life*  totoow**!; 


hooM  aaUf  immwit.  scwmIs  ctrarrli  ^9 

I^TUT  TNI  SCMLE  MttK  EIEIIM 
THE  FAMOUS 


Bucschcr-Grdnd  Cornet 


TiM  tateaat  ton*  and  the  mnet  parfeet  oT  any  Oaraat 

ttiaoc.  l>«it4A  yoiir  nWMinv.  ponatarttyarMjuieaaanv 
playiDC  a  BaadKT-t.rard  C<irt>ai  «jc  TrtnnUlO*. 


6  Days*  Free  Trial 
Bu«seh«r  Band  instrument  Co. 

ITaJaaaaoa  mtr—t  CLkhart.  ind. 


If.  OKh 
Bccautm  ll't  OUT 
Dr. troy,  parma- 

n*-nlly   ih*  heavier 
<  <wTh  on  imu.  (m*  i>t  , 
'<'v.fr.caua«/r  »rati- 
•  ^  nfaa  hair  and  r»of . 

No  (Au\i*e%.    No  tlti 
»»iiy.    ZIP  i»  th»  rapail, 
ulr.   painlets,   rtiiabU   and   fr^nnt  am- 
pcund  uMd  by  kadinc  actmaa*.  dcbutaniM, 

A I  i^xrt  dau  iiom  or  diraCT  by  nuiL 
-tr  lor  Free  Booklet.   Call  lo  haw  Fraa 

1  monimilon  Cnrmfxindmn  coniidmlial. 
J'  MADAME  BF.RTHE.  SprcialUf 

Dairt.a.  12  W.  «Otl.  »t,w.  Haw  Ygri. 


Are  You  Insured 

ag.iirust  mi.s.sing  your  next  copy 
of  PHOTOPLAY?  Did  you 
have  trouble  getting  your  copy 
at  the  newsstand  last  montn? 
Avoid  the  old  story  "Sold  Out"  if 
you  happen  to  he  a  little  Uce  at 
the  ncw»t.ind.  Fill  out  the  coupon 
below  ,ind  mail  to  us  with  money 
order  nr  chrrlc  for  ^2.50  [Canada 
00]  and  the  next  twelve  issua  of 

PHOTOPLAY 

will  be  delivered  right  to  your 
door  by  the  postman.  Do  it  today. 
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'       Dept.  16-C.  350      Clark  SL,CHiCACO  ' 

IGm/i'narn  ;    I  endoaa  hamrith  f  a.yo  [Canada  I3.00]  I 
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Divorce  a  La  Film 

<L'o»(ludfd  from  page  761 

who  believed  in  the  iSth  Amendment.  Some 
reply  coldly  and  hauithtily,  as  tboiueh  ad- 
mittiai!  German  ance>lr> .   Some  fci^gle. 

But  MacLcao  was  enthusiastic.  Later  I 
met  her  and  discovered  why.  He'd  better 
keep  her  in  California  or  the  Follicii  will 
her,  that'*  all.  She's  non-profcisional  but 
somelhinu;  ui  a  bu^ines?  woman,  I  am  Kiven 
to  understand. 

Likewiie  a  Kood  sport.  One  day  in  the 
Moro<co  Theater  in  L05  Ansclcs.  where  her 
husband  was  pbyini;  before  he  went  into 
pictures,  some  matinee  Rirls  asked  her  if  ^he 
thouxhl  Douzla<.  MacLean  was  married.  She 
said  sweetly.  "Oh.  I'm  sure  he  isn't.  He 
looks  too  younu.  don't  you  think?" 

His  conversation,  however,  was  like  hold- 
ing forth  with  Maude  .\damii,  by  proxy.  He 
played  with  her  several  H^asons  and  hi^  ad- 
miration of  the  ercat  actress  amounts  only 
to  worship.  In  a  modest  >iirt  of  way  he  in- 
timaie:>  "everything  that  I  am  or  ever  ho|X! 
to  be  as  an  actor  I  owe  to  my  experience 
with  Maude  Adams." 

"Oh.  how  I  did  want  her  to  make  "Peter 
Pan'  in  picture*."  he  said.  "But  she  wouldn't. 
At  first  she  called  them  'those  dreadful  pic- 
tures.' Later,  when  they  had  become  ^o 
nonderl'ul.  she  said  to  me,  '.Ah,  Douitlas,  I 
cannot.  Because  they  say  that  the  cameru 
is  very,  very  unkind  to  people  who  are — 
forty  and  a  bittock.'  Vou  see,  that  w-as  a 
line  in  a  sketch  we  did.  and  it  means  forty 
and  ju^t  a  little  bit  more. 

^'But  really.  Maude  .Xdams  is  one  of 
those  persons  who  arc  ancless — without  any 
time  on  their  work." 

MacLcan  likes  comedy  and  expects  to 
stick  to  the  clean,  brilliant  sort  of  thine  he 
has  been  doini;.  Born  in  Philadelphia,  and 
a  collese  graduate,  he  came  to  the  screen 
from  a  successful  stage  career,  and  was 
a  leadini;  man.  playing  opfiosite  Mary  Pick- 
ford,  in  "Capt.  Kidd  jr  "  and  '"Johanna  En- 
lists." before  he  joined  hands  with  Doris 
May  for  Paramount. 


Japanese  Humor 

GEORGE  MKLFORD,  the  director,  ii 
laughing  over  a  sample  of  Japanese 
wit  as  revealed  by  George  Kuwa,  the  Japa- 
nese actor,  who  played  the  part  of  the 
Chituman  in  "The  Round  Up" — Chinaman's 
cue.  partially  shaved  head,  and  all. 

In  order  to  become  a  convincing  China- 
man. Kuwa  was  required  to  shave  off  a 
rather  imposing  head  of  hair.  This  he 
did  without  demur,  rcnurking  earnestly: 
"For  you.  Mis'  Mclford,  I  am  do  this." 

Thereafter  for  several  days  Kuwa  strayed 
about  the  lot  ^ith  a  small  package  in  his 
hand,  chuckling  to  himself  and  sometimes 
laughing  outright.  Hi?  merriment  became 
so  pronounced  that  Melford  demanded  an 
explanation. 

"Well,  when  Japanese  die  in  foreign 
country."  explained  Kuwa,  -'friends  cut  off 
hair  and  send  to  family.    .    .  ." 

\i  this  point  Kuwa  was  overcome  by 
laughter,  but  continued: 

"When  I  cut  off  hair  for  picture  I  save— 
send  to  friend  in  Japan — good  joke !" 

"Some  joke,"  commented  Melford.  ''Must 
be  a  Japanese  joke." 

"Yes.  Japanese  joke,"  agreed  Kuwa, 
"laueh  all  time." 


DID  you  ever  hear  of  the  "Wood  fam- 
ily"? Neither  did  we,  until  a  friend 
of  ours — a  theatergoer— came  back  from 
England. 

"Whenever."  he  told  us.  "whenever  a 
cinenoa  performance  or  a  legitimate  play 
isn't  a  success,  they  say  it's  'playing  to  the 
Wood  family'— meaning  the  rows  and  rows 
01  empty  seats." 


plays 

Wanted  this  Year 

I'rodiici-nt  uuil  >\nr*  iirc  sinrctitnii  lln-  i  minlry 
for  n<'vi-.  moiiun  |iltturt'  Mlorli-^.  'I'bi'  ln<lu><lry  la 
facv  In  (an-  svlili  a  fuuilna'  in  |>liiili»|iluys. 
.Miiri'  iu''ii  iinil  uiimin  m>i»i  In'  iniln<'<l  l»  nrlto 
f'>r  the  i.cri-<ri  It  tlv  Indimry  K  to  tiurvlvi'.  Lit- 
■T<irv  Kialun  Ih  not  11  iiriiiK'  riiclur  to  xiiioi'ki!. 
Li-iiru  tiiiw  mil  ii<>«  tinisur  llil<-  new  ri'inuiior- 
atlvi-  urt  tuxrc  iMiiilv  ilmn  \.>ii  [ii:iv  l>,'lli're. 

$250  to  $2,000 
For  Motion  Picture  Stories 

It  v'Hi  11  ..}>iii-k  lit'  iri'iilUr  liilJldtlintion  — 

If  yim  'invr  iinj-  siorv.ld' lis  -•.•vi  n  it  ynu  liavn 
nrviT  wrillpo  a  lloi'  lur  (lUlillcallun.  tin-  inolinu 
plrtur-'  Itiilusiry  uow  fiffrr-s  jiiu  un  rxri-plloiiHl 
Mpportiiiili.v.  IIIk  iirli-i-«  nre  (M'lng  imld  fur  Ideas 
nutl  siiirii-x  thill  van  Ih>  uhp(1  for  motlnn  nlclurea 
fllMi  to  f.-ioo  for  Hliort  cniiK'OliT  :  i^TM  to 
JJ.oiNi  r<ir  ll\<'-n-i.|  ilmtniitlc  Mrlptx. 

A  lllll.-  ovrr  two  yi-nr>i  ngn  famlnp  In  pho- 
loployi'  iM'gnn  to  bi-c«iu<-  aculi-.  riiMle  tii»l<' 
•  biiDitpil.  I'liiy-uiMTK  iH'^'nn  In  drmnnil  p  iil  «torl"'». 
I'lcaiy  of  iniiniiNi  riptx  wort-  Iwlni:  6iilinillti-d,  but 
iuo»f  wrre  iinKiillnlilr  :  for  wrilrrs  dlil  not  know 
ho»-  to  aUiipl  ibi-lr  .norlri'  to  ihi>  tsrri  i-a.  A  plan 
for  hoQii-  sluily  bail  to  Iw  di'vlsud.  So  KriNlrrlik 
I'nIiiiiT.  formiT  stnfr  wrli<-r  for  Kiyxtono.  TrI- 
JitiKlr.  Fox  and  I'lilvi-ri'iil  .»*mdio«i.  and  writer  of 
hiMidrrdK  of  -ari-niirUH  tbiit  bnve  Im'i.ii  prodiiri'd, 
nas  liiiliio'il  to  oruanlzf  a  corn-spunil>ii>i.  roiirxi- 
111  photnpliiy  wrilint:  and  M'lllnK.  The  I<'iidlnK 
itimIucitb  I'ntliii.NlaKtlrnlly  inilor^-  tbi-  I'alim-r 
I'lan  «!.  111.'  Miip  pruvi  n  mvibixl  for  di-vvloping 
rifw  photuplnj'  wrlti'r*. 

•3.000  for  One  Story 

One  of  our  i-ludcntt  Hold  lil>  first  atory  for 
^:{.(Mio,  Tlip  Hcri'.'n  KiK'c.'Kii.  •'Ili.i  Mnjesty  tho 
.\mi-rlciin"  (^tlarnd  hy  l»ouelus  I'alriuiDkMl,  and 
"l.lvc  Spark*."  In  wtiltli  J.  Wiirr.'ti  Korrlgiia 
Hinrri'd.  wiri<  written  by  our  ulaid'-ntn.  .lami-i 
Ki-ndrlrk  of  Texan  liiix  iu>ld  sljc  slorli-n  slnr^'  rij. 
rollluji  IrsM  llian  u  yi-iir  iil'o.  Miiiiv  of  our  tni'in- 
in'm  biivi-  taken  KtnH  poNiiion*  lb  xtiidloH  an<l 
tiiany  of  our  Kin'<i'«fiil  tD<'inli<'rs  bi'gln  to  wll 
tlnlr  storb'x  Khortly  afi.r  onrolllni:.  I'or  vou 
(•(art  work  on  your  pictiiri'  plav  altnont  Immcdl- 
ul'iy. 

I'himcr  ultidi-nlis  aro  cnlltli-d  to  Ihn  frco  and 
unllnilti'd  ii«r  of  our  <'«OMilllni;  Si-rvlrc  for  one 
v.nr.  Till"  '.I'rvloi-  cIvi'm  our  mcmlH'rH  Ibi?  prlv- 
lli'(ti>  of  rnllliii:  un  our  staff  for  bi-lp  and  rounscl 
at  any  tlmo  di^-ln-d. 

Special  Contributors 

Included  In  lln'  l'.\l..\|Kn  l  oiirnL-  is,  ;i  srrlcii  of 
piliilcd  li'ctursH  l>y  iirnmliii  iil  ni'iliou  pi.  tiire  twDldo, 
"lio!t<'  pU-luren  iiri'  fthouii  iii  ihi»  ^iiiiioiinernii'nt. 
Tlii-v  I'm  IT  I'lery  ewiitliil  |dijir  of  pbulopluy  plot 
c<iai<tiuctl<>u. 

Advisory  Council 

Tbi"  odaratlonal  (lollcy  of  ilir>  Taliner  Tboto. 

J lay  <*or|M>riilliin  \*  «llr<'c|.-d  by  the  lili!i;<'>l  IlKurrg 
n  tb>-  Indiixiry.  (S<'o  th*-  four  Illustrations  at 
the  lop  of  tbN  ndM-rtlM'nirnl.  I 

Send  for  this  Free  Book 


For  thoMi  wrhii  iinp  ri'itJI  v  intcn-ateil  in  thi*  trrml .  new  op] 
''inity.  »e  hA»«.  pn-piirf*!  lui  L'lAtaormto  booli,  "Tti*'  EJc^^l 
-  iKy'-^ifal  Photo|>]iiy  Wnlingr."    II  lam  bctntv  yuu  llw  I'll.MKa 


of 


oun*  viaS.!mi>«.|n  irn.ali.r<l>'(*ll.  Mail  ihi?  r<xipun  tat  It  aow.        ■  ■ 
PhIdht  l*hol«i|tliiy  C'4irtM»rtiiloii  ]| 

7H7  1.  W.  Ili'llniaii  Bii  l.ljnu. 

ijm  Angirlca.  Cal,  ^ 

^  ^  1 
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^  ^  lirimrlmrnl  nf  A'duroffoil 

737  I-  W.  llrllniiin  llulldlnu.  I."-  .Xnir-lt-.  t'ni. 
I  rttclci^  <k-  in  siainii^  In  cover         of  loailinn  iti^  ] 
ynur  new  book.  "Thr  Srcrct  of  Succc»«(al  Phninplay 
Writing."    Also  "Priiof  Pomiivc,"  cnnliiining  Succni 
.Storim  of  many  Palmm  memliert,  etc. 
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mdt  Vo  r/ipy  Use 

CO  K«v«  ih«K  bcumful,  Mit.  Mhwfy-%vfaiM  lubr 
•kin  *nJ  thoM 

**Pr«ttT  Little  White  No»e«" 

Th#ir  UM  Pure  uvl  Esouitir* 


iTTr*  ut  iiej.'t  M  ,'f  iinr>  r  by  '^^4^^. 

AN5EHL  PHARMACAL  CO. 
1 7  PTMton  Place,  St.  L.ouU.  Mo. 


DIAMONDS 

For  a  Few  Cents  a  Day 

SENDr«arnaiii«u<l>44rta«>i>dw<  will  Mad 
r«l|  •«>  l»-pa(«  baak  •<  4Um»d  buTiixa. 
It  I*  Ik*  nmli  of  Marir  IM  ravi'  nvrimet 
ftn4  ifcow  r«a  miOluli*  of  dolUr«'  wortb  of 
l««Hry  to  rhooM  frrm— and  p«]r  for  •<  tiM 
nio  of  ontr  o  tow  c*iit«  •  dmf. 

No  Money  Down 

Ttio  dlwnoad  na  Mioft  wl  l  b<  xnt 


.  oroqoof^^iUlAoiaopffnnyd^wit.llMnif 
you  do  not  ikiBk  it  tboffr««CM«frorv*(ii  yoo  liav* 
•MO,  Mad  It  bMk  «t  oor  oiiwum.  Ufoa 
ktakoavlt,  rnr  cndit  b  good 

89^  Yearly  Dividends 

T«v ar*  vwruiMd  am  9  p«r  c^nt  ye«f)y  |n« 
triM<  fa  valiM  o«)  all  Hchuicra  y<>«  bIm 
•am  ft&  par  <vnt  b«Dua.   The  book  UOs  how. 

Write  Today 

Stmiftmrmmt  mwuS  oddrm  todaj— NOW.  T*a 
will  b*  nte  MotriivMioo.  Yon  miU  rwolnear 
U>-«M*  dIaBOBd  book  br  th*  ant  bi*U,  Bom 
.        rnw  BOB*  mad  »idmo  NOW  to  D«p(.  4<t 

W-MLYONdsGQ 

'     1  M«MleB  Lao«.  New  York.  N.  Y. 
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■Portraiture 


BKOHE  A  PROf  ESSIONAl 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Bi(  OpiKirtuiilies  NOW. 

QuAllfy  for  iMn  fajw-inntintr 
profewiiiin-  Thrw  monthw' 
rour*c  covers  all  bmnchco; 

Motion  Picture — Commercial 

i  'amera*  anii    Vnfrt  tulM    /^wi  ni-Wtf.|    ^  /:^^: 
fnt^iemi  h»ln»rtV»n;  itw-lrrn  m ..|-m*cl-    !»•»  nr 

m*99t»^  t:l|MM><:    ACAr  ti«»Tn»       Tlir  >  f--«.i(J 

«u»4  M«MrMtllr.  LaIIu*  •ilt«  fi-f  <  N  -  SJ. 

N.  Y.  INSTITUTE  of  PHOTOCRAPHY 
141  W  36lli  Si  .  Nr*  Titi  Mi  Skic  Si  .  lnokKi 

Learn  to  Dance! 

V'lM  r»n  U'nm  Fos-Tnpl.  Oni«-i>'*v.  Two-Sl*p.f 
WiUue  ofwl  lala^  "ui>-l(^llw^nMriut«"  m>:>riy 
doncuo  IK  9»ir»r  otrn  lutmr  by  wnmjvrfal 
IVuti  Nyoc«tm  of  Mail  luitrurtMin. 
Nnr  DtncnuD  Mi>it>ud.  I^oailir  Icamnl: 

—  oi— k  nmtmi:  IIn»mm.Ai  1m*M  ■ur««MfBllr 

Wrtir  for  Mprclal  IVrm*.  Soid  r^Lii, 

ft^  I^UKK  InlMTHtaUi^  »h4  auriiv^lrMrlr  Wr.  utf*r  ^ 

wiujaM  naapint  km,  m.  a 
■•*■  M,   M»C1  »H*»-fillll.M. 


Gkace,  SPKiNcmu).— You  neglected  to 
observe  (he  rules  and  regulations,  my  dear. 
I  know  how  it  is — I  hate  rules  rey^lf.  But 
PnoioPLAV  simply  can't  furnii'h  »tanips  to 
every  inquirer  who  u-ants  a  personal  reply 
by  return  mail.  Pauline  Frederick  is  still 
on  the  Weiit  Coast;  Robcrtson-Colc  has  a 
studio  out  there.  CieorKes  Carpcniicr  b 
the  only  star  for  thi«  company  who  is  work- 
ing in  New  York — pardon  me.  Fort  Lee. 
New  Jersey.  Miss  Frederick  is  not  married 
now.  She  had  been  married  before  she 
became  Mrs.  Willard  Mack.  Divorced. 


The  PLAiNftru)  Ckitic— That's  a  new 
idea— that  girls  like  to  see  a  vampire  at 
work  beotu^  they  enjoy  secine  anyone 
even  another  woman,  get  a  man  just  where 
ihey  want  him.  I  don't  think  you  need 
to. pity  "poor  Theda  Bara."  She  is  makinj; 
an  awful  lot  of  money  and  plays  to  packed 
hou«cs  and  has  a  good  time  at  her  work. 
Address  her  care  A.  H,  Woods,  .New  York 
City.  Pearl  White  only  went  to  Europe 
for  a  month's  vacation.  So  Mr*.  Barthel- 
mess,  Dick's  mother,  was  in  your  town.  I 
suppose  if  Dick  ever  comes  you'll  welcome 
him  at  the  station  with  a  brass  band. 


Mary  Jane,  Coh  mbus.— Marv  Pickford 
was  the  little  Rirl  in  "Less  than  the  Dust," 
David  Powell  the  EnKliihman,  and  Mary 
Alden  the  other  woman.  Y'ou're  very  wel- 
come. 


A.  v.,  Kansas  City.— Come,  come— don't 
you  think  you're  a  bit  too  harsh  ?  Let  your 
criticUms  l>e  constructive  rather  than  de- 
.'tructive  and  you  may  get  what  you  want. 
In  part,  1  agree  with  you. 


Reno  Romeo— Violet  Heming  is  with 
Paramount  Artcraft,  address  her  there.  She 
is  in  "The  Cost."  from  David  Graham  Phil- 
lips' story.  The  Talmadge  sisters  are  not 
Italian;  they're  American,  bom  in  Brook- 
lyn. Natalie  plays  with  Constance  in  "The 
Love  Expert."  Constance  b  t«  do  "TTie 
Perfect  Woman"  next,  then  'Wedding 
Bells."  What  an  intriguing  list  of  titles, 
what? 


V.  J,,  Rec  Winc— You  must  not  be  so 
impatient.  Consider  the  letters  that  must 
have  come  before  yours — both  in  your 
favorite  film  star's  mail  and  in  the  .An- 
swer Man's.  The  Talmadges  will  send  you 
their  pictures;  just  wait  awhUe.  Douglas 
McLean  is  married  but  not  to  Doris  May. 
They  are  not  playing  together  any  more, 
^vhich  seems  a  pity.  Address  McLean  care 
Thomas  H.  Ince,  Culver  City.,  Cal.  Don't 
know  what  Ince  is  going  to  do  with  his 
^lars,  now  that  he  is  an  Associated  Pro- 
ducer. There  are  star  directors  and  star 
producers ;  pretty  soon  we  won't  have  any 
.kcting  stars:  all  the  actors  will  be  in  those 
ill-star  casts.  Cullen  Landis,  Goldwyn. 
.lohn  Hines  is  making  the  "Torcby"  come- 
ilies. 


G.  P.,  Minn.— I  don't  know  that  any 
:'ilm  star  sends  out  eight -by-ten  photo- 
t-raphs.  You'll  just  have  to  select  one  of 
>i>ur  particular  idols  and  write  to  him  or 
iii-r  as  the  case  may  be.  Y'our  writing  and 
l>.iper  don't  dix-ulKe  your  sex. 


FtoRENci;,  Nfw  Yohk  City  — I  hate  to 
lill  you— but  Jack  Perrin.  dashing  hero  of 
the  .serial,  "The  Lion  Man,"  is  married.  He 
I-  married  to  Josephine  Hill,  the  subject  of 
I  he  Easter  picture-page  in  Pnoiopi.AV.  who 
w;is  a  Universal  fe.iture-ette  and  who  b 
pl.iyins  now  In  Metro's  'Parlor,  Bedroom 
and  Bath."  She  will  not  give  up  the 
screen. 


DoHOiHv,  Mv-skegon  Heights,  Mich.^ 
So  your  teacher  said  she  was  glad  when  you 
stayed  out  of  school,  because  you  asked  m 
many  que>tions.  Y'our  teacher  and  I  must 
be  kindred  spirits — no,  not  spirits — souls. 
It's  hard  to  get  away  from  our  old  figures  of 
speech,  i^n't  it?  But  it's  always  best  to  let 
the  dead  past,  etc.  Pearl  White,  according 
to  the  best  reconU,  is  thirty-one.  She  work« 
for  Fox  and  should  be  addressed  there- 
Eastern  studios.    You're  welcome. 


H.  R.  L.,  KlNcsviLLE.— You  would  never 
make  an  art  director  on  a  mcKlcm  maga- 
zine if  that  picture  of  Renee  Adorec  you  cut 
from  pHOTOPtAY  and  pasted  on  your  desk 
keeps  you  from  working.  Y'ou  should  see 
the  pictures  that  surround  even  the  old 
Answer  Man !  Renee  played  in  Fox's 
"Clemenceau  Case."  Better  not  see  it.  If 
a  "still''  of  her  kept  you  from  work,  what 
would  moving  pictures  of  her  do  to  you? 


PlONEJtR,  Mjami.— You  don't  have  to 
have  any  pull  to  get  an  immediate  answer 
from  me.  Truth  is,  there  isn't  anyone  who 
gels  a  thing  like  that.  You  see,  no  matter 
how  soon  you  think  you  write,  there  is  al- 
ways some  one  else  whose  letter  geta  here 
first.  Y'ours  simply  bad  to  await  its  turn. 
History  has  a  right  to  repeat  itself  and  so 
has  the  Answer  Man — when  flappers  ask 
him  the  same  Barthelmcss  and  O'Brien  ques- 
tions in  every  mail.  I  don't  like  it  any  bel- 
ter than  you  do,  but  it's  my  duty,  roc  child. 
Roy  Stewart  made  a  We.sicm  or  two  for 
an  independent  company  or  two  after  leav- 
ing Triangle.  Lately  he  appeared  in  Ben- 
jamin Hampton's  picturization  of  Zane 
Grey's  ''Desert  of  Wheal,"  renamed  "Riders 
of  the  Dawn.''  Now  he  is  Betty  Compson's 
leading  man  in  her  first  stellar  picture.  I 
hope  you  re  satisfied.  Better  write  to  him 
and  ask  him  that  other  question. 


Oratomcal  Assocution,  Ann  Arbor. — 
Y'ou  were  a  bit  careless  in  your  request.  If 
you  had  read  the  rules  at  the  top  of  this 
department  you  would  know  that  a  staniped 
addressed  envelope  is  required  for  a  reply 
by  mail.  If  you  read  the  Magazine  you 
would  get  the  names  of  the  leading  pro- 
ducers from  the  Studio  Directory,  which 
always  occupies  a  column  somewhere  in  the 
from  or  back  of  the  book.  I  would  advise 
you  to  consult  this  Directory. 


R.  N.,  Kansas  City. — The  companies  are  , 
having  a  merry  time  buying  old  stories. 
Metro  boueht  ".Mia^  Jimmy  Valentine"  for 
Bert  Lytell  but  theirs  is  not  the  original 
screen  production  of  this  crook  play, 
Maurice  Tourneur  directed  Robert  War- 
wick in  it  when  both  were  with  Worid.  ' 
Harold  Lloyd  has  a  car,  but  I  don't  know 
what  make  it  is.  Is  it  absolutely  essential 
that  vou  sJiould  know? 


CATHtRINE,   HOIXIDAVSBURC,  PA.  1  dolt't 

mind  being  called  an  old  man  but  I  do 
mind  being  called  an  old  woman.  As  a 
nutter  of  fact,  I  am  not  either  one.  Con- 
sult picture  at  head  of  my  department,  etc. 
Herbert  Rawhnson  is  in  Blackton's  "Passers- 
By."  His  wife  is  Roberta  Wilson.  Rawlin- 
5on  has  gone  West  to  be  the  star  of  a  new 
company  I  believe.  Mrs  DeWolfe,  or  Ilcdda 
Hopper  h  William  Favcrsham's  leadine 
woman  in  "The  Man  Who  Lost  Himself 
for  Selznick.  (No  offense  meant  to  L..  J.i 
Write  to  her  at  Hotel  .Algonquin,  New  York. 
I  think  she'll  answer  you.  .Alice  Brady  is 
Mrs.  James  Crane.  Her  father-in-law  is  Dr. 
Frank  Crane,  well-known  Manhattan  phil- 
osopher. E.  K.  Lincoln  lives  in  New  'York, 
I  think,  but  he  also  has  a  summer  home. 
He  is  married. 
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P.  B  .  CmcAco. — Now  how  on  ■  earth 
should  I  know  how  much  muni-y  it  costi 
to  ilart  a  team  in  vaudeville?  It  depends 
upon  what  you  play,  I  suppose.  I  never 
doubled  in  bruM.  Alway:-  stuck  to  my 
Rcminirw'ood.  I  don't  know  a  sure-fire 
method  of  writinR  a  scenario.  If  I  knew 
vou  may  be  sure  I'd  try  it  myself.  Mabel 
Norroand,  Goldwyn,  Culver  City,  will  send 
you  bet  picture.  Francrlia  BillinRton  15 
with  Universal.  U  City,  California.  Theda 
Sara  is  on  the  stage  now  in  'The  Blue 
Flame."  And  I  haven't  heard  of  Marie 
Elinc,  erstwhile  Thanhnuvrette,  for  ;i  long 
time. 


Lots  or  Id.vho. — Glad  you  decided  to  take 
the  fatal  step  at  la<t.  Now  I  am  not  M 
fierce,  am  I?  Antonio  Moreno  is  prob- 
ably too  bu$y  to  carry  on  a  regular  cor- 
respondence with  you.  but  he  undoubte<lly 
will  answer  your  letters  from  time  to  lime; 
he's  a  most  obliging  chap.  Constance  and 
Natalie  Talmadgc.  wearily  echoes  the  An- 
swer Man,  have  real  bobbed  hair.  Norma's 
is  about  shoulder-length,  I  should  conjec- 
ture. Moreno  will  nuke  one  more  serial 
before  guirut  in  for  featUi-es  exclusively. 
Never  noticed  any  resemblance  between 
Kenneth  Harlan  and  Wallace  Reid.  I  hear 
that  Harlan  is  to  be  starred;  don't  know 
how  true  it  is.  Haven't  those  ages,  but 
Nazimova  has  no  children;  Grace  Cunard 
is  now  making  two-reel  comedy-dramas  in 
the  west  for  Marion  Kohn;  Casson  and 
El^ie  Ferguson  are  not  related;  Hazel  Dawn 
b  not  dead,  but  touring  the  country  in  "Up 
in  Mabel's  Room,"  a  more  or  less  legitimate 
farce;  Robert  Ellis,  now  a  director,  was 
Olive  Thomas,  leading  man  in  "The  Spite 
Bride"  and  yes.  yes,  Mary  married  Douglas 
Fairbanks. 


N.  D.,  New  Vonk.— Awfully  sorry,  old 
top.  but  I  can't  do  anything  for  you.  I 
haven't  much  of  a  drag  in  the  picture 
business  or  I'd  have  my  own  company. 
Wish  you  best  of  luck,  however — and  let 
mc  know  how  you  come  out. 


Will  L.  Howard,  MANcrasTEn. — Wish 
we  could  print  your  letter.  You  say  some 
pood  things  that  hit  home.  It  is  difhcult 
to  be  a  perfectly  accurate  mirror  of  this 
changing  industn-.  I  wLsh  all  picture-goers 
were  as  broad-minded  as  you.  Thanks. 


BAatv  AXD  Moore,  Colvmbus. — Sorry 
you  had  to  wait  so  long  for  a  reply.  .'Xnd 
•arry  I  can't  give  you  any  advice  as  to 
whether  it  is  proper  for  girls  to  smoke 
cigarettes.  It  dcpcmls  upon  so  many  things: 
the  girl,  the  cigarrttc —  Eugene  O'Brien 
isn't  married  but  he  isn't  a  woman  hater 
There's  no  such  thing  as  a  woman  hater. 
Gloria  Swanson.  Mrs.  Herbert  K.  Sombom. 
has  retired  from  the  Kreen  for  a  while,  for 
a  verv  personal  and  interesting  reason.  She 
is  in  DcMillcs  "  Why  Change  Your  Wife?  " 


ViRGiNL\.  CALiroRSU. — The  easiest  ques- 
tion I  ever  had  to  answer:  is  Nazimova  her 
first  name  or  last  name?  She  is  Madame 
Alia  Nazimov-a,  in  private  life  Mrs.  Charles 
Bryant 

M.\RV.  Pesnsvlv.xnia. — Your  requests 
have  all  been  granted  so  far,  haven't  they? 
Cover  and  5tor>-  on  Kalherine  MacDonald: 
art  section  picture  of  Wanda  Hawley  and 
cover  and  story  on  Pearl  White.  I  always 
aim  to  please.  Wanda  Hawley  is  a  star 
in  her  own  right  now  with  leading  men  to 
support  her.  so  you  won't  see  her  as  Wal- 
lace Reid'.".  or  Bryant  Washburn's  principal 
itmme  any  more.  Wallace  Reid  has  only 
one  son. 


Caroline,  Cicir.uw.— I  can  tell  you  that 
Alice  Joyce  and  Tom  Moore  are  divorced— 
Miss  Joyce  married  again,  James  Regan— 
but  I  don't  know  the  name  of  the  fuzzy- 
haired  girl  you  mention.  There  arc  so 
many  fuzzy-haired  girls  in  pictures. 


Jack.  New  York  Cm-  —Thanks  for  tak- 
ing all  that  trouble  William  Famum  in 
'"The  Orphan"  for  Fox.  Doug  Fairbanks' 
new  picture  is  "The  Mollycoddle."  Charlie 
Chaplin  is  not  divorced  from  Mildred  Harris 
Chaplin  but  they  say  the  king  of  comedy 
and  hi.s  pretty  wife  are  not  so  happy  as 
they  might  be.  Mrs  Ch,'«plin  b  making 
First  National  pictures.  Charlie  b  a  United 
Artist. 


Gale.  Tulsa.— Dorothy  Dalton  was  once 
married  to  Lew  Cody.  Mr.  Cody  is  not 
married  right  now;  neither  is  Miss  Daltnn 
Her  latest  is  "Half  an  Hour";  his.  "The 
Butterfly  Man."  Dorothy  Gish  will  send 
you  her  picture  if  you  will  write  to  her 
care  GrifRth  studios  in  Mamaroneck. 


Harold  R.  G..  Montevideo. — Yours  was 
a  most  interesting  letter.  Vou  say  in  a 
contest  held  by  a  Buenos  .Aires  film  maga- 
zine. "Hearts  of  the  World,"  "The  Birth  of 
a  Nation''  and  "The  House  of  Hate"  (serial) 
were  adjudged  the  best  pictures  in  the  or- 
der named.  Ynu  nuke  a  good  point  when 
you  say  that  .American  producers  should 
be  more  careful  when  writing  titles  in  the 
Sfianish  language,  as  tliey  are  often  incor- 
rect and  even  foolish  and  people  down  there 
know  better.  Please  come  again;  I  like 
to  bear  from  vou. 


Grec  E.  Abot,  Manilla.— Another  fine 
letter.  Louih'  Lovely  b  married;  she  was 
with  Fox  but  ii  forming  her  own  company 
now.  Further  details  will  be  given  later. 
Bebe  Daniels  olaycd  in  several  DeMille  pir 
lures,  notably  "UTiy  Change  Your  Wife^  ' 
She  has  also  done  leading  busiiMss  with 
Wallace  Reid  for  Lasky.  .And  now  Realari. 
a  branch  of  the  Paramount-ArtcrafI  com- 
pany, is  going  to  star  this  little  brunette 
who  used  to  be  Harold  Lloyd's  feminine  foQ 
in  hb  come<lies  Mildred  Davb  is  the 
blonde  who  took  Bcbr's  place;  I  like  her 
very  much  indeed.  She  is  in  '"Haunted 
Spooks,"  "The  Eastern  Westerner,"  "High 
and  Dry''  and  all  the  future  Lloyd  re- 
leases. Mabel  Normand's  latest  b  "The 
Slim  Princess,"  from  George  .Ade's  play, 
so  you  can  see  she  b  still  doing  comedy. 
Vou  want  a  picture  of  Snub  Pollard. 


M.  F.,  Tacoma— Of  course  I  liked  "The 
Miracle  Man."  The  princi|>al  players  in- 
cluded Thomas  Mcighan,  Betty  Compson, 
Ixin  Chaney — he  was  "The  Frog."  Meighan 
is  now  a  star  and  so  is  Mbs  Compson. 
Meighan  b  good  in  "The  Prince  Chap" — 
watch  out  fur  it.  Marguerite  Clark  is  not 
going  to  retire,  but  she  will  play  for  some 
other  company  than  Paramount.  I  believe. 
She's  Mrs.  H  Palmer^on  Williams,  as  I've 
told  all  of  you  ''O  many,  many  times. 


Taxt,  Salina  — Most  of  your  questions 
I  have  answered  many  times.  It  was  Con- 
stance and  not  Norma  in  "A  Virtuous 
\'amp."  Connie  b  a  comedienne  while 
Norma  b  an  emotional  actress.  Conway 
Tcarle  has  been  divorced,  but  he  is  married 
now  to  Adelo  Rowland  and  I  have  heard 
no  rumors  of  imiiending  separation.  Mrs. 
Tearle  b  now  singing  and  dancing  in 
"Irene."  a  New  York  musical  comedy.  Har- 
rison Ford  isn't  married  now:  he  is  a  regu- 
lar I^sky  leading  man.  appearing  opposite 
Wanda  Hawley  in    ReaUrt's  "Miss  Hobbs  " 


For  Sunburn 


after  a  lazy  hour  "O  thp  beacli,  a  apeeily 
hour  on  the  tennis  court  or  a  round 
of  the  golf  Unlcs,  splash  the  burred 
skin  freely  with 


Absorb!  ne  J 

THC  ANTISEPTIC  LINlMtUT 


It  couls  ai'.J  siHjtlies  instantly  ~  takes 
out  all  soreness  and  inflammation.  And 
the  next  day.only  a  slightly  deeper  coat 
of  lan  as  a  reminder  of  the  day's  sport. 

At>sorbtne  Jr.  U  uiied  with  abvolute  ftiifety 
atid  with  eguatty  t)«nrf)cjal  rc«uUs  on  ttic 
ruKced  nkln  of  llie  iitl<1«l«  or  tli«  nio«t  deli- 
cate compleirion  of  the  debutante. 

No  vacation  kit  la  luleir  coroplMe  without 
o  bottle  of  Aburblne  Jr.  for  it*  tieallnc  um« 
arc  ao  many  and  «o  efficactout. 

tl.2S  a  bottle  st  niont  drui(>i«ta  or 
delivered.  A  Lllxrral  Trial  Bottle 
will  t>«  mailed  lu  your  flddroM 
upon  receipt  of  li>c  lit  litailip*. 

W.  F.  YOUNG.  Inc. 

18  Temple  Slraet     ■      Spnniffield.  Ma**. 


ind.  in  dan  pBTM ,  I  n  I  itfh ! 
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WklU.  n*k.  1  r<U 
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DirXfrr  Xt  f-"  f?  Every  advertisement  in 
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anteed.not  only  by  the  advert Imt.  but  b>  the  pub 
li«hrr.  When  you  write  to  advertiser*  plea-ie 
niei.iion  PHOTOPLAY. 
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Mazie  C.,  Bfckiklvn. — You're  dead  wrong, 
Mazic.  I'm  not  blcsMrd  or  burdcnrd  with  a 
swret  little  wi((  and  cunning  child.  You 
flatter  mc  when  you  imply  that  if  I  were  m) 
burdened  or  blessed,  my  wife  would  be  sweet 
and  my  (hil<l  cunnint;.  I  am  a  bachelor. 
Mazic — a  born  bachelor.  \'iolet  Hcmini;  is 
being  featured  in  Paramount-Artcraft  photo- 
plays. \iiu  ask  mc  what  I  think  of  a  cer- 
tain producer.  I'd  hate  to  tell  you.  And 
I  refu.^  10  divu'pe  how  I  do  my  hair.  A 
chap  muji  maintain  Kiroe  individuality, 
muiitn't  he? 


Questions  and  Answers 

(Concluded) 

G.  C.  M.,  Parap.\rap. — If  you  think  I  am 
harsh,  you  should  have  aii  An.swer  Man 
who  drove  army  mules  for  two  years.  I 
am  really  very  sweet-tempered.  I'll  look 
that  up  for  you.  Rolf  Armstrong;  has  never 
ilone  a  portrait  of  Madame  Olga  Petrova 
for  PlioiopLAY.  Petrova  is  coming  back  to 
pictures  soon,  she  says. 


Mahjorie  Z.,  Santa  Si's-vna,  Cal. — 1  have 
conveyed  your  felicitations  to  Miss  Evans 
and  I  think  she  will  write  to  you  her.sclf. 
It's  a  great  thins  to  make  anyone  say,  "Why 
are  dishes — I  laugh  at  them."    I  suppose  a 
lot  of  you  contribs  think  that  wrilinR  to 
mc  for  an  aittwer  is  like  trying  to  cct  a 
number  on  the  tele- 
phone.   By  the  time 
I  answer  you're  too 
old  and  feeble  to  care. 
But  always  remember 
that  my  pile  of  let- 
ters is  just  as  appal- 
ling as  your  pile  of  . 
dirty  dishes.  Casson 
Ferguson,     1.  a  s  k  y, 
Hollywood.  Dorothy 
Gish,    Griffith,  Ma- 
maroneck.  Zasu  Pitts 
in  "Poor  Relations." 
She  has  her  own  com- 
pany   now ;  address 
her  at  53^  S.  Fremont 
Avenue,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.      Many  thanks, 
and  write  again  soon. 


Jimmy,  Denvek. — Some  men  spend  half 
(heir  lives  raLsinK  whiskers  to  conceal  their 
youth  and  the  other  half  dyeing  them  to 
conceal  their  age.  Lou  Tellegen  i>  married 
to  Gcraldine  Farrar,  with  whom  he  played 
in  Goldwyn'j  "Flame  of  the  Desert"  and 
"Woman  and  the  Puppet."  Tellegen  is  on 
the  Mage  now  in  a  new  play.  Cullen  Landis, 
Goldwyn,  Culver  City.  Theda  Bara,  in 
'  The  B;ue  Flame,"  an  Al  Woods  produc- 
tion for  the  legitimate.  Theda's  sbter  is 
not  an  actress. 


Plgcy  W.,  Schenectady.— It's  all  right  for 
you  to  eat  one  and  one-half  pieces  of  lemon- 
cream  pie  for  luncheon,  1  suppose — that  is, 
if  you  can  stand  it— but  why  write  mc  about 
it?  I  haven't  had  a  really  good  lemon-cream 
pic  for  months — and  have  been  trying  to 
forget.  Sessuc  Ilayakawa's  new  picture  is 
•The  Dc\t1's  Claim.''  Nice  lilUe  title.  His 
wife,  Tsuru  Aoki,  is  twenty-eight  years  old. 
She  is  in  Japan  on  a  visit  right  now.  Mad- 
laine  Traverse  was  born  in  Boi'ton,  but  won't 
say  when. 


C.  M.  B,,  Washington. — Your  questions 
were  rather  vague  and  decidedly  goissipy. 
Don't  believe  half  that  you  hear  nor  any- 
thing that  you  overhear,  my  friend.  Mary 
Pickford  is  as  popular  as  c\'er. 


Curly  R.,  Ruth- 
erford Heights.  Pa. 
— You  say  you  never 
see  a  good  answer  to 
the  question,  "How 
can  a  fellow  get  in 
the  movies?"  And 
good  reason  why.  A 
fellow  usually  cant. 
You  must  hunt  up  a 
studio  chy,  apply  for 
a  job  and  stick 
around.  That's  the 
only  royal  road  to 
film  success  I  know 
of.  George  Walsh  is 
still  making  pictures 
for  Fox. 


C.  C.  T  ,  Wash- 
ington.— Paramount - 
.Artcraft  is  the  official 
name  of  the  concern 
of    which  Adolph 
Zukor    is  president 
and  Jesse  Lasky  vice- 
president.     All  Fa- 
mous Player*  and  La.^ky  pictures  made  by 
thus  company  are  released  under  that  one 
brand  name— P.  A.   Zukor  establbhed  Real- 
art,  but  Paramount -.Artcraft  docs  not  offi- 
cially re'ease  Realarl  pictures.    Realart  h 
of  40Q  F'i'th  .\venue,  New  York  City.  Con- 
sult directory. 


Barbara.  Battlf.  Creek.— All  of  your 
questions  have  been  answered  before,  but 
since  vou  are  such  a 
little  girl  I  don't  mind 
answering  them  all 
over.  Dorothy  Gish 
and  Dick  Barthelmess 
will  not  appear  to- 
gether any  more. 
Dick  is  a  star  himself 
now.  Mary  Miles 
Minter  in  "Jenny  Be 
Good."  Ralph  Graves 
opposite  Dorothy 
Gisli  in  "Her  Ma- 
jesty." Norma  Tal- 
madgc  is  married  to 
Joseph  S  c  h  e  n  c  k  ; 
Constance  and  Na- 
talie are  not  married. 
You  weren't  a  bit  of 
bother,  child. 


Mrs.  Answer  Man.  Beixe\-1'E. — Thb  nom 
de  p'.ume  that  you  insist  upon  is  going  to 
cause  me  an  awful  lot  of  trouble.  Suppose 
I  were  really  married  and  my  wife  should 
>ee  it  ?  As  it  b,  everyone  will  be  asking 
me  why  I  never  mentioned  it  if  I  have  a 
wife  in  Canada.  But  I  aim  to  pica.sc  and. 
you  asked  it  of  me.  Francis  McDonald  was 
bom  in  Bowling  Green,  Kentucky,  in  1801. 
Last  appearances  in  "Hearts  and  Masks" 
and  "The  Kentucky  Colonel"'  for  National 
Film  Corp.  Hb  address  U  Glidden  Hotel, 
Holly  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Cal.  Have  no  rec- 
ord of  that  other  actor  you  mention.  Sorry. 


Dratmg  fry  T.  5.  7ousey 

After  travclin|(  1200  miln  to  New  York  for  entertainment,  the  Do)»on(  find 
tbemfelve*  re-obiervintf  the  tame  film  they  mw  in  Hor«ford  Center  two  week*  Ago. 

—  Courlrry  oj  JuJgc.  Copyiifht,  i^io 

S.  B.,  Stamford. — Somehow  you  rcmin<l 
me  of  cough-drops.  You  don't  sec  Pearl 
White  in  serials  any  more  because  she's  not 
making  any  more.  Mi^s  White  b  doins 
features  for  Fo.x,  the  first  of  them  besin 
"The  White  Moll."  It  has  been  coming  to 
release  for  a  long  time  now  so  I  really  can- 
not give  you  any  definite  date  when  you 
will  see  it.  Just  wait  for  it,  that's  all.'  If 
you  like  Pearl  you  won't  mind  waiting. 


Cleveland,  M.  S. 
— Short  and  snappy, 
yours.  You  only 
want  the  birth-places 
and  dates  and  pres- 
ent addresses  and 
matrimonial  inten- 
tions of  a  dozen  .stars. 
Can't  give  you  all  of 
them,  but  here  arc 
some:  Conway 
Tearle,  Selznick;  mar- 
ried to  .Adeic  Row- 
land, .^nila  Stewart 
and  Katherlnc  Mac- 
Donald,  Louis  Mayer 
studios.  Los  Angeles. 
Miss  Stewart  is  really 
Mrs.  Rudolph  Cam- 
eron. Elsie  Ferguson, 
(M  rs.  Thomas 
Clarke),  Paramount 
.Artcraft. 


Straight  Bobbed 
Hair,  Staunton. — I 
am  getting  in  pretty 
deep  over  this  bobbed-hair  controversy. 
I  can't  help  it  if  an  actress  whom  I 
said  was  bobbed,  let  her  hair  grow.  Shirley 
Mason  has  .=hort  hair.  Faire  Binney  bobbed 
her  hair,  hut  is  letting  it  grow  again.  1 
interrogated  Faire  upon  thb  delicate  sub- 
ject myself,  so  I  know  it's  true.  I  can  t  tell 
one  coiffure  from  another.  I  only  know 
what  I  like. 


Dorothy,  Platteville. — HousekeepinK  b 
easy  sailing  these  days.  You  either  have 
a  scr\'ant  or  you  haven't.  Richard  Barthel- 
mess b  twenty-tive;  he  ha?  dark  hair  and 
brown  eyes,  weighs  and  is  five  feet, 
seven  inches  tall.  Not  married.  Hi*  latest 
picture  b  "Way  Down  East."  Olive  Thomas 
and  Elaine  Hammerstein,  Selznick;  Jack 
Pirkford,  Goldwyn;  Tom  Meighan,  Lasky 
studios,  HollywocKl;  Mary  Miles  Minter, 
Realart. 


Mary,  Wii.ktnsburg. — Nice  letter,  Mary. 
A  ouija  board  is  an  obnoxious  obsession 
in  a  neighbor  when  you  go  to  call— but  when 
you're  at  home  and  they're  at  home  you're 
glad  they  have  changed  their  phonograph 
affections.  Tom  Meighan  will  appear  in 
"The  Prince  Chap,"  "Conrad  in  Quest  of 
hb  Youth."  and  "The  Frontier  of  the  Stars" 
— in  all  of  which  he  will  he  the  stellar 
attraction.  I'm  for  Tom  too.  Eugene 
O'Brien's  hair  is  not  red.  but  light  brown. 
Now  you  can  sleep  nights. 
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All  Musical 

Instruments 

With  Complete  Outfits 


Trial 


A  Nmo  Ptan.  Wurlitzer  will  aend  you  any  mus- 
ical instrument  you  wish  for,  ol  the  finest 
quality,  with  a  complete  outfit  of  everything 
you  need,  for  a  full  week's  trial  in  your  own 
home.  No  obUgation  to  buy.  If  you  decide  to 
keep  it  pay  in  small  monthly  sump.  Wurlitzer 
makes  complete  outfits  cost  little  more  than  in- 
strument alone.  You  get  factory  price  on 
everything. 

Outfits  include  handsome  carrying  case,  vel- 
vet and  plush  lined;  self  instructor,  in- 
struction aids;  all  attachments  and  extra 
parts,  books  of  musical  selections,  etc. 

Wurlitzer  plan  gi%'es  you  everythinu  yoa 
need  at  once,  on  free  trial  and  on  easy  pay* 
ments,  and  at  a  tremendous  saving,  Wur- 
litier  is  the  largest  musical  firm  in  the  world 
today.  Wurlitzer  musical  iiutruments  ar6 
Standard  of  the  world.  Buy  the  Wurlitzer 
way.  Send  for  the  instrument  you  wish  on 
trial  and  judge  for  yourself. 


Gmvenient  Monthly  Payments 


A  few  cents  a  day  will  pay  for  your  instru- 
ment. Have  it  now  and  enjoy  it  while  you 
make  the  easy  monthly  payments.  These 
Complete  Outfits  are  ready.  Send  for  yours 
on  free  trial. 


▼Min  Ctarioaat 

ConiM  Pleeoto 

iuLQphom  FlDt« 

Trtjnot>o*«  Bavl* 

Mellncih«n«  jnf« 

Trae  Drum  Ouil&r 


Hamlailii 
T«nor.BanJa 

Hnnilolfn 
Banio-Uk«l«ta 


Uk<UI< 

VI  ate 


Beautiful  New  Catalog  Free 

Write  For  It  Today 

Full  detail*  of  all  instrument*  and  oatfits  and  details 
of  free  trial  and  eaay  payment  offer.  Illustrated  in 
color  More  picture*  and  more  intomtatton  abnut 
musical  instrument*  than  in  any  ulher  book  publLthed. 
A  veritable  musical  eniT,-clopedia.  Free,  no  obliga- 
tioo.  Send  for  catalog  today. 

The  Rudolph  Wurlitzer  Co.,  Dept  C172 

1 1 7  EL  4th  Street   329  S.  Wabash  Avenue 
CINCINNATI  CHICAGO 


Tbe  Rudolph  Wurlhzer  Co.,  Dept.  C172 

117  E.  M  K.,  CadaMli.  0.— 12*  S.  Wakuk  Af*..  Okat*.  U. 

Send  rae  rour  new  cotalnc  with  illuitration*  in  color  and 

I full  descTit>tion  of  the  Wurlitzer  Complete  Outfits  sod  da- 
tail*  oi  the  free  trial  asd  ea*y  payment  offer. 
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Look  at  this  for  a  program! 


It  is  possible  on  the  Victtola  only  '.  For 
only  with  Victor  Records  on  the  Victrola 
do  you  get  the  subtle  shades  ot  color,  tone, 
and  interpretation  which  mean  pre-emi' 
nence.  When  you  hear  Victor  Records 
played  on  the  Victrola,  you  hear  precisely 
what  each  artist  heard  and  approved  as  his 
or  her  own  work.  Any  other  combination 
must  necessarily  be  less  than  the  best. 

Re  sure  you  fjct  a  Victrola  and  not  an 
imitation.  $25  to  $1500.  Victor  dealers 
everywhere.  New  Victor  Records  demon- 
strated at  all  dealers  on  the  1st  of  each 
month. 

VICTROLA 

mtm.  V.    mv,  orr. 


Victor  Talking  Machine  Co. 

Cmndeny  New  Jerwy 


■Mdr  am  Ml  I 

VOORI 


PBOIQPUT  MMOIMB. 


oiyuizud  by  Google 
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JOHN  BARRYMORE  io 
"DR.  JEKYLL  AND  MR.  HYDE' 
Dir«cle<l  by  John  S.  RobcrlAon 

ROBERT  W.  CHAMBERS' 

Cr«>lr*t  NorrI 

"THE  nCHTlNG  CHANCE" 
Directcil  by  Ch«He«  MftiffM** 

■  THE  COPPERHEAD  " 
With  Llonvl  Rafrrmor* 
DireclMl  by  Cbarlr*  Mai  nil* 

CECIL  B.  DeMILLE-S 
Produclioffi 
■  WHY  CHANCE  YOUR  WIFE  7  * 

WILLIAM  DcMILLE'S 
Production 
"THE  PRINCE  CHAP" 
With  THOMAS  MEIGHAN 

"  EVERYWOMAN  '• 
Dmctvd  by  Ceor«c  H.  McUord 
With  AU  Stv  Cart 

GEORGE  FrrZMAURlCE-S 

Produclinn 
"ON  WITH  THE  DANCEI" 


WnjJAM  S.  HART  in 
" SAND" 
A  Williun  S.  Hart  ProthictlM 

GEORGE  H.  MEUORD'S 
Prodocttnn 
■•  Th.  SEA  WOLF  " 

WILUAM  D.  TAYLOR'S 

Pro<lu<.-tioQ 
"HUCKLEBERRY  RNN  " 


"Let  US  off  at  that 

Paramount  sign  " 

DOESN'T  matter  where  you  get  on.     The  thing 
is  to  know  where  you  get  ojj.     All  trolley  cars 
.stop  at  theatres  showing  Paramount  Pictures. 

That's  where  they  unload  the  plcasurc-loving  fam- 
ilies. That's  where  the  coins  tinkle  merrily  on  the 
little  brass  plate  that  passes  you  into  the  witching 
time  with  Paramount. 

The  eleven  thousand  or  so  theatres  that  are  lucky 
enough  to  have  Paramount  Pictures,  announce  it  in 
lobby,  poster  and  newspaper. 

Keep  your  eye  open  for  the  name.  That's  what 
tells  vou  where  to  find  the  kind  of  entertainment 


you 


see 


k. 
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Author 

in 

Wonderland 

A FAMOUS  woman 
writer  was  invited 
to  witness  a  murder! 

She  accepted  the  invir 
tation — ^jvouldn^t  you? 

You  would  if  the 
murder  was  scheduled  to 
happen  in  a  £lm  studio. 
Everyone  who  hasn't 
been  initiated  into  the 
wonders  of  the  land  of 
Kliegs  and  Cooper- 
Hewitts  wants  to  visit 
it — and  this  writer  was 
no  exception. 

She  had  as  many 

adventures  as  Alice  in 
Wonderland.  She  saw 
other  things  besides  the 
murder;  fascinating 
things  and  beautiful 
things.  And  she  wrote 
about  her  experiences. 

She'll  make  yon  want 
to  visit  the  neare^c  film 
studio  right  away.  The 
mysteries  of  movie'inak' 
ing  are  told  in  this  story 
in  the  October  number 
of 
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Pre-War  Price  $100 
Now  $36  Less 

In  thesr  duTB  when  the  coat 
of  many  Ihinics  is  higher  than 
before  ibr  war,  it  is  a  distinct 
cofltributinn  to  busineaa  econ- 
omy to  b<*  able  ihrouRh 
direct  aclllne  method*  to  offer 
such  a  great  and  decided  Mv- 
inn  on  lo  iMjpuLar  a  typewriter 
as  the  Oliver. 


A  Finer 
Typewriter 
At  a  Fair  Price 


Over 

800,000 
Sold 


Save  $36  on  $100  Oliver 

New  Olivers  direct  to  you  at  36%  saving 
Free  trial — No  money  in  advance 


Let  us  send  you  the  Oliver  for 
free  trial.  The  coupon  brings  it. 

If  you  agree  that  it  is  the 
finest  typewriter,  regardless  of 
price,  pay  for  it  at  the  rate  of 
$4  a  month.  We  ask  no  pay- 
ment in  advance.  You  have 
over  a  year  to  pay.  And  you'll 
have  the  Oliver  all  that  time. 
There  is  no  need  to  wait  until 
you  have  the  full  amount 

The  free  trial  does  not  cost  you  a 
penny.  For,  if  after  tr>'ing  the  Oliver 
you  wish  to  return  it,  we  even  refund 
the  transportation  charges. 

Our  new  "plan  has  been  a  tremen- 
dous success.  We  are  selling  more 
Olivers  this  way  than  ever  before. 
Over  800,000  Olivers  have  been  sold ! 
Oliver  popularity  is  increasing  daily. 


You  save  $36 

For  $64  you  now  obtain  the  iden- 
tical Oliver  formerly  priced  at  $100. 
We  are  able  to  save  you  over  a  third 
because  of  our  radically  new  and 
economical  method  of  distribution. 

During  the  war  we  learned  many 
lessons.  We  found  that  it  was  unnec- 
essary to  have  such  a  vast  number  of 
traveling  salesmen  and  so  many  expen- 
sive branch  houses  throtighout  the 
country.  We  were  able  to  discontinue 
many  other  superfluous  sales  rrtethods. 
The  result — we  can  afford  to  sell  at 
$64  the  very  same  Oliver  formerly 
priced  at  $100. 

Mail  the  coupon  now 

Remember,  you  need  not  send  any 
money  with  the  coupon.  Send  the 
coupon  only  to  get  the  Oliver  for  five 
days'  free  trial  in  your  own  home. 


If  you  wish  to  have  further  informa- 
tion before  ordering,  fill  in  ti.j  coupon 
for  our  free  catalog  and  our  astonish- 
ing book  explaining  why  typewriters 
have  been  expensive  heretofore.  Check 
the  coupon  for  free  trial  Oliver  or  the 
catalog  just  as  you  wish-  Clip  the 
coupon  now  and  matt  at  once. 

tf>«OLlVCff  rypcwritSr  Omodny 

I47'.C  OliTCT  Tjrpcwritcr  BMa..  CUca*^  Dl. 
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mnain  in  r>^  unlll  turn  V»M  fnr. 

Ir-i  t>»  not  •mH  •  mm<htf^  uiilll  I  nr«Uf  M. 
(nor  ife  l»«  ntaWv        furihw  Ktf«*i*«M«»n. 
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rlr  Alpp^nc  vnlni  U  ' 
Mm  tloM  nnt  plttTf-  mr  wu^r  mnv  *4illir«tiM  in  bay 
Khm  n(l«««.  I  «  III  afttl.  H  h»rt  mi  T*m 
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Photoplay  MAJi.vzixE — Advkktising  Sf.ction 


Harold  Lloyd — From  Coast  to  Coast  the  Trail  of 
His  Comedies  is  Swept  With  Gales  of  Laughter! 

Real  comedy  is  the  hardest  of  all  forms  of  motion  pictures  to  write,  enact  and  direct. 

Is  it  not  remarkable,  then,  that  many  dramatic  critics  and  theatre  men  state  in  pos- 
itive terms  that  the  Harold  Lloyd  comedies  give  more  entertainment  and  are  more 
popular  with  audiences  than  the  "feature"  pictures  which  are  supposed  to  be  the 
backbone  of  the  average  motion  picture  show  ? 

*  "Lloyd  is  M  big  /Mufcre  comedian,  ht%  company  ia  big  league,  and  whoever  ttoea  the  directing 

ta  bi/l  league,"  aay*  a  maAaMtn*  critic  af  the%e  wnnderful  comedtea. 

"Lloyd  i  a  the  chief  ballpark  of  the  Strand  <  Nev  York)  program  Ihia  yreek  in  'An  Eaatern 
Weatemar,'  a  two-reel  comedy,"  aaya  Variety,  a  leading  theatrical  magaxine.  "In  thia 
laughing  delight  not  a  foot  ia  <»raaled  from  atari  to  Hoiah.  One  leugh  ehaaea  another  con- 
stantly up  the  throat-  In  abort  thia  laaue  ia  a  corker  and  ahould  continue  Mr.  Lloyd  on 
the  pleaaant  trail  of  ten  thouaand  treeka,  which  ia  underatood  to  be  hia  apeed." 

"Aaloniahingly  frr^h  and  diverting. " — N.  Y.  Tribune.  "Lloyd  made  a  hit." — N.  Y.  Globe. 
"The  audieirce  roared  'Haunted  Spooka'  ia  the  funnieat  comedy  of  the  aeaaon."  —  N,  Y.  Sun. 
"The  man  who  discovered  Harold  Lloyd  deserves  a  vote  of  thanka." — Minneapotia  Tribune. 

( 

What  to  many  have  found  to  be  astonishingly  clever  and  diverting  ia  worthy  of  special  effort  on 
your  part  to  sec;  ask  the  tnanager  of  your  theatre  the  days  on  which  he  shows  a  Harold  Uoydl 

 Pathe    Comedies  —  Motion    Pictures    at    their  Best 

HAROLD  LLOYD  TWO-^KEL  COMEDIES,  msiler.  i*  scoring  an  even  tpeairt  lucrrss  on  ih*  KrMn  than  <n' 

pitcra of  mirth,  one  e\'«ry  ni^nth.  ptodiiCfd  bjr  H«l  Roach.  vsriotis  thtattical  productions  in   Broadway  iheairc*. 

MRS.SIDNEYDREWTWP-RKELCOMEDIES,cltv«r  ROLIN  COMEDIES,  featuilng  "Snub"  PolUrd  and  th* 

screen  portrayal*  ot  the  famous  "Alter  Thirty"  stories  by  funny  little  darky.  "Sunshine  Sammy."    One  one-rnl 

Julian  Street.  JOHN  CUMBKKLANOus "Jimmy  Wickeit"  comedy  avery  week,  produced  by  Hal  Roach. 

PATHE    EXCHANGE,    INC.  /^T 

1  AP  j  />«u/  Srun.<,  ViV»-Pi».i</.ti(  •nrf  C»r.r-./ .lf»n«<..  I     iT^  # 

25  WEST  45th   STREET  NEW    YORK  ViL/ 
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How  You 

Jo!>cph  M.Schenck  presents  the  screen's  most  winsome  comedienne 

Constance  Talmadge 


Laugh. 


in  her  funniest  coracdyJrama 


Good  References" 


Love,  Romance,  Intrigue,  and  the  most  comical  situations 
ever  imagined — full  of  pep  and  spice — and  a  milbon  laughs! 

Picturized  by  Dorothy  Famnm  Direaai  by  R.  William  7^e\U 

Watch  for  It  at  Your  Theatre ! 
A  FIRST  NATIONAL  ATTRACTION 


Google 


lO 


Pn(>Topi^\Y  Magazine— Advertising  Section 


AWifeTooManyXllte 


Into  (he  hotel  lobliy  nalkcii  3  bcautifu 
wornan  and  ■  cli!iitn);ui«hc<l  man.  Little 
i'xjrrd  did  the  Kay  and  f^allanl  crowd  knon- 
that  around  Iheac  hcadii  thrrr  Hen  stories 
o<  terror — of  murder — and  treason — that  on 
their  entrance  half  a  dozen  delrclivn  tprang 
up  from  different  parts  of  the  place. 

Becaute  of  them  the  lighu  of  the  War 
Department  in  Washington  blazed  far  into 
the  night.  With  their  fate  wa«  wound  the 
fraijedy  of  a  broken  marriaKe,  of  a  fortune 
lost,  of  a  nation  betrayed. 

It  it  a  wonderful  (torj-  with  the  kind  of 
mystery  that  vuu  will  nit  up  nights  trying 
to  fathom.  It  ii  juit  one  of  the  atories 
fashiiined  hv  that  master  of  mvstrrv 

CRAIG  KENNEDY 

*1hf  American  i'f^crl  ' 

^  ,  ARTHURRREEVE 

*Jh^  American  Conan  Dt^'Ie 

II'    l«  111.   d  It'.'ltvr  K,tllll«     I  [ 

hum  tiikrn  »rl».ii-r-iirknrr  Ihir  -bin 
xe  *inl  alii  il  It  to  ilu-  nijHi.  .nrc 
of  llvli<  tl«<'  n  •tliill.  E(rn  li.  Ilu  si  1  l..  ,1  .1, 

ricrybll  cifihciilol  Is  w<irki-d  I  111 
><'l<'iilinr.illy .  F<irnc^rl.v  l>  II 1  i  iir« 
Anrrlrji  has  ln-rti  woli'hlni;  this 
rrair  KrBiirilr  mancilns  «l  ttie 
slrnnitr.n.'K  ,  sliirtlliij!  iIiIukh  ih.ii 
ili'Irriliv  hero  «<>ul<l  unfold.  Hurh 
iiUtlH  -HUrh  BU^iMime  mIiIi  real. 
>iitd  piNi|>l('  nkiitlitL;  titriiutfli  the 
riuii-liirtiiu  *»f  lifer  Krfnrltihtri 
liavi  nustrrrd  Iliy  an  nf  lirrnr 
Hturlt'!*.  KiiuHnIi  wrifi-rs  hjivo 
'hrllU-d  ttlinir  riiiiliiiis  >>y  tfaplr 

I  If  Ul  llrrni  ».     llllsklllM  ln|t«UUlly 

'  .tA  fiistilonfcl  vitd  l.iirs  rjf  ni^a- 
rrr.  Rul  all  Uir»r  >rrm  old'f.>Kh- 
■  inrd  out  i>r  diiti'  — hrnliji-  lln'  In* 
■II  II.  <jrl<tv  ihi'  Mt'lrd  rjn-lie- 
r  Ardiiir  II.  Bis  ir'^  ulrs. 

POE 

10  Volimes 

T"  llll■^v  wli"  H.  nd  tlir  i-..ii|H.n 
liroiniilly,  HI  will  |jii>  KKKK  ■*  *<*-l 
•'(  >^li:ar  Alluii  ni.>Mt'r|iU rt'ii 
ill  10  iiiltiint  a. 

Wlii-n  lljc  Iwdlcf  of  Nrwr  York 
flillid  In  x.llTf  one  of  Ilu-  m"Sl 
fvartiil  murder  myi.lerli'S  i<r  iliv 
tlnii  ,  Edi:iir  Alliin  Pui-  — far  nlT 
In  I'nrU  —  fnund  lUr  solution. 
The  stitry  is  in  thrsi*  vnliiniea. 

This  Is  a  nniidirtul  miuMna- 
ili>n.  Uarv  utr  Ihk  of  tht-  urralcM 
nrllrrs  of  niystrry  and  srlrntiflt' 
di'U'4'llvr  alorl**».  Ymi  can  jift 
1I11'  ttt'C-ie  at  II  rmi^rkahl)'  inn 
lirltr  and  Ihr  Tiic  FREE  for  a 
-horl  tlim-  only. 

Two  5A«/ci«a  0/  Booka 

HARPER  &  BROTHERS 

E.l.bl  .hcd  1817      NEW  YORK 


FREE 


Manxr  A  Brolh«rs,  18  (rialdB  Saavt.  Naw  YoHi 

mm  all  ()  •/«'•  f'i^*<l  ««t  <-f  ArO  ir  R  IUr»«  In  It 
t^tmii      AU..«>n.l  r.*   •(^..t.lrif  tt'r.  nf  fr'.<lf*r  Allan  Vti* 

••n  10  t..'.uir.«i  II  Ih*  l-»a».  ar*  iv.1  Mllafaclot  v  I  mn\  rwlian  hnth 
••I*  •llliln  1«'  ■<  rnor  r*|...f.»«  oumvwIm  1  will  wnd  rsail.OO 
w)l*lii  r  -Ul'       K.w  SMtntli  for  llanMiuia. 


At  Home  Quickly 
and  Easily 

Inter«>iitlnir  and  attractiT*  pod* 
tiona  fur  men  and  women  at 
fobatsntial  talsriea  arr 
alwava  roady  fur  trainad 
wIrrWsa  operator*.  Kala- 
riea  atart  at  tVir>  a  munlh. 
plua  board.  Unlirinv,  ard 
laundry,  which  nunuui  a 
total  uf  t2i(i  or  morv  m 
month.    On*  of  osir 
rrrmt  Graduates  i« 
vettlns  16.(100  a  year, 
(let  Ib  Mil*  for  n  hlii  ro- 
•Itbin   Kl  a  bl«r  wlitrv  * 
I.a<l  u>  ti<'l|i  <ciu!   »  rllx 
f.<r  InformntlrD  and  mm 
will  Hud  rnu  ihl«  rrM 
liooklrt,  f a  M  of  tbIu- 
ablp  iafnrmatloa. 
NATIONAL  HAOIO  INCTITUTK 
D*»t  taSw  laa  m*4  u  ais..  n.  w..  aiaaMwaTON.  o.  c. 


_  _       LEARN  INDUSTRIAL 

Management 

EFFICIENCY 

Lawn  bow  to  cut  cmta :  bow  to  ellminata  sraat*; 
bow  to  tpMd  ap  prodnrtion:  bow  to  twndiv  th«  im- 
portant problema  entvrinfr  into  Industrial  Hanac*- 
ment  and  yuu  can  nflm«  yuur  own  salary. 

Busintfaa  today  ta  aLilTf^rincr  from  underproduction. 
Great  oriranizations  are  ready  to  pay  ahnoat  any 
prlco  to  men  who  can  increase  tlx-  output  of  ahop, 
office  or  factory.  Good  management  is  baaed  on 
48  factom  of  efficiency.  These  factors  and  their 
prartical  application,  you  can  quickly  master  by  the 
LaSalle  Problem  Method  of  Home  Traininir.  under 
the  direction  of  our  laivvatAff  of  industria-  .rf^riency 
experts.  Ixiwcost.  EaayBOBtUy  ta  rms.  Write  now— 
for  free  tiarticulara  about  thia  aalary  raiainic  course. 

LaSalle  Extension  University 

Tb*  Largtf  BtuhMt  TratMnt  lnt$UuHrin  n  Ittt  Wnrld 

0*pt.  M02.M  CMeasa,  IHiaoto 


The  Key 
Success 


Make  Your 
Mind  a  File  — Not  a  Pile 


TKr  Key  to  Sacce**  is  the  atidity  to 

t«  yuur  mincl  an  iofalli  

llail  indea  frem  wtikti  you  can 


aalaat  llmMa.  faets,  . 

facea.    Bashlaa  yoa  to  , 

<a»ala>  aaW»— tral.  ovareoOTo 
tiaaNtvlnaaa.  forsotfiilaaaa,Ml- 
«trMa  Ml  aa»aaea.  Easy.  BOyvars' 
.  .I>»t1nli.  mi.  iilSiiiA. 

'  WriteToday  fS;£aipM*ii'«g^ 

DICKSON  MEMORY  SCHOOL 
■aliril  1041  CUcaao  Av.  Bvanalon.  IIL 


frceBookonPATENTS 


nr.iBjm  «tlu«Ur  uifonn«tioo  and  ati\K^  tc 
i!ivrn.if>n  on  tminnc  f'«irn(i,  Snui  m<ilr(  m 
^ricK  <4  yinir  in^pnli>»a  h'trv  Opiaic*i  fy^  lU 
r-«BenUblf  nature.  Proakpt  wernoe.  20  rraa* 
e&peneace.  Wiilelod*y. 
TALBCRT  A  TALBCRT.  1771        1  ldi   Waahlnat»<«.  D.C. 

"dhe  Book  for  Invrntors  k  MAwT 

Bv  RetHjq  Mail  FREE.  WH«a 
LA^-lrLACEY;  OapC  a.  MmMiMmlSC 


For  65  Cents 

You  can  obtain  the  next  three  numbcni  of 
Ptmtoplay  Magazine,  delivered  to  yn<i  by  the 
postman  an)'when!  in  the  U.  S.  (CjuiadaflOc.) 
This  special  offer  U  miide  as  a  trial  subacrip- 
lion.  Also  it  will  avoid  the  old  story  of  "Sold 
Out,"  if  you  happen  to  be  a  little  late  at  the 
news-stand.    Seiif  ^oafaf  oriirr  fo  t>*tt  I7C. 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

3S0  N.  CUrtc  S^eel  CHICAGO 


Finish  This  Story 
for  Yourself — 

New  York  had  seemed  so  wonderful — an 
had  seemed  «o  big — but  Netv  York  turned  a 
cold  shoulder — art  proved  hard  and  bitter. 
Alone  in  the  big  city,  at  the  end  of  her 
resources,  she  wa»  ton  weary  to  cry.  Thia 
apecial  day  ihe  went  out  to  seek —  not  glory 
or  fame — but  just  for  something  to  eat.  She 
found  —  but  let  the  story  be  told  by 

O.  HENRY 

274  Complete  Stories 
One  Long  Novel 

He  finds  roioanrc  everywhere — around 
the  Corner  -in  the  department  store — in  the 
shop— ill  the  gutter — in  the  street  car.  He 
laughs  when  he  preaches,  and  preaches 
when  he  laughs.  He  sees  what  no  one  else 
sees — but  he  sees  what  we  have  all 
^  .subcunsciously  seen  and  makes  us 
eonder  wby  we  never  Ibouahl  ol  il  beloic. 

rDrr  Conan  Doyle 
riVLL    7  Volumes 

Hk  Oaly  Conylete  Set  of  SlieHtd 
Holnes  Stories  Etct  PiUislicd 

Pfcblm*  ihil  hivF  bifflrtf  the  mo^t  viiMiDI 
)  poJicc  —  crime*  ihit  have  led  notltfhiefi 
tice  ol  tht  crtniiiial  ■  lilte  dsn  ihar  hivr 
-a  tttlneil  drintlTri  o*  like  $<tM — all  thrt 
r  hai  probH  wjih  ihil  •Dpef-buBan  fcnltia 
hit  ha«  thrlltfd  all  the  world. 

If  you  want  eiclimteni.  •dvrntvre, 
TiTatrt),  aiut  ihr  moH  akllltul  unravrlint  of 
lanclrd  ihreadi  the  world  hai  rrer  known  — 
I  )Qtj  want  complete  relaiailon  fron  the 
oroblen*  or  your  workadsv  wnild,  gei  like 
.iinpleie  lerlra  of  Sherlock  Hr^lnta  iiorUa 
l>al  la  hrrc  clvcn  you  FREE— the  only 
v'4npleic  Ki  thai  haa  ever  been  pabtiihed. 

Your  Last  Chance 

Givlni  away  booki  in  iheie  day*  of  hlgb 
ytiicd  payer  i»  |i«inff  away  doUari,  and  wc 
>an  aaaare  yoa  ibat  if  we  bad  lo  buy  ih< 
[>tprr  tat  ihrar  book*  today  we  <ui»Id  not  (We 
hrm  to  loi:;  but  il  kappeni  thai  we  did  buy 
■  limited  aiDO«nt  of  paper  aotne  tine  aco 
«bich  we  aei  atide.  and  ihi*  paper  If  lo 
'If  ufrd  liif  thp«r  SSfflfrtk  Holrarf  riorlrt. 

V«wr  eh— a  a  l«  nww — mmm,  wMW  yw*  ar* 
l**l(lits  at  Mia  cMi^n  —  Imt  M  m4 
tmmM  It  t*tf«y  —  iMwr  —  at  aiM*. 

Review  af  Renews  Co.,  30  Initi  IW,  N.T. 
Review  OF  fievicws  CO.  nM<o8.xi» 

ao  Irvbic  riae*.  M*w  Varii  CHy 

8««i«l  mt*  (HI  approral.  chnritts  i^»L<l  by  you.  O.  Ilniry** 
wortin  ill  i  l  vc»lum<*«.  l<o-iin<l  tn  silk  clinh,  with  trtp«. 
Al*>>  |li<>  7  Totumc  Nfl  of  rnniin  I>»tIi^'ii  "  Wiati— ti 
Malmwa"  atarlw.  hnun'l  in  <  l>^th  If  I  kr^p  thn  hooka. 
1  u^ll  r>  riiU  »1.M>  in  5  dn,t-.  riiitl  ihi^n  (Mi  a  mr^nlh  for 
14  iLLUtt.*  for  ihp  O.  H»<nn  aft  «*nl>.  and  kmr  ih»*  7 
Tulumrvof  Shcrl«>«  kHolmH«  rHKK.  Otbvrwiae  1  will, 
wltliln  lOilayik  rtMufn  t»ol  II  ail*  al  yntir  ri|>rii<*f. 


Atfdraaa  . 


TW  m.itr  p.,»n,-— _    -     -     _  - 
aia  iitily  p  f 'w  mtta  l»nr«  ■  vulutM  aftO  lioa 
•  M-l  -.t  Ihia  in<ir*>  Ivaoilnu*  btnijinjr 
tUf  «,  Kistl  than  as. to*  nmnUiW  I3l 


1>«««'  quart*r  K«nii)l  blndtna      O.  Ikwry 
th*  tmmm  In  SS.«0  tn  ( 


Ktrry  atltfftlN-tiMtii  \u  rilirrol'LAY  MAtiJUINX  la  cuanAttml. 


lOOgl 
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CDIMCOM  «ltlt$ 

✓     i  ■  'RULY,  a  great  picture.    A  rousing,  stirring  picture.    A  roman- 
(     I        tic  picture.    A  story  that  sweeps  you  up  out  of  your  humdrum 
^        Ufc  and  carries  you  off  to  sea — to  fight  with  strong,  silent  Elmo 
Lincoln  against  the  perils  of  mutiny  on  the  high  seas — to  fall  in 
love  with  a  beautiful  woman  and  sacnlice  liberty  for  her  sake — to  m.«ke 
a  miraculous  escape  from  the  fetid  dungeon  of  a  southern  republic  and 
become  m.ister  of  a  colony  of  beach-combers,  conquering  them  by  might 
of  fist  and  brain  and  then — to  save  the  one  wonun  from  a  terrible  ftite  in 
the  mid^t  of  red  revolution.    Splendidly  acted  by  a  great  company  in  out- 
door <cenes  of  tempest  and  sunshine  rarely  equalled  for 
their  marvelous  photography. 


One  of  thf  few 
big  prod lici  torn 
of  the  year. 


CIMO 

UMCOLM  . 

UNI  VERCAl- JEWEL 

CVJPEIP  -  P>I90DUI0T10N 


.digitized  by  Google 
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'CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


rinnnnnn.nnrtnn 


All  AdvertUemcnt* 
have  rtiiul  dtsplfty  and 
>:unc  tfood  opportun* 
I     tut  bin  ranilt». 


U  U.L/UU  U'UU 


-V 

mrrd 


■nnn-n  n  h  h  h 


Thi»  Section  Pays. 

its'"-    cif  the  advertUtr 
uilnx  this  sri-lkon  dur-.iii: 
ihr  past   yuair  huve  rt,* 
rK'atrd  thrir  copy. 


UU  U  LTLfLrUTT' 


FORMS  FOR  NOVEMBER  ISSUE  CLOSE  SEPTEMBER  FIRST 


HIGH  SCHOOL 

COURSE  IN 
TWO  TEARS 


TOU  ABE  BADLT  if  you  lack 
HANDICAPtf»ED  [^fl^^'^f. 

You  cannot  attain  business  or  social 
proniinenie.  You  ^re  barred  from 
a  successful  business  career,  from 
the  leading  professions^  from  well- 
paid  civil  service  jobs,  from  teaching 
and  college  entrance.  In  fact,  em- 
ployers of  practically  all  worth-while 
positions  demand  liinh  School  train- 
ing. You  can't  hope  to  succeed  in 
the  face  of  this  handicap.  But  you 
can  remove  it.  Let  the  American 
School  help  you. 

nr  TOUBSEIF  FOQ  A 

which  has  been 
prepared  by  smne  of  Amcrici'j  leading  pro- 
lestora,  wm  bruadtfti  v<iur  miod,  and  niaku 


HELP  WANTED 


m^-mn,  alert  and  capable.  It  is  comulctr. 
nmiiUAed  and  U|Mo-dstr.  It  covers  all  sub- 
jects Khren  In  a  resideni  acbuul  and  muH*  alt 
nqttinmmts  of  a  High  School  tralninK, 
From  (he  fint  lessnn  In  the  last  yoa  arc 
carefully  examined  and  coached. 

Off  SPARE  nm  oNiy 

Most  people  idtt  way  ftfif\H>an  a  week. 
Proi-ably  you  do.  onlv  uiie-fitth  of  your 
wasted  nouni  for  study  and  yuucaa  rentovc 
yourpresent  handicap whhin  Iwotrm.  You 
will  eiiioy  the  lessons  and  the  knnwledice 
you  will  Kain  will  weO  repay  the  time  sjxnt 
u>  study. 

you  RUN  NO 

W%  ■  ^  ■#  So  that  ynu  may  see  for 

Wm  m  w         yourself  bow  thnmuph  and 

,    ,  complete  our  trainins  ts. 

we  bivite  you  to  take  tm  Inuons  in  the  HiKh 
School  Course— or  any  courte  of  specialized 
trsiniKB  in  the  coupon  below— before  d<-i-id- 
ing  whether  you  wish  to  Cuntinue.  If  you 
are  not  then  satisfied,  we  will  refund  your 
money  in  full  Wt  abtohtUtr  gMrantn 
Batufactum.  (Jn  that  basis  you  owe  it  to 
yourself  lo  make  the  teat. 

Check  and  mail  tlie  Cfiumm  NOW  for  full 
particulars  and  Free  Bulletin. 

AMERICAN  SCNOOl 

or  COVRUPOHOIHCI 

Oept  H-671        Chicago,  llliroil 


TVAlN.'^r-7l;I  Ktr  Tn  SVCCtSb 


bcckflo. 


for  tbe  positioa  che 


...J  ItXll.  |-ti|ttltr«-f 

...111 -Ir  M>l>s  ifN:  Fhit'fwrt 
...Trlrt4)un«  I  n^lirvf 
...Tr|c|[T.4ph  FniC-nrrf 

...  AT(.tum.t 

. . .  H  u  I V 1 1  n  t  rantnclor 

...Sliti^t-  til  riitfliwrr 

..,*il>i-|i  •^•imlalrlKk-nt 
...Sl»«iitl  tt/lixrr 


..CcTUfti^  iNalt.  Aii-«Nint.iiil 
I.  A  t  MiinUnI  mhI  Autliliw 
i.B  ••Vk-rtter 

.■.H'f  Inwir.trt.  r-  Fxiwrt 
..bi'i'lAry  l-"ain-fr 
..K't'l'l'TWenI  M-ilM^» 
.allf  'tinc  A' Wnt,  l-nr-Tt 
,,  \tirifnoUlr  l^stfiftrcT 

,,.\:i*<>ltf<^fllr 
„Atii<l.inr  M"  liiin.. 
,.(~trlirr-«1  t  •l>i' .■|k->ti  Omr^ 


likVlLNo     4.IF\  KIlNMK.Vr     roHITIONf*"     \  Al-I" 
hook.  Uvr  Ui  liitiTr«tr\l  imn  -Wiifimi-  clrl*.  UrHr 
iRnmrdUtrlT,     Kranklli*   liirtlcatr.    l)r|t.   A:t0  4.  lUpt-h 

RAILWAY  TBAFTTO   INSI'MT^HtM^KARV  Fl(i»i 

♦  no  lo  i^T  nipnlh  ati.l  e»|tnt-»**,      Tritrl  If 

•  I(-«trf^1,  I'l.lliiUtml  ailtar  -:-rRirlit.  .V<  ar^  Unit. 
\Vf  tmln  ;t>ii,  P-xMlcnis  furalabtxt  aniirr  ffiiaraotre. 
WjU^  ftir  Ho>kIrt  !*»  ::«,  mantUnl  tSOUDru  Tnlji- 
III,:  |ii«tliiiti'.  Ituffiilfi,  N.  Y. 

^nKTWTI\»  HAII.N  Bllt  XIONKY.  KXTEiZkNT 
I'lT'irtuntir,  KijifTl«ii'«  uiijmf»ir7.  rariirulani  trrr, 
\\  I  lie,    .VnKTkran   1  Wrrll      Sj  tirni.    I  *«  «    1  tfiiadw  ay. 


MUSIC 


\vn\ii:.\  <;im> 

iiKi-ovir. 

iiKt»s.<:<i\VN 

KK- 

vluiirr.,     fl.'itt  niiiMt 

Wrlic 

llnniiMiiah-li .  Kr.liklli 

IllMllUIt'. 

llrlJ,    ,\  HiiA. 

nttrr,   N.  Y. 

AOENT*  AND  SALESMIN 


t40  TO  tlOO  A  WKI  k.  KICU:  hMMI'l.l-^i.  CdLli 
Hlcu  I.Ml.n  Bziyciit  fan  put  uii  wliidowi.  Bts  dnnaiid. 
I.lh^al  otfff  to  cf-nrral  acenta.  Metallli!  LHter  i^.. 
4>1-K  N.   Clut.  Chlcsao. 


•  I.VKVIIK  TIlUuS  IN.Vtai  AlUIOH  KOII  AI  TOMO- 
bl!«  UrM;  nrvrrnt  puTtriurr.  .intt  II  wtiuta;  duuMe  tir. 
lullra^fi.  LibersI  ir>.>fh«.  t>clalLi  frr«."  Atacflcsn 
Ari-nwrk.  Co.,  <'lrii'liiiiall.  Ohio,  Urf.l.  IIS. 


SAIJW»fFX— CITY  <IR  TflAVra-U.Nti.  FAfEal- 
cr»rB  lllltl»«•v■«^arr  SrtiJ  f<ir  Ii»l  Unr.  aail  full 
parllrtilar*.  I*nfrar«  tn  tl  arr  llin«  to  (*ani  llw  bde 
ularlr.- Sl.^no  t.i  SIO.Oiiii  >  i«r.  Emplinnml 
artier,  rvftftrml  Ifi-mhiT*.  Vatintiat  Sal<Mmeit'«  ^stn. 
Ili<  A-««->.ill'<i.  Ivm.    H»  M.   l  liliam>.  III. 

TllIB  A<:KXT.'«.  KXt  l.l  HIVK  BKHII»»KVT.\TI VKJi 
lu   u  0  aiKl   aril   tlw-   IM-M    \|rlUiiiii'r   t:\ttm  l*ljr  Tlr^. 

•  No  »cv>(iii.U.)  (luarniilctsl  Iti.ftil  nutiii  Xllirt,  \Vlii>>r. 
xilc  Vrti>€-t.  H*ia|ilr  ftHll.iiN  furtiUlw^l,  Mi*lllKi:tT 
Tl'c  Co..  S'T  Oak.  Kali»a«  niy.  .ml.  

.\lit.XTX  A   W>J-;K   SKI.I.IVt!   <it  AIt.V.VTI-:i.l> 

lM*-|fr7  far  dh-ii,  wumi'li  ajul  i  lilMn-ii.     lIuM  utAr 
miiitti.  rr  r^i  larp^t  fr/».  riyU-*.   alEea  aitd  ctil.ir* 

lii<  liMlIng  rttleft  line  ai  ailk  tlv«r.    Ilia,  UiH'lure  liiakc«i 

•  •tvr  }s*ito  ft  yfar.  ^'liiimiftii  aTfta^ra  >flo  s 
m<inlh  Korklnc  span  itmr.  lini.  .Nuiilf  niaib  tzi  In 
tiMf  <la)f.  Wrtli*  gnlrk  I.*  aiKiirv  ainl  Matnftli>«.  Tbiinta* 
ll.-»lrrT  1        a.'i'H   \-nli  .-i..  Uajt'Mi.  Oliiii. 


IV  ANY  !«TVI.i:  III!  gl  ANTm"  -Ot"tt  E»il'Il"- 
lurnt  IrirurvM  lH*«t  ri-»f]ll«.  H«iii|il»  durir*  aiiO  prlcr. 
>.iiliii>liml  ini  tcuHM.  ill. mil  li.lu.n  Mu.lr 
filMI-lilhl   fri-M.   ■.■0:l  WW  .«It^.l     N»«  Yurk 

•TIU;  ltH>  RIH^t^  HW  Bl-n"'  WAI.TJt  AMI  l'j;<' 
rainpalim  Si.nir.    Hrii.l  r.ii.-  t.i  OurMtr  BatrllJt.  Hot 

ir.T,  ciiiiiif.i-fir.  iiiii-iu. 


'THE  IIKIIO'S  IMlAYlat. 
pmlpaln  JjP. 


A   IIKAlTiri  L  S«I.Nli. 
Aiitll.ny     Khik;.     1 » I  a     Ni«b     11  til 
Hi,.  Sirlncnrkl.  IMIiail., 


OLD  COINS  WANTED 


WATi  ii  Yol  K  ciiAN«;r:  mn  <ii.n  nuNS,  WK 

ttuy  all  n.in*,  W'v  |.a>-  u|'  It*  >^li.*s  lor  i*^natii  T.*rsr 
tViit*,  Wv  *iffi»r  ra-tli  Mcnililnii.  mi  rlmijfaiMl.  nl  r»in», 
*^'li.l  t.-.  Il«'t  iHir  l.^tiir  lll'iutalftl  *  iilti  1  lr«-uUr. 
It  will  jMiy  vriii,  Sp-i,|  t,t  -^,  Naml^iuHlU-  Hauk.  IVpl. 
7ri,  Fun  Wmlh.  T'»a". 


PATCMTB 


I'ATKNTS  K»:.M'  HiU  I  BKl:  BlH>K.  <  (iN- 
lalu>  Taluftbl.  liirHnaatl4ii.  toe  liiinilufii  Srud  Artcb 
or  jnar  IntniUi/ti  fur  fivr  I>|  ll.U>ii  i>r  Im  Mirnlible 
naturr.  l^inipl  artflrv.  ITuvflilJ  yr«r«'  ^fuvrlfrirv.  l 
TallK-rt  *  TaltM-n,  ir'JI  Tallwn  BIOS..  Wft<lilnftati. 
1 1  I'. 


i-at>;nt<(.    tvnm:  ron  i-iiiiR  la  iiiK  hook 

nnti  rvMrnr.  ft  CiiDiiTtliiri  lllnti^.  Hrtnl  mullet  or 
Nkclrh  tiv  upliitiiii  fif  ll«  ratnitahli-  t.ftlllf*.  IIIclMVt 
ll^fTmcva.      rrompl     AiiMiilmi.     Rrawnatile  IVvnu. 

Vl-yif  >.  FT«r  ■  A  Ci>.    7-'1  Nl'.tli    »  ii.hli.tniri,  n. 

PHOTOCRAPHV 

.■•I'KClAl.  Ill-Kfa«  Vtll  II  NK.\T  KllliAK  FIlAt 
•Ifn-l4tt..t|  litr,  ati-l  ri'M  alt  J^lil*  :r  each.  B<<at 
wnrkiiialliAllp.  Klilitriii'tiM  nil*  ft  "■•VH-Iftltt ,  Z4  tlMir*' 
-rnhT.  Kitvl'*v  iBoiK-jr  wlih  orJi-r,  Write  f«r  prW 
II  t  ■■•:*"  J»liu>l>ni  *  TMlikk.  I.t  Xa»MU  KlrwM, 
Xi-w  TiiHl,  

 MOTION   PICTURC  BUSINtM  

133. to  MimiT  .NKillTI.V.  >i>1AIJ.  lAriT.VI. 
al^ta  ixiu.  .Nil  rii.Tli-rii-v  ii>M-j*tl.  Our  luartiUt^  ftri* 
ui*ml  altil  rnilur«i«>l  tijr  cuTirnmnit  lfi<tltiitUiii-«.  Cata- 
lii*  frrr,  AtlB!*  M- tthg  lli-turii  t  tun:  ..iiT.  4J>1  Miinnn 
l>KI<,.  riilrui'. 


Copy  this  Sketch 


•  tiat  ' 


tnJ  If t  mr  MT^' 

dnv^ith  It.  .Manv  ii»«k«|.«i»-r 
jirtiNtxrarDiiMr  t)'^  Oil  tn  tl'f< 
nr  norv>  i»vr  «rrk  «f>rr  trAto 
r4  lij  in;  miinM*nr  ptTwon^t 
llMll»ldu«l  IrMvin'*  n)->il 
I'KTf'KK  CHAKTH  mnUr 
nrictnil  draHitii;  r  n  m  *  i  ■> 
Irarm  HrnA  akt-ioh  of  I  a<  !•■ 
H*»  with  4c  la  Ataoipn  fi^r 
••jnjilc  Phi-Eiirr  Chart.  Iii-t  ••[ 

ol  th«>>r  work  *niS*<«itt«-nri' 
vhiii  Yot  CAU  mtx-iHuuli-h. 

The Landon School 


117  Schglit'd  Bld(.,Clt«tiul,  0. 


Delivered  7^  FREE 

Your  eboK«       44  MylM.  rokm 
■Ml  ftiB^  Uk  th«  tmmattm  hnm  of 
*«AIII1«II"  bicr-lw.  W<*  pmw  thm 
fnArht  rram  ChicAve  to  jNMir  iomn, 

30  Days  Free  Trial  Ursi 


l>i.-yrl.t  y'.it  ■•.  .•  <  I.  aclA^l  ridlflS  tacL 
CAAV  r*VMCMTA  if  dcfftrr^  mt  m 
■nuD  kdvaoco  f>ver  our  SpecikJ  Fm^ 
torT-ti>-fUiler  cjuh  pricnt. 
Do  not  bar  ootU  )rntt  ft  our  grvai 
nrw  trial  "f^r  nnti  Tow  TmrU>^- 
l>iTrr(-Tt>-Ui(li>r  ttrtiw  »IM  prtc*0, 

TmpC  I.AMI'S,  lloRKS.  p<i4ala. 
I  HibVaiMitt  wtMwIa  mad  r«|i*lr 
'  uru  tar  aMmakm  of  birvcUo  at 
iiaif  uMual  pricea.  SCMO  MO 
MOMCV  tKit  writ*  today  for  tlio 
)r>ir  nrw  Cataloff, 

11  CAD  CYCLE  COMPANY 
nCilU  Dspl.  B-40  cnicaao 


BKOME  A  PROf  ESSIONAL 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Big  Oprortnoibes  NOW. 

Qttnlif y  for  thin  famrinaiinir 
counw  covvrw  •!!  brmnchoi 
Motion  Pictura— Co  miner  cwl — Portraiture 

Camrra*  a  net   ifittrrtutji   f'u  m  inhM   Fit  Ft 
PrM-tirttl  (MM*»K|t»fi:  •Mxlwro  Mulvm^oi .   l»»r  «■ 

•Vrnltitf  .'tlMMt;  >M)r  tvrma  Tlt«  a.-hoail  uf  r«-o« 
hUm  >Mp«v*i-rltr.  <'«n  *  Witt*  r<ar  i-fttaloc  Nt>  :iT 

N.  Y.  INSTITUTE  of  PHOTOGRAPHY 
Ml  W.       St.  Nn  Yarl  9«S  Swt  Sl.  IfMUn 


"Don't  Shout" 

i< 


nnw 

low 

rwmv  1  iraiwcia 
iiww.  Kill  thrjr 
»  .i,M  ii<4  Lix.w  I  lad 

yvlf ,  cnlv  lUt  I  hrat  an  ncht. 

I   noRUY  rmic  lor  *k 


•a  well  M  aoylieclT. 

M  *i  Muri 

inJfale. 


DOYOULIKETO  DRAW? 

CARTOONISTS  ARE  WCLL  PAID 


DEAF 

u  to  rilc  ran  viKal 
rUnv*  *r«  lo  rike  tyt^.  In- 
wAlf .  cwalortaUt .  wrighi- 
tna  aod  harailm.  Aitmc 

THE  MORLEY  CO..Dept.7a».26S.16tli  Si.  PIUU. 

Pick  Yours  Quick! 


,    .k        k  |i 


torth'iM.DMIlM 

.l.lr  Itn.Wrw  .-li 


1^CV  l^t.,,»  (  n- 

inaeU.  ■III*  \  t»- 
■t  Utm  unr>«    &  Y«*t 

-  toom'l'***. 

II  k  f  -  .•fl.'K.i.  1= 


...  i.i.w     H  nt« 
TYPrWRITrR  EMPORIUM 

34-ia  W.  l*ka  %l>«*t.  CHICAUa 


Krer)  aanTtlMfnl  In  riKlToriaAT  SJ-iCAZlNE  |»  (lurwitMtl. 


Photoplay  Magazinb— ADvemsiKG  Sbchon 


Double  Your  Present  Salary! 


What  Would  an 
or  More 

r .K£  a  pencil  and  jot  down  the  things 
yaa  mmid  like  to  bim,  the  tbfaiM 
you  wmld  like  to  do^  wUdi  ooou 
cuiiy  beame  reaKries  if  jtn  vm  to 
doable  yoor  present  salaiy. 

It  YOU  could  double  yonr  pneaciiit  niaiy 
the  high  cost  of  Hring  woold  nlve  kMlf— 
wouldn't  it? 

You  cotild  buy  pleasant  tor  yoorself  or 
your  family  which  now  are  imiKKsihlc;  you 
could  associate  with  hiL-iiic.-..s  men  anions 
wli'iiii  you  now  (cfl  ill  at  ease;  you  cuuki 
ciij'  >y  iiuuiy  of  tlic  » ><1  things  ofllfovllicill 
always  acciini|iany  .siu  c  ess. 

Y'lU  c.ui  urt'^r  (i  ilili  iir  s.'il.iry  by  con- 
tinuing in  the  wcjrk  and  siickiii^r  iii  the  job 
yon  l»ve  today.  The  tmfy  way  yoa  «m 
4wMr  jMT  talmry  and  earn  proniotioo  and 
SBCceM  itlofrtftnmiiiwlKfMKttlfvt  fill 
■poridoDlawUdiyoacaneamnioreaoiwf. 

It  Is  Not  Difficult 

Tbnusantis  .f  other  ambiti'ius  men  have 
proved:-  Ai:  ^ '  lU  willint;  t"  i>ay  the  price — 
a  Htllr  spare  timet  Vou  .surely  arc  willingto 
invest  a  few  i.f  yi  ur  eveniii^;s  at  home  tu 
gain  a  big  iiicicase  in  eaminv;  jxiwcr. 

More  than  2i5,t)(X>  ambisii'us  men  have 
already  been  hclin  d  Vt  proniotinn,  increiu>ed 
•alary  and  success  bcraiisc  they  hare  traded 
•cnnc  of  their  siarc  time  for  the  knowledge 
and  training  offered  by  one  or  more  of  tite 
thirteen  specialized  home-tnuning  crmrBcs 
fax  biEher  business  subjects  as  taught  by 
LaSalle  Extension  Univereity. 
•  Study  the  list  of  names  in  the  center  col- 
umn of^this  page.  These  nun  an<l  hundreds 
of  others  rcixirted  increases  in  salary  during 
a  fx'riiidof  only  six  months.  Thoy  did  u 
right  at  home.  Ilie  incre.-jses  re(Kirtcd  range 
from  100%  to  400*  and  the  average  Is  145%. 
We  can  give  you  the  names  of  soch  men 
fan  every 

Each  month  brings  bnndreds  of  feportt  of 
advancement  from  LaSalle  students  and 
Smduates.  Many  who  report  such  increases 
nave  not  half  completed  the  home-study 
training  course  in  which  they  have  enrolled. 
Tilt  V  were  able  to cash in  OQ the  knowledge 
and  tr.iuiini:  Umg  brioM  ttiey  oooiiUled 

their  courses, 

Yoa  Can  Do  As  WeU 

All  that  is  necessaiy  is  that  you  have  OTdi- 
nary  intelligence  and  the  ambition  and  the 
Ooonge  to  be  willing  to  spend  part  uf  your 
apwe  time  in  trainmg  by  mail  tmdcr  the 
personal  direction  of  L^«Ue  eqwrttL  It  Is 
the  qnickes-.,  surest  way  topfepOKyooneK 
for  the  h-g  J ijb  ahead. 

Tlic  traininij  you  receive  thru  LaSalle 
is  a  real  traininp.  Ynu  are  not  asked  to 
memorize  a  lot  of  jirinciples  and  theorii  >•  and 
then  turned  loose  to  practice  them  as  best 
you  can.  ,  On  the  contrary,  the  new  and  in- 
tercstins  LaSalle  "Problem  Method"  bv 
aicaM«  oddcb  ytn  mrk  out  for  youraeu 
•actoalbaafateaatnnaociiGns,  makesyou  feel 
as  though  you  were  at  the  very  desk  and  i  iti 
thcveryjobyouaretrainingtotill.  It  islike 
being  pndleged  to  sit  in  a  coiuicil  of  mod- 
cm  business  executives,  assisting  them  in 
the  solution  of  their  daily  business  pn  ibiems. 

You  are,  in  effect,  taken  I'ehiiid  llic  scenes 
of  big  business;  taken  into  esery  depart- 
rr.!  nt  of  business;  s^)ow^1  the  relation  of  each 
detriment  to  every  other  department; 
tnmed  to  look  upon  business  as  the  great, 
•mooth-woridng  machine  that  It  is.  Under 
the  LaSalle  "I%blem  Method"  yoa  are  not 
fWdng  your  poiitfcm,  yoar  aiaaey*  aor  ths 


Increase  of  $1,000  to  $5»000 
a  Year  Mean  to  You? 


These  Men  Increaaed  Their 
SdariesFrom  1 00%  to  AQO% 

—Yea  Cw  Do  the  Same  if  Yoa 
WUTralB  ta  SpwvThsw  IMae 
Ifct  I  litiMi  "r^siilsia  llMhod* 

N.A.Borf  en  rose  from  $87^  a 
month  to  $5,600ayear.Heta7s: 

"hea  than  a  year  aeo,  when 
I  enrolled,  IwacearninK  287.50 
per  month  as  a  clerk  with  the 
C.  M.  &  St  P.  Ry.  Co. 

I  ani  now  ttiaiiatrine  the 
promotion  department  of  the 
Standard  Oil  Company,  btu  in 
addiaon  I  am  promottne:  sales, 
criticiane  correspondence,  and 
(nnKering  the  adesmcn  of  the 
White  Salmon  Drvelopmcnt 
Company,  Thf  L.  C .  .S"  i  i  ih  Com- 
pany, and  the  Northwestern 
Marmon  Company.  My  present 
sakry  is  appradnuKe^y  ^,600 
per  annuin,  or  an  increase  of  over 
400  per  cent. 

I  am  writing  this  to  show  what 
a  good  course  of  study  planned 
along  specific  lines  can  do  for  a 
man."       Cordially  vours, 
(Signed)  N.  A.  liORGEN 
Minneapolia 

C  DeaMh,  New  York.  N.  Y  ¥m 

M.  C.  Kocltman.  Norwood.  O  «(« 

K.  M.  Burl(-»on,  San  Antonio.  Tex  Stirs 

W  V  ^irnmk-   Kjcinr.  Wis  JUW 

C  H.       nh^k-  n.NrwLi-banoii,  O...  .HB* 

t;.  E  O  Bn.  n.  .Miron.  O  _  3005 

in  M.u  k.  U.  ii».  r.  Colo  Jim 

Mr  S  l.miJf.  SiintiBhi  ld,  0  2Sr4 

H.  L.  (.Rb.^ni!.s,  M<-m|ili)».  Tenn —  'L<&% 

L.  S.  Meiers.  Boeton.  Mbh   JSS3% 

F.  W  undcr.  Cmcinnaii,  O  227% 

C.  Lausch.  Whiti-hall.  Mich  J2Sfi 

R.  E.  Urfer.  Dcraiur.  Ill   Mr 

G.  H.  Tibbelb.  Clinlunville.  Wu-_„..  KX)'" 

F.  G.  Brumund,  Joliet.  Ill   2»rA 

H.  Freichaler.  13»>  tbn,  O  JtKK 

R.  W.  Ho9.  St.  Maryn.  G»  2IWS 

H.  G.  Almand.  LaGrangc,  Gb.  _  a<>S 

F-  H.  Hamack.  Wa'.hinglon.  D.  C  3i*K: 

I).  Lamlrfin.  M»fiiJ»ail.lJl.   -Mir* 

V>.  B.  Holwell.  New  Rochelle.  N.  V...-aO(« 

W.  M.  Taylor.  Colurobun,  0.„  Xrrx, 

J.  H.  Worman.  GrecnTille.  Mass  JOCKS 

H.  M.  HUieardoer,  Memphis.  T:eDa...3m, 

y.  E  Cos.  Knoxville.  Tenn  M»i 

L.  P.  TaDIon.  Maaitoba.  Can.   .7O0H 

A.  H.  Satlerlee.  Gilror  Calil  — JOOK 

L.  C.  Wliillcn.  E.  La»  Vt  irai.  Mex....-30(KJ 

C,  Laio<:h.  Wbuclull.  Mich   ISW 

W.  R.  Pope.  SclKncctadv.  N  Y  ITS',; 

L  R.  Christie.  Colaiubui-.  C.a   ViK 

K.  S.  Davi'.  Chatlaiiouga,  Tenn.  ...__150X 

11.  C.  r.srkcr.  Ilonslon.  Tci  ISOS 

A.  L.  Schwab.  New  Philadelphia. 0.—15(K: 

K.  Hoover,  Laiisiin!.  MU:h  ISCKt 

E.  L,  Brown.  Sumit-r.  S.  C   l.'iOr; 

G.  W.  Cara«.  Battle  Crr«  k.  Mich  \?iK 

S.  C.  Harkne«<>.  Si.rir.i,-ti.  Id.  Mo  Irin 

fi.  N.  W;ird,  Koi  L  I-.ai,d.  \:\   1*^ 

K.  A.  Moore.  Mjr  .n.  tia   

C.  R.  J'as.ap.ic.  halliniore  .Md  Lif; 

R.  G.  Fellows.  Landing.  Mirh  US  ;, 

W.  Eiwnhulh,  New  York.  N.  Y  l.^.; 

H.  S.  iSS^llbmSSSi  Tmb.  ._..JBS 
Yoa  wfll  M  LaSalle  trailed  meo  bokt- 

int  reapMHtBU  pMltiou  with  bnc  bari- 
ne«?  firina  and  corporattooa  eeerywhete— 

flftd  T^iTprn.  and  I)cin(ch  and*  i'BTieo. 
^..lJ^llJl  ,  ;ii  «/erA#n  have  done. 

IS  a  taic  i:id>ialii>ii  of  wbat  vuu  can  do  if 
you  will  follow llie  plan  Ihey  have  iooildlD 
eflccrive. 

mlta  to  a«MnMM  stiM*  MMWIw  nWKoniAT  1 


tfmeandmoney  of  ytmr  employer  on  antried 
schemes,  ideas  and  metlHids. 

LaSalle  organiiadnn  comprises  ranre  than 
1, 150  pecjple,  including  4.%  trained  business 
executives,  traffic  experts,  certified  nublic 
acrfiuntants,  efficiency  exiwrts,  trainen  tmsi- 
ne.«  rorre.sixtndenl.s,  h.iukrrs,  hiwsii-., 
husimss  .inthoritics,  text  writers,  kr'ure 
writ!  t  -,  iLi-^tnictors  and  a.Ksistants.  Yoii  are 
carifu.lv  .111(1  [i.iinstakingly  coached  in  every 
duty  "i  till'    .-^iti'.  'H  you  are  trainiogto  filL 

Help  That  InMUPM  Soccets 

During  your  enmllment  and  alio  after  yna 

have  completed  your  course  you  have  at 

Cjur  command,  8  hours  each  day,  the 
nivergity'a  big  staS  of  luKhly  specialized 
experts  to  help  yoa  make  Ko"<i.  n<jt  only  in 
your  present  postion,  but  when  pmmoied 
to  llie  Dinger  job.  Tlii.s  c  jiisuUinL'  ser\  ice  is 
not  i>.-ir,illelea  by  any<rthcrc(Ju<  nal  insti- 
tuti  >n  .ind  enable.?  you  to  brinj.'  v:  iir  jirolv 
Icms,  at  any  time,  to  men  of  practical  busi- 
ness expenence  for  their  help  and  advice. 

Decide  to  train  now  and  In  a  tew  months 
you,  too,  will  have  greatly  Increased  your 
earning  Power.  The  fint  Step  is  to  fill  in 
and  mail  the  covpon  below  marking  the 
course  which  would  fit  you  for  the  high  sal- 
aried position  for  which  you  wish  to  train. 
\Vc  will  send  you  full  ind  Tmation  as  to  the 
LaSalle  Pnihlem  Mctlndof  Training,  tlie 
reas<'nal)Ic  cost,  the  convenient  tcrm.^  <if 
payment,  and  a  copy  of  our  iam(.ius  Umk, 
'•Ten  Years'  Pnwnotion  in  One"— a  bor»lt 
which  tells  how  men  with  the  aid  of  LaSalle 
trainhtg  have  obtained  In  one  jrair  prano* 
tion  which  wKhook  die  aid  of  tliii  tiab^ 
they  oonlld  not  have  realised  in  ten. 
rWf  i  ssai'M  siail  mt  idtftm  elwrtf 


I  "COUPON  1 


i>*Lntnf  for  |ia«{;tori>  M  AaSUan.  OaaaM. 
Ion     <  <raiM  Peblic  AeeaaBtaata,  Oatl 

^  AecounTAjsta,  ate, 

I 


□PVSINESS  AOMINISTKATlplll  
Tr*|...i.iK  for  Official.  MMnaWBI,  9^  aaS 


'  PmUone. 


□TKAI'I'IC  MAN'AGBMKNT.- 
PORE.IG.V  AMU  UOMeKTtCl 
TrmJninK  tnt prmiio'\»  »,  li«ir 
trlnl  Truffle  MaA«c«n,  rU. 

□LAWi 
Jrt,u,„:s  tor  Bar.  U..  U.  D< 

□COMMERCIAL  LAWi 
tl««ulirair.  R«r«r«fk<«  mini 
for  BwMiiMe  ll«f). 

□PRODUCTION  EPMi. 
Tninfaiciar  PrDdaetioB 
Haada.aiMlaJIUMiM  ' 
f  aie(«n  of  eOcfaney, 


I 
I 

Ir-|BAMKING  AMD  VIMj 
LJTndniac  foe  etMOUTC 
riaaaelal  lintWiigM. 

I 
I 


ii8aikaaa< 


DCOMMKKCIAI.  SPAMSHi 
Trmlrui'g  fur  c-aticn  rin  nn  ("  -irp1«iO 
wittt  £p*nljh-«pc&kina  countnoa. 

□eXPKRT  BOOKKEBPINC: 
Tnlikli^  for  poiitlcn  of  tl»d  Uookki 
r~IBrFECTiVE  PUBLIC  8PBAJUMI 
l^jTraining  in  Uie  art  of  fomfal.  ~ 
for  Mtnitterv,  S«l««ai«n.  " 
Politleiane,  ClotaBaa.  da. 

□C.  P.  A. 
ACCOf" 


aminatioaa. 

LaSalle  Eztenaion  Univeraity 

Th*  Lmrtmt  fiitfi  mm  niMaflattUMm  m  tkt  WatM 


'  uipir 


Phot()PL.\y  Magazine — Advehtising  SEcrioN 


Cartoonists 

Make 
Dig  Money 


makes  a  stroke  of  his  pen, 
Kh.  and  even-  laugh  means 
creates  it.    Antly  and  Min  earn 
day. 

ugh  arc  highly  paid  for  doing 
ideas  and  their  ability  to  draw, 
ig,  and  Smith  make  $10, (KX) 
tave  ideas  that  arc  eijually  good, 
the  skill  to  put  thciti  on  paper. 

This  Book 

w,  send  fur  "A  KuaU  lo  BigK^r 
sirr  I'oiir^ir  and  ^ho\vs  liovv  it  will 
you  the  Icchniral  drlails  i>f  rar- 
you  gtt  ihc  c"iii|Mi«iie  cx|irrirrn"c 
rluoiiiot*  and  arli»l)i  fi>r  MMir  fitr- 
uur  copy  of  ihiii  book.    Be  aure  Cu 


Mate  your  age  and  present  occupation. 

Federal  School  of  Applied  Cartooning 
098  Warner  Building  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


Training  jor/futhorsliip 

HoWfoWrrfo.  Wlnrffo  Wrtlc. 

ami  lihere  Id  ae\l . 

CsRWale  yoarnnML  DnMop 
^v«r  lil«T<iry  4|afl«.NMlvr  Hw 

wwr  •Jxir*  <tm*  j^rofllabU'. 
Tvrn  yoxtt  into  dMan. 

CcunM  In  StMrt-Slory  Wra- 
11^.  VeniAcatioa  Journiliam, 
Plaf  Writlnf.  PbotopUy 
Wntli*  ttc.  uucht  pmon- 
Dr.  EsenWein    tay  by  Dr.  J.  Bot(  Cwnww 
tor  mtaj  jmn  edMr     UpptaoKfi  Mh""*  *^ 
«  itiH  <rf  Uianrjr  opaita.   ConnntaiM  aWcfcrn. 
Frank.  horMM.  ttttftai  m&xm.     Itaa/ tMrMn/f. 


Then  m  no  oihar  Inatituiion  or  if  ancy'dofaic  w  much 
fur  WTiicni.  jraunf  or  oM  Th«  univanltlM  racncmrc 
iha,  fer  «r«r  ana  huivhad  membm  of  llw  Enfliiii 
faniMM  of  hifliar  inniniUoiu  ara  studymc  in  our 
Uunry  Davaitmant  TIm  a«tara  mootntta  It,  br 
tbojr  w*  oomtanllr  raocmincniiiic  our  CTiiaaa 


Ik 


Cfic  Home  Cbrrespoiuicnce  School 

Drp't  or,.  5pni*ffwW,Muiiii. 


Are  You  Living 
or  Dying? 

AnRWtT  thifi question! 
L  i  f f  i  ih  e  r  i  n  c  rt?ai4t' » 
or  (lecreawH.  Thtj  • 
tisHUfs  of  your 
luKiyart' either 
g  r  o  w  i  ti  )c 
atronsrer 
and  multi- 

plyinir  ar  w 
h  I*  (  n  IT  tl  - 
vourod  bythf* 
milliunn  of 

within  yciu. 
rvttjy  lo  bif- 
ron><f  mrtlvQ 
jtiBt  m»  moan 
u*  your  vitality 

wi*ak<ma.   iizr^  - 

Exercise  Means  Increased  Life 


Be  Properly  Guided 

.....I  R  p.<««r/ul  Miwr^hr  pfcyi>«««»  !>«««  Ud  ••^.•^ 

Send  for  MvNrwBoak  "MnsoiUr  Devd^iaMl'' 

^  •«  m»(  W  wrar^Jiktf  BM  mall' 


EARll  E  Ilf  UFRMAN.  Dtpi.  709. 305  Bnu^ij.  (tew  Yarii 
"  7oa.  »oa  ar—awfw      Tarti  ONa 


,1  "  •  liMM  writ*  or  vrini  pwalr 


NatiM' 
Addn 


Music  Lessons 


UNDER  MASTER  TEACHERS  | 


3  At  Home 


A  Complete  G>n»ervatory  Course 

Rv  K/IkiI  W"^^1'- l>''^<«  Btai-'y  mu^ic  lc*»i>n<i  under 

tjjifcjr-vcJ  h  V  I  's(fc-Tf»  r  k  I.  M  ii"trT  (<*rtu  re  Kui>i«-  nmJ  ou«cb 
you.    t^-M'-rm  ;\  murvci  vt  r<iinii'>city  »n<i  ctt«n)>lr1>'ii>-i>H. 

Any  Instrument  or  Voice  Z'^^'i^ 

MnKi.'.  Vlulin,  i:om>.t.  Maivl.jlin.  (luiiar,  UanK>.  or  Krcd 
<>rip>ii  and  «id  s,^!!  our  f  IttiJ  I  At  AIXfU  eoaarinil 
all  liutrutii<.fital  and  v<  iral  r<AjrFr« .    .S.  iiil  Nl  iW. 

UNIVF.RSITY  F.XTt-NblON  CONSERVATORY 
IW  Sla«al-M>ar«  DIdr  Oilcaio.  Itlinu.. 

Rome  Study  Course  in  ■  ■ 

PANISH 

SakMBCfi.  B(>nl(kMp«r«.  Clnka.  Sumotmiphera. 
r«n  incr«*aae  thetr  aarnitLjr  powi.T  thru  n  knowkniirtf 
of  Commercial  Siiai.M.h.  The  .South  AmaricM  flald. 
nnw  ott<>ninfr  up  uo  a  tT€fncndoua  acnU*.  offara  splan- 
did  inducT'mi'nta  to  men  and  woman  w  ho  ui»drr«t«nd 
Spanish.  The  I-alialle  Homo  Traininit  Courae  Blv»« 
you  a  maatery  of  Spaniah  in  a  lurT-riniiiKly  ahort 
time.  inatruct;on  can  bo  carrie*!  on  dunns  yoaf 
apsre  timo  withoul  iim-rftfronco  with  regular  work. 
Every  wrvk  you  let  houra  al]|i  nway  in  which  yoa 
could  «!«»lly  learn  .Smnmh  and  uuahf y  fur  a  mpoo- 
aibk-  poaition  with  aorne  larse  American  cxportinn 
firm  dealroiia  of  increaaiiiif  th.'ir  I..atin-Am*Hcaa 
boaineaa.  Writ*  for  cataluir  com|i)pt<'ly  dcacribin* 
our  HoimS^tudy  Flan  and  the  upi«>rtunitic»_ open  lo 
thoae  havinir  a  knowMife  of  Commercial  Spariah, 
LatUU  QTtltlOl  IIIKISmr.  0««t.  nil4  ttiuil) 

"VlM£.«irtf«'<  Hu^ww  TrumiawiMJfMHIioilM'AaH'urM** 

tirry  idantlannriit  n,  l'HiiTi>PI.AY  >IAUA£INE  la  laaianwail. 


Popularity  Follows  the 

UKUUBL] 

•u  \*\mj   (|iiHint.  drttMRir 
ntlHn   inti«t«»  t»r  UirM 
<n  tli*>  l'kiil«-1»>  ro«  will 

rixi»rTii»ai-u. 

ft^   Wrtl-  ml  ..nr*  f.« 

learn  H<wtoWttte 
^Shoft  Stories  - 


Learn  Piano 

This  iMemtiM  Free  iMk 

■  howB  bow  ▼««  e*»  »l  npM  •  afeOvd 
|.Ui  .4  of  tiMwr  *nraa  at  «M«Mr«M»l 

txt      II  abttoa  •«»  *«M>  WfMI  Wttll  Ml 

(n.  I.hTm  all  Mr  IW  mmtLt  trnffff^mMmm/t' 

  wm  tm\m  TrWrnii  la  laaaMav  IWHb*'. 

rttfM  la  vMT  htm  tK-  "l.of  •■"fi""*** 

F»r  ttar  h«vinnat  or  MipafWHcwd  itlaran.  WKffKwam  *r_fg» 
.,1  .Id     tl()--^r-»af*t  i|t«liiN(*«  •i-'i I awra.   AnMnWa  rw  aaar 

"Wwrtr  T.a..AT  ri'aTna*  BmW       .^.^  „  

Quinn  ComMvatMT* H.  W  M«i*u  tari, Mill  Ha BOi. 

FOR  THE  HIGHEST  PRICES  ITTd"  rnd'^roTek 

jfWt^tv,  |i  'rin  -1.  liLiirntKN,  walt'hcs,  oM  Roid. 
silvri,  W.ir  |  ...ii<t- .iMit  Si.iTiir».  ta»hbyr««um  m»tl. 
tiwMit  ri-nirneil  m  |i>  davr  if  you're  mi«  »«tt»fic<t. 
OIUaSmcltUi«  t  Krllaln|l-o..21M  ljMlU(.CIn>ilaa«.a. 


REMEMBER  pffc?;^?^?^. 

i<5.  not  only  by  ilie  advcniser. butbytbeou' 
•r.   When  you  write  tu  odvertiaera  plea 


I'.'dicr, 

lueniliMi  l*m)TO»>I.AY 


kacmcnt  In 
!>. 


Pin»T<»iM.\v  MaiiAZink-  Advkhtisino  SE(rrioN 


IS 


IF 


/^Keep  Your  Eye  on  Jim!^' 

"It's  not  alone  what  a  man  does  during  working  hours,  but  outside  of 
working  hours — that  determines  his  future.  There  are  plenty  of  men  who 
do  a  good  job  while  they're  at  it,  but  who  work  with  one  eye  on  the  clock 
and  one  ear  cocked  for  the  whistle.  They  long  for  that  loaf  at  noon  and 
for  that  evening  hour  in  tlie  bowling  alley.  They  are  good  workers  and 
they'll  always  be  just  that — ten  years  from  now  they  are  likely  to  be  right 
where  they  are  today. 

"But  when  you  see  a  man  putting  in  his  noon  hour  learning  more  about  his  work, 
you  see  a  man  who  won't  stay  down.  His  job  today  is  just  a  stepping-stone  to  something 
better.  He'll  never  be  satisfied  until  he  hits  the  top.  And  he'll  get  there,  because  he's 
the  kind  of  man  we  want  in  this  firm's  responsible  positions.  You  can  always  depend  on 
a  man  like  Jim. 

"Every  imponant  man  in  this  plant  won  out  in  the  tame  way.  Our 
treasurer  used  to  be  a  bookkeeper.  The  sales  nnana|>er  started  in  a 
branch  office  up  state,  llie  faitory  superintendent  was  at  a  lathe  a  few 
years  a^^o.  'l^e  chief  designer  rose  from  the  bottom  in  the  drafting 
room.   The  traffic  manager  was  a  clerk. 

''All  these  men  won  their  advancements  through  spare  time  study 
with  the  International  Correspondence  Schools.  Today  they  are  earning 
four  or  Ave  times — yes,  some  of  them  ttn  times  as  much  money  as 
when  they  came  with  us. 

"ITiat's  why  I  say  that  Jim  there  is  one  of  our  future  executives. 
Keep  your  eye  on  him.  Give  him  every  chance — he'll  make  good!"- 
Employers  everywhere  ar*  looking  for  men  who  really  want  to  get  ahead.  If 


>  TiAi)  OUT  mn. 


jBu  want  to  make  more  money,  chow  your  employer  that  you're  trying  to  b« 
ixMrlh  more  money.  If  you  want  more  rcsponiibility,  show  him  you're  willing 
to  prtpart  yourself  for  it. 

For  29  yean  the  International  Correspondence  Schools  hare  been  training 
men  and  women  right  in  their  own  homes  after  lupper,  or  whencTcr  they 
had  a  little  lime  to  spare.  More  than  two  million  have  ttcpped  up  in  jurt 
this  way.  More  than  110,000  are  studying  now.  Ten  thounnd  are  starting  every 
month.  Can  you  afford  to  let  another  priceless  hour  pass  without  making  ftar 
start  toward  something  better?  Here  is  all  we  ask — without  cost,  without  ob- 
ligation, mark  and  mail  this  coupon.  It's  a  little  thing  that  takes  but  a  moment, 
but  it's  the  most  important  (I-  ir    vnu  can  do  today.     Do  it  now! 


INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

tloi 
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BOX  6524,  SCRANTON.  PA. 
RxplaJa.  wittkovl  etxligaUns  ni«,  bow  I  can  qumllfy  lor  tb«  paal 
tloo.  or  tn  tbo  Mbjtet.  ft</ur«  which  1  mark  X. 


(LictairiL  KJiSl.isi'K 

E.l.ctric  Llchtlaf  u»dR*aw*T« 

TtUvrmph  E«iirl(i*.« 
T.t»hDae  \%  urk 

■sciiaicii.  f:.\&mcB 

MKk.nlca)  Drafwn.n 
MKhla.  Shop  Pncoc. 
Tsolawlur 
G..  Easfn.  Op^lllkif 

riTIL  Sll<illltk-K 
S.fVr  jrini  aod  H.pr>ln* 

■  i»E  lUHihi!!  OK  Shwlaaas 

■  TiTIOSlllI  LMil.lUa 
MartM  t-nsiocM 
Ship  I>r«fiMiua 
AKCIinEC-|- 
Coalnctar  Md  BalMw 
Arcfillvdnnl  DiiiwSM 
ConcTM.  Balldrr 
Scmcttfnil  \  nain«.r 

rLra*i!>i.  i^oniiTiSd 

Sh..4  Mrl.I  Wofkcf 

T.xtll.  (>.«r.Mr  or  S«pc 

CMKMIS  I 


6 SALESMANSHIP 
AUVLK  I  ISIIMC; 
W  indow  THTTHncff 


L  "I 

p  srrno.ripfa 
r  L;.n.  I'uMh 


II  I  USTRATINO 
oonlag 

I  aiSiiiiaBa* 

pfacr  tod  Tj  nM 
ic  Ac^«uaua( 
TRAFFIC  MANACM 
aallw.y  Acrowntaoc 
^  Cofnra.rrial  law 
'good  ENGLISH 
"  T.arliar 

Com  AM  School  Sahlactt 
JMaiheaiatle. 
^CIVII.  SERVICE 
V.M\^tt  Mill  CImIi 
tl  KHOBILX  DrraiTIIMI 

ai.l*  luaatrtaf  |nSM.Iih 
l<i«ll  III.TIIKK  IQ  rraaih 
r.aii»r 


Nuiw- 


Occsipalloa. 


Simt 
and  No.. 


Wliep  rou  nil*  to  adrntlMis  tM»—  ntnillon  PHrrmriJIY  )I.V<lAZINKk 


"Google 
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Photoplay  MajiA/im:— Advrrtisixc  Section 


A  thousand 

separate  joys 

Each  serving  dish  of  Puffed  grains  contains  a  thousand 
separate  joys. 

Each  grain  is  a  bubble,  thin  and  flimsy,  puffed  to  eight 
times  normal  size. 

A  hundred  million  steam  explosions  have  occurred  in 
each,  blasting  every  food  cell. 

The  airy  globules  are  crisp  and  toasted.  They  taste  like 
nut-meats  puffed.  The  morsels  seem  like  fairy  foods,  almost 
too  good  to  eat. 

Yet,  these  are  the  utmost  in  scientific  foods.  Two  are  whole 
grains,  with  every  food  cell  fitted  to  digest.  They  are  the 
foods  that  children  like  best,  and  the  best  foods  they  can  get. 

Serve  with  cream  and  sugar.  Mix  with  your  berries. 
Float  in  every  bowl  of  milk.  Crisp  and  douse  with  melted 
butter  for  hungry  children  in  the  afternoon. 

They  are  nothing  but  grain  foods.  The  nutty  flavor  comes 
from  toasting.  The  flimsy  texture  comes  from  steam  explo- 
sions.  The  delights  are  all  due  to  scientific  methods. 

Serve  morning,  noon  and  night  in  summer,  between  meals 
and  at  bedtime.  The  more  children  eat,  the  better.  What 
other  food  compares  with  whole  grains  puffed? 


Puffed 
Wheat 


Puffed 
Rice 


Com 
Puffs 


Also  Puffed  Rice  Pancake  Flour 


The  new  pancakes 

Now  we  have  Puffed  Rice  Pancake 
Flour.  self-raisiriK,  mixed  with  KTound 
Puffed  Rice,  The  Piiffed  Rice  flour  tastes 
like  nut  flour,  and  it  ntakes  the  pancakes 
fluffy.  This  new  mixture  makes  the  finest 
I>ancake9  that  you  ever  tasted.   Try  it 
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Sole  Maker* 


Studio 
Directory 


For  the  convenience  of  our 
readers  who  may  desire  the  ad- 
dressee of  film  companies  wc  pive 
the  principal  active  one*  below 
The  first  is  the  businpss  office; 
(5 1  indicates  a  <tudio;  in  some 
casc<>  both  are  at  one  addre$$: 

AMKRU'AN    ril.5l   MIXi.   fll.,    «i;r  llri»i.l»iy. 
Chlnuni.  I*'  Katita  BartMiK.  Cat. 

nukiHTox  rBot>r«Tiox»«.  ixr..      Wf»i  *:->u 

Rl..  Sfm  Vork:  <«i  I'ja  <'la«Mi  At»..  Ili>«>tii»". 
N.  Y. 

niillKHT    UBIXTIIX  srn'HIOH  1>»«  Xl»lr«n< 

Aw,.  Lu*  Angrlta,  Cal, 

rHRJSTIK  ril.ll  COttP..  I'unaM  M«l»l.  ajM  Uioirr 
81..  U»  Ali(vh>,  Cal. 

riB.-'T    s.\Tii>XAi.    rAHjiirniim'  ciacriT. 

INC..  C  Waal  tSUa  Ht.,  .V'W  ViMk: 

Mlhlrnl  Harris  I'liatillll  ami  AuUa  Kloail 

XllKlliw.   SSUO   Mliatoa   Ik'Ul..   L«n  An- 

crin.  lal.: 
Xurwa  ami  rulu4«urT  Talliia4Jcr  HluiJhi,  XIh 

K^t  4at4i  Hi,.  Nm  Yurt. 
KUw  VUix  Ptoilactlaii.  (tlx  Sauu  M«uUa 

Usui..  Iloilrnwil.  I'al. 
Katllrrllir   MarlkiuaM   IttMliit-lbcilta.  UnHKia 

and  Ulrard  Kla..  L<>a  Aii«'l<«,  Cal. 

POX  KtUI  (XiBr  ,  null  A>*.  aMi  .'.<-.il>  Si..  \,« 
Yixt:   lilll   Wnlrrn   A>'..   Uh   Auai'ln,  I'al. 


UAHMII.N   KTllllO!'.  IVC. 
Lw*  Aiiiftra,  Cal. 


l%ti  Alnuaixlni  HI.. 


liOUIWYN   riLU  CORl'..  ntUl  Are..  .Vr« 

York;  l>)  t-ninr  Clir.  Cil. 

TIII>M.tM  IXCK  •JTI  KIO.  *'ttUn  till.  Oil. 

METBO  PUTI'RF^  t'ORI'.,  1476  llrt>«il>ra> .  Nr» 
Yuik:  ui    I   WiM  QUI  HI..  .Nr*   York,  ai  ,1 
Ulllajt  Wax,  iM  A]i(Hr>.  Cal. 

PAKAMOI'.ST  ABT<TIAFT    ItlBI^HATIHX.  4>-. 
nnii  All-..  ,Vpw  Tort- 

Pamouii    Plurn    Hludln.    I  in    Waal  2*111 

Itt..  Nr«  Yurk: 
l.aiky  XliKlin.  HitllroiMid.  Cal. 


PATHK    KXniANOE.  Wi-«    4-.Ul  HI. 

York;   fl   Uirill atonil.  CHI. 


Xnl 


bi:ai..\1(t  i'iiTni»s<  c^irpobatio.v.  4«*  rmii 

A«r..  Srm  Ytirk:  lai  211  NiirUi  0<.fli1ruij| 
B<ial..  HalliwoMl  Cal. 

B«3.<TIAKT    PICTI'llEU    IXtKI'..     7  211  HrfH.lb 
Air  .  \r«  Vi,rk:  I.)  lllit  N«lb  BrMiKin  A«.. 

ilulDrWuiKl.  0«l  1   IT?»   .Nurth  Wrll«  HI.. 

nUi-MD.  111. 

B<inE»T«>XrnlJ^  PROPfJ-TKlNH,  1(*« 
way.  X>w  Y'cirk, 


BliniArkKB  riLiI   ilKC.  ni.. 
Parkwa),  ClUracu.  ill. 


1»J» 


HKULNICK  PK-ri'ni.H  COBP.,  TJ»  Mrmilb  Akv.. 
Srw  York:  (al  XiT  Ea>t  IT.IIIi  HI..  .Xr« 
Tark.  anil  Waal  Fnrt  l^,  N.  J. 

I"NITK|i  ABTI.^T.^  l.ililiP<lB,%TU>X.  719  .•mmlli 
A%*..  Srm  Toak : 

Man   Pli-klont  ftixllna.   llalljrwillHl.  fa..: 
T>oualat  FairlHiiik<  ^iihIIix.  Itollynwiil.  cal.: 
Cbarlr.  c>iai>lln  HIiKllaa.  1410  l..aUtia  Air.: 

IIiill>-mDd.  Cal.: 
It.    Vr.    Orltdlli    »luil|.».    "rUiilal  Point. 
>lamaran«-k,  N  T. 

t-NlVF3tI<AI.  FILM  MKO.  1^,.  ICUO  Bmailnr. 
Nrtr  Y'ufk:  <■!   t'nIWMal  Clt».  Cal, 

Y'lTAnRAPH    rOJlPA.Vr  OF    AMtJIICA.  IBOO 

nmxlvar.  Nrw  Yiirk:  f«l  ra«t   mh  Hi.  and 

lx>-il*l  A«r  .  nraokDin.  X.  T.:  aixl  ni>Hmi«i«l. 
Cal. 
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Your  complexion  tells 

a  story  to  the  world 


How  fearlessly,  how  confident- 
ly, the  girl  with  a  fresh,  soft, 
lovely  skin  meets  the  eyes  of 
rhe  world !  Nothing  to  conceal !  For 
almost  always  a  clear,  radiant  cnm- 
piexion  is  an  indication  of  a  buoyant, 
well  poised  nature,  healthful  living 
and  fastidious  habits. 

Nothing  so  (|uickiy  creates  an  im- 
pression of  your  personality  as  your 
skin.  By  kcrping  it  soft,  clear, 
radiant — you  can  make  it  speak  in- 
stantly, unmistakably  of  fastidious 
freshness  and  charm. 

IVin't  let  your  skin  tell  a  story  of 
neglect  or  thoughtless  habits.  Fven 
if  through  the  wrong  kind  of  treat- 
ment your  complexion  has  lost  the 
smoothness  and  freshness  it  should 
have,  you  can  give  it  back  the  color 
and  clearness  that  make  other  girls' 
complexions  so  attractive. 

For  your  skin  is  constantly  chang- 
ing. F.ach  day  old  skin  dies  and  new 
skin  takes  its  place.  And  you  will 
find  that  this  new  skin,  ir  given  the 
care  its  particular  need  demands,  will 
re>pond  instantly  and  gratifyingly. 


Perhaps  you  suffer  from  that  em- 
barrassing fault  of  so  many  com- 
plexions— an  oily  skin,  and  a  nos«» 
that  will  get  shiny.  To  correct  this 
excessive  uiliness  use  this  special 
treatment: 

Kvery  night  with  warm  water 
work  up  a  heavy  lather  of  WikkI 
bury's  Facial  Suap  in  your  hands. 
Apply  it  to  your  face  and  rub  it  into 
the  |)«)rcs  thoniughly — always  with 
an  upward  and  outward  motion. 
Rinse  with  warm  water,  then  with 
cold — the  colder  the  Iwttcr.  If 
possible,  rub  your  face  for  thirty 
seconds  with  a  piece  of  ice. 

Use  this  treatment  regularly  every 
night,  and  see  what  an  improvement 
it  gradually  makes  in  your  appear- 
ance— how  much  firmer  and  drier 
your  skin  iKcomcs  under  this  care. 

Special  treatments  far 
every  type  of  skin 

This  is  only  <)nc  of  the  famous 
Wcxidbury  treatments  for  improving 
the  skin.  (Jet  the  Injoklet  of  treat- 
ments that  is  wrappeii  around  every 
cake  of  Wootlbury's  Facial  Suap  and 


use  the  treatment  for  your  ittdividual 
type  of  skin. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  sold  at 
all  drug  store.i  and  toilet  goods 
counters  in  the  Tnitcd  States  and 
Canada.  Ciet  a  cake  today — begin 
your  treatment  tonight.  \  2J-ccnt 
cake  lasts  for  a  month  or  six  weeks 
of  any  treatment,  or  for  general 
cleansing  use. 

"Your  treatment  for  one  week'* 

Send  2S  e«ntt  for  ■  duncy  miniature 
tet  of  Woodbury'i  (kin  preparationt 
ooatainiot^ar  nmpletr  If'fdbmry  trtat- 
mrut  ftr  out  meti. 

y<iu  will  find,  first  the  little  bcxik- 
Ict,  "A  Skin  You  Iu>vc  to  Touch," 
then  a  trial-size  cake  of  Woi*lbury '9 
Facial  Soap — enough  for  seven  nights 
of  any  treatment;  a  sample  tul>c  of 
the  new  Wixnlbury's  Facial  Cream; 
and  samples  of  WiKnlbury's  Cold 
Cream  and  Facial  Powder.  Write 
twiay  fur  this  s|iccial  new  WiMnlbury 
outfit.  Address  The  .Andrew  Jcr- 
pens  Co.,  509  Spring  Grove  Ave., 
Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

1/  you  lt~e  ill  Caiuhia,  address  The 
Andrew  Jerj^ens  Co.,  Ijmiled,  jiiV 
Sherbrouke  Street,  Perth,  Ontario. 


Emr  •<lnniM«i«ii  m  fUUTUItAV  MJkOAXINi:  1«  cnaruim-d. 
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THAT  tragic  child  from  old  Fine  Arte,  IJe«Bie  Ix)ve,  ha»  bloeoomed  into  a  star. 
The  debutante  b<M<«  of  her  own  conipany,  nhc  in  doing  the  sort  of  thing  sho 
likes  best :  tales  of  young  love  in  its  most  refreshing  and  humorous  aspect 
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T  RENE  RICH  ia  the  wholesome  young  woman  you  have  seen  with  Will  Rogers. 

She's  the  sort  of  a  girl  who  always  make«  Will  feel — ju«t  before  the  satisfying 
final  fadeout — that  Mimetimes  it  is  decidedly  worth  while  to  be  a  homely,  man. 
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ENID  BENNETT  ha«  formed  her  own  company,  and  bo  has  her  director-husband, 
Fred  Niblo.   Enid's  prof?ree« — since  she  firat  appeared  in  celluloid  for  Thomas 
Ince — has  been  a  record  of  real  achievement.   We  have  Australia  to  thank  for  her. 
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Great  Themes — Great  Photoplays 

**M0  phatofkKy  am  be  gnaxer  than  its  theme. 

In  the  agfi^  ductuston  as  to  the  comparative  merits  of  story,  acting 
and  dSmctkm,  the  story  has  won  its  rightful  jirst  place,  but  the  time  has  come 
when  we  are  thinking  bad^  of  the  story — or  beyond  it,  as  you  choose. 

"Theme"  does  not  mean  "sermon."  Dramas  primarily  intended  as  ethical 
lessons  usually  fail,  as  they  should.    Unless  an  artixtic  u*or\  intrigues  the  sarscs 

—  to  put  It  more  plainly,  unless  it  entertains  —  it  is  not  an  artistic  Ufor\  at  all. 

The  t/unnfs  of  the  photoplays  tliut  luive  been  mcmorahli:.  from  "Stella 
Marw"  to  "Th^  Miracle  Man,  "  from  "The  Bmh  of  a  >(<ition"  to  '-Madame  X" 
haue  been  based  on  the  de^down  thiiift  tohtch  an  every  man's  iaheritanu:  the 
timfie  things  tvhich  ft  tdffs  neither  bocif^amimg  nor  artfiiJ  accomplishment 
to  4i^reciate  and  compnSiend.  ^ 

AmencAn  lije.  tve  admit,  was  once  Hoed  too  easHy»  too  superfkkMy.  But 

loe  are  no  longer  a  childishly  happy,  snugly  contented  ndtton;  we  are  a  nation  in 
manhood  as  resolute  as  it  is  restless,  hearing  our  share  of  the  worids  burdens 
and  sorrows,  as  well  as  partaking  of  its  fruits  of  victory. 

The  day  is  past  when  we  can  consider  as  'Vood  stories"  many  of  the  mechani' 
cal  coritraptions  of  young  love,  hero  and  villain,  small  complication,  easy  triumph 
and  happiness  forever,  tchich  were,  quite  honestly,  "good  stories**  yesterday. 

We  hai?e,  as  we  said,  gone  beyond  childish  things,  and  as  niai  and  women 
tttiching  maturity  we  see  thtft  the  fundamentah.  the  gree^iesses  of  life,  are  always 
eimpk;  oM  things  thdt  houe  been  toith  ttr  ahuays,  even  ivhile  t«e  l{^ed  them  <utde 
nt  our  March  for  new  sensatiom. 

The  trust  of  a  child  the  devotion  of  a  mother,  the  ^ith  of  a  wife,  die  grim 

determination  of  honest  ambition  —  these  are  among  the  foundation  stores  of 

humanity,  ivhich  mdnre  unchanfred  from  a^e  to  a^e,  while  the  shnUntv  ivaves  of 
society,  luxury  and  fashion  advance  and  recede,  and  the  clamor  of  war  dies  and 
comes  dgotn  and  dies  once  more. 
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Youth  is  being  served 
in  the  persons  of  Constance 
and  Faire  Binncy 

By  ARABELLA  BOONE 


n,  .1..  tT  E  l».,nt  1  luvci  Moonx 

Conalanfv  tiinccd  her  way  to  recofni- 
liomtkcn  bectmc  the  Htiirfying  ingenue. 


I  <HERE  they  are!"  exclaimed  ihe  woman  with  the 
I      red  hat,  in  Delraonico's,  "over  there,  at  the  comer 
1      table.   Constance  is  the  older — but  they  look  almost 
the  same  age,  don't  they?  No — you'd  never  dream 
they  were  actresses.    They  don't  look  at  all  theatrical.  Such 
mVf  nirls — the  Boston  Binneys,  my  dear!" 

Conjuring  a  mental  vision  of  two  nice  little  girls  who  never 
tore  their  frocks,  never  got  their  faces  dirty,  never  had  to  be 
told  to  wear  their  rubbers  in  bad  weather — one  is  given  a  most 
distressing  pmrtrait  of  those  bantams,  the  Binneys.  Now 
listen: 

Two  little  girls  from  Boston  went  on  the  stage.  One  of 
them  danced  her  way  to  recognition;  then,  when  it  had  come, 
stopped  dancing  and  became  the  satisfying  and  never  sac- 
charine ingenue  of  a  perfectly  nice  play  written  by  another 
New  England  lady.  The  other  little  girl  followed  in  her  foot- 
steps and  found  a  place,  too.  And  then  both  of  them  came  to 
the  screen — because  all  little  girls  from  Boston  who  go  on  the 
stage  must  come  to  the  screen  eventually.  And  they  came  to 
be  known  by  people — perfect  strangers — to  whom  they  had 
ne\'er  been  introduced;  and  the  maiilxtx  of  the  New  England 
home  in  the  East  Sixties  in  New  York  began  to  receive  letters 
from  others  than  intimate  friends  and  polite  creditors  and 
relations. 

.And  now  the  debutante  or  even  sub-deb  Binneys — at  very 
early  ages  indeed — are  famous.  And  Constance,  the  first 
little  girl,  who  lianced,  is  a  film  star  whose  face  is  known  from 


t 


f 


And  now  both  the  Binncy*  nre  famou*  mni 


the  .Atlantic  to  Alaska;  and  Faire  is  travelling  along  the  glory 
road  as  fast  as  her  little  feet  can  carry  her. 

It  is  Constance  who  has  been  the  directress  of  the  Binney 
destinies,  who  is  the  First  Binney,  the  young  conqueror  of 
Manhattan.  She  might  have  been  another  Marillyn  ^lillcr,  the 
idol  of  Mr.  Ziegfeld's  costly  entertainments  in  and  on  top 
the  theater;  but  after  a  trial  she  decided  she  didn't  like  it  and 
started  all  over  again  in  something  different.  Something 
different  proved  to  be  "39  East."  That  she  made  good  in  it. 
is  attested  to  by  the  fact  that  she  has  just  returned  from  a 
lengthy  season  "on  the  road"  with  it,  and  is  soon  to  do  it  in 
pictures. 

She  came  home  to  the  transplanted  Boston  household  with  a 
plain  cold.  I  didn't  know  stars  ever  had  plain  colds;  but  Con- 
stance said  she  had  and  then  proved  her  place  among  the 
immortals  by  tilting  a  nose  that  was  not  red,  and  using  a 
\oice  that  was  not  muffled.  You  have  to  be  a  Boston  Back- 
Bay  Binney  to  do  that. 

"I  was  in  Chicago."  she  said  quite  clearly,  "the  guest  of 
honor  at  a  ladies'  luncheon.  .\11  vcrv-  nice  ladies,  you  under- 
stand.   But  fancy  ba\-ing  to  eat  a  quantity  of  food  for  which 
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you  have  no  appetite  and  answer  a  lot  of  questions  that  arc 
silly,  anyhow!  Women  who  have  seen  perhaps  one  moving 
picture  will  ask  me  how  it  feels  to  be  a  movie  actress  and 
don't  I  have  a  queer  feeling  when  I  see  myself  on  the  screen. 
And  others  will  wonder  if  I  use  make-up  and  does  my  director 
beat  me.  Women,"  concluded  Constance,  "who  have  nothini; 
to  do,  and  pity  me  because  I  have  something  to  do!  It  is  hard 
to  imagine  an  idle  existence.   1  couldn't  live  without  work." 

JL'ST  a  little  past  twenty,  she  has  only  been  working  for  a 
very  few  years — but,  by  youthful  ner\'e  and  vcr\'e  she  has 
climbed  until  she  is  very  near  to  that  shining  thing  called 
Success.  It  wasn't  "pull"  that  got  her  there;  it  wasn't  the 
family  name  or  fortime — it  was  young  Constance  herself,  who, 
bubbling  over  with  optimism  of  the  less  offensive  sort,  and 
insoire<l  by  her  own  good  spirits  and  good  looks,  stormed  the 
defiant  citadels  of  theatrical  Manhattan  and  emerged  a  tiny 
\Mnged  \  ictory — with  two  perfectly  good  and  perfectly  beauti- 
ful arms. 

Constance  sa>'s — and  believes — that  the  <lay  of  the  youth- 
ful actress,  the  actress  of  unspoiled  viewpoint  and  wholesome 
philosophy,  is  here. 

"You  don't  have  to  be  a  tragedy  queen  to  succeed  nowadays, 
necessarily,"  she  says,  "or  you  don't  have  to  be  a  comedienne 
of  the  kind  the  press-agents  call  'sparklinjt.'  The  young  girl 
of  today  who  possesses  a  fair  amount  of  good  looks  and  talent 
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child,  the  screen,  are  still  uncharted  seas,  in  which  she  will 
be,  she  is  sure,  an  entirely  original  Columbus. 

Fairc  should  be  called  Fritzi  all  the  time  because  of  the 
nose  that  in  Susie  Jones  of  Sioux  City  would  be  called  a  snub; 
because  of  her  short  refractor>'  hair,  which  she  is  permitting? 
to  grow  again;  because  Constance  is  always  correcting  her 
impulsive  "sure"  to  a  more  sedate  "surely";  because  her 
mother  tells  her  to  pull  down  the  skirt  of  that  tight  short  dress 
when  she  sits  down — and  finally  because  she  has  a  penchant 
for  personal  dignity  which  even  Constances  kidding  and  the 
playful  puppy  of  the  Binney  menage  cannot  ruffle. 

IH.WE  heard  of  actresses  looking  for  engagements,  but  I 
never  heard  of  so  many  engagements  looking  for  one  actress. 
Faire  was  in  demand,  but  because  of  her  extreme  youth  some 
shrewd  gentleman  hoped  to  put  something  over  on  her.  He 
reckoned  without  Fairc,  who  seems  to  be  the  business  woman 
of  the  family.  (Mrs.  Grey,  their  mother,  is  artistic,  but  not 
financially  shrewd,  I  suspect.  She  may  understand  Chopin  but 
not  contracts.  Constance  isn't  exactly  what  you  would  call 
business-like,  for  all  her  youthful  wisdom.) 

Faire  believes,  with  the  quite  correct  self-confidence  of  her 
years,  that  she  is  going  to  mean  something  in  pictures  some 
day — and  her  next  contract  will  be  stellar  or  nothing.  If  I 
know  Faire,  it  will  be  stellar. 

(Continued  on  /Mge  116) 


Pure  followed  in  Conntancc's  foot' 
•tepa  uJ  fouiui  a  popular  place,  too. 


botb  bave  played  with  John  Bairymore. 


and  common-sense  who  wants  to  win  rec- 
ognition on  the  stage  or  in  pictures — with 
circumstances  being  fairly  favorable — 
should  not  find  it  hard  to  do  so.  It's  youth 
they  want — natural  and  unspoiled  youth." 

Well,  anyway,  Constance  oujsht  to  know. 

She  has  the  composure  of  middle-age 
but  hardly  the  sophistication.  She  is  naive 
as  well  as  poised.  She  supt-rintcndi-d  the 
entrance  of  Faire  into  the  theater,  but 
Faire,  in  her  short  apprenticeship,  has  be- 
come shrewder  and  more  sophisticated 
than  Constance  will  ever  be.  Both  pro- 
vide in  their  joint  career  one  of  those 
wonderful-  ami  simple  chronicles  of  con- 
quering youth  whose  struggles  have  been 
easy  to  meet  because  the  prospective  re- 
wards have  seemed  so  great  To  Con- 
stance, the  stage  has  become  a  pleasant 
and  profitable  way  of  earning  a  luxurious 
living.   To  Fa-re,  the  theater  and  its  step- 
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and 
Company 


OF  cour!«  there  is  only  one  Mac  Marsh — but 
(lid  yuu  knuw  there  aUo  arc  a  Leslie  Marsh 
and  a  Mildred  Marsh?  Mac  followed  her 
big  siitcr  Marguerite  into  films;  and  now 
her  own  cousin  Leslie  and  her  younpcr  sLstcr  Mildred 
are  following  Uof  in  I  Just  before  Mrs.  L.  L.  Arms 
— to  speak  of  Mae  in  formal  fashion — left  for  the 
Coast  to  faeK>n  her  first  picture  since  the  arrival  of 
little  Mary  Marsh  Arms,  Mildred  decided  that  beaux 
and  dates  and  lessons  were  all  a  bore — that  she  would 
ftimply  expire  if  she  didn't  do  a  picture.  You  sec. 
Mildred  had  acted  in  several  pictures  with  Mac,  and 
was  not  new  to  the  camera.  So  when  Dorothy  Oish 
wa.s  lookin;;  for  a  maid  of  honor — for  the  wedding 
scene  in  "RemodelUnR  Her  Husband" — Mildred  ap- 
plied; and  being  a  chum  of  Dorothy,  got  the  job. 
And  Leslie,  who  is  a  very  little  irirl  indeed,  played  the 
flowcr-Rirl.  Mildred  is  a  beautiful  blonde  with  gray 
eyes  and  red-gold  hair  and  an  insratiatinR  siRg  c — 
she  looks  like  Mae.  Some  day  we  may  have  two 
more  Marsh  stars — well,  the  more  Marshes  the  mer- 
rier I   And  here  they  arc. 


Lolie  Mar«li  (<m  the  led  K  Dorothy  GUh  and  Mildred  Mank. 


i 


Mu  Msnh  Armt  at  work  in  the  ftudio  of  her  California  home.  If  Ma4  ever  tirat  of  acting,  titt 
cma  alwayi  tarn  (am*  u  ■  acnlptrca*.    The  fi^ra  in  the  foreground  arc  example*  c4  her  work. 
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Mary  JoKtniu  Dec  \ 
mond    pluyinf^  with 
tbe   movie   papa  •he 
picked. 


An  Interview 
with  a  Baby 

Future  applicants 
for  infants  should  read  what  this  new 
arrival  has  to  say. 

By  ADELA  ROUbRS  ST.  JOHNS 


IS  this  the  William  Desmond  residence?"  I  asked  respect- 
fully. 
"Yes,  miss,"  said  the  butler. 
"I  wish."  said  I,  "to  sec  Mi.ss  Mary  Desmond." 
The  butler  raised  his  eyebrows  until  they  repstered  well- 
fa  rc«l  surprise. 

'•Oh.  no,  miss,"  he  corrected  coldly,  "I  daresay  it's  Mrs. 
X>csmond  you  want  to  see." 

•*0h,  no  indeed,"  I  said  positively,  thoush  I  am  rather  afraid 
of  butlers.  "Miss  Desmond,  Miss  Mary  Johanna  Desmond." 


When  Bill  wu  quite  a  yountfrter  hinijclf. 

I 
I 

She  was  curled  up  like  a  pink  kitten  in  a  rosebud  l>a<;$inei 
that  absolutely  frothed  with  lace  and  frills  and  ribbons.  I 
think  she  was  taking  a  wee  nap.  but  when  I  approached  she 
opened  one  blue  eye  and  cocked  it  up  at  me  inquiringly.  Then 
she  opened  the  other  and  smiled — actually — and  such  a  tooth- 
less, companionable,  interesting  smile  you  never  saw. 

The  butler  had  disafH>ca''cd.  The  nurse,  in  her  white  apron 
and  perky  cap.  was  silting  in  the  next  room.  We  had  things 
quite  to  ourselves.  Miss  !Mar>'  Johanna  Desmond  and  I. 

"Tell  me,  Mary  Johanna,"  1  began  softly,  "how  in  the 
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world  did  you  happen  to  select  mo\-ie  folks  for  your  father  and 
mother?" 

"Weil,"  said  Mary-  Johanna,  taking  a  comfortable  wet  thumb 
out  of  a  mouth  that  curled  up  into  dimples  at  the  comers,  "if 
you  really  want  to  know.  Ml  tell  you  all  about  it." 

"Of  course  I  want  to  know,"  I  said  impatiently.  "Why  do 
you  think  I  climbed  up  (o  (he  top  of  this  mountain  if  it  wasn't 
to  ask  you  thai  very  question?  Lots  of  babies  all  over  the 
world  will  be  interested." 

■'The  day  I  got  ready  to  come  down  here,  about  five  weeks 
ago,"  l>ef;an  Mary  Johanna,  wriggling  one  pink  toe  in  an 
infinitesimal  bootie  until  it  stuck  out  from  beneath  the  pink 
silk  quilt  that  was  tucked  about  her,  "there  were  a  lot  of  appli- 
cations. While  I'm  the  last  person  in  the  world  to  talk  about 
myself,  I  dare  say  I  could  almost  have  had  my  pick.  Every- 
body up  there  in  Babyland  thought  I  ought  to  do  very  well, 
there's  such  a  demand  for  pretty  girl  babies  with  curly  hair 
and  blue  eyes  and  dimples. 

"Personally,  1  never  could  see  why  there's  such  a  crush  for 
the  pretty  babies.  We're  asleep  so  darn  much  of  the  time, 
and  the  pretty  ones  grow  up  ugly  oftcner  than  not.  And  I  can 
tell  you  the  second  time  they  send  up,  they're  much  more  fassy 
about  the  di.<;position  and  the  comfortableness  than  they  are 
about  the  looks." 

And  Mary  Johanna  chortled  gleefully. 

"Why,  there  was  even  a  Princess  sent  for.  Of  course  Prin- 
cesses aren't  up  to  what  they  used  to  be.  but  this  was  quite 
a  good  one,  very  secure  in  a  social  way,  and  not  so  apt  to  get 
kickc<l  out  as  some.  That  wasn't  bad,  you  know.*  But  still,  in 
some  ways  it's  a  great  handicap.  While  you're  a  great  swell, 
nobody  takes  much  time  to  love  you,  and  after  a  while  they 
marry  you  off  to  just  anybody  and  I  shouldn't  like  that.  I'm 
a  great  believer  in  marriage  through  choice  myself. 

"There  was  one  woman  who  wrote  most  of  her  application 
about  the  layette.    It  certainly  sounded  luscious.  Everything 


handmade  by  the  dozen,  with  crepe  de  chine  nighties  and 
Italian  silk  shirts  and  a  white  satin  coat  with  ermine  tails  on 
iL  1  nearly  fell  for  that.  But  as  a  matter  of  fact  they  aren't 
half  so  comfortable.  This  woman  had  such  a  lot  of  money 
and  money  is  nice,  isn't  it?    But  it's  not  cvcr>'thing." 

Mary  Johanna  wrinkled  her  button  of  a  nose  in  a  way  that 
I  knew  she  had  caught  from  her  Daddy  already. 

"To  tell  the  truth,  though.  I  di<ln't  like  the  father  she  had 
picked  out  for  me. 

"Then  there  was  a  famous  suffrage  leader  sent  up  and 
wanted  a  girl.  My  goodness,  she  wanted  one  bad.  She  had 
its  college  all  picke<l  out.  too.  But  she  didn't  say  a  thing  about 
looks  and  it  seemed  such  a  good  chance  for  one  of  the  homely 
girls.  Besides,  we  slipped  in  a  boy,  too,  just  to  sec  how  she'd 
take  it.   We  didn't  want  her  to  get  narrow-minded. 

"There  were  several  nice — just  average  ones,  too.  But  some 
were  poor  and  some  were  dull  and  some  had  a  lot  of  children 
already.  Everybody  in  Babyland  said  I  had  a  pretty  good 
disposition,  but  still  I'm  not  gcK)dy-goody  like  Angel  nor  noble 
like  Baby  Bunting,  to  stand  poverty  and  having  other  babies 
use  my  things. 

"I  just  couldn't  stand  a  family  where  they  shoved  you  off 
in  a  silly,  tame  old  nur.ier>'  where  you  had  to  look  at  a  blank 
wall  all  day,  and  never  had  any  excitement  or  gossip  or  saw 
any  people.  Hcaven.s,  don't  they  think  a  baby  ever  gets  bored? 
.Not  talking  all  that  first  year  makes  it  even  worse.  That's 
one  thing  I  adored  about  this  place — the  nursery. 

'I-()ok  at  these  sweet  walls,  with  all  the  stories  and  pictures 
about  Bo-Peep  and  Little  Mi-ss  Muffet  and  the  Old  Woman 
Who  Lived  in  a  Shoe.    See  the  lovely  birdies  and  butterflies. 

"One  couple  sounded  nice,  but  they  were  awfully  young  and 
I  was  afraid  they  wouldn't  know  how  to  bring  me  up.  There 
wasn't  any  grandmother  there,  either,  and  I  couldn't  think  of 
a  place  where  there  weren't  any  grandmothers." 

(Continued  on  page  iii) 


Gone  Completely  to  the  Bowwows 


TlicM  little  pigs  will  some  ilay  go  to  market  to 
Iniy  Gladys  Brockwell's  poor  iofm  some  bones. 
But  right  now  tbe  squealers  seem  quite  content 
to  hog  the  camera,  from  their  privileges!  positioB 
in  Gladys'  floppy  hat. 


Miss  Brockwell  owns  a  ranch  out  near  Los  Angeles  thai  she  calls  "Dog  Heaven."  It  gttt  ita 
name  from  a  twq  acre  plot  in  the  center  of  her  land.  In  honor  of  Hobo  I.,  who  was  killed  in 
France,  Miss  Brockwell  ha*  devoted  this  patch  as  a  permanent  abode  for  all  unloved  and  un- 
wanted dogs  of  whatever  previous  position  in  aociety.  Any  dog  is  accepted  and  no  questiona 
asked.    Hobo  I.  was  the  father  of  Hobo  11.,  accn  in  the  picture,  the  largest  Airedale  in  the  world. 
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She 
Changed  Her 
Coiffure 


ALL  those  disputes  as  to 
whether  Gloria  Swanson's 
oriental  head-drcsscs  or 
Ijloria  Swanson  herself  is 
responsible  for  that  young  star'n 
success,  will  be  settled  as  soon  a.< 
this  page  is  in  circulation.  Take  on? 
look  at  the  picture  directly  above. 
Ves — that's  Gloria — but  not  the 
Gloria  of  the  peacock  coiffure  and 
Far-Eastern  gowns.  Remember 
when  she  smoothed  her  hair  back  in 
"Why  Change  Your  Wife?"  She 
completes  ihc  transformation  in 
Cecil  DeMille  s  "Something  to  Think 
About" — a  new  problem-play  of  pur- 
pose rather  than  passion;  sincerity, 
not  sex.  Those  lovely  beckoninij 
eves  are  sunken;  those  smooth 
cheeks  hollow;  while  that  coiffure — 
there's  nothing  left  of  it  at  all.  Now 
that  Gloria  has  successfully  settled 
the  argument  as  to  her  acting,  we 
hope  shell  keep  right  on  in  gowns 
like  that  at  the  upper  left— a  mole- 
skin affair  with  ermine  tails  and  the 
usual  glittering  train.  You  sec  the 
real  Gloria  at  the  left,  below,  with 
Elliott  Dexter  in  a  scene  from  the 
picture  which  marks  Mr.  Dexlcr's 
screen  return  after  his  long  illness — 
and  Gloria's  last  appearance  bcfnrc 
her  temporary  retirement  as  Mrs. 
Herbert       Sombom.  .^.,1  . 
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Their 
Beginnings 


HORATIO  ALGER'S  iicwsbo>-s  who  became  (freat 
men  and  millionaires  sinsle  banded  bave  nothing 
on  the  genOemcn  on  thb  page,  from  the  heart  of  our 
own  little  motion  picture  Industry.  Take  Adolpb  Zukor, 
for  instance,  president  of  Famous  Flayers.  He  counts 
the  week  lost  in  which  be  docs  not  niga  up  somebody 
for  a  million  or  so.  He  bcgKin  life  the  son  of  poor 
parents  in  Hunf^ary.  At  i6  he  arrived  alone  at  our 
»bores,  Rot  a  iir.st  job  swci-pin;;  fur  scraps  out  of  a  fur 
ftore,  invented  a  patent  fur  snap,  saved  money  enough 
to  go  into  the  Penny  Arcade  business,  and  from  that  tO' 
the  pictures  was  only  a  matter  of  time. 


WILLIAM  FOX  will  always  bave  the  dotb  sponging  business  to  fall 
back  on  if  films  ever  go  completely  out  of  style.  His  first  couple 
III  dollars  a  week  were  ean»ed  sponging  cloth  on  the  lower  East  Side  of 
New  York.  From  workman  be  gradually  progressed  to  owner  of  the 
t'.^tablishmcnt.  His  start  in  films  was  as  organizer  of  a  film  rental  com- 
pany. Dissatisfaction  with  the  kind  of  films  he  got  from  producing  com- 
panics  was  the  little  acorn  from  which  sprouted  the  idea  of  making  pic- 
tures for  himself  by  himM::f.  The  branches  of  the  Fox  Film  Corporation 
now  spread  all  over  the  world. 


DAVID  WARK  GRIFFITH,  when  a  mere  boy,  was  a  can- 
vasser for  the  "Baptist  Weekly"  and  co\'ered  the  hDb 
of  Kentucky  in  quest  of  subicribcrs.  Bom  near  Louisville 
Mr.  Griffith  found  it  necessary  to  "go  to  work"  at  an  early 
»R0,  as  his  family  with  many  thousands  of  others  never  really 
recovered  from  the  impoverbhmcnt  fo'lowing  the  Ci\il  War. 
From  his  job  as  reporter  on  the  Louisville  Courier  Jountal  be 
entered  the  theatrical  profcsMon.  and  it  is  intere<tini?  to  note 
that  he  earned  $$  a  day  as  an  actor  at  the  Biograpb  before  he 
Ixxame  the  chief  director  there  I 


PAIRING  gloves  in  a  glove  factory  may  not  be  such  cxcit- 
ing  work  as  chimney  sweeping,  but  it  offers  as  many  op- 
portunities to  a  briiiht  boy  to  climb  up  in  the  world.  Samuel 
Gotdwyn  found  so  much  time  to  think  as  he  measured  glove 
tips  as  a  boy  that  pretty  soon  he  thought  himself  somcthinR 
better  to  do.  At  38  today  he  is  head  of  a  several  million  do'lar 
corporation  bearing  his  name  and  he  tells  Mary  Roberts  Rine- 
hart,  Rex  Bearh  and  Maurice  Maeterlinck  what  sort  of  picture 
stories  he'd  like  to  have  them  write,  and  Will  Rogers,  Mabel 
Normand  and  Madge  Kennedy  how  he'd  like  to  bave  them  act. 


If  Zukor  was  store  sweeper,  and 

DeMille  a  carriage  washer, 
perhaps  there's  a  chance  for  you. 


/~*ECIL  B.  DE  MILLE'S  father  was  a  partner  of  David  Bclasco  and 
a  playwright,  but  that  didn't  keep  Cecil  from  going  to  work  early. 
He  quit  ichool  and  went  into  the  army  before  he  was  i8,  but  bis  mother 
didn't  think  the  army  was  the  place  for  a  boy  destined  to  become  one  of 
the  motion  picture  industr>''s  snappiest  directors.  She  exposed  hb  age, 
and  the  army  authorities  did  tlie  rest.  This  made  her  son  so  mad  that 
he  started  washing  carriages  in  Jersey  out  of  revenge.  Later  on  he  went 
to  art  school  and  college  for  a  while.  Now,  with  a  corps  of  able  as- 
sistants, he  thinks  up  titles  like  "Why  Change  Your  Wife?" 


JD.  WILLIAMS,  Manager  of  the  First  National  Ez- 
.  hibitor's  Circuit  and  Associated  First  National  Pic- 
tures Inc.,  started  his  meteoric  fliKht  toward  fame  and 
fortune  in  the  motion  picture  art  by  practicing  the  mo- 
tions of  a  grocery  clerk  taking  and  filling  orden^  for 
beans,  sugar,  eggs  and  stick  candy  in  a  store  at  Parkers- 
burg,  W.  Va.  Hb  entry  into  the  motion  picture  world 
consisted  in  his  chartering  the  curtain  of  the  local  motion 
picture  theater,  and  soliciting  ads.  He  eventually  became 
ticket  chopper,  aiisistant  doorman,  usher,  operator  and 
eventually  manager  of  the  said  local  movie  before  he 
became  a  film  broker. 


rHE  first  job  of  Richard  A.  Rowland,  president  of  the 
Metro  Pictures  Corporation,  at  the  age  of  twelve  was 
as  his  father's  assistant  in  a  Pittsburgh  theater  p'aying  "Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin."  From  his  post  in  thr  gallery,  center,  young 
Dick  was  required  to  keep  his  calcium  trained  on  Eliza  while 
she  kept  ahead  of  the  Icaahed  blood  hounds.  When  he  was 
eighteen  his  father  died,  and  the  young  man  drifted  to  motion 
pictures.  He  then  struck  up  a  partnership  with  J.  B.  Clarke, 
starting  a  .system  of  exchanges  in  a  small  way,  laying  the 
foundation  of  the  chain  of  motion  picture  theaters  they  now 
control. 


SAMl'EL  L.  ROTHAPFEL— in  other  wortis  "Roxy"— was 
a  cash  boy  in  a  store  at  ly.  But  he  wouldn't  stay  put. 
So  he  joined  the  marines,  became  a  book  agent,  ««ld  insurance 
and  eventually  found  himself  bartcndc-r  at  Forest  City.  Pa., 
where  he  became  father  of  de  lu.xc  presentation  in  motion 
picture  theaters.  He  believed  that  pictures  set  to  good  music 
and  artistically  pre^nled  would  be  worth  more  money.  He 
tried  it  out  in  the  dance  hall  back  of  the  saloon  and  quit 
bar  IrndinK.  His  idea  later  brought  him  to  Broadway,  where 
he  is  recognized  as  the  peer  of  picture  showmen.  He  preside* 
over  the  Capitol.  )OgIe 


Mrs.  Morgan  Belmont  is  American  society's  first  contribution  to 
films.  She  is  seen  here,  at  the  left,  with  Lillian  Gish,  whom  she 
met  when  both  were  appearing  in  Griffith's  "  Way  Down  East." 


^J/ms  Mn.  Belmont  "up-atafc"?  She  wu  not.  She  majc  ■  friend  of  every  mein]>er  of 
tkt  eomiMBy  from  LilluB  Gith  —  center — to  Pete  Prop*.    Mr*.  Belmont  at  tke  rijht. 

Society  in  the  Films 


A FRIEND  called  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Morgan  Bel- 
mont,  prominent  member  of   that  exclusive  circle 
known  as  "the  four  hundred"'  in  New  York  society. 
Mrs.   Belmont's  butler  informed  the  friend  that 
Madame  was  out.    "Madame  is  working  today."  he  said. 

"What?"  gasped  the  friend  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire, 
"working?" 

"At  the  Div\d  Wark  Griffith  Film  Studios,"  came  the  urbane 
voice  of  the  family  scr\itor. 

There  was  something  sounding  like  a  mufileil.  wcll-brei 
shriek  from  the  other  party;  a  receiver  clicked — that's  all. 

It  was  almost  as  bad  as  the  scion  of  an  aristocratic  family 
going  in  for  trade !  Friends  couldn't  believe  it.  Other  people, 
not  so  fashionable  but  no  less  skeptical,  branded  the  announce- 
ment from  the  Griffith  offices  that  "^Irs.  Morgan  Belmont  is 
appearing  in  'Way  Down  East' "  as  a  press-story.  But  it 
proved  to  be  true.  Mrs.  Belmont  is  working  in  "Way  Down 
East,"  playing  the  part  of  the  Boston  society  woman;  Mrs. 
Belmont  is  made-up  every  morning  and  on  the  set  at  eight 
o'clock  and  often  works  until  midnight.  What's  more,  Mrs. 
Belmont  loves  pictures  and  says  she  intends  to  go  in  for  them. 
What  do  you  think  of  that? 

A  queen  was  Griffith's  star  and  innumerable  Countesses  and 
Duchesses  and  Ladies  have  posed  for  his  camera  in  England. 
But  American  royalty  never  capitulated  to  the  lure  of  the 
camera  until  Mrs.  Belmont  set  the  style.  Now  it  would  not 
surprise  us  to  hear  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Vincent  Astor  arc  to 
co-star  in  a  domestic  drama  written  especially  for  them;  that 
Clarence  Mackaye  is  going  to  do  a  race-horse  story,  or  that 


the  entire  Vanderbilt  connection  is  appearing  in  a  serial  written 
by  Mercedes  D'.'\costa,  direction  of  George  Gould,  with  artis- 
tic effects  by  Mrs.  Harry  Payne  Whitney. 

Society's  first  contribution  to  films  was  Margaret  Andrews, 
daughter  of  Paul  Andrews,  distingui.-ihed  millionaire  of  New 
York  and  Newport,  before  she  married  Morgan  Belmont,  son 
of  August  Belmont.  She  has  an  enviable  position  in  that  upper 
strata  so-called  "society;"  she  has  wealth;  she  could  spend 
her  time  in  London  as  the  house-guest  of  halt  the  nobility  if 
she  had  a  mind  to;  she  can  live  in  Manhattan  or  she  can  pack 
up  her  jewels  and  take  one  of  her  many  motor-cars  to  her 
luxurious  "country"  place  on  Long  Island.  But  Mrs.  Belmont 
says  shcTis  having  a  better  time  working  in  pictures  than  she 
ever  had  in  her  life  before,  although  the  hours  are  long  and 
the  rehearsals  hard. 

A  great  admirer  of  Mr.  Griffith,  she  proved  herself  a  partic- 
ularly apt  pupil  under  his  guidance,  acting  with  the  greatest 
ease  and  naturalness.  The  assembled  company  watched  her 
with  ill-conccalcd  curiosity.  What  would  she  be  like?  Would 
she  be  "up-stage?"  W'ould  she  hold  herself  aloof  from  the 
regular  thespian  strugglers  or  ignore  them  completely? 

She  would  not ! 

She  met  them  all.  She  became  a  friend  of  Lillian  Gish, 
playing  Anna  Moore,  the  little  country  girl  who  comes  to  the 
Boston  lady's  house.  Mrs.  Belmont  learned  that  Lillian  pos- 
.sesscd  as  much  dignity  and  charm  as  any  New  York  or  New- 
port debutante,  and  infinitely  more  brains  than  some.  She 
liked  to  talk  to  her ;  asked  her  many  questions  about  her  work. 
( Continued  on  page  loj) 
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Wife 


By  NANON  BELOIS 


The  story  of  a  girl  who 
made  herself  wanted. 


IX  a  way  you  could  not  blame  Peter  CrandaH's  mother, 
nor  his  sister  E<lith.  nor  his  brother-in-law,  Hi-nry  Gilscy. 
Neither  could  you  blame  Dr.  Merton.  the  family  physi- 
<  ian,  nor  (he  househoUl  butler,  for  the  part  they  played 
in  tr\-ing  to  keep  Peter  and  his  wife  apart. 

All  of  them — even  Peter  Crandall  him.self  up  till  the  lime 
he  met  Katie — were  victims  of  an  inherited  attitude  toward 
life — the  attitude  that  dominated  Oilcrest,  their  home,  and 
that  dominated  the  other  homes  like  Gilcrcst.  which,  solemn, 
enormous,  terrifying  in  their  grandeur,  decorated  the  beautiful 
streets  of  the  nciehlmrhoovl. 

Peter's  family,  for  generations  back,  had  "belonRed  "  Peter's 
dowaijcr  mother  made  and  broke  aspirants  for  social  recog- 
nition with  a  flourish  of  her  lorgnette.  Peter's  dainty,  slimly 
aristocratic  sister  had  entrenched  the  family  position  still  more 
deeply,  if  such  a  thing  were  possible,  by  marrying  Henry  Gil- 
sey,  a  man  of  vast  wealth,  prominence,  and  prestige. 

The  feeling  of  superiority  to  all  who  did  not  move  in  their 
circle,  all  who  did  not  have  money,  was  as  inbred  in  all  of 
them  as  a  distaste  for  red  and  white  table  cloths.  And  in 
their  ways.  Dr.  Merton.  the  family  physician,  aiid  the  butler 
rcflccte<l  the  same  snobbishness. 


Peter  and  Gilse>\  being  men.  and  men  of  the  world,  were 
aware  that  roses  even  more  beautiful  and  sweet  than  grew 
within  the  confines  of  their  own  social  borders  blew  along 
despised  lanes  and  in  simpler  meadows.  But  they  never  men- 
lioned  their  discoveries  at  Gilcrest. 

Even  Peter's  utter  worthlessness.  his  selfishness,  his  abso- 
lute lack  of  serious  purpose  were  excused  in  the  society  in 
which  he  had  grown  up.  He  was  young.  There  was  time  for 
him  to  .sow  his  wild  oats.  When  he  was  settled  down 
there  would  be  plenty  of  young  women,  rich  young 
women  of  the  most  exquisite  brini;ing  up  and  breeding,  who 
would  welcome  him.  not  only  for  what  the  Crandall  name 
meant  in  society,  but  for  Peter  himself.  Peter  was  abomin- 
ably good  looking.  Peter  was  fascinating.  There  were  many 
hearts  in  the  vicinity  of  Gilcrest  that  sighed  for  dashing  Peter 
Crandall. 

And  Peter  went  out  and  threw  away  all  this  family  glory 
and  position.  Peter  put  a  knife  in  the  hearts  of  his  mother 
and  sister  Edith  and  disturbed  the  snug  complacency  of  his 
sister's  husband. 

Peter  married  a  manicurist — a  manicurist  from  Paris, 
Wyoming!    And  her  name  was  Katie — Katie  MalloyI 
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IT  happened  logically  enough.  One  morning  Peter  did  not 
show  up  at  the  breakfast  table.  Had  it  not  been  for  the 
fact  that  Peter  had  not  shown  up  at  the  breakfast  table  for 
several  weeks  previously,  the  members  of  his  family  would 
not  have  been  particularly  annoyed  about  it.  As  it  was,  Peter's 
inclination  to  Late  hours  and  dissipation  and  heavy  sleeping  it 
off  in  the  mornings  was  beginning  to  get  on  the  family's  nerves. 

After  the  meal,  Gilsey  went  up  to  Peter's  room.  He  was 
disgusted  at  what  the  harsh  morning  light,  streaming  in  through 
the  closed  windows,  revealed. 

Peter,  still  clothed,  lay  in  a  heap  on  the  counterpane  of  his 
bed,  heavily  asleep.  The  air  was  charged  with  the  odor  of 
stale  liquor.  On  the  floor,  where  it  had  slipped  from  Peter's 
pncket,  tiny  heel  pointed  in  the  air.  lay  a  brazen  gold  slipper. 

"Come  on,  old  man,"  Gilsey  said  sharply,  propping  Peter 
up  against  the  pillows.    "I'm  going  to  tell  you  a  few  things." 

Henry  Gilsey  did  tell  Peter  a  few  things,  and  the  upshot 
of  the  whole  interview  was  that  Peter  Crandall  departed  next 
day  for  the  town  of  Paris,  Wyoming — since  Paris  was  the 
name  that  first  met  his  gaze  on  looking  at  a  map.  He  de- 
parted amidst  the  tears  of  his  mother  and  his  sister,  and  the 
earnest  supplication  of  his  brother-in-law  that  he  buck  up, 
make  something  of  himself,  and  learn  how  to  be  a  man. 

Katie  Malloy — like  Peter  Crandall  and  his  immediate  rela- 
tives— was  also  the  victim  of  an  inborn  attitude  toward  life. 
Katie  was  an  orphan.  Her  parents  had  been  as  fine  and  self 
respecting  a  couple  as  ever  left  the  oultl  sod.  They  had  left 
her  nothing  but  her  pride  and  a  ready  wit,  and  the  knowledge 
that  if  you  arc  to  get  anywhere  in  life  you  liave  to  work,  and 
work  hard.  Katie  behcvi-d  in  work.  She  liked  it.  She 
despised  everyone  who  avoided  it. 

Katie  Malloy  never  associated  with  persons  she  considered 
beneath  her.    She  was  continually  reading,  studying  and  try- 
ing to  get  ahead.    As  a  mattt-r  of  fact,  it  was  her  ambition 
that  brought  her  to  Paris,  Wyoming.    She  ha<l  gone  to  work 
in  a  laundry  so  that  she  might  earn  enough  money  to  take  up 
the  manicuring  haziness.   She  was  an  excellent  ironer,  but  one 
<lay  she  became  so  inter- 
ested in  her  "Instructions 
on  Manicuring,"  which  she 
always  kept  hantly  so  that 


she  could  snatch  a  few  sentences  here  and  there,  that  she  left 
the  iron  standing  on  the  silk  shirt  on  which  she  was  at  work. 
Not  even  the  smell  of  scorching  fabric  distracted  her  from 
her  reading.  But  the  foreman  called  her  attention  to  it  soon 
enough. 

.  '  Y  ou'll  pay  for  this,  and  youll  get  out.  You're  too  smart 
for  the  laundry  business,"  he  sneered,  while  the  other  girls 
gathered  about. 

Katie  Malloy  looked  in  horror  at  what  she  had  done.  But 
no  situation  was  too  much  for  her  long.  With  a  maddening 
little  twist,  she  put  one  hand  saucily  behind  her  head,  and  the 
other  on  her  hip,  and  looked  the  foreman  in  the  face. 

"You  needn't  be  worr>ing,"  she  said.  "I've  been  saving  my 
money  to  go  to  Paris." 

She  drew  several  bills  from  a  safe  hiding  place,  threw  two 
of  them  on  the  ironing  board,  took  her  hat  and  coat  down 
from  the  peg  on  the  wall,  and  walked  out. 

Katie's  arrival  at  Paris,  a  few  weeks  later,  set  that  dusty 
little  town  agog.  No  queen  ever  descended  with  more  regal 
dignity  from  her  throne,  than  our  Katie,  togged  out  in  new 
clothes  from  sailor  hat  down  to  buckled  slippers,  stepped  down 
from  the  Paris  depot  bus  when  it  pulled  up  before  the  Trav- 
elers' Rest  Hotel. 

The  Paris  gentlemen  who  gathered  about  the  vehicle  gasped 
openly  and  unashamed,  too  overcome,  at  first,  to  move.  I'hcn 
there  was  a  general  scramble,  led  by 
Dufi  Simpkins,  for  her  suitcase  and 
her  camera.   From  that  moment  on. 
Uuff  Simpkins   considered   that  the 
new  "manicurist  kid"  was  his  girl.  He 
helped  her  get  her  nook  established 
in  the  corner  of  the  lobby  at 
the  Travelers'  Rest.    And  he 
saw  to  it,  too    that  none  of 
the  rough,  imcouth  men  who 
crowded  about  her  table  dis- 
closed too  personal  an  attitude 
toward  her,  though  Katie  her- 


Stamping  •nfrily  throufh  the  door  and  up  to  the  tMt  ahc  dcoouaecd  the  card  aharpa  and  draped  t^c  atupcficd  Peter  to  kia  room.  )0QIC 
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self  would  have  disposed  of  them  soon  enough  if  they  had 
tried. 

KATIE  was  firmly  established  in  Paris  when  Peter  Cran- 
dall  arrived.  It  was  a  case  of  love  at  first  sight — on 
Katie's  part.  From  her  comer  of  the  lobby  she  saw  Peter, 
approach  the  wooden  desk  and  ask  for  room  and  bath.  She 
heard  the  laui;hter  of  the  men  gathered  about  to  listen  to  what 
the  stranger  might  say.  and  filed  through  the  skin  on  Duff 
Simpkins'  hand  as  she  watched.  DuS  demanded  a  kiss  for 
the  hurt.  It  was  Duff  s  little  way  of  making  it  clear  that  he 
would  not  stand  for  any  interest  in  a  new  arrival.  Katie  re- 
fused the  kiss,  whereby  Dutf  proceeded  to  take  one.  But  as 
he  reached  out  for  her,  he  was  jerked  from  his  feel  and 
whirled  backwards  to  the  floor  over  a  pair  of  strong  young 
shoulders.  Simpkins  Icajwd  angrily  to  his  feet  again  to  face 
Peter  Crandall,  who  looked  him  calmly  in  the  eye. 

"After  this  when  I'm  around.  1  beg  you  not  to  kiss  young 
ladies  who  object.  There  is  so  little  satisfaction  in  it.  It 
bn't  being  done,"  Peter  advised  mockingly.  Peter  prided  him- 
self on  his  chivalr>-. 

Duff  reached  for  his  gun.  then  changed  his  mind  and  turned 
on  his  heel,  muttering  all  sorts  of  vengeance  as  he  strode  from 
the  room. 

Katie  Alalloy  looked  with  undisguised  rapture  on  the  face 
of  her  defender.  The  other  Paris  t'-nt'cmen  drifted  out  of 
the  lobby  after  Duff,  leaving  Peter  alone  beside  her  table.  He 
asked  her  many  questions  about  herself,  and  Katie  told  him. 
and  they  were  friends. 

In  the  dav-s  that  followe<l,  Crandall  might  have  become 
broken  beyond  all  hope  in  the  rough  mining  town  had  it  not 
been  for  Katie  Malloy.  When  he  came  Itack  tired,  miserable 
and  disgusted,  with  blistered  hands  and  aching  feet,  from  his 
first  day  of  shoveling  dirt,  Katie  was  there  to  greet  him  and 

cheer  him  on.  and  put  heal- 
ing lotions  on  his  hands.  When 
the  miners  and  the  cowbo)-: 


made  fun  of  his  city  ways,  she  flung  herself  at  his  defense. 

When  she  saw  through  the  swinging  doors  into  the  bar  room 
one  night  that  card  sharps  were  taking  advantage  of  the  fact 
that  Peter  had  been  drinking  to  cheat  him  out  of  his  money 
and  valuables,  she  stamped  angrily  through  the  door  and  up 
to  the  table,  told  the  men  in  no  uncertain  terms  what  she 
thought  ot  them,  and  dragged  the  stupified  Peter  to  his  room. 
There,  before  his  eyes,  she  proceeded  to  pour  out  the  content* 
of  several  half  empty  bottles. 

So  day  by  day,  almost  hour  by  hour,  Crandall  came  to 
depend  on  the  slip  of  a  girl  who  was  the  only  true  ally  to  the 
cause  of  Peter  Crandall — a  cause  that  Peter  himself  had  not 
yet  learned  to  espouse. 

She  shamed  him  into  refusing  to  accept  money  from  his 
relatives,  who,  now  that  Peter  was  gone,  were  wiring  fran- 
tically for  his  return  or  for  him  to  permit  them  to  send  him 
funds.  At  times  she  pled  with  him  to  make  a  man  of  him- 
self. At  times  she  lashni  him  with  her  tongue  and  ignored 
him  for  his  weaknesses.  At  times  tenderness  laved  the  wounds 
inflicted  by  her  eagerness  to  make  him  realize  the  unworihiness 
of  himself. 

"Oh  Cod,"  Katie  would  pray  at  night,  "he's  a  good  boy, 
but  he  hasn't  had  a  chance  at  all  with  this  fool  rich  family 
of  his  that  wanU  to  spoil  him.    Don't  let  him  go  to  the  dogs." 

In  time  the  girl  and  her  prayers  and  the  great  outdoors, 
which  is  a  healer  and  a  leveler  as  well,  did  for  Crandall  what 
all  the  power  and  wealth  of  his  family  and  home  environment 
could  never  have  done.  From  one  who  scorned  work  and  felt 
himself  superior  to  those  who  were  bom  less  privilegeil  than 
himself,  he  came  to  see  how  weak  and  futile  his  life  had  been, 
how  inferior  he  was  to  those  who  had  met  life  honestly  and 
with  determination. 

One  evening  he  learned  that  Katie  had  advanced  money  for 
his  hotel  bill  so  that  he  would  not  be  thrown  out.  She  had 
told  the  proprietor  that  Crandall  had  given  the  money  to  her 
to  keep  for  him.  That  was  the  real  turning  point  in  Cran- 
dall's  career.  He  went  to  Katie's  door^  the  proprietor's  re- 
ceipt in  his  hand.  He  could  not  find  words  to  tell  her 
how  he  fell. 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,'  Katie  laughed.    "That  was 
only  a  loan.    You  don't  need  to  think  I  was  giving  it , 
to  you.    When  you  have  the  money  handy  you  caa 
pay  me  back." 


**Mot!icr,"  Pctrr'i  eyei  plea^l  with  Kcr 
to  unclcr«taii<l,  **tfiis  u  Katie,  tny  wife 
Edith,  this  U  your  new  filter." 
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She  laid  her  hand  on  Peter's  arm.  Her  eyes  were  like  two 
stars. 

Up  until  that  moment  Crandall  had  not  thought  of  Katie 
Malloy  as  a  woman — a  real,  live,  warm,  lovable  girl.  He  had 
not  even  thought  of  her  as  a  person.  But  there  outside  her 
door,  with  her  hand  on  his  arm,  and  her  eyes  like  stars  looking 
up  into  his,  his  heart  b«at  unevenly.  Of  a  sudden,  his  inher- 
ited notions  about  family  and  breeding  and  wealth,  which  had 
come  down  to  him  from  long  lines  of  stem  ancestors,  were 
forgotten. 

Peter  Crandall,  the  son  of  wealth,  without  premeditation 
grasped  the  slender  arms  of  the  manicurist  and  ex-laundry 
worker  in  his  two  strong  hands. 

"Katie  Malloy,"  he  choked,  and  he  was  as  astonished  as 
she  was  when  he  said  it,  "you 
are  going  to  marry  me  just  as 
soon  as  I  am  worthy  of  you." 

Katie  did  marry  Crandall, 
of  course.  Duff  Simpkins  kept 
pretty  quiet  during  all  the 
preliminary  days,  which  was 
a  bad  sign,  as  every  one  who 
knew  Duff  should  have  recog- 
nized. 

On  the  evening  after  the 
wedding  ceremony,  when  Peter 
and  Katie  returned  to  register 
as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Cran- 
dall at  the  Travelers'  Rest, 
Duff  Simpkins,  standing  near 
them,  pretended  to  drop  his 
gun.  liiere  was  a  loud  explo- 
sion, and  Peter  toppled  over 
on  the  floor. 

Katie,  as  she  thought  it  her 
duty  to  do,  wired  to  Gilcrest 
that  Peter  had  been  hurt.  On 
the  next  train  Dr.  Merton  and 
a  trained  nurse  left  for  Wy- 
oming to  fetch  Peter  back 
with  them. 

At  the  desk  of  the  Trav- 
elers' Rest,  the  doctor  learned 
the  story  of  Peter's  marriage. 
A  few  minutes  later,  at  Peter's 
bedside,  he  was  introduced  to 
the  new  Mrs.  Peter.  Katie 
realized  when  she  looked  into 
the  unsympathetic  face  of  the 
Crandall  physician,  and  felt 
the  disapproval  of  his  attitude, 
that  the  tide  of  affairs  in  her 
youn;  life  was  taking  a  new 
turn.  She  refused  to  leave 
Peter's  side,  though  she  was 
actually  worn  out,  until  Peter 
himself,  beliexing  that  it 
would  smooth  matters  out  if 
he  could  explain  the  circum- 
stances of  his  marriage,  asked 
her  to  go  and  rest. 

It  was  late  at  night  when  Katie's  exhaustion  spent  itself, 
and  she  awakened  with  a  sense  that  something  was  wrong  with 
Peter.  She  slipped  on  a  negligee  and  ran  to  his  room.  It 
was  empty.  Taking  atlvantagc  of  her  exhaustion,  and  an  un- 
conscious spell  that  came  over  Peter,  the  doctor  had  sur- 
reptitiously surted  back  to  Gilcrest  with  Katie's  bri<legroom 
on  the  evening  train. 

Katie  Malloy  Crandall  had  ideas  on  matrimony.  It  was 
her  creed  that  when  two  persons  married,  they  got  married 
to  stay  married  becau«e  they  loved  each  other  and  needed 
each  other  and  wanted  to  be  with  each  other.  She  did  not 
intend  that  a  stuck-up  city  doctor  and  a  putty-faced  nurse 
should  take  her  own'  husband  away  from  her. 

So  the  eastbound  special  out  of  Paris,  that  evening,  bore 
her  away  forever  from  the  little  manicure  desk  in  the  Trav- 
elers' Rest  lobby  into  a  life  that  she  had  never  dreamed  of. 

ACCORDING  to  the  standards  of  the  Crandalls  and  their 
set,  it  was  much  more  disgraceful  that  Peter  should  have 
married  a  poor,  self-respecting  manicurist  with  ideals  and  am- 


4» 

bitions  than  for  him  to  waste  his  precious  young  manhood  in 
riotous  living,  fall  back  on  his  mother's  fortune,  marry  a  girl 
with  a  fortune  to  meet  his  own,  and  grow  to  be  an  unhappy, 
dissatisfied  old  man  with  never  a  single  useful  thing  to  his 
record. 

That  was  tbdr  accepted  method  of  reasoning.  So  it  is  not 
necessary  to  say  that  when  Mrs.  Katie  Crandall,  nee  Malloy, 


"Thii  it  •  ttCTtt  for  you  klonc."  Katie  read 
the  letlcr  while  tht  maid  unhuoked  her  ifuwii. 


arrived  at  the  front  door  of  Gilcrest  she  was  not  met  with  lov- 
Intf  arms  and  kindly  hearts. 

Mrs.  Crandall  did  not  believe  that  Peter's  wife  would  have 
the  audacity  to  follow  her  son,  when  Dr.  Merton  had  made 
it  plain  to  her  how  they  would  accept  her.  But  she  was  just 
a  little  bit  hazy  in  her  mind  about  manicurists.  More  than 
once  she  had  read  scandal  about  that  sort  of  young  person, 
though  .she  recalled  that  the  (tirl  who  did  her  own  nails  was 
quiet  enough,  and  she  was  ready  for  any  emergency. 

The  butler  was  informed  that  no  one  calling  and  asking 
to  sec  Mr.  Peter  should  he  admitted.  And  so  when  Katie 
arrived,  travel  worn  and  pale  from  anxiety,  at  Gilcrest's  heavy 
front  door,  she  was  told  that  no  one  could  sec  Mr.  Peter.  The 
( Continued  on  page  no) 


"Not 
That 
Kid!" 


Helping  little  Miriam  Batiala  tu  put  heart 
ikrolM  into  ker  pan   id  "Humornqac." 

r"  WAS  a  first  night,  a  new  kind  of  first  night;  just  as  bril- 
liant as  any  premier  of  the  legitimate  in  a  Broadway 
theater  and  with  a  well-dressed  audience — but  the  actors 
were  silent,  and  there  were  no  calls  for  ''author — author.'' 
It  was  the  first  night  of  "Humore.squc,"  Fannie  Hurst's 
stor>'  put  in  pictures  by  Cosmopolitan.    In  the  black  mass 
of  the  audience  were  many  celebrities:   Morris  Gest,  of 
the  theater;  Matt,  the  only  unmarried  Moore,  with  a  nice, 
quiet,  dark-haired  girl  who  slipped  her  hand  into  his  when 
the  lights  went  down;  Rosa  Ponsclle.  the  dusky  prima- 
donna  of  the  Metropolitan;  Gail  Kane — and  counlk-ss 
others.    I  sat  between  a  smartly-dressed  woman  of  ma- 
ture years  and  a  verj'  tired  business  man.    The  business 
man.  three  times  in  the  course  of  the  picture,  took  out 
his  handkerchief  and  blew  his  nose  noisily.    The  woman 
at  toy  right  sent  out  a  faint  lilac  fragrance  as  she  used 
a  bit  of  lace  to  wipe  away  a  stealthy  tear.    Came  the 
satisfying  finale  with  Leon  Kantor  in  the  bosom  of  his 
family — the  closing  scenes  of  a  great  picture. 

The  audience  clearetl  its  collective  throat.  The  tired 
business  man  sat  up  in  his  seat  and  tried  to  look  bored. 
But  there  was  a  sort  of  gleam  in  his  eye.  The  woman 
at  my  right  sighed.  The  theater  began  to  empty  for  the 
next  -performance.  Someone  in  front  of  me  clutched  her 
neichlwr. 

"There  he  is!"    she  said,  pointing  rudely. 

The  woman  at  my  right  followed  the  direction  of  the 
pointing  finger  and  so  did  I.  And  pretty  soon  cver>-lxKly 
wxs  looking  at  a  youngster  with  curly  hair  and  an  un- 
spoiled grin  coming  up  the  aisle.  He  was  acclaimeil  by 
friends  on  both  sides.  He  clasped  hands  in  all  directions, 
blushing  a  bright  red  as  he  countered  such  compliments 
as  "Fine  picture,  Frank!'*  "Great  stuff" — and  more  like 
that. 

"Frank  Borzage!"  confirmed  the  original  Columbus  in 
front  of  me. 

The  woman  at  my  right  looked  again.  "Not  that  kid!" 
she  exclaimed  incredulously. 

He  is  only  twenty-seven.  His  record  is  unique  even  in 
an  industr>'  where  rare  records  are  common-place.  He 


has  had  much  to  contend  with  and  his  achievements  have 
been  many.  But  that  isn't  the  remarkable  thing  about 
Franl:  Borzape.  It  is  that,  after  his  early  discouragements 
and  heartaches  ami  hard  work  and  hard  knocks,  he  could 
still  direct  such  a  homely,  human  5tor>'  as  "Humoresque"' 
and  make  it  live. 

I  ATER  on  he  told  me  all  about  it.  I  should  like  to  tell 
it  to  you  as  he  told  it  to  me.  but  I  can't.  Nobody 
could.  To  begin  with,  he  has  a  sort  of  crinkly  hair  that, 
if  it  belonged  to  an  ingenue,  male  or  female,  would  be 
called  red-gold.  He  has  deep-set  eyes  of  the  same  shade 
that  crinkle,  too,  when  he  laughs — which  is  verj'  often.  He 
has  white  teeth  and  dimples,  which  might  annoy  some  of 
our  U'St-known  matinee  idols  if  Frank  ever  decided  to  re- 
turn to  acting.  He  is.  in  short,  an  extremely  boyi.sh  indi- 
vidual whom  you  might  mistake  for  a  juvenile  if  you  didn't 
know  better. 

He  came  from  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.  He  was  one  of 
a  family  of  fourteen  children  of  Italian-Swiss  parents.  His 
father  and  mother  will  someday  pro\ide  living  portraits  for 
one  of  Franks  pictures;  his  accounts  of  them  are  tender  and 
human  to  a  degree.  He  was  only  thirteen  when  he  left  school 
and  went  to  work  in  the  Park  City  mines.    His  father  was  a 
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Frank  Borzage  often 
receives  that  appel' 
lation  —  but  he  hopes 
to  live   it  down. 


By 

DELIGHT  EVANS 


stone-cutter  and  contiactor  and  Frank  was  expected  to  fol- 
low in  his  footsteps.  But  they  reckoned  without  Frank. 
He  wanted  to  get  out  and  see  the  world — preferably  as  a 
member  of  the  theatrical  profession.  So  at  a  rather  imma- 
ture age  he  informed  his  father  and  family  that  he  was 
leaving  home.  He  itacked  his  ft-w  possessions  and  made 
rea«ly  to  go.    His  father  accompanied  him  to  the  <loor. 

"Frank,"  he  said,  "if  you  go  into  this  play-acting  busi- 
ness, you  may  never  call  me  father  again."  The  boy  looked 
up  and  saw  that  his  father  meant  it.  He  wavered — but 
only  for  a  moment.  He  turned  to  go.  "But  Frank."  his 
father  called  him  back,  "here  is  fifty  dollars.  I  don't  want 
any  son  of  mine  to  be  in  want.  If  you  ever  need  any 
more  money,  let  me  know!" 

Frank  says  the  finest  portrait  in  his  galler>'  of  recollec- 
tion is  of  his  father  as  he  stood  there  with  tears  in  his 
stem  old  eyes,  bidding  his  son  goodbye,  yet  loath  to  see 
him  go.    Another — of  his  mother,  whom  he  kissed  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life  at  the  station  where  she  was  waiting 
to  welcome  him  home — after  he  had  become  well-known 
as  an  actor  and  his  home  town  was  proud  of  him.    Even  his 
father  was  at  the  station  to  welcome  him.    Frank  looked  over 
the  shoulders  of  the  crowd  of  former  neighbors  and  acquaint- 
ances who  wanted  to  shake  hands  with  him — and  saw  his 

Jewuh  concert  •oea«*  in  "Humorcfquc." 


An  unspoiled,  curly-baiml  youn^ 
Iter — Kc'b    only    t  wenty-»cven. 

father,  looking  on.  He  had  come  and  gone  from  the  station 
no  less  than  ten  times,  trying  to  make  up  his  mind  to  wel- 
come  his  prodigal  son  home! 

But  we  have  been  skipping.  On  his  first  engagement,  Frank 
received  one  dollar  from  the  management.  Later  the 
management  went  broke  and  asked  Frank  for  a  loan. 
"How  much  you  got.  kid?"  "Fifty  dollars,"  bcame<l 
Frank,  pulling  out  all  his  money.    He  had  to  walk  home. 

He  started  out  again,  and  this  time  met  with  better 
luck,  lie  got  a  job  as  general  utility  man  with  a  reper- 
toire compiiny.  The  manager  was  perpetually  drunk;  the 
other  members  of  the  company  were  in  various  stages 
of  b.  p.  joy  most  of  the  time,  ancl  at  all  times  laay.  Frank 
wanted  to  learn.  He  did.  He  made  up  as  a  clown  for 
the  show,  rustled  props,  was  sole  stage-hand,  manageil 
transportation,  said  his  ten  lines,  scattered  "dodgers'"  from 
door  to  door.  When  the  other  actors  didn't  feel  like 
working,  he  learned  their  lines  and  doubled  and  triplcti 
for  them.    In  short — Borzage  learned  to  "troupe." 

He  is  one  actor  who  would  be  justified  in  writing  "The 
Storj'  of  My  Life."  It's  some  life.  Before  he  was 
through  he  ha<l  played  every  part  from  butler  to  burglar 
and  grand-duke  to  grandpa.  He  has  slept  in  parks  and 
petrified  holes — meaning  empty  sewer-pipes.  He  has 
partaken  of  free-lunch  in  r)enver  and  lived  on  five  cents 
a  day  in  El  Paso.  Texas.  He  knows  the  West  and  Far- 
West  like  a  book.  What  is  more,  he  has  leametl  human 
nature  and  turned  himself  out  not  a  cynic  but  a  philoso- 
pher. 

Finally,  after  a  long,  hard  apprenticeship,  he  became 
identified  with  character  parts,  .And  it  was  as  a  char- 
acter man  that  he  first  went  into  pictures — at  the  ripe 
age  of  twenty.  •  Thomas  Ince,  then  making  pictures  for 
the  old  Kay-Bee,  looked  him  up  and  down.  "You're  no 
heaN-y,"  he  declared,  "you're  a  leading  man." 

Frank,  much  against  his  will,  was  assigned  to  heroic 
roles  and  had  to  display  hLs  even,  white  teeth,  his  crinkly 
hair,  and  his  dimples  all  for  the  delight  of  young  ladies 
throughout  the  United  States,  who  still  remember  him  as 
(Continued  on  page  it 3) 
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Aj  the  exentikl  malrn'alut  in  "The  Mirscic  Mia,"  lioldiii|(  Ki*  girl  by  steer 
brute   iiutinct  anil  tex   inagnetitnl,  Tom  Meighaa  cnj   Betty  Compoon. 

Confessions  of  a  Caveman 


As  told 

By  Thomas  Meighan 

to  Adela  Rogers  St.  Johns 
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[OTHER  EVE  invented  the  alibi.  She  was  the  kind 
of  a  lady  who  liked  her  chainpa$(ne.  but  could  put 
up  a  good  line  about  its  being  ordered  by  the 
doctor." 

Tommie  Meighan  Ieane<t  over  and  tapped  one  finger 
emphatically  on  the  broad  arm  of  my  chair. 

"And  that."  said  ToFhmie.  with  a  hit  of  Ireland  pet-ping 
out  of  his  eyes,  "is  the  secret  of  the  rough  lover.  He's  a 
combination  alibi  and  recommendation,  that's  all." 

Now,  Tommie  is  naturally  supposed  to  be  something  of  an 
authority  on  rough  lovers.  He's  treated  more  ladies  rougher 
than  any  other  man  on  the  .icreen.  From  a  "King  in  Baby- 
lon" who  lamed  a  beautiful  slave  and  then  threw  her  to  the 
lions,  to  the  essential  materialist  of  "The  Miracle  Man,"  hold- 
ing his  girl  by  sheer  brute  instinct  and  sex  magnetism,  he  has 
shown  motion  picture  audiences  a  character  almost  Batzac-ian 
in  its  frankness. 

Out  in  Los  Angeles  the  other  night  in  a  packed  theater  that 
watched  this  handsome  young  man  with  his  sullen  eyes  and 
his  smiling  mouth  back  an  intentionally-enticing  woman 
against  the  wall  and  make  her  like  his  kisses,  a  woman  in  the 


audience  fainted — possibly  from  the  dramatic  suspense  of  the 
picture. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  world  and  his  wife — and  not  even 
especially  his  wife — have  signified  vast  approval  of  the  cave- 
man sort  of  lover  that  Tommie  Meighan  has  given  the  silent 
drama.  Therefore  it  seemed  safe  to  assume  that  they  would 
like  to  know  something  of  the  philosophy  of  his  work. 

The  confessional  was  the  most  delightful  room  in  the  world 
— William  DcMille's  library  out  at  the  Lasky  lot.  The  studded 
walls,  the  old  books,  the  candles  under  their  yellow  parchment 
shades,  the  paned  windows  added  just  the  right  touch  of  in- 
spirational background.  And  Tommie  Meighan  in  a  brown 
suit  that  matched  his  hair  and  a  brown  shirt  with  one  of  those 
smart  collars  that  match,  lounging  in  a  big  brown  leather  chair 
in  the  pale,  bright  light  that  sifte<l  through  the  scarlet  cur- 
tains, a  cigarette  comfortably  alight  between  his  fingers. 

(Life — even  that  of  an  interviewer — has  its  compensations.) 

"I  want  you  to  understand,"  he  said  quite  unpleasantly  for 
such  a  very  pleasant,  human,  goo<l-natured  sort  of  person, 
"that,  personally,  I  don't  know  a  dam  thing  about  women.  I've 
been  married  to  one  woman  for  so  long  that  she  won't  let  me 
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A  ml  uvemsii.  tbe  Adtim- 
ahU  Crirhton,  carrie*  Ljtdy 
Mary  into  hit  cave.  Gloria 
Swannon  and  Mri|(han  in 
"Male  anil  Female." 


tell  how  numy 
years  it  is.  any- 
more. My  philos- 
ophy of  a  cave- 
tran  has  been 
worked  out  from 
b  purely  pro- 
fessional basis, 
anil  is  based  on 
that  good  old 
raying  about 

"  'A  woman,  a 
dog,  and  a  hick- 
ory tree;  the 
harder  you  I  rat 
Wm  the  bftter 
they  be:  " 

"Wa$  It  E-ot 
you  accused  of 
inventing  the 
alibi?"  I  asked. 

Cecil  UeMille 
oni-e  told  me 
that  the  great 
«l  i  f  f  i  c  ul  t  y  in 
dirrcling  Tom- 
mie  ^Ieighan — 
whose  work  he 
admires  trc- 
mendou.sly  —  lay 
in  his  abnormal 
fear  tliat  some- 
body might  think 
he  "liked  him- 
self or  was 
ridirulua<i. 

"Us  a  bit 
<liJ>cuit  to  figure 
out  why  the 
popularity  of  the 

caveman,  the  trcat-'em-rough  guy,  seems  to  have  increased  in- 
stead of  declined  with  the  advancement  of  women.  But  the 
way  1  figure  it  out  is  something  like  this — 

"You  can't  have  cver>thing,  but  you  can't  take  everything 
away,  either.  Turkey's  a  prohibition  countr\',  too,  but  at  that 
I  expect  they  still  have  a  lot  of  fun  over  there. 

""That's  the  way  it  i.s  with  women.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
lime  ha.>in't  chanced  women  a  bit.  ever.  The  so-ialle<l  freedom 
of  woman  is  the  Frankenstein  of  the  loth  Cenlur}-.  Woman 
fought  U)  gain  the  thing  she  didn't  want  simply  because  some- 
body told  her  .<he  couldn't  have  it.  .-Xnything  now  that  will 
slay  this  monster  of  her  own  creation  and  still  save  her  pride 


is  as  welcome  as  a  bottle  in  the  American  Sahara.  Tbe  cave- 
man that  just  grabs  her  and  shows  her — and  ever>-bo<Iy  else — 
that  she  hasn't  got  a  chance  to  get  away  from  him,  is  the  one 
prize  excuse  for  returning  to  the  ilcar  departed  days  of  her  slav- 
ery. 

"Of  course,  there  arc  lots  of  advantages  to  the  view  from  a 
pedestal,  and  she  generally  can't  make  up  her  mind  to  climb 
down  voluntarily,  but  in  a  wicked  world  nothing  is  so  lonesome 
as  unappreciated  virtue  and  it's  apt  to  get  a  bit  lircsome  up  there. 
If  anybody  will  rock  the  allar  and  tumble  her  down  into  a  good, 
strong  pair  of  arms,  she's  naturally  grateful. 

"Constant  posing,  masking  of  emotion,  veiling  of 
thought,  even  from  herself,  has  been  the  portion  of 
woman  since  time  began.    It  is  her  method  of  pro- 
tection.  And  the  protection  of  woman  will  be  necessary 
^  just  so  long  as  the  propagation  of  the  race  is  necessar\' 

— don't  forget  that.   Therefore,  she  pretends  ignorance 
and  innocence  concerning  things  that  are  as  easy  for  her 
as  the  prohibition  amendment  for  Sing-Sing.  That's 
1^  merely  again  her  method  of 

self-defense,  since  while  man 
.  ,  is  crc<iited  with  many  poten- 

tial virtues,  woman  has  only 
one  that  appears  to  be  worth 
lolling. 

'The  caveman  forces  her 
to  do  what  she  actually  de- 
sires to  do,  but  has  not  the 
courage  to  do  without  the  ex- 
cuse of  coercion.  He  wins 
nine  times  out  of  ten  because 
her  real  nature  and  feminine 
instinct  are  his  allies. 

"Nobody  can  deny  that 
the  court  of  last  appeal  de- 
clares that  woman  was  made 
'for  man.'  And  she  is  still 
for  him. 

"The  myriad  laws  of  con- 
vention and  custom,  which 
she  will  never  be  strong 
enough  to  lay  wholly  aside, 
have  made  things  very  com- 
plex for  woman,  who  w 
naturally  exceedingly  direct 
anil  .simple,  and  whose  de- 
sires are  exceedingly  strong 
and  undeniable.  Therefore, 
the  best  of  them  turn  with 
unconscious  relief  to  the  man 


6<be  Daniela  played  a 
direct  dcicendani  of 
Mother  Eve  in  "Why 
Cl>in|(e  Your  Wife  ?" 
butTommiewoD  ker.too. 


The  rough  lover  lactiea  are  employed  with 
Ifrcat  lucceH  with  Martha  Manafietd.  Tom'* 
IcadinK  lady  in  "Civilian  Clotko  " 
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whose  force  makes  the  decision  not  only 
easy  but  unavoidable.  It  saves  such  a  lot 
of  lime,  stress,  and  suspense — not  to  men- 
tion some  disappointments. 

"The  most  active  fear  of  the  woman  who 
says  'No'  is  that  you  will  take  her  at  her 
word. 

"Most  of  woman's  tears  are  shed  over 
sins  she  never  committed. 

"Then,  again,  woman  is  expert  in  the 
thought  of  love,  but  her  execution  is  p<)<ir. 
She  is  too  self-cenlcred  through  the  very 
object  of  her  creation  to  fear  being  thought 
ridiculous,  but  she  is — among  the  so-called 
'good  women'  intensely  afraid  of  being 
thought  immoral.  Man.  on  the  other  hand, 
doesn't  care  how  immoral  you  think  him, 
he  doesrr't  want  to  be  laughed  at.  In  fact 
you  can  do  anything  in  the  world  to  a  man 
but  laugh  at  him,  anything  to  a  woman  but 
take  her  seriously. 

"  The  purgatory  of  the  female  is  the  state 
of  the  unsought — of  the  male,  the  state  of 
the  unsecking. 

"Emotion  for  the  sake  of  emotion  is  the 
aim  of  all  women,  emotion  for  the  sake  of 
action  is  the  aim  of  all  men.  Hut  women 
forget  that  the  tusis  of  lite  itself  is  the 
desire  for  ex}>ression.  They  have  the  subtle 
ecstasy  of  omission,  men  the  crude  privilege 
of  commission,  in  matters  of  love.  And  a 
woman's  love  happiness  may  have  to  be 
forceil  upon  her. 

"Understand,  of  course,  that  everything 
that  can  be  saiil  concerning  the  type  that 
has  been  familiarly  styled  caveman  must 
apply  where  there  is  a  mutual,  possible  at- 
traction. No  man  can  force  unpleasant  or 
entirely  impossible  advances  upon  a  woman. 


"TKe  troth  u  t!i«t  wom- 
en are  actually  much 
more  iDiiocent  tKin  men 
believe  them.  TTjcyK»vc 
IcM  knowledife  of  <ex 
wKercwith  to  defend 
liiem«clve<  from  iKe  ter- 
rific power  of  love  thai 
mm  direct  atfainit  them." 
M«i|fl>an  aj  GloriaSwan- 
•on'a  huahand  in  "Why 


"If  woman  surrenders  her  prerogative  of 
yielding,  she  surrenders  her  greatest  weapon 
and  she  makes  the  love  game  a  sort  of  a  J.7S 
affair.  The  modem  woman  abrogates  her 
greatest  strength  in  denying  her  weakness. 
It  is  only  the  sweetness  of  her  continued  sur- 
render that  sometimes  hoi' Is  a  man  forever 
from  that  state  of  pursuit,  which  is  his 
natural  one. 

"Unconsciously  realizing  this,  woman  to- 
ilay  accepts  the  old  role  of  the  mastered 
with  good  grace,  glad  to  relinquish  the  try- 
ing compensations  of  her  emancipation. 
Woman  knows  that  she  has  sold  her  birth- 
right for  a  mess  of  theories  and  traded  a 
master  who  was  her  slave  for  a  thousand 
masters  who  arc  her  equals. 

"The  domestic  Nnrtucs  have  no  relation  to 
romance.  Conscience  has  no  more  to  do 
with  love  than  it  has  with— art.  A  woman 
longs  for  a  man  who  can  liemonstratc  this 
forciblv.  She  is  naturally  intensely  im- 
patient' in  love  affair^|y^|^^,jjj3im^l5y^[g 
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of  the  longer  game  of  sparring,  subterfuge,  attentions.  She  is 
in  constant  fear  lest  the  methods  of  self-proteclion,  which 
society  has  taught  her,  may  prove  effective.  But  she  is  adept 
at  concealing  what  isn't  there,  so  she  must  ^ih  for  the  man 
to  use  force  in  breaking  down  the  barriers. 

"But  it  is  the  mar\'ellous.  unparalleled  flatter>'  that  he  uses 
which  is  the  actual  club  of  the  caveman. 

"Nobody  ever  heard  of  a  bald-headed  woman  being  dragged 
to  anybotly's  cave  by  the  hair  of  her  head.  An  unattractive 
woman  is  pretty  safe  from  the  rough  methods,  you'll  notice. 

"The  end  and  aim  of  woman's  existence  is  to  charm,  to 
deliKht,  to  give  pleasure.  Why  else  was  she  created  so  beauti- 
ful, so  exquisitely  more  delightful  than  man?  Heavens,  what 
more  could  she  ask?  But  the  burden  of  proof  that  she  has 
fulfilled  this  aim  rests  upion  her.  The  caveman  convinces  her — 
and  everybody  else — that  she  has  achieved  her  destiny.  The 
unleashetl.  uncontrollable  or  slightly  controlle<l  emotion  which 
she  has  aroused  is  more  flattering  to  her  than  an  immortal 
sonnet. 

"The  danger  of  the  widow's  attractions  are  historical.  In- 
cidentally the  divorcee  is  always  in  the  money  somewhere. 
Usually  she  has  the  advantage  of  coming  well  recom* 
mended. 

"To  the  intellectual  woman,  boredom  is  the  dread  spectre. 
There  can  be  no  ennui  in  anything  so  intensely  personal  as 
passion.    The  primitive  is  the  last  resort  of  the  cultured. 

"To  the  average  inarticulate  mind,  the  caveman  lover  is  a 
perfect  medium  of  expression. 

'To  the  girl,  he  is  the  open  door  to  the  unnamed  mysteries 


that  lure  and  fascinate  her,  but  to  which  she  can  give  no  name, 
even  to  herself.   He  is  the  vibrant  answer  to  all  her  questions. 

"But  the  man  who  uses  the  caveman  method  must  always 
remember  that  if  woman  has  a  narrower  sense  of  life,  she  has 
also  a  finer  sense.  Those  itmer  visions,  even  when  the  most 
earthly,  have  a  soft,  clear,  beautiful  radiance  that  man  never 
knows.  She  owns  from  the  day  of  her  birth  what  few  men 
can  hope  ever  to  achieve — the  beauty  of  service  to  mankind. 
We  men  are  apt  to  smile  at  what  seem  to  us  subterfuges  on 
the  part  of  woman,  without  realizing  that  she  is  able  to  lose 
herself  in  a  cloud  of  blankness  where  she  can  actually  refuse  to 
know,  to  understand,  to  acknowledge,  what  seems  most  obvious. 

"The  truth  is  that  women  are  actually  much  more  innocent 
than  men  believe  them.  They  have  much  less  knowledge  of 
sex  wherewith  to  defend  themselves  from  the  terrific  power  of 
love  that  man  directs  against  them.  This  betrays  them  much 
more  often  than  wickedness.  That  is  one  of  the  chief  holds  of 
the  caveman — his  method  arouses  the  impulse  of  life  and  love 
which  this  unfeigned  ignorance  leaves  a  girl  utterly  unable 
to  combat. 

"The  type  of  man  who  is  a  'rough  lover'  generally  needs 
reforming  somewhere  along  the  line.  All  women  arc  naturally 
reformers.  The  only  kind  of  a  husband  that  would  be  fatal  to 
most  women  is  a  perfect  one.  They  wouldn't  have  a  dam 
thing  left  to  do." 

"What  is  the  defense — if  there  is  one — for  the  caveman 
stuff?"  I  asked,  as  he  paused. 

"A  sense  of  humor.  No  man  can  get  rough  with  a  woman 
who  laughs  at  him."  (Continued  on  page  107 j 
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An  account  of  the 
adventures  of  a 
man's  soul  and  the 
triumph  of  love  and 
a  simple  faith. 

By 

GENE  SHERIDAN 


AS  I  sit  me  down  in  these  days  of  iq20 
to  make  record  now  for  the  first  lime 
of  the  full  and  true  account  of  the 
curious  experiences  of  my  friend 
Stannard  Wayne.  I  find  persistently  arisin« 
these  time-honored  words — "Faith,  Hope  and 
Charity — " 

All  of  which,  indeed,  have  a  meaning;  of  ex- 
ceptional significance  in  the  affairs  of  uur  talc. 
And  which  of  them,  I  wonder,  signifies  the 
most?  Of  Faith  there  was  much  in  the  l»c- 
Kinning.  less  later.  Of  Hopte  there  came  to 
be  little.  Of  Charity  there  were  times  when 
there  was  none  in  the  hearts  of  any.  except, 
mayhap,  one  woman.  She,  beautiful,  youne 
and  beloved  of  God,  was  either  too  young  to 
know  better,  or  else  not  yet  old  enough  to 
have  lost  her  wisdom,  like  the  most  of  us. 

Still  these  are  questions,  being  purely  mat- 
ters of  understanding,  which  I  must  ask  each 
of  my  readers  to  decide,  each  for  himself.  If 
at  times  the  accounting  seems  faulty  and  the 
way  of  our  narrative  tediously  beset.  I  must 
beg  of  you  to  bear  with  me  as  one  tracing 
obscure  paths  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow,  where  the  torch  of  faith  flickered 
pale  and  feebly,  guttering  in  the  winds  of  dis- 
trust, deceit  and  contention.  Eventually  we 
shall  find  our  way  liack  to  the  Land  of  Be- 
lief, with  a  bright  and  shining  faith  reborn. 

It  was  in  1Q14,  as  I  recall  it.  that  the  events 
which  concern  us  most  began  and  the  place 
was  a  certain  midwestern  metropolis.  There, 
each  a  success  in  his  own  light,  were  three 
professional  men.  still  young  enough  to  be 
ixiund  to  each  other  with  the  friendship  of 
college  days  spent  together.  I  can  see  them 
now  while  they  sat  chatting  together  as  the 
curtain  rises  on  our  story. 

First  there  was  Dr.  Arthur  Richards,  phy- 
sician and,  perhaps,  a  bit  of  a  social  darling 
Dark,  alert  and  dapper.  There  were  whisper- 
ings about  him,  even  then;  his  name  went 
about  in  low  voices  wherever  women  sought 
to  evade  the  njtural  mission  of  their  lives. 
But  of  such  things  as  that  friends  arc  always 
last  to  bear. 


so 

Then  there  was  Dr.  SUnnard  Wayne,  a  scientist  of  attain- 
ment and  nith  skill  of  more  than  local  renown,  a  man  of 
earnest  belief.  His  towering  stature,  clear  skin,  cri^p  blond 
hair  and  clear  blue  eyes  told  their  story  of  clean  life  and  clean 
thought.  Wayne  rejoiced,  as  the  ser\'ant  of  God,  when  he 
ushered  a  new  pink  little  soul  into  the  world.  And  that  was 
the  contrast  between  the  two  men. 

Third  in  the  group  was  Carson-the-ParsoD,  a  two  fisted  dis- 
penser of  religion,  practical  and  sound. 

DR.  RICHARDS  had  kept  a  secret  from  his  conferees,  the 
physician  and  the  parson.  That  secret  was  Alice  Pom. 
She  wa.«  neurotic  and  quarrelsome  and  there  were  stormy  even- 
ings indeed  in  her  velveted  apartment. 

Alice  Porn  was  forever  asserting  an  ownership  over  Richards 
which  he  found  increasingly  distasteful  and  irk.some.  That 
there  should  come  an  end  of  it  was  inevitable.  .And  one  night 
it  came,  with  little  warning.  There  were  tense  words  over 
trivialities.  ^Alice  strode  the  floor,  flaming  with  impatience 
and  anger. 

'■^'ou  know  I  am  nersous — yet  you  do  everything  to  upset 
mc!" 

Richards,  swept  with  annoyance  to  desperation,  withered 
her  with  contempt. 

"This  is  the  end — I  wont  be  back."    And  he  was  gone. 

Alice,  distraught  with  her  ails— ails  of  soul  and  mind  and 
body — sought  the  ministrations  of  Dr.  Wayne,  neither  know- 
ing of  the  others  acquaintance  with  Richards. 

Wayne  ministered  to  hLs  new  patient  with  all  his  profes- 
sional zeal  and  his  usual  success.  His  treatment  was  mostly 
psychotherapeutic.  Slowly  and  mostly  by  his  faith,  the 
shadows  lifted  for  Alice  Pom  and  her  soul  was  healed.  And 
as  those  shades  of  disordered  depression  vanished  the  beauty 
of  Alice  Pom  revived. 

Out  of  the  relation  of  patient  and  physician  grew  some- 
thing deeper.  All  that  was  spiritual — not  much,  it  is  true — 
responded  to  the  quaUties  of  Wayne,  the  man  of  exceeding 
faith. 

There  was  drama  in  their  meeting  that  day  when 
Alice  appeared  at  W'ayne  s  office  and  he  pronounced 
her  cured.  She  stood  swept  with  emotional  gratitude 
and  her  eyes  told  a  story  that  Wayne  was  ea^er  to 
read.  He  stood  before  her  in  an  attitude  of  vast  ten- 
derness and  questioning  silence.    At  last  he  spoke. 

"1  love  you— if  those  tears  are  for  me — I  love  you.*' 

So  at  Stannard  Wayme's  home  they  were  married 
quietly.   It  was  a  day  of  great  joys  for  them  both. 

It  was  not  long  after  that  Arthur  Richards  came 
back  from  abroad  and  of  course  at  once  heard  of  the 
marriage  of  his  friend  Wayne.  Richards  naturally  was 
very  eager  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  the  bride.  He 
had  not  expected  this  romantic  step  from  his  solemn 
and  staid  friend  Wayne.  This  would  be  interesting, 
he  felt. 

It  was  at  a  bit  of  a  party  at  Wayne's  house  that 
the  discovery  came.  In  a  hallway  apart  from  the 
guesi.s  Richards  and  Alice  Pom  came  face  to  face. 
They  stood  staring  at  each  other,  he  curious,  she 
defiant. 

"What  are  you  doing  here?" 

She  answered  him  with  simplicity.  "I  am  Mrs.  Stan- 
nard Wayne, — do  you  know  him?" 

"Yes — "  Richard's  eyes  narrowed  as  he  spoke.  "He's 
my  friend." 

Alice  shuddered,  then  suf>plicalc<l  with  her  eyes  as 
she  squared  herself  to  face  Richards. 

"His  friend — then,  of  course,  you  won't  tell  him 
about — about  us." 

BIT  before  their  honeymoon  days  were  over  Alice 
Pom  was  caring  less  for  her  husband.  She  was 
disturbed  by  the  echo  of  an  old  emotion  and  she  was 
worn  with  the  monotony  of  her  husband's  idealism. 
If  Arthur  Richards  had  stayetl  away  forever  perhaps 
she  mifiht  have  grown  into  a  deeper  appreciation.  But 
Richards  was  back  with  all  his  wiles  and  guiles. 

The  trio  of  Richards  and  Carson  and  Wayne  ha<l  gathered 
again  one  evening  when  Alice  yielde<l  to  the  old  impulse  She 
excused  herself  and  left  the  room.  Richards,  with  casual  pre- 
text, followed.  Where  they  stood  they  could  overhear  the 
voices  of  Carson  and  Wayne  as  they  talked. 


Photoplay  Magazine 


"I  tell  you,  Carson,  when  these  hands  of  mine  restore  life 
to  the  dying,  I  know  they  are  the  instruments  of  God." 

"Stannard,"  and  Carson  leaned  over,  aglow  with  enthusiasm 
as  he  spoke,  "your  faith  is  beautiful." 

Alice  stood  bored  to  pain.  It  was  to  her  the  same  old  story. 
Her  eyes  told  her  feeling  and  Richards,  hovering  over,  looked 
his  (sympathy  for  her  in  one  moment,  his  scora  for  Wayne  in 
the  next. 

"Arthur,  Arthur,  I  can  not  live  without  you."  She  swayed 
toward  him.    "Take  me  awjy." 

Richanis  caught  Alice  in  his  arms  and  held  her  to  him. 

"Wait."   The  one  word  was  a  promise  of  deadly  import. 

Richards  resumed  his  practice,  like  the  deadly  nightshade, 
withering,  destroying,  killing,  the  studied  and  premeditated  foe 
of  the  unborn.  His  perilous  trade  had  its  perils  and  Dr. 
Richards'  fuths  followed  devious  ways.  There  came  a  tragic 
night  when  an  unhappy  woman  hidden  away  alone  in  her 
troubles  in  a  suburban  cottage  died  under  Richards'  adminis- 
trations. With  swift  stealth  he  left,  formulating  a  plan  to 
cover  his  crime. 

Richards  paused  at  a  telephone  booth  and  called  his  friend 
Stannard  Wayne,  addressing  him  with  a  disguised  voice  and 
borrowed  identity,  with  an  appeal  to  help  a  woman  in  distress. 
He  gave  the  number  of  the  house  where  bis  victim  lay  dead. 


'Goi  Hi  tilt*  thing.  Let 
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"And  hurr>\  doctor,  for  it's  a  case  of  life  and  death.'' 

Wayne  wuuld  go;  Richards  knew  he  could  count  on  that. 
Wiih  watch  in  hand.  Ihe  plotter  waited,  ihen  again  addressed 
the  telephone,  this  time  calling  the  police. 

"Never  mind  who  I  am — investigate  this.  I  su.spect  a  crim- 
inal operation." 

The  police  arrived  in  time  to  find  Stannard  Wayne  standing 
over  the  scene  of  death.  His  protests,  his  good  name  could 
avail  him  nothing,  and  Stannanl  Wayne  went  to  a  cell  accused 
of  the  criminal  operation,  bearing  the  smile  of  his  boundless 
faith.  His  lawyer,  be  it  said,  was  not  a  man  of  such  limitless 
faith  ami  belief. 

"The  Coroners  verdict  is  'Death  from  an  illegal  operation.' 
It  will  be  ilifficuli  to  square  you." 


"  I  have  no  fear — the  law  will  protect  me." 
The  lawyer  turned  his  head  away. 

"1  hesitate  to  tell  you,  Ur.  Wayne,  that  your  wife  has  gone 
away  with  Dr.  Richards." 

Wayne  writhed  under  that.  His  lawyer  was  trying  to  l)C 
tender.    He  waited  a  long  time  to  speak  further. 

"She  wa.s — she  was  his  mi.stress  before  she  married  you." 

"I  see — thank  you."  Wayne  threw  himself  down  on  his  cot 
and  turned  his  face  to  the  wall. 

"It  may  be  some  satisfaction  to  you  to  know  that  the  postal 
authorities  will  get  Richards  for  sending  injurious  drugs 
through  the  mail,"  the  lawjer  continued,  but  Wayne  was  not 
listening. 

.And  a  letter  was  handed  to  Wayne. 

Dear  Stannard: — 

I  havr  always  loved  .Arthur  Richanis — long 
iH'fore  you  came  into  my  life.  I  am  going  away 
with  him,  God  knows  where,  but  I  am  happy. 
Forgive  mc. 

Alice. 

Wayne  stood  crushing  the  letter  in  his  powerful 
right  hand.  He  raised  his  h.inds  to  the  light  stream- 
ing  in  the  grated  cell  window. 

"Oh  God!    And  I  believed  in  you!" 
The  trial  came  quickly,  which  was 
it*  only  merit.   The  evidence,  circum- 
stantial as  it  was,  was  damning  and 
final  in  the  mind  of  the 
jury.  The  sentence  im- 
posed  was   five  years. 
And  that  was  the  end  of 
the   faith   of  Stannanl 
Wayne.     Before  his 
commitment  to  the  pen- 
itentiary Wayne  was 
visited  by  Carson,  the 
minister  friend  since 
boyhood. 

"Stannard  —  do  not 
lose  your  faith  in  Him." 
Carson  was  sympathetic 
and  earnest.  His  ad- 
monition brought  a 
burst  of  hate. 

"Faith  in  Him?  A 
fools  faith!  What  has 
it  hroucht  me?" 

Wayne  stood  hopeless 
with  outstretched  arms. 

"Never  again  shall  I 
raise  these  hands  for 
God  or  man." 

So  with  hate  in  his 
heart  and  his  world  in 
ruins.  Stannard  Wayne 
went  off  to  prison 
ri»r  five  long  years. 


Him  ui>4o  it  if  He  caal" 
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BaomuB  went  intiilc  aad  Mood,  !>■(  in  kuuL 
watcliiii(  ike  completion  of  the  operation 


OUT  on  the  northwcstrm  coast  of  America  was  and  is  the  lacked  a  regular  physician,  Dabney  and  his  curious  treatment 
meager,  lonely  settlement  of  Buena  Vista,  a  community  of  charms  ministered  to  their  ills.  At  least  it  did  not  keep 
of  simple,  Go<l-fearing.  superstitious  people.  Back  of  them  natural  processes  from  making  people  well;  and  enough  re- 
stood  the  forest,  deep  anil  mysterious,  and  before  them  lay  covered  to  sustain  his  reputation  in  the  circumstances, 
the  sea.  It  was  a  healing  land  of  the  out-of-doors,  destined  to  Among  the  victims  of  the  Albany  Kid  s  dispensary  of  social 
be  the  setting  in  more  stirring  scenes  of  the  eventful  course  poison  was  one  Boorman,  a  great  towering  hulk  of  a  '«rood- 
of  our  romance.  man,  a  gentle  ox  in  normal  state,  a  raging  Berserker  when 
In  diligent  years  gone  before.  John  Hadden  founded  and  drunk.  And  it  happened  on  the  evening  of  our  concern  that 
brought  to  prosperity  the  North  West  Company,  dealing  in  Boorman  was  exceedingly  drunk.  He  went  staggering  home  to 
general  merchandise  with  a  series  of  outpost  stores  serving  the  his  cabin  in  a  state  of  violent  eruption.  For  reasons  trivial 
W(KKlsmen  anil  traj^rs.  or  none  he  knocked  down  his  wife,  beat  his  boy  Laddie,  and 

John  Hadden  had  died  and  left  his  thriving  business  to  his  set  about  wrecking  the  home, 

daughter,  young  and  engaging,  with  a  And  so  in  the  night  Mrs.  Boorman. 

hard  little  head  for  business  and  a  big.                   The  Scoffer  carrying  her  injured  boy,  ran  to  the  home 

soft  heart  for  the  world.   She  was  patient  of  Margaret  Hadden  for  refuge  and  aid. 

with  the  profligates,  kind  to  the  neoly      NJARRATED    by  permission    from      Boorman,  a  destroying  demon,  followetl 

and  cheerful  to  evcrvbody.   She  rcpre-  ^    t^P.P'   t>        a1»  after.    Intent  on  nothing  but  the  de- 

....        •        r  1  •     .u  nario  by  Lillian  Duccy.  An  Allan  Dwan  .     ..        r      -t        j     u-i  i  t> 

scnied  the  spirit  of  things  good  m  the  production  presented  by  Maydowcr  with  siruction  of  wife  and  child,  Boorman 

.settlement.  t^e  following  cast'  broke  m,  in  the  face  of  a  lashing  from 

On  the  other  side  of  the  er|uation,  and  ifargarfl  Haddon  Marv  Thurman  Margaret's  riding  C)uirt.  an.l  she  hurried 

on  the  other  side  of  the  street,  was  the  Doctor  Stannard  Wayne-..'.   ^"^  imperiled  mother  and  child  out  to 

saloon  of  the  Albany  Kid.    The  Allwny    James  kirkwood  lead  them  to  new  shelter  and  hiding. 

Kid  was  a  rat-eyed  slicker,  given  to  audi-  Doctor  Arthur  Rickard<.    On  the  way  through  the  woods  in  the 

ble  raiment  and  poor  'iquor.    Philo  McCullough  night,  along  the  high  trail  that  led  to 

Somewhere  between  the  two  in  value  ^J''^'  f*"^"  •  -  Rhra  Mitchell  Old    Dabncy's   cabin,   Mrs.  Boorman's 

to  the  community  was  Old  Dabney,  med-  "^''^  Dahiuy"  John  Burton  dazed   and    terror-stricken    brain  went 

icine  man  and  faith  healer.  Dabney  was  BoormaB'.i  IKi/* Eusenie  Bc^^ror  awhirl.   Following  a  memory  phantom  of 

full  of  good  intentions  and  faith    but  Boorma,^l  Son.  '.  '.  '.::: .  .  .Oacnit  Stont  another  day  when  Laddie  had  been  in 

he  had  no  medicine  of  moment.    How-  Carson  the  Panon  Bernard  DuminR  danger,  she  went  stumbling  over  the  clin 

ever,  since  the   folk   of   Buena   Vista  The  "Albany  Kid"  Ward  Crane  and  down  into  the  pounding  sea  below. 

LiOOgle 
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Margaret  stifled  her  horror  and  hurried  the  boy  to  Old 
Dabney's  cabin.  The  aged  medicine  man,  (Krturbed  but  kind 
and  professionally  mystic,  swung  open  the  door  and  bade 
them  in.  No  one  ever  questioned  Margaret  Hadden  in  Buena 
\isia. 

"Hide  Laddie — he's  hurt — don't  let  anybody  know  he's  here, 
lioorman's  drunk  again  and  Mrs.  Boorman  fell  over  the  cliff." 

All  of  which  wa5  explanation  enough  for  anybody. 

Out  on  the  cliff  ^largaret  found  Boorman.  gesticulating, 
lettering  the  trees  with  his  great  fists  and  cursing  at  the  sea. 
He  staggered  up  to  her. 

"Where  is  the  boy?  "  Boorman  thundered. 

Blanching  white.  Margaret  faced  him,  and  then  turned  to 
point  over  the  cliff. 

"The  waves  carried  him  out."  she  said. 

At  last  the  truth  filtered  into  the  liquor- 
steeped  mind  of  the  woo«l5man,  and  he  fell 
on  his  knees,  staring  at  the  windswept  sea. 
Margaret  went  back  to  hir  home  and  the 
store  to  set  things  in  order  acain 
and  so  ended  the  night.    Fcir  the 
time  at  least  Laddie  was  safe  from 
his    father's    outbreaks    anil  Mrs. 
Boorman   was    beyond  his 
power  to  harm. 

OUT  in  this  primitive  re- 
gion, lost  to  the  accus- 
ing eyes  of  the  law  and  those 
he  wronged,  was  Dr.  .\rthur 
Richards,  a  doctor  no  longer 
and  now  the  man- 
ager  of  out^ing 
stores    for  Mar- 
garet Hadden's 
North  West  Com- 
pany.    It  was 
Richards'  day  to 
report    to  Mar- 
garet.   Clad  in 
frontier  fashion, 
with   little  about 
him    to  suggest 
the  dash  and  pose 
of  other  days,  he 
made  his  way  to 
the   Bucna  Vista 
store. 

"Your  wife  is 
ill  again.  She 
fears  that  she  is 
dying."  That  wa.s 
the  first  message 
that  greeted  him. 
For  Alice  Porn 
had  fled  with 
Richards  into  this 
wilderness.  The 
flight  that  had  put 
Stannard  Wayne 
and  his  whole- 
s  o  m  c  influences 
behind  her  had 
left  her  prey  again 

to  the  nervous  ills  that  once  had  made  her  his  patient. 

The  mystic  ways  of  Fate  were  still  at  work.  Five  years 
had  elapsed  since  that  day  when  Stannard  Wayne  had  faced 
the  court  and  received  his  sentence.  And  now  he  came 
through  the  forests  along  the  sea  into  this  primitive  region, 
sick  of  soul  at  the  veneers  of  civilization  and  with  hate  in  his 
heart  at  its  injustices.   He  sought  the  healing  of  open  places. 

Stannard  Wayne  was  not  a  broken  man.  He  walked  as  one 
unrebuked  by  experience,  cold,  aloof,  hard.  The  hate  of  all 
things  was  in  him.  He  looked  about  him  with  the  same  level, 
grey-blue  eyes,  but  the  glint  of  a  frozen  despair  was  there. 
He  had  believed  in  God  and  with  reverence;  and  that  God 
had  let  him  go  to  prison  blackened  before  the  world  for  an- 
other man's  misdeed.  That  was  the  final  answer  in  the  mind 
of  Stannard  Wa>'ne.   He  had  enough  of  God  and  Man. 

His  first  contact  with  the  village  of  Buena  Vista  was  signi- 
ficantly eventful.  As  Wa>'ne  turned  a  corner  and  found  him- 


self in  front  of  the  North  West  Company's  store  he  came 
upon  Margaret  Hadden  bending  over  an  injured  dog  in  the 
street.  Quite  automatically  he  stepped  up  and  regarded  the 
little  patient.  A  moment  later  Margaret  and  Wayne  were 
bandaging  the  dog's  broken  leg.  while  a  gallery  of  almost  the 
entire  population  of  Bucna  Vista  looked  on. 

"That  guy's  a  regular  M.  D.;  don't  let  'em  tell  you  differ- 
ent," was  the  sage  observation  of  the  .Albany  Kid. 

Their  task  of  mercy  done,  Margaret  and  Stannard  Wayne 
stood  looking  at  each  other.    She  murmured  thanks. 

"Oh,  don  t  thank  me.  I  did  it  for  the  dog,"  he  replied 
crisply.  "Now  I  want  to  get  lodging — not  a  hotel.  1  want 
to  get  away  fiom  people." 

Margaret  looked  at  Wayne  thoughtfully  and  de- 
cided that  here  was  a  man  who  knew  exactly 


what  he  wanted 
and  would  have 
it.  .\  I  s  o  she 
thought  of  crip- 
pled Laddie  Boor- 
man. lying  paralyzed  at 
Old  Dabney's  cabin. 

"Perhaps  Old  Dabney 
will  take  you  in,"  she  an- 
swered Wayne.   "He's  always  try- 
ing  to  Iw  helpful." 
*  y  They  were  interrupted  by  the 

approach  of  a  group  of  village  folk. 
\  crippled  man  was  among  them. 
"Say,  doc,  patch  up  Pete's  arm,  will  you?" 
"I  don't  mind  helping  a  dog,  but  I  wont  stoop  so  low  as 
a  man." 

The  crowd  recoiled  at  Wayne's  response.  He  shook  his  head 
firmly  and  wavetl  them  away.  Then  he  turned  to  Margaret, 
who  stood  puzzling  over  this  enigma-man,  kind  to  dogs,  cruel 
to  men. 

"Would  you  be  so  kind  as  to  direct  me  to  this  Dabney  per- 
son you  mention?" 

Margaret  led  the  way  to  Old  Dabney's  cabin.  She  led  him 
in  to  the  bed  where  Laddie  Boorman  writhed  in  pain. 

"His  back  has  been  hurt;  he  can't  walk,"  she  explained 
simply. 

Wayne  turned  away  apathetically  and  picked  up  a  bit  of 
swordfish  jaw  he  found  laying  near. 
"Thai's  Dabney's  charm;  he  cures  people  with  it,"  she  said. 
(Continued  on  page  iiS) 
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A  Date  with  Connie 


A  double  .  barrelled  interview 
with  the  lady  on  the  cover, 
who  is  sailing  for  Europe  soon. 


Edward  S.  ("Tcx">  O'Reilly  i«  the  author  ot  "Roving  and  Fight- 
ing."  which  haa  juit  been  publiihed  bj  the  Century  Company. 
One  ol  America'a  greateit  ihort  ttory  whtera.  he  hai  aerved  in 
numeroua  wara  and  knowa  the  Orient  almoai  at  well  aa  the  Big 
Bend  country  of  Texaa,  hit  native  range.  Mr.  O'Reilly  haa  been 
a  cowboy,  newtpaper  reporter,  aoldier  under  five  Ragi,  a  lieu- 
tenant ol  Pancho  Villa.  Teaat  Ranger.  Chincte  army  drill 
inatructor.  editor  of  the  San  Antonio  Light,  Philippine  icout, 
achool  teacher  in  Japan,  chief  of  artillery  in  the  Veneautia 
rebellion,  atlll  holdt  the  world'a  record  for  Ions-distance  horae- 
back  riding,  and  it  now  a  succeaaful  producer  of  motion  picttirea 
in  Teaaa. 


BY  EDWARD  S.  O'REILLY 


kH.AT  time  I  went  callin'  on  Mls.s  Con- 
.stance  Talmadge — "  say,  I  can  scarcely 
wait  to  get  back  to  Texas  to  tell  the  boys 
about  it. 

Vou  see  Miss  Constance  is  mighty 
popular  with  the  cow  hands  down  in  the 
Big  Bend  country  and  when  they  hear 
that  I  actually  went  visiting  at  hei  house 
they'll  elect  me  sheriff  or  something. 
It  all  happened  because  of  a  wild  notion 
'  '  thai  hit  the  editor  the  other  morning. 

"Got  a  job  for  you,"  he  says.  "Want  you  to  go  over  to 
the  Savoy  hotel  and  interview  Miss  Constance  Talmadge." 

I  started  to  kick, 
but  it  didn't  do  any 
manner  of  good.  This 
fellow  b  a  regular 
Pancho  Villa  among 
editors  and  most  usual- 
ly gets  his  way. 

There's  two  things 
I  admit  I'm  no  good 
at;  one  is  writing  in- 
terview's and  the  other 
is  talking  to  women. 
Somehow  I've  always 
been  afraid  of  the 
ladies.  For  years  I've 
tried  to  conquer  this 
bashfulness,  mingled 
freely  with  them,  read 
all  about  them  in 
books  and  got  a  lot  of 
advice  from  men  more 
experienced  than  me. 
but  it  don't  seem  to 
help  much. 

So,  in  obedience  to 
orders,  I  set  out  the 
other  morning  to  find 
Miss  Constance.  First 
I  went  to  the  Tal- 
madge studio,  where  a 
mighty  nice  young  lady 
named  Miss  Livingston 
agreed  to  act  as  inter- 
preter and  body  guard 
on  my  visit  to  Miss 
Constance.  We  went 
to  the  Savoy  hotel, 
which  is  bigger  than 
the  court  house  in  El 
Paso. 

An  admiral  in  a  lot 
of  gold  braid  piloted 
us  upstairs  and  a  maid 
opened  the  front  door 
to  the  apartment  We 


"1  backed  up  griMfiilly  muI  knocked  over  a 


wandered  down  a  couple  of  hundred  yards  of  .orridor  into  a 
riHim  big  enough  to  break  a  horse  in,  and  there  we  found  her, 
curled  up  in  a  big  chair. 

Right  then  I  realized  what  a  job  I'd  tackled.  It  would  ex- 
haust the  languages  of  the  world,  and  bankrupt  the  imagina- 
tion of  Bill  Shakespeare  to  do  half  justice  to  that  gracious 
little  lady. 

In  my  best  parlor  manner  I  shook  hands  with  Miss  Con- 
stance, backed  up  gracefully  and  knocked  over  a  chair,  droppe;' 
my  hat  and  stepped  on  it;  then  sat  down  jauntily  in  a  clia.r 
which  was  about  a  foot  nearer  the  floor  than  I'd  figured. 
"Won't  you  have  something  to  drink?"  she  invited. 
"Youll  excuse  me,  ma'am,"  I  savs,  "if  I  don't  refuse." 

'What  will  it  be, 
tea  or  coffee?"  she 
asked. 

"Coffee,"  I  gasped, 
tr>ing  to  conceal  the 
sorrow  in  my  voice. 

So  they  brought  a 
cup  of  coffee,  and 
from  then  on  I  had 
my  hands  full,  to''"?! 
to  talk  and  juggle  that 
cup. 

It  was  up  to  me  to 
start  that  interview  or 
die  trying,  so  with  my 
usual  tact  I  said  the 
wrong  thing  first. 

"How  old  arc  you?" 
I  asked,  tryin'  to  smile 
blandly. 

"Oh,  not  so  very 
old,"  she  laughed. 
"But  you  are  not  to 
inter\'iew  me.  I  have 
orders  from  the  editor 
to  interview  ymi." 

The  trail  of  that 
editor  is  sure  hard  to 
anticipate. 

"They  tell  me  that 
you  have  been  a  cow- 
boy," she  went  on. 
"  How  did  you  happen 
to  select  cowboying  as 
a  career?" 

"Well,  it  was  this 
way.  Miss  Constance." 
I  said,  daintily  wind- 
ing up  my  coffee  with 
the  spoon.  "My  fam- 
ily started  to  move 
across  Texas  in  a 
wagon  when  I  was  a  . 
(Continued  on  page 

102) 
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WEST  IS  EAST 


A  Few  Impressions 
By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


I WAS  on  Fifth  Avenue 
One  Day  in  June,  when 
1  Noticed  a  Crowd  at  the  Comer. 
Pedestrians  were 
Pushing  Each  Other  and 
People  in  Motors  were 
Leaning  Out  and 
Others  on  the  Buses 
Were  CraninK  their  Necks. 
The  Traffic  Cop 
Almost  Forgot  to 
Give  the  Signal,  and 
A  Little  Girl 

On  the  Edge  of  the  Crowd 
Began  to  Cry. 
"I  Want  to  Sec!"  she  Said. 
So  I  Knew 

That  Mr.  and  Mr«.  Douglas  Fairbanks, 

Of  Beverly  Hills.  California, 

Were  in  Town, 

On  their  Honeymoon. 

(WENT  to  the  Hotel. 
To  See  Mary;  and 
I  was  in  the  Lobby  when 
Mary's  Husband  Came  Out 
Of  the  Elevator. 
He  Said  "Hello"  and 
Two  Boys  were 
Sitting  There 
And  One  of  them 
Was  Sa\'ing, 

•  Thcv  Wouldn't  Let  Me 
In,"  and  the  Other  Said 
*'I  Told  them 

1  Had  an  Autographed  Pirlure 
Of  Doug  One  time,  but 
They  wouldn't  Let 
Me  In,  Either:"  and 
They  were  Both  Talking  Away 
When  Mr.  Fairbanks  Heard  them; 
They  didn't  .see  him.  and 
He  Picked  Up  One  of  them 
By  the  Collar,  and 
Grabbed  the  Other  One 
By  the  Hand,  and  Said. 
"Howdy,  Boys — 
How  are  you?" 
One  of  them 
Just  Set  There  and 
Stared  and  the  Other 
Almost  F.iinted. 
We  went  Up 
To  the  Bridal  Suite 
And  Doug  Told  Me 
How  he  and  Mary- 
Stopped  at  the  Hopi 
Indian  Reser\'ation 
On  their  Way  to  New  York 
To  Show  the  Indians 
Doug's  New  Picture. 
I 

Like  Doug — 
Always  Have- 
But 

I  Wanted  to  See  Mary, 

And  Could  Just  Catch  G'impses  of  her 

Through  the  Half-open  Door 

Into  the  Bedroom,  where 

She  was  Showing  Someone 

Her  Trousseau. 

"Yes."  Doug  was  Saying. 

"I'm  Mighty  Happy. 

I'm  Sort  of  a  Hai^y  Guy, 


Mary  »ni  DoMf:  Al  Home. 


Anyhow.  And — " 

(I  Saw  Mary 

Holding  Up 

A  Pink  Negligee)— 

"And  Have  You  Seen 

Bull  Montana  Lately? 

Bu  I's  Great.    I  Think 

111  Have  him 

Run  for  President 

Of  the  United  Artists." 

Just  then 

Paul  Rainey  Came  In 

.\nd  he  and  Doug 

Wanted  to  Talk  About  Afrio— 

Rainey  Shoots  down  There — 

Pictures  and  Lions — 

So  I  Got  Away  and 

Went  in  to  Sec  Mary. 

SHE  Sat  Down 
On  One  Twin  Bed  and 
I  Sat  on  the  Other,  and 
She  Showed  Me 
A  I  those  Lovely  Things 
Of  Georgette  and  Lace,  Close-Up— 
And  I  Wondered  if  any  Bride 
Ever  had  Such  a  Nice  Trousseau — 
And  Mary  Said 
She's  Going  to  do 
•  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy," 
Playing  Both  the  Mother  and 
The  Little  Lord  himself. 
She  Told  Me 

About  "Suds"  where  she  is 

Made-lTp  Homely — she  says ! — 

All  the  Way  Through. 

And  Mrs.  Pickford— 

Mary's  Mother — 

Said  Douglas  was  Just  Like 

Her  Own  Son.  and 

Always  Sent  her  Orchids 

Whenever  he  Sent  Mar>'  Some. 

"Then  Mr.  Fairbanks 

Came  In — 

Mary  Calls  him 

Doug,  and 

He  Calls  her 

Dear— 

And  they  Talked 

.About  their  House  in 

California,  with  its 

Own  Swimming-Pool 

For  Doug  and 

Projection  Room 

For  Miiry — and 

Their  Mutual  Malamute  Dog — 

But  they  Don't  Fight  About  it. 

And  Maybe,  they  Said, 

Looking  at  Each  Other 

Just  Like  any  Ordinary 

Bride-and-Groom — 

Mavbe,  Someday, 

If  they  Can  Get 

\  Good  Stor>', 

They  will  Play  Together. 

NEW  YORK 
Went  Back  to  Normal 
When  Mary  and  Doug 
Sailed.  Yes— 
They  Sailed,  but 
Not  for  their  World  Tour;  just 
Jumped  Across 
For  a  Month's  Vacation. 
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"M  *  wife  U  foin^  to  keep  her 
)iu>b*nd'*  love  •oJ  reapect."  uyt 
Miriam  WJ^h.  "ii  they  are 
tfoinf  to  accomplish  ihinf* 
together,  (he  miut  b«  hi<  play- 
mate a4  well  u  hi9  helpmeet. 
Above,  the  Miriam  Cooper  of 
"The  Birth  of  a  Nation:"  below. 
Raoul  Walnh.  her  hiubandl  St 
right,  the  Walahea   at  konc 


Dual  Lives 


THE  average  woman  woukl  ha\e  nothing  less  than  con- 
niptions if  she  thought  her  husband  was  leading  a 
dual  life. 

And  Miriam  Cooper  helps  her  husband  lead  one. 

But  unlike  Fannie  Hurst  and  some  other  verv*  modem  ladies 
who  believe  that  hu.sbands  and  wives  should  lead  their  lives — 
whether  double,  triple,  or  quadruple — independently  and  should 
meet  each  other  only  by  appointment,  Miss  Cooper  leads  her 
husband's  dual  life  with  him. 

When  a  man  is  willing  to  let  his  wife  criticise  his  work 
without  getting  (i)  hurt.  (2)  angry,  or  (3)  insulted — 

When  a  woman  is  willing  to  listen  to  her  husband  say. 
."Darling,  your  acting  is  rotten  this  morning,"  and  be  as 
pleasant  about  it  as  if  he  were  telling  ht-r  that  she  put  Sarah 
Bernhardt  in  the  shade — They  'll  gel  along  I 


There  are  other  proofs  that  Miriam  Cooper,  her  husband's 
leading  woman,  and  Raoul  Walsh,  his  wife's  director,  are 
worthv  and  extraordinary  young  people. 

During  those  hours  and  days  when  they  are  at  work  on  a 
picture  they  <lo  nothing  but  eat.  sleep,  breathe,  talk,  think 
motion  pictures  and  forget  that  there  is  anything  else  m  the 
world. 

On  Sundays,  holidavs,  mornings  before  nme  0  clock  and  be- 
tween films"  they  golf,  fish,  entertain,  buy  clothes,  read  and 
refuse  to  admit  that  pictures  mean  anything  at  all  in  their 
voung  lives.  „  ,     ,  , 

"  -A  wife  should  see  to  it."  says  Miss  Cooper,  "that  her  hus- 
Iwnd  s  per«!onal  life  and  the  life  he  gives  his  work  should  be 
as  different  as  night  is  from  day— just  on  the  'all  work  and  no 
Dlav  makes  Jack  a  dull  boy*  theory.    And  if  she  is  going  to 
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keep  her  husband's  love  and  respect,  if  they  are  goin^  to  ac- 
complish things  together,  and  if  she's  a  wise  girl,  she'll  insist 
on  being  a  pla>'mate  as  well  as  a  helpmeet  (an  old-iashioned 
term  but  still  a  vco'  good  one)  to  her  own  husband." 

AND  so,  if  some  Sunday  you  overhear  a  dark,  good  looking 
young  man  with  a  ruddy  skin  and  Irish  t-ycs.  on  one  of 
Ihc  golf  links  near  New  York  City,  snap  his  determine*!  jaws 
touether  and  say.  "No,  we  will  not  talk  about  motion  pictures!'' 
— ten  to  one  it's  Raoul  Walsh. 

And  if  there  is  a  slim,  dark-eyed,  serene-faced  young  lady 
with  one  of  those  faultless  profiles  and  a  bruw  like  a  madonna's, 
in  a  bright  colored  sport  sweater,  with  him — then  it  is  Raoul 
Wulsh  and  the  young  lady  is  Miriam  Cooper. 

The  Walsh-Cooper  alliance  is  a  development  of  the  earlier 
Griflith  days.  Raoul  was  an  assistant  to  some  assistant  direc- 
tor to  Mr.  Grifiith,  and  later  became  a  first  assistant.  Some 
times  he  played  parts,  too — such  as  that  of  John  Wilkes  Booth 
in  "The  Birth  of  a  Nation."  Miriam  bclongcti  to  the  Mae 
Marsh,  Constance  Talmadge,  and  Gish  sisters  school  of  Grif- 
fith actors.  She  played  in  "The  Birth  of  a  Nation,"  too,  and 
was  the  Friendless  One  in  "Intolerance."  After  "Intolerance" 
was  completed  Miss  Cooper  and  Mr.  Walsh  were  married  and 
came  East,  where  Mr.  Walsh  became  one  of  Fox's  star  direc- 
tors. It  was  he  who  guided  Theda  Bara  through  the  vampish 
mazes  of  "Carmen."  It  was  he  who  first  directed  his  brother, 
George  Walsh.  Miss  Cooper  played  in  many  of  these  pictures, 
her  most  notable  performance,  perhaps,  being  "Evangeline." 

Today  Raoul  Walsh  is  a  director  for  Mayflower,  under  an 
agreement  to  make  four  pictures  a  year  in  the  East.  Recently 
he  completed  "The  Deep  Purple."  Miriam  Cooper  had  the 
most  important  role. 

The  feminine  lead  of  the  Walsh-Cooper  domestic  drama 
might  not  meet  the  approval  of  the  matrimonial  ultra- 


modernists  in  still  another  way.  She  prefers  having  her  hus- 
band the  star  of  their  combination,  and  has  turned  down  more 
than  one  [>erfectly  good  offer  that  would  make  her  a  luminary 
in  her  own  right,  to  remain  in  her  husband's  company. 

"The  best  results  in  any  pictures  are  obtained  when  the 
director  and  the  leading  members  of  his  cast  work  harmoni- 
ously together.  My  husband  knows  ine  well  enough  to  get 
the  best  work  out  of  me,  and  I  understand  him  so  well  that 
I  know  what  cfiect  he  is  striving  for  before  he  tells  me.  He 
Ls  the  best  director  I  could  possibly  have,  and  of  course  I 
think  he  is  the  greatest — director — he  and  Mr.  Griffith,"  says 
Miriam. 

"She  is  the  easiest  person  to  direct  I  have  ever  worked  with," 
sa>'s  Raoul.  "She's  not  easy  to  please,  though.  She  is  a 
harder  critic  of  me  and  my  work  than  any  one  else.  That  is 
one  thing  Mr.  Griffith  docs  for  people  who  work  for  him — he 
develops  their  critical  faculties  by  having  his  people  sit  witii 
him  in  the  projection  room  and  find  fault  with  his  pictures  as 
they  are  being  completed." 

So  you  see  there  is  every  indication  that  the  Walsh-Cooper 
alliance  will  be  a  permanent  one. 

And  there  is  another  thing  that  enters  into  their  happiness 
together.  They  both  love  children  and  often  find  themselves 
sail  because  ihey  have  none.  So  one  day  Miriam  ran  across 
a  tiny  little  boy — a  beautiful  child  with  a  winning  smile,  a 
sunny  disposition,  a  sturdy  little  body  and  fine  mind.  She 
brought  him  home. 

"We're  going  to  have  him  adopted,"  she  announced  to  Raoul. 
"I've  always  wanted  a  baby — and  here's  a  boy  who's  just 
begging  to  l)e  ours." 

Did  Raoul  agree?  He  was  just  as  eager  to  welcome  the  child 
into  their  hou.sehold  as  Miriam  was.  And  today  the  boy  calls 
Miriam  "Mother"  and  Raoul  "Dad."  Some  day  we  may  see 
him  in  pictures,  who  knows? 


Ho'w  Do  They 
Do  It? 


THE  keroine  of  tkii  little  9cmt^ 
one  oi  thcMc  familiir  »ituatiuiu 
in  which  tlie  liara««cJ  maiden 
cri«:  "Don't  comr  near  mr  or  FU 
lump!'  to  a  drsprratc  villain-  our 
MTuine.  we  say.  is  not  <uch  a  heroine 
after  all.  Thi«  view  not  only  ahowii 
the  actrcw  ahotit  la  keep  her  word 
and  plunge  off  the  precipice  but 
alfio  the  net  stretched  to  receive  her 
fifty  feet  helow.  Acrow  the  ravine 
maybe  »ecn  director  Jacques  Jaccard 
with   his    Universal  camera  men. 


uiyitizea  by  LiOO 


MEAST'RINO  Mary,  for  thf  c«inera'ii_rflnii«^y»nt(«. 
hU  a«Utont  to  tell  as  that  iiSsMTliTrJi^^ 


SSs  —  aiKl  with 


tn.  ■  r.t'  —  •  — -asa.  stinr- 

■  ---I'We  didn't  n«>d  AllannWah  ami 
tntKy-Klx.    We  liet  more  people  have 
a    Kreat   deal    more   MitlNfactlon.  too. 


/  Mary  Venut  —  lomrtlmr*  railed 
MIh  Tbunnan — miiy  be  eatcl  to 
bare  miapletrlr  numtrre'l  a  new 
technique.  Yon  remember,  of 
eourae,  when  the  iraa  a  decided 
adornment  to  comedy :  then  itae 
decided  that  palchrltnde  wasn't 
eTerythloK,  and  wmt.  nr  waa 
waabed  Into  drama.  She  baa 
more  than  madr  gnod,  altboiista 
Bome  people  ttlll  periUt  In  mm- 
mentInK  on  her  looks  ai  well  ai 
her  actlnc-  At  the  rlitht.  you 
aee  Harr  with  two  supporUnK 
ranlnea  In  Allan  Dwan'a  picture. 
"The  Scoffer."  Teddjr,  a  well- 
known  pcrfornier.  has  a  twin. 
Jack,  who  It  lame.  Ho  thejr 
doubled  In  the  acene  wbere  the 
brute  kicka  one  of  them,  "break- 
Inir"  the  doK'a  leK,  which  will 
rouae  all  rood  nirmbcra  of  the 
8.  P.  C.  A.  until  Mary  aasurea 
tbem,  here,  that  It  waa  only  a 
clever  trick  of  th«  cameraman. 
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Tht 


Hundreds  of  ministers  who 


V4,,^„l  attended  the  annual  confer- 

Morul  Force.  ^^^^      ^^^^  Southern  Bartist 

church  held  m  Washington  recently  have 
returned  to  their  homes  with  a  somewhat  mod- 
i&ed  aversion  to  the  motion  picture.  For  it 
develops  that  the  motion  picture  entertainment 
is  not  responsible  for  the  alarming  prevalence 
of  the  divorce  habit  in  America — no  less  an  au- 
thority than  the  committee  on  temperance  nnd 
social  service  of  the  South  Baptist  Conference 
having  so  decided. 

As  a  matter  of  plain  unvarnished  statistical 
fact  (for  we  must  turn  to  statistics  once  in  a 
white  .  the  motion  picture  has  been  one  of  the 
greatest  antagonists  of  divorce,  the  SiiliKui,  atiJ 
vice  in  general,  and  most  ministers  are  pnuiipt 
to  admit  it.  Half  the  divorces  that  clutter  our 
courts  find  their  first  incubation  in  a  husband 
being  fed  up  on  his  wife,  or  a  wife  being  bored 
to  tears  by  her  husband.  The  adjacent  movie 
palace  offers  surcease  from  Iiunuiriim  homes. 
No  observing  citizen  will  dispute  th.it  even 
Ktore  the  enactment  of  the  18th  Amendment, 
the  movie  theater  was  pulling  away  the  sit- 
around'and'lau^i>«nd-drink' another  kind  of 
customers  the  saloon  needed  in  its  business. 

Our  young  men  and  women,  eager,  restless 
spirits,  hiive  found  their  natin.il  er.sving  for 
adventure,  excitement  and  romance  satisfied 
with  the  motion  picture. 


M.  HonnonC'S  Honmunt,  the  French 

Prnnivsal  Minister  ot  Public  histruc- 

r  tion,  proposes  Ko\  ernment 

endowment  for  the  art  of  the  photoplay. 

According  to  the  New  York  Times,  which 
published  ^is  news,  M.  Honnosat's  Twentieth 
Century  Commwiofine  would  develop  panto- 
miniic  play  scientifically  to  its  hit;hest  point, 
itudy  the  replacement  of  spi>ken  words  by  ges- 
ture, business  and  general  pictorial  detail,  enR.ige 
in  experiment  and  investigation  along  all  the 
mechanical  lines  of  picture^aking,  and  provide 
for  a  congress  of  die  best  writing,  consulting 
and  directing  opinion  from  all  over  the  world. 
Altbouirh  his  Would  be  a  ^tnernmental  institu- 
tion, the  minister  weiuld.ne>t  cuddle  any  new 
taxation  on  the  public  to  maintain  it;  its 
expenses,  he  believes,  ought  to  be  divided  be' 
tween  the  great  picture  concerns  of  France. 
This  is  no  more  than  just,  for  the  established 
firms  would  be  first  to  reap  the  pecuniary  re- 
wards of  an  officially  fostered  art. 

All  this  is  interesting.  Now  let's  see  if  it 
comes  to  pass.  In  the  meantime,  let  us  not 


forget  that  the  first  iienurne  phoropla\  endow- 
ment m  the  work!  was  in  America,  and  camc 
from  an  American — George  Eastman. 

A  New  A  few  years  ago  the  shiny  new 
p  prosperity  and  over-night  impor- 

t  rupcion.  ^  certain  type  of  photo- 

pi  ay  favorite  manifested  itself,  mostly,  in  freak 

attire.  Chromatic  shirts,  sht>utinH  knicker- 
bockers, ilowinsj  collars,  mushroom  or  toadstv>ol 
caps,  "putts"  which  tiieir  owners  prob.ibly  wc»re 
to  bed,  and  positively  dangerous  scarfs  were  to 
be  encountered  at  every  Hollywood  corner. 

The  latest  excrescence  is  by  way  of  change, 
as  the  seasons  and  styles  chai^se.  It  («oe«  deeper, 
wider,  and  farther.  It  affects  not  so  much  the 
delicious  and  delicate  une's  personality  a>  his  in- 
timate surrovindin^s. 

One  celluiotd  gentletnea  in  Hollywood  has 
added  a  barber-chair  to  his  bathroi^m,  and  an 
alleged  English  valet  so  necessary  to  his  mahscer 
that  that  person  is  said  to  have  forgotten  how 
to  comb  his  own  hair.  When  he  rides  .ibroad 
it  is  in  a  benrine-burnm^^  contraptKin  eciuipped 
for  "two  men  up" — i.e.,  coachman-cii.iuticur 
in  front  and  tootman  behind,  both  in  a  most 
liverish  livery.  Yet  another  keeps  several  dog 
experts  and  a  veterinary,  as  a  staff  for  his 
kennels.  One  young  woman,  long  an  equal 
rage  in  Tarr\  to\\  n  and  Timbuctoo,  is  acquiring 
a  national  colicction  ot  maids:  she  already  has 
French,  English,  Scotch  and  Italian  hair-curlers 
crowding  her  boudoir,  and  since  we  are  a  bit 
conciliatory  to  revolutionary  Germany,  she  will 
probably  be  adding  a  fmulein  before  summer. 

The  Root  of     The  Christian  Herald  has. 

All  Film  Fvils  toward  pic- 

All  Mlm  t.\llJ,.  j^^^^,^  con^pnred  to  the  atti- 
tude ot  some  papers  ot  the  religious  tield.  In  a 
recent  issue  it  declares  the  dim  cotupanies  are 
digging  their  own  graves  by  the  continued  prO' 
ductlon  of  salacious  pictures.  It  says: 

The  real  beginninc  of  the  hai  Skn  to  fn  the 
mind  of  the  ccenario  wriier,  whowHincs  his  plot 
iind  produce*  hie  foenca  and  aitttaiiom  without 
much  contlderacion  for  the  protwble  effect  on 
(he  mind  except  so  far  as  ii  may  stimulate  the 
imaKittaiion  and  lead  lo  a  sensation  toward* 
which  Ik  ii  ton»iun(ly  iCTiving,  And  the  aeraiir 
ul  is  the  easiest  way  to  produce  the  aenMtioiial 

effect  he  after. 

Why  blame  the  lieutenant?  His  superior  is 
entirely  t>>  bl  une.  .As  I'l  K. 'ToirL.-\Y  has  often 
said — a  picture  is  no  better  than  its  source — and 
back  of  it  all,  its  source  is  the  producer. 


Every  yvomaa  eouM 
not  wear  tbe  French 
creation  •kuWB  above. 
If  you  are  paat  the 
thirtirt  and  want  to 
look  your  hcsl,  Mvoid 
ahat  wilh>har]>anflca. 
This  one  is  trimmed 
with  wooden  bca^ 


A  youthful  hat — for 
the  very  fetninine 
woman  who  hai  a 
l^ood  complexion.  A 
hat  like  thi«  acta  off 
any  coatume.  lending 
juat  the  rijht  air  of 
distinction  to  cne  • 
enacmble. 


Puln 


Raw  Oatrich  feather*  and  monkey  fur  provide 
the  dccorationa  for  thia  very  amart  atrcet  hat 
•kown  above.    Miaa  Talmadge  thinka  of  haU 
in  terraa  of  her  owo  individaality. 

One  of  the  adfantagca  of  the  American  type 
'  of  fac«  ia  that  it  looka  beat  when  the  kat  i« 
aimple.    On  the  Uft  ia  a  girlish  hat  of  taffeta 
with  •  fluted  edge. 


A  Page 

of  Hats 


I'liMUilf  il^nmi 


A  hat  that  turn*  aquarely  off  the  face  ia  hard  to 
wear,  but  MiM  Talmadgc  ha«  accomplished  it  in  thia 
kat  of  her  own  detign.      It  it  of  taffeta,  with  ■ 
charming  design  embroidered  in  gold. 


* 


It's  the  Little  Things  That  Count 


The  screen's  authority  on  fashion 
discusses  those  accessories  that  may 
make  or  mar  Milady's  wardrobe. 

By  NORMA  TALMADGE 


I WAS  trying  on  hats  one  day  in  the  shop  of  a  woman  to 
whom  millinery  is  a  science,  when  1  heard  a  customer 
across  the  room  from  me  indignantly  exclaim: 
"But  vhy  can't  I  have  this  hat?   I  like  it." 
The  saleswoman  in  attendance  shook  her  head. 
'  Wc  could  not  sell  that  hat  to  you.  madam, "  she  said 
firmly.  "I  am  ver>'  sorry  that  you  like  it,  because  it  is  really 
not  becoming  to  you." 

After  the  customer  hail  indignantly  departed,  I  said  to  the 
younp  pirl  who  was  showing  bats  to  rac: 

"Why  couldn't  that  woman  have  the  hat  she  wanted?'* 
"Because  wc  never  sell  a  hat  unless  we  are  sure  it  will  im- 
prove the  appearance  of  the  wearer,"  came  the  surprising  an- 
swer. 

I  couldn't  help  wishing  as  I  went  away  that  all  makers  and 
sellers  of  clothes  miishi  adopt  that  crecil. 

.-\ftrr  all.  there  is  no  middle  ground  about  clothes  or  hats — 
ihey  either  improve  or  detract  from  the  appearance.  Haven't 
you  all  seen  the  fat  lady  who  attempts  to  wear  floppy,  flower- 
irimmed  hats?  Or  the  thin  girl  who  will  wear  stripes  running 
up  and  down  her  tall  person?  Or  the  girl  with  a  f.Tl- 
low  complexion  who  dims  an  emerald  green  sports  hat? 
^'es.  we've  all  seen  them.  .\nd  that  is  why  I  want  to 
chat  with  you  today  al>out  the  things,  the  "little  things," 
that  may  so  easily  make  or  mar  one's  appearance. 

Say  the  word  "clothes"  to  the  average  person 
and  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  Ihey  will  mentally 
conjure  up  the  \'ision  of  a  dress.  Yet  one  s  dress 
alone,  nu  mailer  how  handsome,  will  not  give 
that  well-dressed  appearance  that  some  women 
always  have  and  that  others,  apparently,  can  noi 
attain. 

I  used  to  meet  a  girl  on  the  street  near 
my  home  last  summer  who  al  way's  struck 
me  as  being  very  smart,  although  her  suit 
Was  at  least  two  seasons  old.    Her  hats 
were  plain,  but  they  were  always  we 
brushed  and  poised  on  her  head  at  just 
the  right  angle.   Her  shoes  were 
always  polished  and  the  heels 
perfection.     Gloves  and  veils 
nc\'er  showed  rents  or  careless 
adjustment.    Finally,  it  dawned 
on  me  that  her  smart  appear- 
ance was  just  the  sum  total  of 
a    hundred    little    things — the 
thought  and  care  that  she  gave 
to  accessories. 

In  this  day  of  high  prices 
one  may  not  be  able  to  afford 
many  pairs  of  shoes  each  sea- 
son, but  the  one  or  two  pairs 
shouhl  visit  the  shoe-shining 
place  frequently.  Tumnl-over 
or  worn  heels  on  one's  shoes  will 
ruin  the  smartest  costume,  and 
keeping  ihem  perfect  means 
only  the  expenditure  of  a  very 
small  amount  of  timc/or  moni'v 
A  small 

placed  in  the  back 
will  prevent  slippi; 
down,  with  the  result 
wear  on  stockings 


returning  to  the  matter  of  shoes  for  just  a  moment,  do  you 
know  ihat  you  may  double  the  life  of  satin  shoes  by  keeping 
them  in  a  box  when  not  in  use?  There  again  is  where  dust 
works  havoc.  Trees  in  the  shoes  when  ihey  arc  not  in  use  will 
preserve  the  shajx-  until  they  are  worn  out,  and  the  tive-and-ten 
cent  stores  carry-  these  trees  in  all  sizes. 
So  much  depends  on  personal  appearance  these  days  that  I 
(Continued  on  ptif^c  n^) 


8mA  little  thioi 
■  Mwk.  •  kc«<l< 
of  |Hutcl  budi. 
the  new  iou 
•trapped  MIX 
h*\f  tki«  co*t 
along. 
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A  Review  of  the  new  pictures 
Irv  Burns  Mantle  and  Photoplay 
Magazine  Editors 


Coldwyn  and  Franli  Lloyd  bave  extracted  a  fine  picture 
from  the  #tory  of  "Mme»X."    Iti*  tmnendoujiy  effective 
and  Pauline  Frederick's  finest  screen  performaocc. 

IT  is  amazing  how  a  litlle  thing — or  a  couple  of  little  things, 
to  be  exact — can  throw  a  great  big  city  out  of  its  stiidc. 
We  were  going  along  fairly  well  in  New  York,  so  far  as 
surface  indications  coulii  be  counted.  We  had  solved  a 
lot  of  traffic  problems,  for  one  thing,  particularly  the  problem 
of  Fifth  y\vcnue,  where  we  had  eretteil  tall  skinny  towers 
from  which  the  continuous  streams  of  motor  cars  mo\'ing  north 
and  south,  east  and  west,  are  not  direcle*!.  You  may  not 
know  it,  but  in  the  old  days  to  ride  from 

23d  to  59th  street  on  the  famous  ave-  ^^^^^^^^^^m 

nue  strongly  suggested  a  cross-count r>- 
gallop  on  the  back  of  a  grasshopper. 
You  might  get  two  blocks  and  you 
might  gel  three,  but  usually  you  were 
hopping  along  a  block  at  a  time.  Now. 
when  the  man  in  the  tower  gives  the 
signal  the  traffic  of  the  entire  street 
moves  in  two  steady  streams  and  con- 
tinues to  move  for  two  or  three  minutes 
before  it  is  stopped  to  let  the  cross 
streets  have  a  turn. 

We  had,  as  said,  just  solved  this 
problem  and  were  going  along  nicely, 
when  along  came  Mary  and  Doug  and 
stopped  at  the  Ritz.  Everytime  they 
went  anywhere  they  had  to  cross  the 
avenue,  and  everj'time  they  crossed  the 
avenue  the  street  crowds  gathered 
around  their  car  and  the  traffic  police- 
men forgot  '  their  signals.  With  one 
crowd  gathered,  other  crowds  farther 

down  the  street,  thinking  there  must  l>c  a  fire  or  a  fight,  began 
moving  toward  the  original  group  with  the  consuming  curiosity 
of  all  sophisticated  boobs  until  freqia-ntly  the  whole  street  was 
choked  with  people  and  the  new  traffic  system  for  the  moment 
thrown  completely  out  of  gear.  If  his  jumping  highness  and 
his  youthful  consort  had  stuck  around  here  another  week  there 
is  no  telling  what  they  might  have  started  Three  or  four  days 
i>f  these  street  receptions,  however,  a  dozen  or  so  newspaper 


/  "7  ■  'HIS  department  is 
de$igned  as  a  real 
service  to  Photoplay 
readers.  Let  it  be  your 
guide  in  picture  enter' 
taijiment.  It  will  save 
your  time  and  money  by 
giving  you  the  real  worth 
of  currctU  pictures. 


By  BURNS  MANTLE 


interviews  and  they  were  smiling  their  way  up  the  gangplank 
of  the  steamer  thai  carried  them  overseas. 

Mary  and  Doug  were  with  us  in  spirit  and  doscups,  however, 
for  quite  a  spell.  First,  Douglas  was  shown  at  the  Strand  as 
the  hero  of  "The  Mollycoddle,"  and  a  fortnight  later  Mary 
came  in  as  the  heroine  of  "Suds."  Without  any  desire  to  start 
troable  in  the  Fairbanks  household,  but  in  the  cause  of  truth- 
ful  rejwrting,  I  must  say  that  Douglas  had  considerably  the 
better  of  the  argument  in  comparing 
^^^^^^^^^^       these  two  pictures. 

One  thing  you  must  credit  this  young 
man  with,  and  that  is  the  possession  of 
a  working  set  of  brains.  He  knows  as 
well  as  the  ne.xl  fellow,  and  probably  a 
little  better,  that  if  the  Fairbanks 
pictures  are  to  retain  their  popularity 
they  must  come  to  stand  for  something 
more  than  a  series  of  stunts.  His  jump- 
ing days  are  not  over,  by  several  years, 
and  he  may  find  a  few  new  leaps  in 
Europe,  but  he  has  pretty  well  covered 
those  in  his  own,  his  native  land. 
Therefore  I  think  he  was  a  wise  Doug- 
las to  do  "The  Mollycoddle."  It  indi- 
cates his  determination  to  stand  on  his 
own  as  an  actor  as  well  as  a  handsome 
athlete. 

He  isn't  much  of  a  mollycoddle, 
really.  When  the  American  tourists 
find  him  in  Monte^  Carlo,  an  expatriated 
.American  who  hai  forgotten  what  his 
homeland  is  like,  he  wears  spats  and  a  mc^ocle,  but  there  isn't 
much  that  is  suggestively  English  about  him  except  the  titles. 
And  when  he  lets  the  society  diamond  smuggler  slap  his  face 
without  physical  protest,  you  know  he  is  ifust  doing  it  as  a  sort 
of  joke  on  the  camera.  But  his  reclaimafi  Arizonian  is  a  work- 
manlike attempt  at  definite  charactfri/,.iyion  and  lays  the  foun- 
dation for  other  and  better  types. 

The  Mollycoddle"  has   lho5c  cj({'     eristic  touches  of 

unjiliicO  by  LiO 
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comedy  that  always  distinpuish  a  Fairbanks  piciurc— the  hcro  .s 
experiences  as  a  coal  passer,  his  escape  through  a  fish  house, 
bis  pursuit  by  the  village  cats  and  his  shimmy  with  a  Hopi 
Indian  belle;  it  boasts  a  bit  of  ori(;inaiity  in  introducing  a  Bray 
cartoon  effect  in  the  elucidation  of  tho  plot  and  it  goes  as  far 
as  realism  ran  go  in  presenting  a  Hopi  Indian  village  as  a 
background  for  the  latter  half  of  the  story.  It  has  the  best 
landslide  effect,  coupled  with  the  best  rough  and  tumble  scraps, 
with  Doug  and  Wallace  Beery  misting  it  ad  lib,  that  our 
experience  of  the  screen  recalls.  Discounting  all  the  tricks  of 
the  camera,  whatever  that  man  Beery  is  paid  he  earns.  In 
this  instance  he  is  dropped  through  the  branches  of  a  tall  tree, 
into  the  center  ol  a  slicling  mountain  and  over  the  edge  of  a 
fair-siwd  precipice  into  a  rushing  mountain  tt>rrent.  the  while 
L)oug  claws  the  heart  out  of  him  and  simply  ruins  his  best  suit 
of  fighting  togs.  The  support  is  adequate,  Ruth  Benick  play- 
ing the  heroine  and  Charles  Stevens  a  bad  Indian,  despite  a 
Carlisle  past.  The  reservation  shuts  are  interesting  and  splen- 
didly filmed  and  the  whole  picture  goo<!  screen  entertainment. 

SUDS— United  Arti.sts 

MIS*!  Pickfords  Amiiiidn  Ajfiick,  ihc  pathetic  drudge  of 
■■-'^uds,"  is  the  better  performance  of  the  two.  Her 
histrionic  instincts  are  truer  than  Doug's.  an<l  she  has  a  better 
sense  of  character.  But  I  found  the  picture  not  particularly 
good  entertainment.  The  pathos,  for  one  thing,  is  laid  on  a  bit 
thick,  forcing  the  suggestion  of  its  unreality.  It  is  all  artistical- 
1\  screened  and  beautifully  pictured;  the  dream  of  the  litt?e 
laundry  girl,  who  sees  in  the  clouds  of  suds  that  rise  from  her 
tub  visions  of  the  grand  young  gentleman  who  is  one  day 
to  raise  her  from  hir  lowly  estate,  is  amusingly  set  in  the 
narrative  and  kept  nicely  in  key  with  the  slightly  extravagant 
tone  of  the  slon.-.  and  the  broader  comedy  incidents  of 
Amanda's  turning  her  room  over  to  Lavender,  the  poor  old  de- 
liven.'  horse  she  saved  from  the  glue  factory,  delight  the  chil- 
dren. But  ".'>uds"  is  an  effort  to  compromise  between  the  real 
and  the  unreal,  and  to  me  such  compromises  are  never  entirely 
successful.  Little  Mar>'  proves  herself  a  fine  little  actress, 
however,  and  perhaps  that  is  triumph  enough  for  one  feature. 
Neither  curls  nor  smirks  nor  I'ollyanic  aids  to  sympathy  are 
dragged  in  to  help  her.  nor  is  she  granted  the  solace  of  an 
altogether  happy  ending.  Jack  Dillon  did  the  directing  and 
the  supporting  cast  is  competent.  The  story  was  taken  from 
the  one-act  play.  "  'Op  o'  .My  Thumb,"  which  Maude  Ailams 
played  a  dozen  or  fifteen  years  ago. 


MME.  X— Goidwyn 

GOLDWVX  and,  more  particularly.  Frank  Lloyd,  the 
riireclor,  have  extracted  a  fine  picture  from  the  story  of 
"Mme  which  it  woulil  not  surprise  mc  in  the  least  to  see 
better  all  the  records  made  by  "Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  ny<lc."  It 
is  a  conventional  picture  in  its  approach  toward  the  big  scene, 
as  the  play  itself  was  conventional,  but  it  is  tremendously 
effective  once  the  big  scene  is  reached.  It  is  also  Pauline 
Frederick's  finest  screen  performance,  a  characterixation  aided 
mightily  by  the  situation  in  which  the  heroine  figures,  but 
one  which  a  less  skilled  actress  could  easily  have  mined.  .■Xs 
Frederick  plays  the  unhappy  mother,  arrested  on  a  charge 
of  murder  after  she  has  been  turneil  adrift  by  her  husliand  and 
sunk  to  the  gutter  as  a  drug  addict,  later  to  be  defended  in 
court  by  her  own  son  who  believes  her  to  he  dead,  she  docs 
not  depend  upon  the  pathetic  situation  in  which  the  woman  is 
placed  to  carr>-  the  scene.  To  the  contrar>-.  she  invests  it  with 
a  spiritual  quality  that  reaches  through  its  physical  ugliness. 
Nor  is  she  suffering  the  pure  overlay  of  an  emotional  actress' 
tricks.  She  is  convincing  in  the  sincerity  of  her  performance 
and  in  the  discretion  she  employs  in  the  most  telling  of  the 
episodes.  Her  court  scene  is  splendidly  played,  and  as  effective 
melodrama  as  the  screen  has  offered.  The  fact  that  a  second 
unusually  good  performance  by  Casson,  Ferguson  as  the  son 
does  not  take  the  scene  away  from  her,  as  the  sons  frequenth' 
did  in  the  acted  drama,  is  a  further  tribute  to  the  actress  and 
her  directo*.  Excellent  performances  in  support  were  tho.se 
of  William  Courtleigh  and  Maud  Lewis.  an<l  the  photography 
was  especially  goo<l,  the  <letail  of  the  court  scene  being  particu- 
larly well  staged  and  handled.  I  think  you  should  sec  ".Mme. 
X. '  (  Continued  on  page  72) 


He  wu  a  wite  Dou|(  tu  do  "The  Mollycoddle. "  Like 
ir.o«t  Fairtianki  pieturea.  it  9tand^  for  M>m«lKin|{  more  than 
a  fcric*  of  rtuot*.    And  ibcrc'i  a  wii  of  a  fifhl. 


A«  the  lively  hero  of  "TKe  Wonder  Man."  Georges 
Carpcnlier  it  a  i^ood  deal  of  a  acreen  iiurpriae.  Europe's 
champion  pu||ili>t  playa  a  |(ood  part  well. 


It  you  want  to  learn  how  to  kill  liomwith  your  hafw 
hands  and  feet,  just  (o  fee  "The  Return  of  Tanan.  "  Hit 
adventure*  arc  nothing  if  not  thrillinf. 
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Mrs.  Richard  Barthelmess 


Ercr  MBM  1918.  then:  iliu  hcca  only  unc  girl  lu  the  wurld  (or  Richard  B«rtKelmeM.    He  married  her  in  June— *ni]  ben  tbey 

Dick's  New  Contract 

Mr.  Barthelmess  is  Mary  Hay's  leading  man  for  life. 
By  FRANCES  DENTON 


IT  all  happened  just  as  Richard  Barthelmess  had  planned. 
He  wanted  a  nice,  quiet,  formal  wedding  and  he  got  it 
He  got  it  in  spite  of  all  the  rumor  experts  who  insisted  on 
having  him  engaged  to  different  girls  at  inter\'als  of  ever>' 
six  weeks.  He  gut  it  in  spite  of  tons  of  letters  from  girls  who 
begged  him  to  consider  "yours  the  undersigned"'  as  the  "one 
and  only"  in  the  world.  He  got  it  in  spite  of  indiscriminate 
feminine  admiration  that  would  have  driven  most  men  to  poly- 
gamy or  the  monastery. 

Ever  since  loiS,  there  has  been  only  one  girl  in  the  world 
for  Richard  Barthelmess.  She  is  eighteen-year-old  Mrs.  Bar- 
thelmess.— formerly  Mar>'  Hav,  and  before  that  Mar>'  Hay 
Caldwell. 

To  get  right  down  to  brutal  facts,  the  marriage  took  place 
on  June  i8th  at  the  Church  of  the  Heavenly  Rest  in  New  York 
City.  It  was  a  most  proper  and  correct  wedding.  Miss  Hay 
and  Mr.  Barthelmess  were  married  by  Dr.  Herbert  Shipman, 
the  esteemed  and  conservative  rector.  The  Church  of  the 
Heavenly  Rest  is  squeezed  in  between  office  buildings  on  Fifth 
Avenue  in  the  Late  Forties.  It  is  scarcely  less  fashionable 
than  St.  Bartholomews'  and  less  sjKCtacular  than  St.  Thomas' 
where  so  many  society  weddings  take  place  in  the  presence  of 
the  Deity,  many  guests  and  a  force  of  detectives  to  guard  the 
jewels. 

Only  the  intimate  friends  of  the  bride  and  groom  were  in- 


vited. The  bride  wore  the  conventional  white,  the  groom  the 
conventional  black.  It  was  more  like  an  exclusive  society 
wedding  than  the  marriage  of  a  movie  star  to  a  Ziegfeld 
favorite. 

Misses  Dorothy  and  Jane  Caldwell,  sisters  of  the  bride,  were 
the  bride's  only  atten<lants.  Mr.  Barthelmess "s  best  man  was 
H.  Montgomery  Smith,  a  claHsmate  at  Trinity  College.  David 
W.  Griffith  was  among  the  guests.  He  had  "personally  super- 
vised" the  romance. 

Richard  Barthelmess's  engagement  to  Mary  Hay  had  been 
rumored  alniut  a  month  before  they  were  married.  Both  Miss 
Hay  and  Mr.  Barthelmess  ilcnicd  it.  Mr.  Barthelmess  after- 
ward explained  his  little  fib. 

"It  wasn't  anyone's  business,  he  said.  "I  wanted  my  mar- 
riage announced  in  the  usual  way.  When  the  bride's  family 
send  out  the  announcements  to  their  friends,  then  it  is  time 
enough  for  outsiders  to  know  about  the  ceremony.  Marriage  is 
a  personal  affair.  It  is  most  eml»arrassing  for  everyone  to  ask 
if  you  are  going  to  be  married.  .\nd  it  is  bad  taste  to  start 
any  sort  of  engagement  rumor  until  the  girl's  family  makes  it 
known." 

You  see.  Mr.  Barthelmess  is  old-fashioned.  He  doesn't 
belie\'c  in  elopements  or  "trick"  weddings.  .And  when  he  was 
himnded  with  engagement  rumors,  he  felt  like  a  young  million- 
aire or  the  Prince  of  Wales.    And  it  made  him  mad. 
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As  for  Miss  Hay,  she,  too,  is  old-fashioned;  she  believes 
that  getting  married  is  serious  business.  And,  in  every  other 
way,  she  embodies  all  that  Mr.  Barthclmess  likes  in  a  girl. 
She  is  quiet,  charming  and  well-bred.  She  has  good  manners 
and  she  is  well  educated.  She  is  not  theatrical  in  her  dress  or 
bearing.  Although  she  has  been  a  member  of  the  Ziegfeld 
Follies  company  for  more  than  a  year,  she  hasn't  become 
stage}'.  Not  that  we  mean  to  insinuate  that  Mr.  Ziegfeld  has 
a  way  of  turning  a  little  daisy  into  a  night-blooming  cireus.  We 
merely  want  to  say  that,  after  several  seasons  in  the  chorus  girl's 
Paradi.se,  Miss  H;iy  ni'ither  looks  nor  acts  like  a  chorus  pirl. 
And  Mr.  Barthelmess  likes  breeding  and  good 
manners  in  young  women,  old  women,  stcnu 
graphers.  telephone  girU  and  inler\iewers. 
Mi.is  Hay  is  the  daughter  of  Colonel 
and  Mrs.  Frank  Merrill  Caldwell.  Her 
father  is  a  graduate  of  West  Point 
and  that  means  that  he  belongs  to 
the  army's  aristocracy.  Mar>'  was 
bom  at  Fort  Bliss,  Texas,  and 
has  spent  a  good  part  of  her 
life  in  army  camps.  As 
daughter  of  a  colonel  we 
may  suppose  that  she  ha  l 
plenty  of  advantages 
Daughters  of  army  offi- 
cers, like  daughters  of 
diplomats,  acquire  their 
social  education  when 
they  are  still  in  their 
'teens. 

But  Mary  wanted  to 
be  a  dancer.  So  she 
went  to  Los  Angeles 
and  studied  under 
Ruth  St.  Denis  at 
Denishawn.  The  Den- 
ishawn  dancer^  as  you 
know,  arc  often  called 
upon  to  appear  in  mo- 
tion pictures.  The 
West  Coast  directors 
naturally  turn  to  them 
when  they  want  artis- 
tic dancing  scenes. 

Miss  Hay  is  a  D.  W. 
Griffith  protegee.  She 
appearefl  in  "Hearts  of 
the  World."  It  was  then 
that    she    met  Richard 
Barthelmess.   The  direc- 
tor .lelected  her  from  all 
the  Denishawn  pupils  to 
appear  as  the  little  tlancer 
in  the  French  dug-out  scene. 
Griffith  liked  her  work  .imi 
encouraged  her  to  become  a 
screen  actress.  But  he  told  her 
to  go  on  the  stage  and  get  a  httle 
experience   before   audiences.  So 
Miss  Hay  came  East  and  obtained 
an  engagement  in  the  Ziegfeld  Follies 
of  loig.    She  had  a  small  part.  'If  you 
saw  the  Follies  of  that  year,  you  will  re- 
member her  as  the  little  girl  who  came  oui 
and  did  tricks  with  a  "dog."    The  "dog"  was 
Phil  Dwyer. 

The  jstute  Mr.  Ziegfeld  saw  that  Miss  Hay 
had  both  personalitv  and  charm  and  gave  her 
an  engaecment  in  the  Nine  O'Clock  Frolic  on 
the  New  Amsterdam  Roof. 

When  little  Clarine  Se>Tnour  died  suddenly,  Griffith  needed 
another  actress — a  small,  dark  girl — to  play  her  role  in  "Way 
Down  East."  Miss  Hay  told  him  she  hatl  gaineti  her  stage 
experience  and  reminded  him  of  his  promise.  She  got  the 
part.  Mr.  Barthelmess  will  be  seen  in  the  .same  picture.  He 
is  the  farmer  boy  hero.  The  heroine  is — no,  not  Miss  Hay — 
but  Lillian  GiOi.  Miss  Hay  is  said  to  have  made  such  a  suc- 
cess of  her  role  that  the  fact  that  she  is  Mrs.  Richard  Barthel- 
mess will  not  be  her  only  claim  to  screen  distinction. 

As  in  all  stories  about  weddings,  the  bride  is  getting  all  the 


Mary  Hay  dancca  in  Zictf- 
{c\d  rrvuM.  but  the  doon't 
look  or  «ct  like  •  ckonufirl. 


attention.  Even  when  the  groom  is  Richaiid  Barthelmes5,  you 
cannot  expect  him  to  hold  the  center  of  the  stage. 

But  we  shall  be  just.  The  groom  deserves  a  few  tines  of 
credit.  ^ , 

Do  you  remember  the  old-fashioned  matinee  idol  who  was 
afraid  to  get  married  because  he  wanted  to  be  thought  of  as 
single-hearted  and  fancy  free.'  He  jusst  loved  to  tantalize  the 
girLs  by  remaining  a  bachelor.  And  do  you  remember  the 
other  sort  who  thought  it  was  "bad  business"  to  let  the  public 
know  he  had  a  wife  and  three  children?  He  was  the  sort  of 
actor  who  picked  his  roles  lor  the  same  reason  that  he  chose 
his  clothes — because  they  made  him  look  young 
and  slim. 

Richard  Barthelmess  has  had  enough  ad- 
miration to  turn  him  into  a  matinee  idol 
^       of  the  must  obno.Ytou$  sort.    But  he 
would  rather  be  an  actor — a  gooil 
actor.    Flying  in  the  face  of  the 
tradition  that  says  a  screen  favor- 
ite should  stay  unmarried,  he 
marries.  And  the  wedding  took 
place  just  before  Mr.  Bar- 
thclmess left  liriffith  to  be- 
gin work  on  the  first  pic- 
ture that  made  him  a  star 
■"on  his  own." 

.So,  after  all,  perhaps 
all  the  flattering  letters 
from    girls    about  his 
soulful    eyes    did  not 
mean  much.  Perhaps 
all  the  admiration  was 
merely   the   foam  on 
top  of  the  ice  cream 
soda.    When   he  left 
Trinity  College,  in 
Hsirtford,  and  became 
Marguerite  Clark's 
leading  man,  he  prob- 
ably got  a  little  bit  of 
excitement    from  the 
first  few  letters.  Then 
he  got  a  little  tired  of 
them.    .■Xnd   then  — 
well,    he  deliberately 
entered  into  matrimony 
with  the  girl  he  had 
known  all  along — with 
the  girl  who  liked  him 
before  he  was  one  of  the 
greatest  responsibilities 
of   Mr.    Burleson's  mail 
service. 
Being  target  for  all  sorts 
of  matrimonial  gossip  made 
Mr.    Barthelmess  extremely 
wary.   .And  it  also  made  him 
particular.    He  hates  theatrical 
sossip  and  scandal. 
"Stage  people  are  as  moral  as 
the  public  will  allow  them  to  be," 
he  said.    "Most  of  them  like  to  be 
let  alone  so -they  can  enjoy  their  home 
life  in  peace.    Vou  see,  I  kn<jw  how  nice 
theatrical  people  can  l)e.     .My  mother  is 
Caroline  Har^l.^.  an  actress,  and  she  is  also  a 
mighty  fine  mother. 

"Even  if  you  do  happen  to  work  in  a  studio 
instead  of  an  office,  you  can  have  a  quiet, 
domestic  life.  If  you  do  your  best  when  you 
are  working,  you  are  entitled  to  free<lom  in  your  personal 
affairs.  Miss  Hay  and  I  have  the  same  ideas  on  the  subject. 
I  know  we  shall  be  happy  because — well,  because  this  is  the 
right  sort  of  marriage. 

"And  in  my  new  pictures,  I  am  going  to  try  to  get  awiy 
from  'type'  parts.  Mr.  Griffith  taught  me  that  all  roles  .should 
be  character  roles.  When  I  was  offered  the  pari  of  the  China- 
man in  'Broken  Blossoms.'  my  friends  warned  me  against  it. 
Thvy  said  that  my  'following'  wouldn't  like  to  see  me  as  an 
Oriental. 

(Continued  on  page  isj) 
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Hi^Aj/  kis  downcast  tyes  spoiled  her  evmiiw 

Has  this  ever  happened  to  you? 


WHAT  a  good  time  she  was  having! 
Every  minute  she  was  growing  more 
elated  hy  her  success.  Her  partner 
was  absorhed  in  her  conversation,  charmed 
with  her  chic,  enthralled  by  her  beauty. 

Little  by  little  she  grew  conscious  of  other 
eyes.  She  glanced  to  the  right.  The  man  at 
her  other  side  was  gazing  intently  at  her  hand. 

Quickly  she  doubled  up  her  fingers.  How 
long  had  he  been  staring  at  those  nails?  Had 
other  people  also  noticed  them? 

Gone  was  her  peace,  her  unconscious  gaiety. 
Every  eye  seemed  fastened  on  her  rough 
cuticle — on  that  one  wretched  little  hangnail. 
Vihit  a  horrid  evening! 

You  can  never  know  when  people  are  looking 
at  your  fingernail-s.  Every  day,  often  when  you 
least  suspect  it,  you  are  being  judged  by  them. 
People  no  longer  excuse  ill-kept  nails.  They 
know  that  nowadays  it  is  very  easy  to  keep 
your  nails  lovely. 

Fifteen  minutes*  care,  once  or  twice  a  week, 
will  keep  your  nails  lo<jking  always  well 
groomed. 

But  do  not  cut  your  cuticle.  The  more  it  is 
cut,  the  thicker  and  tougher  it  grows — the 
more  sore  and  unsightly  it  becomes. 


^'ou  can  keep  your  cuticle  smooth,  firm  and 
even  if  you  manicure  your  nails  the  right  way. 
Wrap  a  little  cotton  around  the  end  of  an 
orange-wood  stick  and  dip  it  into  the  Cutcx 
bottle.  Then  gently  work  the  stick  around 
the  base  of  the  nail,  pushing  back  any  dead 
cuticle.  Wash  the  hands,  pressing  back  the 
cuticle  when  drying  them. 

For  snowy  white  nail  tips  apply  a  little 
Cutex  Nail  White  underneath  the  nails.  Finish 
your  manicure  with  Cutex  Nail  Polish. 

To  keep  the  cuticle  soft  and  pliable  so  that 
you  do  not  need  to  manicure  as  often,  apply 
Cutex  Cold  Cream  at  night. 

You  can  get  Cutex  at  all  drug  and  depart- 
ment stores.  Cutex,  the  cuticle  remover^ 
comes  in  35c  and  65c  bottles.  Cutex  Nail 
White,  Nail  Polish  and  Cold  Cream  are  each 
3Sc. 

Six  manicures  for  20  cents 

Today  send  two  dimes  with  the  coupon 
below  and  we  will  mail  you  a  complete  Intro- 
ductory Manicure  Set  large  enough  to  last  a 
month.  Address  Northam  Warren,  114  West 
17th  Street,  New  York  City. 

//  you  lire  in  Canada  add'fss  Norikam  fFarren,  Dept. 
709,200  Mountain  Street,  Montreal. 

Mail  Ihit  coupon  with  two  dime*  to  Northam  Warren. 

114  WciC  17lh  Slreel,  New  Ycrk  City 


C>t\  -in  I  Stjt*? 


The  Shadow  Stage 

(  Continued  from  page  67  j 


Slic*<  ■  new  Miry  PickforJ  in  "SuiIj.  "  A»  tbc  pathetic 
drudtfe  o{  •  laundry  (irKMary  aperfonivance  i>  fcKxLbut  you 
■nay  not  find  the  picture  particularly  food  ratcrtaiBmcnt. 


The  veteran  George  Fawcett  roht  Corinne  Griffith  of  fir«1 
honor*  hy  hi*  acting  as  her  father  in  "Bab  t  Candidate. 
The  Southern  acenes  are  beautiful  —  and  so  ia  Corinne. 


"Remodeling  Her  Hu*Kand*'  iff  a  woman*  picture.  A 
woman  wrote  tC.  a  woman  itarn  in  it.  and  a  woman  i»  ilf 
director.    But  Dorothy  Gi>h  mak«  the  men  like  it.  too. 


MADONNAS  AND  MEN— Jans  Pictures  Inc. 

THE  ffaturcs  of  'Madonnas  and  Men"  that,  aside  from  the 
title,  will  attract  attention  to  it  arc  its  "big"  scenes,  and 
these,  as  wc  frequently  have  had  occasion  to  contend,  are  the 
weakest  foundation  on  which  to  build  a  picture.  There  ve  so 
many  "big"  scenes  showTi  on  the  screen  these  days  that  without 
a  convincing  .^tory  Iwck  of  them  they  have  little  value. 
Griffith's  "Intolerance"  was  two  or  three  Limes  as  big  as 
Griffith's  "Birth  of  a  Nation."  but  the  one  had  a  convincing 
story  and  the  other  had  a  battering  ram  and  the  walls  of  Baby- 
lon. .\nd  one  made  millions  and  screen  history  and  the  other 
made  thousands  and  is  already  practically  forgotten. 

Everything  that  money  could  buy  has  been  bought  to  make 
"Madonna.<i  and  .Men  '  a  sensation.  Its  private  showing  in 
New  \'oTk.  preliminary  to  its  release,  was  perfect  in  its  arrange- 
ments. A  large  theater  was  engaged,  a  numerous  orchestra 
played  the  incidental  score,  there  was  a  treadmill  chariot  race 
to  intensify  the  atmospheric  appeal,  a  reception  committee  to 
receive  the  invited  guests,  and  cmbosSed  programs  to  acquaint 
them  with  the  parties  responsible  for  the  production.  But 
soon  the  story  shifted  from  ancient  Rome  to  the  Twentieth 
Century,  in  the  vision  of  an  ancient  soothsayer  who  was  peer- 
ing into  the  future  to  convince  the  son  of  a  brutal  Roman 
emperor  that  the  super-race  yet  to  come  would  not  del»asc  its 
women  nor  in<lulge  those  "unrestricted  moral  slanilards  '  which 
were  responsible  for  the  decline  and  fall  of  Rome.  He  proved 
it  by  showing  that  the  super-race  was,  in  fact,  revelling  in  these 
very  sins,  and  the  minute  he  did  the  story  became  no  more 
than  another  attempt  to  pump  up  interest  in  that  which  was 
not  true.  The  further  fact  that  in  the  vision  a  widowed  father 
took  his  son  into  his  confWence  when  he  sought  to  be  revenge<1 
upon  a  woman  who  once  had  jilted  him  by  abducting  and 
forcing  her  daughter  into  marriage  with  him  was  a  further 
weakening  factor.  Yet,  as  we  say,  the  big  scenes,  which  are 
well  handled,  and  the  exceptionally  competent  cast,  which  in- 
cludes Anders  Randolph,  Edmond  Lowe,  G.  Von  Seyferritz, 
Rayc  Dean,  Evan  Burrows-Fontaine.  Faire  Binney  and  Blanche 
Davenport,  may  save  "Madonnas  and  Men.'' 

THE  BRANDING  IRON— Goldwyn 

A SECOND  fine  picture  to  come  from  the  Goldwyn  studio 
last  month  was  "The  Branding  Iron,"  which  offers  further 
illustration  of  what  applied  intelligence  can  do  to  make 
interesting  even  the  most  familiar  of  screen  material.  The 
story  here  is  that  of  a  girl  upon  whom  the  sins  of  her  mother 
have  been  visited.  Imprisoned  in  a  mountain  cabin  by  the 
dissolute  father  who  sought  to  keep  her  from  contact  with  the 
world,  she  is  rescued  by  an  uncouth  but  basicly  noble  mountain- 
eer who  grows  suspicious  when  he  learns  of  her  past.  Return- 
ing to  the  cabin  to  find  that  another  man  has  been  taken  in  out 
of  a  storm  and  Iwfriended  during  his  absence,  he  accuses  his 
wife  of  unfaithfulness  and  in  a  drunken  rage  sears  the  imprint 
of  his  cattle  brand  upon  her  shoulder,  that  all  the  world  may 
know  her  to  be  his  woman.  From  this  scene  she  is  taken  by  a 
city  pagan  who  shoots  the  drunken  husband  and  later  con- 
vinces the  girl  that  he  is  dead.  The  hu.sband  recovers  and 
finally  traces  his  wife  and  the  man  with  whom  she  has  be^n 
living  to  New  York,  and  there  learning  the  truth,  yet  blaming 
himself  for  the  consequences  of  his  brutality,  he  forgives  her. 
The  improbabilities  encoimtered  in  the  telling  of  this  story  are 
so  skillfully  handled  as  never  to  weaken  its  holiling  quality, 
and  so  well  is  the  suspense  sustained  and  so  intelligently  are 
the  various  characters  played  that  not  until  the  end  of  the 
picture  is  the  outcome  absolutely  foreshadowed,  which  I  insist 
is  the  test  of  a  good  picture's  adaptation  and  direction.  I  am 
not  easily  interested  in  this  type  of  plot,  but  I  thoroughly  en- 
joyed "The  Branding  Iron."  James  Kirkwood  gives  another 
ol  his  forceful,  human  and  technically  finished  performances 
as  the  mountaineer,  Barbara  Ca.Htli'ton  is  excellent  as  the 
heroine,  and  Russell  Simpson,  a  fine  character  actor,  and  Rich- 
ard Tucker  strengthen  the  cast  greatly.  The  photography  is 
beyond  criticism.  I'crcy  Milbum  being  the  camera  man  in 
charge,  and  Reginald  Barker's  direction  does  him  much  credit. 

THE  WONDER  MAN— Rt)benson-Cole 

DRESS  clothes  cannot  a  gentleman  make,  nor  muscle  arms 
a  star.   Not.  that  is.  as  a  general  thing.    But  Georges  Car- 
pcntier,  champion  pugilist  of  Europe,  is  an  exception.    As  tbc 
(Continued  on  pate  74) 
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For  her  exquisite  blouses 

—  the  most  careful  laundering  there  is 


A TAILORED  China  silk  rides  out 
with  her  beFofe  breakfast.  Then 
•he's  off  for  the  hnks  with  a  frilly,  fluffy 
one  under  her  low-cut  sweater.  Her 
afternoon  suit  is  but  a  poor,  plain,  dark 
affair  without  its  favorite  georgette.  And 
even  dinner  condescends  to  a  costume 
blouse  of  coral  chiffon  and  embroidered 
filet. 

For  her  blouses  so  distinctive  she  coufd 
not  tolerate  ordinary  washing!  A  bit  of 
hard  rubbing  and  their  delicate  charm 
would  be  forever  ruined.  But  with  Lux 
she  never  knows  a  moment  of  worry. 

Delicate,  transparent  flakes  that  whisk 
into  a  wonderful  lather.  No 
hard  cake  soap  to  rub  on. 
Just  bubbling  suds  to  dip  the 
fine  things  up  «ad  down  in. 


Rich  lather  to  be  pressed  again  and  again 
through  the  soiled  spots. 

In  half  an  hour  the  most  intricate 
blouse  is  ready  to  wear  I 

Not  a  thread  pulled  out  of  shape,  not 
a  color  dimmed — for  Lux  cannot  harm 
any  fabric  or  color  that  pure  water  alone 
will  not  hurt. 

Every  chic  little  blouse  is  a  miracle  of 
freshness  I  Each  tiny  handmade  tuck  serene 
in  its  proper  place.  Every  lacy  ruffle  soft 
and  whole.  These  blouses  have  been 
known  to  deceive  even  you,  yourself — 
you  cannot  believe  that  the  adorable  ones 
have  actually  been  washed. 

The  grocer,  drucgist  or  department 
store  has  Lux  always  ready.  Lever  Broa. 
Co.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


Htw  tt  Umndtr  fiut  hhuu* 

U»r  nnc  tablcupnonrut  of  Lux  to  ■  bowl- 
ful of  watrr  Wlnak  m  a  Uthcr  in  very  hot 
water.  Add  coU]  watrr  tU]  lukrwarm.  Dip 
blouftc  up  and  down— W|iiceJC  »udi  throus.h 
—  do  not  fub.  RinK  in  three  lukewarm 
wateri  and  roll  in  a  towel  to  dry.  Press 
with  warm  iron. 

White  linteti»  tabric — ute  hot  water 
Cw  washing  aai  rinsiitg.  Dry  in  sua. 


W1»  jno  mi*  la  sdfMISM*  plasss  asatiM  rROTUPLAT  MAOAZIXB. 
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**01>ject  Matrimony"  revcaU  a  Kilkcrto  un^uf pccteJ  Blanche 
Sweet,  a  »ort  of  a  dcviIisK  combination  oi  Constance 
Taln^dgc  and  Doroiky  Gitli. 


May  Alliaon  ia  a  sort  of  Miracle  Girl  in  "Tke  Ckcaier. " 
and  if  you  want  to  know  all  about  the  way  (pirils  work, 
(o  tec  this  picture.    It  fives  the  whole  tbin|{  away. 


"The  Restleta  Sex '"  mftett*  money  and  plenty  of  it  and 
the  restless  and  expensive  Marion  Davics  fits  perfectly  into 
this  artistically  and  colorfully  (tagcd  Chambers  story. 


lively  hero  of  "The  Wonder  Man"  Georges  is  a  Rood  deal  of 
a  screen  surprise.  He  is  good  lookinp.  he  is  modest,  he  does 
not  tr>'  to  "act."  he  has  an  intelligent  face  and  a  good  presence. 
Furthermore,  those  who  put  him  on  the  screen  were  wise  in 
that  they  selected  a  reasonably  good  story  fur  him.  and  sur- 
rounded him  with  a  competent  cast.  .As  the  special  agent  of 
the  French  government  on  a  secret  mission  to  .America,  he 
waded  through  the  opposition,  fought  a  good  fight  with  the 
club  champion  who  was  seeking  to  show  him  up,  and  gave 
fairc  Binney.  as  the  heroine,  reasonable  excuse  for  loving  him. 
Robert  Barrat  was  the  opjiosing  fighter  anil  a  goo<l  one.  John 
.Adoiti  (lid  the  directing.  Joseph  Famham  the  scenario  and  Dan- 
iel Carson  Goodman  the  story,  all  creditable  jobs. 

THE  RETURN  OF  TARZAN— Numa-Goldwi-n 

I.\M  not  sure  ^The  Return  of  Tarzan"  should  not  be  listed 
with  the  educationals.  Certainly  in  no  other  picture  can  one 
learn  how  best  to  kill  lions  with  the  bare  hands  and  feet.  Seri- 
ously, have  you  the  least  idea  of  what  to  do  if  you  should 
come  face  to  face  with  a  lion  in  the  jungle?  No.  you  haven  t. 
Well,  in  the  first  place  you  glare  steadily  at  him,  the  while 
you  shift  from  one  foot  to  the  other  to  distract  his  attention. 
Then  you  maneuver  until  you  are  either  able  to  get  in  back  of 
him  or  in  a  tree  above  him.  This  accomplished,  the  rest  is 
comparatively  simple.  Leaping  suddenly  upon  the  animal's 
l>ack,  you  apply  what  the  wrestlers  know  as  the  body  scissors 
by  winding  your  legs  around  him  and  at  the  same  time  place 
both  thumbs  directly  back  of  his  ears.  Then  you  frown  fiend- 
ishly, and  press  the  thumbs  nearer  and  nearer  the  base  of. the 
cars,  which  is  the  most  sensitive  spot  on  a  lion's  body.  In  a 
moment  the  animal's  struggles  are  over.  The  tickling  of  the 
thumbs  so  amuses  him  that  he  just  naturally  laughs  himself 
into  a  state  of  coma,  where  you  leave  him  until  (he  next  reel. 

The  adventures  of  Tarzan  are  all  exciting.  In  '  The  Return" 
the  ape  man  is  back  in  civilization  and  a  good  looking  fellow, 
but  he  has  a  natural  gift  for  getting  into  trouble.  Soon  he 
has  inspired  the  enmity  of  a  card  sharp  and  is  accused  of  be- 
inj:  the  lover  of  a  lady  he  merely  hoped  to  befriend  while  her 
husband  was  absent.  Later  the  villains  push  him  off  a  South 
.■\frican  steamer,  and  when  he  swims  boldy  to  shore  he  recog- 
nizes his  old  jungle.  Soon  he  has  found  himself  a  leopard's 
skin  and  established  communications  with  his  old  friends,  the 
monks  and  the  elephants.  Then  the  heroine  is  wrecked,  fortu- 
nately near  the  same  island,  which  makes  it  possible  for  Tar- 
zan to  rescue  her  two  or  three  times  anii  finally  to  return  home 
with  her.  The  thrills  are  carefully  staged  and  guaranteed  and 
the  acting  and  direction  arc  as  good  as  need  be.  Gene  I'ollar  is 
the  lion  tickler.  Karla  Schramm  the  heroine  and  Armand  Cortcz 
a  persistent  villain. 

HUMAN  STUFF— Universal 

UXI\'ERSAL  has  wasted  good  talent  in  using  Harry  Carey 
as  the  star  of  "Human  Stuff."  It  is  a  sketchy  little  story 
*  that  does  not  hold  well  together  and  the  audience  is  forced 
constantly  to  fill  in  with  its  imagination.  It  concerns  a  some- 
what wild  youth  (and  not  so  very  youthful  in  Carey's  case) 
who  is  banished  to  the  West  by  a  father  who  objects  to  his 
drinking  an<l  staying  out  nights.  In  the  West  the  boy  estab- 
lishes himself  as  a  "sheep  herder"  according  to  the  'script, 
though  he  really  was  a  sheep  man  who  employed  sheep  herders 
llhey  hate  sheep  herders  in  the  West),  and  then  sent  East  for 
a  wife.  His  father  induced  a  girl  who  had  always  liked  Harry 
•to  go  West  and  buy  a  ranch,  hoping  the  two  would  decide  to 
marry,  but  when  she  arrived  there  was  one  of  those  silly  mis- 
understandings that  could  have  l>ecn  cleared  up  with  a  single 
sensible  speech  that  had  to  be  scrupulously  avoided  to  keep 
the  story  going  and  provide  two  more  reels.  Carey  does  what 
he  can  with  the  yarn,  the  Western  exteriors  are  attractive  aod 
the  cast  and  direction  are  adequate. 

SAND— W.  S.  Hart  Productions 

ABETTER  Western  than  "Human  Stuff"  is  William  S. 
Hart's  "Sand."  but  this.  too.  is  below  the  Hart  standard 
— the  standard,  at  least,  established  by  "The  Toll-Gate," 
There  is  intelligence  and  good  entertainment  value  in  all  the 
Hart  pictures,  because  the  star  is  not  only  a  good  actor, 
(Continued  on  page  104J 
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/  /LMOSTany  "eight**  is  a  good  performer. 
/   I     For  the  multi-cylinder  principle  operate* 
/     V    like  running  oil — smoothly  and  silently. 

That's  what  everyone  requires.    But — 

Has  it  occurred  to  you  that  there  are  radical  and 
fundamental  differences  in  eights  ? 

The  Apperson  design  gives  to  the  world  eight- 
cylinder  performance,  p/as. 

For  this  motor,  while  possessing  all  the  virtues  of 
the  Eight,  operates  with  the  thrift  of  the  Four. 

It's  all  in  the  design.  Eighty  parts  have  been 
eliminated. 

For  example,  there  is  but  one  cam  shaft  and  only 
a  pair  of  cam  gears  meshed  direct.  There  is  no 
chain. 

This  motor  is  two  small,  simple  fours  merged  into 
one  at  the  base. 

Result!  A  rare  combination  of  Eight  smoothness 
with  the  advantage  of  the  strictest  Four  economy. 


Drive  an  Apperson  first  —  then  decide 


Apperson  Bros.  Automobile  Company,  Kokomo,  Ind. 
Export  Departinem:  One  Hundrtd  Weat  Fifty-Snenth  Street.  New  York  City 


The  Apperson  is  one  of  the  few  fine  cars 
built  complete  in  one  plant.  The  Apperson 
ideal  is  thus  carried  out  to  the  smallest  detail. 


Apperson  bounds  in  high  from  1  mile  an  hour 
to  40  in  20  seconds.  From  a  'lO-mile  speed  comes 
to  a  dead  stop  in  4  seconds.    Turns  in  38%  fetL 


AP  P  E  R  S  ON 

THE      EIGHT      WITH      EIGHTY      LESS  PARTS 


Wbm  >ai  wtka  to  idmiiMn  pteiM  DcaUin  rUOTOPLAV  UAUAZlh'E. 


filto  IKf.  V.  B  iM.  oa 

T'HIS  ii  YOUR  Department.  ]i"np  right  in  with  your  (onfnhution. 
What  hare  >vu  lern,  in  tfx  puit  month,  :t^,!:  »,j<  jrufrc;',  urdije- 
Hie,  riJUulmtt  or  merely  tnconfp'uoui?  Do  not  grr,i-Tjii;r:  cotifine  yovr 
renutrld  to  ipecifc  intttinces  o1  absurdititt  m  ptctfes  ycu  fuie  irm. 
Yfur  ahmatitm  »tU  ht  Uatd  amim$  At  mAamtnts  of  cartiessneu  on 


Kidmprfs  Cowiud  Frit'  Of  Charge 

IX  The  KnitkirbcH kfr  Uuckaroo"  with  Douglas  Fairbanks, 
when  Marjorie  Daw  i?  kidnappt- il  by  bandits,  she  is  wear- 
ing a  suit;  whin  ut-  ?-tf  her  again  in  prison  she  has  on  a 
black  dre&s  with  a  Spanish  mantilla  over  her  shoulder&  Do 
western  budits  kindly  8ii|i|ily  kidntpees  iritb  compUte  out- 
fiU? 

V.  H.  Venkob,  New  Jersey. 

Viola's  a  Precocious  Child 

IN  "Dangerous  to  Men  "  Viola  Dana  as>iumes  the  role  of  a 
child.  She  is  seated  on  the  floor  supposed  to  be  telling 
fortunes  with  cards.  Nearby  is  Milton  Sills,  sitting  on  «  lounge 
mtcliing  ber  with  interest. 
Upon  dian  obaervatioB  I  no* 
tiocd  the  cards  were  strewn 
about  fa  confudoQ.  B«t«lMD 
the  close-up  is  shown  the 
cards  appear  in  perfect  forma* 
tion,  with  Viola  reuining  the 
king  of  diamonds  in  readiness 
to  place  it  on  the  top  tines 
with  ilu:  (iiher  kings,  depict- 
ing a  mass  attack  of  cupids. 
which  is  meant  for  Milton 
Sill?.  It  would  turn  a  veteran 
at  this  game  green  with  env>- 
to  see  the  way  that  "child"' 

liiiysV 

H.  Robert  Newman, 
New  Yodc  Qly. 

t Reported  This 
HOEVER  directed  "In 
Old  Kentucky"  certainly 
never  was  In  old  Kentucky. 
The  chuactcr  of  tlie  Keatudqr 
Colonel  was  overdrawn;  be> 
sides,  a  Kentucky  Colanel  hu 
never  been  known  to  dHnk  • 
tniot  julep  in  one  gi^  A  col- 
ored jasz  band,  with  trom- 
bones, furnished  the  music  for 
the  reception  fcene.  But  the 
worst  blow  came  when,  after 
we  have  seen  the  \illain  set 
fire  to  Queen  Rcs^'  liam  and 
Anita  Stewart  leati  'Jueen  Bess 
from  the  Inirniti^r  building 
witfuuit  ha\  ini;  lilindfo!de<l  the 

horse's  eyes,  mind  you-  alter  (hat.  the  same  ham  is  shown 
later  intact,  even  with  the  same  roses  prowins  rounil  the 
door!  GroKCE  DeDroit,  New  Orleans,  La. 

IIV  Xever  Evert  Soticed  It 

F.\R  be  it  from  me  to  quibble  over  trifles  but  in  "The 
Miracle  Man"  Rose  arrives  in  Fairhope  clad  in  fur-trim- 
med velvet,  and  is  driven  straight  to  the  sun-bathed  cottage 
of  the  Patriari  Ji  v. here  the  rose-hushes  arc  blooming.  I-atcr, 
Claire  arrives  iVx  'lene  in  a  hca\'y  cloak  weighted  with  fur, 
and  is  met  1^  Rose,  in  sheerest  organdie.  What  do  you  think 
of  that? 

D.  G.  B.,  Tidedo»  OUa 


A>i  EJucaI'd  Arab 

TX  "The  .Auction  of  SouU"  a  band  of  Arabs  came  up  to  the 
i  d<jor  of  the  monastery.  A  monk  looked  through  a  hole  in 
the  door.  It  showed  the  .Arab  on  the  other  side  and  as  his 
lips  moved  one  lould  see  that  he  spoke,  in  perfect  English, 
"Open  the  door. 

c.tuKGE  M.  MoRMSSEY,  Seattle,  Washington. 

Safety  First  at  Sdis's 

THE  '  wild  animals  used  in  Colonel  Selig's  aerial  with 
Juaniu  Hansen,  "The  Lost  City."  were  much  maligned 
by  the  cast  Hiere  was  a  wild  elephant  who  chased  the  tigers 
away  just  as  thqr  were  about  to  eat  the  hero  or  somethi^h— 

but  strange  as  it  may  seem  the 
wild  elephant  bad  bad  bia 
tudtt  cut  off. 


He  S/i<ii»(d  bt-  a  StroJig  Man  m  Vaudeville 

THE  ucapinf!  convict  in  "Devil  McCare,  "  wkca  tic  break* 
away  from  the  chain  fang,  titii  by  the  rid«  of  the  fMd  u4 
breaia  the  ekaina  biodiag  bim  with  hi*  fia^cra. 

H.  It.  Comsfalifc  Wa^ 


MAiHiiir  n 
Kansas  City, 

Insult  To  Injury 

A SCENE  in  "The  Cup  of 
Fury"  shows  Sir  Jo- 
seph under  arrrM  by  British 
secret  service  agents.  He  asks 
permission  to  take  a  few 
clothes  with  him;  they  con- 
sent; he  goes  into  another 
room,  and  beckons  to  his  wife 
to  join  him,  whereupon  they 
both  take  poison  and  die. 
I-ater  on  in  another  scene  his 
adopted  daughter  is  shown  in 
.America,  \isiting  friends  in 
Virginia.  There  is  a  guest  from 
England  who  denounces  her  as 
"the  daughter  of  Sir  Joseph 
who  was  shot  in  the  Tower." 
Poor  Sir  Joseph:  not  content 
with  his  dieath  by  poison,  they 
must  needs  take  him  to  thie 
Tower  of  London  and  abcNBt 
hhnt 

D.  FkAMKUV  FUBER, 

Norfolk,  Va. 


An  Extravagant  Heroine 

IN  the  fourth  episode  of 
"Elmo  the  Fearle.<«."  the 
hero  and  the  girl  are  climbing 
down  a  steep  grade.  .At  this 
lime  the  girl  h.i=  black  stockings  on  Next  we  see  a  shot  of 
the  viIj;,!.  imd  then  go  back  to  the  t'irl  again— and  she  is 
wearing  white  stockings.  In  still  another  scene,  she  has  the 
black  i,n<i<  »n  ai^aio.  She  must  bave  more  bine  than  Cw* 
pentier  has  shirts. 

Ray  CmnvtK,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y 

Perhaps  She  Went  Back  After  It 

IN  "Below  the  Surface."  Hobart  Bosworth  literally  drags 
Grace  Darmond  from  the  restaurant  without  her  eventaig 
wiapL  But  later,  when  both  are  seen  on  the  night  boat  to 
Boston,  die  is  holding  ber  wrap  about  her. 

LooiBB  iSMMBanUf  Bayonne,  N.  J. 
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Made  to  fit  the  fiDOt  IN  ACTION 

The  secret  of  smart  shoes  that  §lay  smart 


On*  of  ill*  potitiafi*  ■Hiimid  by  dM  fiioi  in  ukUi«  •  i 

It  w«»  once  (aid  of  a  celebrated  French  actress  that 
each  night  »he  appeared  on  the  stage  wearing  •  pair 
of  new  shoes. 

"Ah,  the  new  shoe — it  is  so  beautiful!"  she  ex- 
claimed to  inquiring  friends.  "So  chic,  so  graceful, 
so  shapely — but  alas,  here  today  and  gone  tomorrow  (  " 
_  That  was  many  years  ago.  The  art  of  shoe  makinK 
•ince  then  has  advanced  wonderfully,  yet  even  today 
we  hear  bewailed  the  short-lived  beauty  and  shapeli- 
ness of  the  modern  shoe. 

So  trim  and  dainty  when  you  wear  them  first,  so 
beautiful  of  line  .  .  .  and  then,  all  too  soon,  an 
unsightly  crease  here,  a  bulging  there — and  your  thoes 
have  "  lost  their  shape !  " 

And  what  causes  the  trouble?    The  shoes  are  still 
good,  the  material  unmarred,  the  scams  intact. 

What  moving  pictures  show 

The  strip  of  moving  picture  film  shows  the  foot  in 
action — the  successive  positions  it  takes  in  completing 
a  single  step. 

It  illustrates  how  your  foot  changes,  how  different  it 
is  from  your  foot  at  rest. 

It  is  the  strain  and  stress  of  Iht  ftot  in  actitn  that 
distort  the  line  and  alter  the  shape  of  shues. 

The  secret  of  real  and  lasting  shoe  style 

The  designers  of  The  Red  Cross  Shoe  recopniate  the 
principle  of  the  foot  in  action  as  the  secret  of  the  beau- 
tifully shod  font. 

They  base  their  measurements  upon  a  study  of  the 
moving  foot. 

By  means  of  hundreds  of  photographs  of  the  foot  in 
every  possible  position,  they  have  learned  how  the  foot 
in  actiuii  differs  from  the  foot  at  rest. 


Thn  «tnp  of  mmmg  pic- 
ture film  ihowf  how  vour 
foot  dunK**;  IxM*  <lit7er*iil 
tc  u  from  youf  foot  *t  rM 


Map  u  ihown  hf  mennn^  piauns 

Then  they  test  each  style  thus  created— on  live  models 
in  continued  action,  for  weeks,  before  its  final  accep- 
tance. 

The  result  i»  a  shoe  that  retains  its  beautiful  lines 
and  shape  and  moves  naturally  niilh  every  movement 
of  the  foot — not  agaiHii  it. 

Permanently  trim-fitting,  graceful  models  that  //ay 
trim-fitting  and  graceful  as  long  as  you  wear  them. 

And  wonderful  comfort^  too 

The  Red  Cross  Shoe  is  a»  comfortable  as  it  is  lastingly 
beautiful  Made  to  Ht  the  foot  in  action,  there  is  no 
pressing  and  cramping — it  needs  no  "breaking  in." 

And  c«)upled  with  this  is  the  famous  "bends  with 
your  fool"  feature  nf  the  Red  Cros«  Shoe — a  sole  so 
flexible  that  it  "gives"  with  the  step  as  a  perfect- 
fitting  glove  yields  to  the  hand. 

The  new  styles  are  ready  ■ 

At  Red  Cross  Shoe  stores  everywhere  the  smart  new 
models  for  fall  await  your  selection. 

Among  them  you  will  find  just  the  model  to  give 
your  foot  the  chic  daintiness  you  want  for  it 

Perfect  comfort — from  the  firii!  Perfect  style  — 
tothe/jj/.'  ^rrof'irA/ /Ar«»;A  wearing  (|ualities!  Such 
is  the  footwear  satisfaction  you  can  obtain  —  today  — 
at  the  Red  Cross  Shoe  store  in  your  town. 

Write  for  the  Footwear  Style  Guide 

—  sent  without  charge.  Illustrates  and  describes  the 
conert  models  in  all  materials.  With  it  wr  will  send 
ynu  the  name  of  your  Red  Cross  dealer,  or  tell  you  how 
to  order  direct.  Address  The  Krohn-Fechheimer  Co., 
810  Dandridge  Street,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
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■  QUESTIONS 


AND 


ANSWERS 


Sheila  Rooked,  Manchestm,  England  — 
Film^  in  thU  countr>-  arc  released  Koon  after 
they  arc  made,  in  most  cases.  The  companies 
have  schedules  far  ahead.  A  star  is  the  indi- 
vidual luminar>'  of  a  picture,  one  who  cnacLs 
tlic  best — meaninf;  the  fattest  and  also  most 
virtuous — and  highest-paid  part.  A  feature 
player  is  the  actor  most  prominent  in  the 
•star's  support  and  usually  is  mentioned  in  the 
billini;.  Mar>'  Pickford  is  a  star.  Elliott 
Dexlcr  and  Gloria  Swanson — when  she  wa- 
with  De.Milte — are  not  stars,  but  featured 
players. 


M.  W.,  SortH  Vancwvfii. — If  the  kiss  is 
the  language  of  love,  how  does  it  happen 
that  our  drama  is  silent?  Mary  Pickford  is 
of  Irish  descent;  she  was  born  in  Toronto, 
('anada,  but  has  lived  and  worked  in  the 
United  Stales.  Billie  Burke  is  married  to 
Florcnz  ZirRfeld,  the  man  who  pre.-«nts  the 
'■/-ieRfeld  Follies."  I  always  knew  Mr.  Zicg- 
feld's  taste  was  perfect,  but  when  he  married 
Miss  Burke  I  was  doubly  sure.  They  have  a 
little  daughter  named  Patricia,  and  they  live 
at  the  Rit2-Carlton  Hotel  in  Manhattan  and 
at  Burkely  Crest,  Miss  Burke's  country  |>lace 
on  the  Hudson.  You're  quite  welcome. 


F11E.SH.  Memphis.— You  are  very  skeptical, 
aren't  you?  Too  bad,  because  you  skeptics 
set  ".o  little  fun  out  of  life.  You  mu^^t  rival 
Ben  Turpin  in  vision;  you  .sec  things  in  my 
pages  that  I  never  wrote.  Better  be  sure 
your  criticisms  arc  correct  in  the  future. 
Now  that  I've  lectured  you,  let's  get  on. 
Eugene  O'Brien  is  not,  and  never  has  been 
married.  Conway  Tearlc's  wife  is  .^dele 
Rowland.  Theda  Bara  is  abroad  at  this 
writing,  on  a  vacation  and  for  the  purpn**  of 
Ifioking  over  the  European  pby  market.  Her 
sister,  Loro,  had  a  romance  on  the  ship  that 
carried  tfiem  across;  she  is  now  engaged. 


Hahrv.  rnoM  BiKMiNciiA.M,  (Stkel  City). 
—You  sound  like  a  dime  novel.  Never  mind, 
dime  novels  have  been  known  to  Don't 
set  yourself  up  as  a  reformer — reformers  are 
so  unpopular.  Besides,  they  seldom  have  any 
effect.  Calvin  Coolidge  vetoed  the  long- 
disputed  Massachusetts  censorship  hill,  so 
>ou  can  understand  why  that  film  man  you 
mention  is  boosting  him.  can't  you  f  I  am 
no  theatrical  authority,  but  I  can  tell  you 
that  the  play  you  mention  is  worth  "H-^'ing. 
Norma  Talma<lxe  in  "Yes  or  No?" 


VOU  do  M  lun  to  b*  «  •ubKTibn'  to  Photofikr 
*■  Muuuw  (o  (M  qiMalioni  ■luwnrd  in  <hu  D((>ut- 
mcnt.  Ii  tt  ontjr  rvqiurvd  that  rou  avad  qucMMMu 
tbM  wouki  call  lor  unduU  long  anflmwn,  uxh  «• 
frnopm  of  pUyv  of  cuu  of  mot*  iIm»  en*  pl«y.  Do 
■wt  tak.  cpietciom  touching  rtliipon.  Kviiano  tmttnc  or 
auHo  cnplonMnt.  Studio  addmut  wiB  noc  b* 
nt'Ol  tn  that  nnwftBMnt.  txotuc  •  cacn|!4n<  Xm  of 
tnvtn  IS  pnntcd  cls<wh«ttf  in  fit*  m«icMani'  «virh  month. 
Write  on  only  one  »ide  of  th»  t>*prT.  S«cn  your  full 
ruBW  uid  *ddm»;  only  tnituls  wilt  b<  puh4i>Kcd  it 
IMUMcd.  If  rou  dnin  *  ixnafuil  reply,  «>KlaM  mIT 
edJi^MoJ  ttamped  cavoloiw.  Whtt  ioCJumcmmu  And 
Annxn  PhocooUr  M«j»«iiw,  »s  W.  4Sth  St., 
Niw  York  Oty. 


Ida,  Washington,  D.  C— There  are  three 
plays  on  Broadway  now  featuring  as  many 
Chine.sc  ingenues  who  say  "damn."  All 
three  plays  are  successful,  so  I  suppose  cur 
favorite  tilm  ingenues,  dressed  in  oriental 
pajamas,  will  soon  be  reciting  "damns"  and 
"hells"  to  entranced  audiences  via  the  sub- 
title. Doris  May,  who  played  with  Douglas 
.MacLean,  is  the  same  Doris  Lee  who  played 
with  Charles  Ray.  Thomas  Incc  changed 
her  name  for  film  purposes.  So  you  don't 
like  that  heavy  Fox  se-x  stuff  in  warm 
wcjither.  No  need  for  you  to  leave  your 
happy  home  for  Richard  Barthelmess.  He's 
married  now. 


r 


The  Technical  Director 

{"Aroxxni  Our  SivAxo") 

He  makes  most  intricate  designs 
And  worries  over  curves  and  lines. 
.And  while  the  su[H-r*  roll  the  bones, 
He's  puzzling  out  the  shades  and  tones. 

If  there's  a  trap-door  that  they  need. 
They  call  on  him  for  double  speed. 
What  hats  they  wore  in  'w— 
He  knows  all  that  and  much,  much 
more. 

He  works  $0  hard  on  every  fillim, 
His  tasks,  I  fear,  will  some  day  kill 
him.  .  .  . 

And  when  the  picture's  done  and  ended. 
The  people  say,  "The  star-  is  splendid !" 

— Morrie  RytkmJ 


Cherry.  Lvnn,  Mass.— Sydney  Chaplin's 
first  five-reel  comedy  has  not  yet  reached 
release.  It  is  called  "One  Hundred  Million," 
and  parts  of  it  were  taken  abroad.  Syd  is 
married.  He  doesn't  look  like  a  comedian 
ought  to  look;  he  is  a  polished  and  witty 
rhap — a  good  friend  of  mine.  Yes — Char- 
lie's brother. 


JrsT  Marie  — The  man  who  doesn't  think 
airplanes  will  ever  come  into  general  u>.<-  is 
the  grandson  of  the  man  who  didn't  think 
automobiles  would  ever  he  popular,  or  thai 
moving  pictures  would  ever  last  long.  Here 
is  the  cast  of  "Little  Women,"  produced  by 


William  .\.  Brady:  Mr.  March,  George  Kel- 
son; Mrs.  March,  Kate  Lester;  Aunt 
March,  Julia  Hurley;  Jo,  Dorothy  Bernard; 
.Iffg,  Isabel  Lamnn;  Beth.  Lillian  Hall: 
Amy,  Florence  Flinn;  Hannah,  Mrs.  Ander- 
son; Laurir,  Conrad  Nagel;  John  Broohf. 
Henry  Hull;  Mr.  Laurencr,  Frank  de  Ver- 
non; Proftisor  Shear,  Lynn  Hammond. 
Can't  give  you  the  addresses  of  all  of  these 
actors,  as  Miss  Bernard  and  Miss  Lamon 
are  not  in  pictures  just  now  and  Miss  Flinn 
is  on  the  stage.  Lillian  Hall,  care  Edsar 
Lewis  Productions;  Conrad  Nagel,  Lasky 
Hollvwuod. 


Savedina,  PoRTLANn— It  was  Sir  Philip 
Sidney,_  the  "flower  of  chiv-alrie,"  who  said, 
■'Give  it  to  him ;  his  needs  are  greater  than 
mine,"  on  the  battlefield  when  he  gave  the 
water  to  the  wounded  soldier.  Bert  Lytcll 
is  married  to  Evelyn  Vaughn.  There  will 
be  a  story  about  Bert  soon.  Nazimo\'a  is 
Mrs.  Charles  Bryant.  Viola  Dana  is  in 
California. 


TiiiRTrEN,  CiiiCACo. — I  am  sorry,  but  1 
do  not  look  in  the  leai^t  like  Conway  Tearle. 
But  after  all.  you  need  not  worry  about  my 
looks,  you  know;  I  am  not  in  pictures  an^ 
if  you  should  ever  happen  to  come  into  the 
office  when  I  am  there,  I'll  hide  under  my 
desk  and  you  will  be  spared  the  disappoint- 
ment of  seeing  me.  Ruth  Roland  is  appear- 
ing in  serials  for  Pathe.  Clara  Kimball 
Young  is  divorced  from  James  Young.  Her 
latest  picture  is  "Mid-Channel." 


1.  M.  R..  Sioi-x  City. — I  never  got  your 
letters.  I've  never  heard  our  post-masttnr 
speak,  but  they  say  he  has  the  same  slow 
delivery.  Hope  it  didn't  inconvenience  you 
to  be  kept  waiting  to  know  that  Helen  Fer- 
guson is  not  Elsie's  sLstrr,  that  Natalie  Tal- 
madce  played  Dorra^  Winthrop  in  "The 
Love  Expert,'*  her  sister  Constance's  com- 
edy; that  Robert  Gordon  was  Z>ii«  in  "Dol- 
lars and  the  Woman,"  and  Louise  Lovely 
WMS  Bill  Famum's  leading  woman  in  "The 
Orphan." 


Irene  Scott,  Newman.  III. — Do  actors 
marry  just  pretty  actresses?  Sometimes. 
.And  then  sometimes  they  marry  plain 
actresses  and  sometimes  they  don't  marry 
actresses,  and  sometimes  they  don't  marry 
at  all.    Nile*  Welch  is  thirtv-two. 


(Continued  on  page  98) 
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TVm'j*  f'rufirance  enricht's  the 
pnlire  ser'a's  ichirh  iurliuies 


Breath  PbMiUc* 
Brillianlinv 
Cold  Cream 
Eaii  Di-ntrifice 
Eve  l-OsK  Bcautificr 
Eve  Brow  Pencil 
Extract 
F»ce  Powder 
CrcaiielM!)  Cream 
Hitir  Tonic 

Vaniry 


Lip  RouKe 
Liquiii  Soap 
Nail  Pcli«hef< 
Powder  (Solid) 
Sachet  Powder 
Slum  poo 
Talcum  Powder 
Tilfue  Cream 
Toilet  Water 
Tooth  Paste 
Caae 
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FAC  E  1 
P  O  WD  E  R  I 

onteel 


Perfinned  xuith  the 
UJoyxderful  'Nqxv  Odor 
2o  '^icrtver-s  r 


Eyri-nrm  Vrmtl 
Jimttti.  Jff 


What  Makes 
This  Lovely  Powder 
Stay  On  So? 

WHY  doesn't  it  blow  off?  Or 
brush  off  with  every  passing 
touch  ?  What  makes  it  give 
your  complexion  such  a  smooth,  dear, 
brilliant  look? 

Examine  this  powder,  and  you'll  quickly 
find  out  the  reason  — 

Face  Powder  Jonteel  has  Ixxiy.  A  de- 
lightfully firm  —  not  coarse,  but  exquis- 
itely fine — texture.  BoJy  is  the  only 
word  that  descnbes  it. 

BoJy  is  what  makes  Face  Powder 
Jonteel  adhere  so  evenly  and  smoodily, 
removing  the  shine  and  blending  into 
the  color  of  your  skin. 

Abst>lutely  pure  -no  harmfiji  chem- 
icals.   Try  it.    Sold  exclusively  by 

7»«  ^e^caSJL  stort* 

throoghout  the  Unitrd  Sum,  Cuiiida,  and 
Grf«t  Britain.  8000  progreiMve  r«ail  drug 
»tof».  unitevi  into  onr  wotlJ  widr,  »rvice- 
giving  organizAtion. 

N.  B.  Obuin  a  generous  sample  of  Face 
Powder  Jonteel,  by  sending  loc  to  Liggett's  - 
Dept.  16^6.  1^1  Fiflli  Avenue.  New  York  Cily. 
State  whether  you  desire  fic^h,  white,  or 
hrunrtte. 


OTHEK  JONTEEL  BEAUTY  REQUISITES 
OA>t  Jo'Mtti.  SI  no 

Odor  Jontttt  t.mcrntmt*.  X-J 

J  ale  JonUel.  J5C 
C.imtMnattnn  Crram  Jontttt.  SOc 
Cold  Cream  Jonliel.  SOc 
,V>Mi/>  J«nlffl.  2Sc 
Monicurr  Scl  Jontttt.  St.SO 
(111  dn*Ja.  Jontrcl  prim  are  ^tiphtlv  h^«r) 
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F ar  r  Po  w  drr  CompacK 

Janlftl.  tn  fif^ff,  whttr,  hnt* 
netir,  "  oitt  door,"  }«(r. 
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He  went  quietly  off  to 
war,  and  when  he  came 
back,  everybody  asked  — 


"Metcalfe? 
Who^s  He?" 


THERE  was  a  little  hoy  with  black  hair  and 
blue  eyes  who  lived  down  in  Newport, 
Kentucky,  in  the  later  '8o's.    He  was  a 
bright  little  boy,  and  his  mother  was  very 
proud  of  him.    She  used  to  send  him  to  Sunday 
school.  One  day,  she  ran  across  his  teachtr. 

"How  is  Earle  Metcalfe  getting  along?"  she 
asked. 

The  teacher  looked  puzzled.  "Metcalfe?  Who's 
he?" 

He  would  be  given  pieces  to  learn  to  recite. 
He  would  learn  them,  alt  right,  but  when  called 
upon  to  get  up  and  deliver,  he  would  slouch  clown 
in  his  seat  and  pretend  he  wasn't  there.  The  same 
way  later  on,  when  Earle  was  at  the  high-school 
and  awkward  age  of  the  "first  long  ones."  His 
instructors  had  a  terrible  time  with  him.  They 
wrote  notes  to  his  mother.  '"Your  son."  they  said, 
"is  a  bright  boy.  He  would  get  good  marks.  But 
he  simply  will  not  get  up  and  recite!"  His  mother 
smiled.  She  had  given  up  long  ago.  She  knew  he 
wa.s  too  bashful. 

This  bashful,  blue-eyed  boy,  some  years  after, 
went  to  war.  He  enlisleil  with  little  ceremony, 
was  sent  across  with  less.  For  nineteen  months  his 
world — the  theatrical  worltl — heard  nothing  of  him. 
He  came  back,  a  lieutenant,  having  spent  one  year 
in  the  thick  of  it  in  France,  a  member  of  the 
Fighting  Sixty-ninth. 

Hi-  made  the  rounds  of  the  theatrical  offices. 

"Earle  Metcalfe?  came  the  question,  "who's 
he?" 

And  Metcalfe,  blushing  brightly,  would  give  a 
most  incomplete  and  sketchy  account  of  his  years 
of  achievement.  When  he  left,  the  offices  knew 
less  about  him  than  they  had  before. 

He  is  re-established,  now.  But  it  wasn't  the 
rosette  in  his  coat  lapel,  or  his  military  title  that 
re-established  him.  He  doesn't  count  those  among 
his  business  assets.  He  happens  to  Ih;  the  kind  of 
hero  who  would  stammer  when  asked  for  an  ac- 
count of  his  thrills  abroad.  He  confesses  the 
biggest  thrill  he  had  over  there  was  when — after  those  squeaky 
French  train  whistles— he  heard  a  genuine  shriek  from  a  Real 
American  Locomotive.    "Boy.  that  .sounded  good  to  mel" 

Earle  Metcalfe  can't  explain  why  he  ever  went  on  the  stage 
In  the  first  place.  Perhaps  .he  did  it  lyccause  it  was  the  last 
thing  on  earth  anyone  expected  of  him.  Besides,  'anything 
was  belter  than  having  to  get  up  and  l)c  graduated  in  front  of 
a  lot  of  people.  So  he  ran  away  in  pursuit  of  the  elusive 
thespia  at  the  age  of  sixteen.  An  agent  took  all  the  boy 
made  for  the  first  year.  At  the  end  of  that  pericnl  he  was 
earning  the  rather  munificent  sum  of  $i8  a  week,  which  he 
bad,  to  spend  or  to  save,  all  by  himself.  His  training  he  got 
in  stock,  where  he  learned  make-up  and  to  prefer  to  play  ol<l 
men  parts  and  characters.  Now  he  would  rather  play  char- 
acters than  leads,  but  tr>- — if  you  arc  only  thirty — to  make 
any  money  playing  characters! 


But  ht't  re-atabliil>e<i  now,  tiid  it  (niwerinf 
tbow  Kvcnl  tkouMnJ  Icttcn  tk*<  have  piled  up. 

PERHAPS  you  have  read  Pearl  White's  story  of  her  life, 
■  Just  Me.  "  Perhaps  you  remember  the  story  of  how 
Pearl,  on  her  first  theatrical  adventure,  alone  and  lonely,  and 
hard  up  besides,  ran  into  a  nice  boy  with  a  friendly  smile  who 
lent  her  money  and  helped  her  out.  That  boy  was  Earle  Met- 
calfe. It  was  his  first  really  big  engagement,  too,  and  he 
hadn't  any  too  much  money  himself. 

0\er  in  France  he  saw  Pearl  White  about  once  a  week,  in 
her  serial  incarnation.  .Vnd  now  he  works  in  the  same  stutlio 
that  harbors  the  While  company — the  huge  new  Fiix  plant  in 
Manhattan.  He  played  the  leading  role  in  "\\T»ile  New  York 
Sleeps,"  which  sounds  like  a  t>f>ical  Foxy  melodrama,  and  is 
now  working  in  an  eight-reel  picture  of  the  .\merican  Legion — 
a  really  big  thing  thai  is  taking  six  months  to  make.  It  will 
be  a  part  entirely  to  .Metcalfe's  liking.  Besides  these  two 
(Continued  on  page  ii6)        i^^^j  t_^y  v^q 
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-like  orandes  ?  Drink 

OrangehcrusH 


H  C  A  M  A  N 


AS  A  DRINK  ia  itself.  Ward's  OratiRc- 
Crush  U  irrc!ii»tiblv  deticious— an 
ideal  thirst-qucnchcr.  But  did  you  ever 
try  an  OnuiRC-Crush  ice-cream  lioda? 
Here,  is  a  treat  of  surpaitsing  delight. 

Put  a  portion  of  icc-crcam  in  a  glas*. 
Pour  a  bottle  of  Orange-Crush  over  it— 
or  a^k  forOraiine-Crush  ice-cream  soda 
at  any  itoda-fountatn. 
Two  more  happv  sugnotions:  Orange- 
Crush  malted -milk  or  Orange -Crush 
sundae! 

Ward's  Lcmon-Cru»h  i»  equally  deli- 
cious. 

The  tetnptinc  fl^viw  of  the»«  drink«  i«  from  the 
delicate  oil  rrcMcil  fwm  llic  fojit  itself,  kufmbined 
bv  the  Ward  prixr^k  wirli  purrtt  »uKar  aod  citrii: 
aciJ—thc  ndiural  acul  itl  vilm*  fruil«. 

in  bottles  or  at  fountains 


l"rrp«rrJ  bv  Or«nge-Cru«h  Co.,  Chicaco 
L.ahomor>i  Lo»  AnRcle* 

Smdforfrtt  hoot/'The  Siory  of 
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DID  you  know  that  it  would  uSut  k  train,  trav- 
eling at  a  snaira  T»ac«.  19.6^5  yvara.  j  months 
and  19  day»~not  aliowinff  for  ston»— to  make 
a  tri|>  ruTcr  all  the  world'j  railways?  These  are 
eaiimaled  at  joo.ooo  miles.  Now,  bow  fast  docs 
a  imjil  travel. 

EVF.RVBODV— well,  peihain  not  e%tr\hod\— 
IS  wonderinjr  what  Cveneral  PcnhinK,  now 
that  he's  asked  to  be  retired  from  the  army  but 
wain'i  nominated  for  President,  intends  to  do 
wilh  himvclf.  He,  like  President  Wilson.  Jui« 
had  many  offers.  One,  with  six  ftKtire»  lacked 
on.  was  niade  hy  a  vaudeville  maRniite  for  a 
•cries  of  war  ta1k<. 

The  General  did  not  .reply,  and  ■  forfni«ht 
later  received  the  inquiry:  **Havc  you  enter- 
tained my  proposal  V 

"No,"  curily  answered 
PershinK,  "but  jfour  pro- 
posal baa  entertained  me." 


rause  of  the  difBcuily  of  obtainini  a  permit  to 
bfirrow  the  coal,  however,  it  is  doubtful  whether 
ttits  computation  will  ever  be  verified. 

P  OR  fifty  years  after  the  death  of  James  Walt, 
*  the  nian  who  made  the  steam  enffine  a  prac- 
tical possibility,  the  iiarrel  In  which  he  woikcd 
remained  unopened. 

.^nd,  toilay.  it  is  exactly  as  l>e  left  it. 

The  piece  of  iron  be  was  last  enitaiEed  in 
turninit  lies  on  lite  laihe.  The  a^hra  of  his  laM 
fire,  where  Watt  ««ed  to  do  his  own  cnokinic 
because  of  his  wife's  objection  to  sci-inc  l>er 
husband  "looking  like  a  blacksmith,"  arc  in  the 
icrale;  tbe  last  lump  of  cool  is  in  the  scuttle. 
The  Dutch  oven  ii  in  its  place  over  the  stove. 


WE  fflinht  bear  in  mind 
that  the  General  fdms 
raiKhty  well.  And  with  Hill 
Hart  talking  about  retiring 
forever! 

I'D  lAiher  be  a  Could  Be 
'     If  I  could  not  be  an 
.\n: 

For  a  Could  Be  is  a  May- 
be, 

With  .1  chance  of  touch- 
inn  par. 
I'd  rather  be  a  Has  Keen 
Than     a     Might  Have 
Been  by  far; 
For   a   -Miithi    Have  Been 
has  never  been, 
But  a  Has  was  once  an 
Are. 

— Stanford  Chatarral. 

IT  is  said  that  American 

*  brewers  are  invading 
China  and  are  srtlinK  up 
"tree  lunch"  counters 
there.  One  missionary 
writes:  "I  had  to  disband 
my  airls'  school  the  other 
day  because  of  one  of  the 
paradei.  Machinery  which 
had  just  arrived  for  the 
brewery  was  beinu  hauled 
through  the  streets  wilh 
an  escort  of  honor)  One 

uf  those  terrible  American  bra«s  bands  had  been 
brought  over  to  lead  the  proces*ion." 

THE  minister  met  Tom.  the  village  ne'er-do- 
'  well.  and.  much  to  the  laltcr's  surprise,  shook 
him  heartily  by  the  hand. 

''I  am  so  clad  you've  turned  over  a  new 
leaf.  Thomas,     SAid  the  good  man, 

"Mel"  returned  Tom,  looking  at  bim  dubi- 
ously. 

"Vei — I  was  so  pleased  to  see  you  at  the 
prayer  meeting  last  niithl." 

"Oh."  said  Tom,  a  light  breaking  in  on  him, 
"so  where  I  was,  is  it?" — Tit  Bits, 

IJOW  about  a  fancy  dress  ball  to  reduce  the 

*  •  high  cost  of  livins,  suggests  B.  L.  T.  Or  a 
pngrant  ? 

SHK: 
well? 

HE:  I'm  afraid  not.  One  got  a  girl  who 
can  cook  and  insists  on  playing  the  piano;  the 
other  gut  one  who  knows  how  to  play  the  piano 
and  in<i«ts  on  cooking — Bostcn  Tra$isirifl. 

THFRE  are  tiroes,  snys  London  Impressions, 

*  when  nothing  e.xasi>eratcs  so  much  as  per- 
fectly reasonable  argument. 

ACCORDING  to  Professor  Simp,  one  year's 
supply  of  coal  for  New  York  City,  if  shov- 
elled into  50-tnn  freight  cars,  would  make  a 
train  reaching  from  Salt  Lake  City  10  the  At- 
lantic Ocean,  a  distance  of  1,452  miles.  Be- 


with  Egyptian  mummies  thousands  of  year*  ago 
have  been  planted  out  in  the  Tsenticth  century 
and  liave  ecrnniialed  in  the  ordinary  way." 

Microbe  .Mclhuselahs  have  been  found  in  docu- 
ments dating  back  into  ages  of  the  past.  Dr. 
Galippo  of  the  riiiich  .\caderay  of  .Science 
announces  that  in  Hityptian  papyrus  twenty  cen- 
turies and  more  old  he  has  found  living  micro- 
organisms. These  were  subjected  to  the  usual 
test  of  heat  and  although  the  temperature  was 
carried  to  ^48  degres  Fahrenheit,  tbey  hopped 
about  like  two-ycar-olda  la  spite  of  llieir  a.ooo 
years. 

There  is  fear  now  that  those  germs  of  cen- 
turies ago  might  convey  the  old  Egvplian  plagues 
or  the  Black  Death — the 
most  terrible  etndemics  in 
the  history  of  the  world. 
Hut  don't  lose  a  lot  of  sleep 
over  that!    Tbey  may  not, 

ps  N  a  V,  Philadelphia — 
•  Thanks.  Thoughi  of 
you  July  lit.  No,  I  didn't 
show  your  picture  to  my 
wife.  If  you'd  sent  one 
with  your  play — but  you 
didn't. 


CsaoLi.-fi.  Atbrville — Yea 
. — wilh  tbe  possible  ex- 
rrpiion  of  the  Talmadges, 
Gloria  Swanson.  Margue- 
rite Clark.  Kaiberine  Mac- 
Donald,  Marr.  Clara  Kim- 
hall  Voung.  Ilettv  nivthe. 
Molly  Malonc,  Olive 
Thomas,  Ethel  Clavton, 
.Mice  Brady  and  a  coupla 
s«-ore  of  others — Theda  is 
our  favorite  actress. 

OHF..— Fancy!  A  man 
*-'  »ilh  your  Income,  and 
I've  only  one  decent  dress. 

HE— Well,    I    wish  .  to 
goodness   you'd    wear  It! 
—I.onJoit  Opinion. 


_J  A' 


AS( 


'crcrn  Komancc 


O'l 


Did    your   tvm   college   mates  marry 


and  the  fryinu-pan  in  which  he  cooked  his  laat 
i!i<  al  is  hanginif  on  its  accustomed  nail. 

This  garret  is  at  the  lop  of  llrathlield  Hall, 
the  old  manor  house  al  llandsworlh.  near  Bir- 
mingham. England,  where  Watt  spent  his  last 
;  ears. 

'"T'lIE  new;  ice  cream  dipper  bound  at  the  foun- 
^  lain  .will  have  another  advantage  over  the 
old  bartender,"  savs  Will  Ronrrs.  "He  won't 
l!;ive  to  listen  to  the  same  story  over  and  over 
again." 

well!     .^s  the  New  York  imdertaker  ad- 
critics — "c\'ery  coffin  has  a  satin  lining." 

AN  old  lady  in  church  was  seen  to  bow  when- 
rvcr  the  name  of  !Natan  was  mentioned.  One 
day  the  clergyman  met  her,  and  a«ked  her  why 
she  did  so. 

"Well,  sir,"  she  replied,  "politeness  co»ti 
nothing,  and — you  never  know !" 

AMONG  ihe  souvenirs  brouiihl  home  by  a  num- 
ber of  aftcrlhe-war  sigli1«eers  are  strange 
flowers  plucked  on  the  battle-fields  of  France 
and  Belgium — flowers  hitherto  unknown.  Botan- 
ists  have  become  interested  ^  In  the  discovery 
of  the  plants,  which,  it  is  believed,  have  stirung 
from  seeds  buried  in  the  depths  of  the  earth  for 
decades  past,  tierliaps  centuries. 

.\  famous  bot-inist  in  I.«ndqn.  di^cussirtg  ll.e 
(•bcnomenon.   said  there  is  evidence  lhat  seedv 
may  be  btiried  for  a  great  number  of  years  await- 
ing the  time  of  germination. 
"Seedj  of  com  and  wheat,"  be  said,  "buried 


T  last  the  very  smallest 
things  in  the  world 
havT  been  discnvcfcd.  j\t 
kast  the  scientist  says  they 
have,  claimin);  to  have 
weighed  and  measured 
them,  although  they  an  100  tiny  to  appear  u|>on 
I  he  field  of  a  microscope — and  the  microscope  re- 
veals objects  so  minute  that  more  than  a  million 
billions  of  them  could  be  crowded  into  a  cubic 
iuch.  Each  of  those  in  lurn  is  composed  of 
millions  upon  millions  of  molecules,  every  one 
of  which  c<^ntains  two  or  more  aloms. 

What,  then,  po'sjhiy  could  be  tinier  than  an 
atom?  t'lilil  recently  it  was  thouKht  that  noth- 
ing could.  The  atom  was  considered  the  ultimate 
subdivision  of  matter,  it  taking  at  least  twenty 
billions  of  atoms  to  make  up  the  smallest  par- 
ticle of  matter  tliat  is  to  be  seen  under  the  most 
powerful  microscope. 

B\it  w  e  are  progressing.  We  now  knom'  lhat 
an  atom  is  a  veritable  si>liere  In  which  thousands 
of  le'^er  particles  are  revolving.  These  are 
called  electrons,  and  they  are  in  perpeliial  mo- 
tion, flying  hither  and  thither  throuKb  their 
atoms  or  dashing  madly  from  atom  to  atom. 

Those  "little  drops  of  water"  are  as  oceans 
and  the  "liille  grains  of  sand"  as  v,ssl  continents 
by  comp,iri%on.  Rut.  as  inciunilicant  as  the 
electrons  m.nv  seem,  where  shoulil  we  be  were  it 
not  fur  them?  For  they  are  the  basal  substance 
out  of  which  all  matter  is  bulll. 
"AND  just  as  the  German  let  go  of  his  machine- 
*s  gun,  and  howled  'Kamerad*  I  recognixed 
him  as  an  old  restaurant  waiter." 
"OIj,  and  wlwt  then'-" 

"I  losscd  him  ■  bomb  and  told  him  to  keep 
ihe  change."  — T'l*  Heme  Sfitor. 

AVE  you  a  little  "slightly  moist  plank"  in 


H 


.  -  .  vou  a 
your  home? 


Marie  Doro: 

'  An 
International 

Ingenue 


TIm  •n>wer  to  the  quotton 
"WKerr  i»  Mirie  Doro?"' 
Stw  in  in  Europe  making  pic- 
ture* lor  Herbert  Brenon. 
Here,  the  ivory  g&dic%*  it  aup* 
porting  ■  column  of  a  tiMattfr 
3.000  year*  oM. 


She  it  truly  an  ingenue  of  all 
nation*:  (he  hat  been  filmed 
in  the  be«t  locationn  iKe  conti- 
nent afford'.  Her  leading  man 
in  Italy  wa«  Alexander  Salvini* 
grandson  of  the  great  actor. 

ni'(l>'gf ;■>  •  ■•c.nr  J.  \tr  sifvUskl. 


I 


With  iKe  la<t  crumbling  ruin<  of  a  gloriau*  Greek  day  for  ker  back -drop,  and  a  view  of  tke  aap- 
pkir<  «ca«  from  Taormina.  Sicily,  for  inspiration.  Marie  Doro  •  charm  i*  more  elfin  than  ever. 
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RUSH 
POSTAL 
for  BOOK 

OwiBS  to  the 

Piprr  Slion- 
•ge  t)ic 


Dainty  Irene  Castle,  film  star  and  ilanccr.is  now  Philipsbom's 
Designer.  The  new  Pfiilipsi>orn  Style  Bc»ok  brings  you  hun- 
tircds o t'hcr  lovely  Style  Creations — garments ^w/wa//y  designed 
by  Irene  Casti.e  herself. 

Soofe.of"G?J//e  CreaixonS'jree  on  request 

Thetliarnj  of  Irene  Castle's  artistic  genius  ami  the  attrac- 
tiveness of  Ph:!ipsl>or)i's  low  prices  make  this  the  most 
wonderful  Style  Book  wc  have  ever  issued. 

Wcforesaxc  rhcdrop  in  prices.  Wctr<i»W until  thcv  touched  bottom — then 
/'tiiigi/!  That's  whv  Phi/ipjiorn't  prices  arc  a)]solutely  rotk-ioUcm  — 
T\\V.  LOWKST  IS  AMKRICA. 

Philipihorn'j  prtfxif  nil  charges  and  j^ttaranlte  lalisfaction  or  money 
rrfunJrd.   Send  jxistal  for  free  iKO-pagc  Stvlc  Book  TOD.IY. 

PHILIPSBORN'S 

'Department  ^07  ■  Chicago,  Illinois 


Wbcn  Tou  write  to  ulRftUcn  pirua  nmUiMi  rUOTOPLAT  MAOAZIN'E. 
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The 

School  House 

A  heart  to  heart  talk 
with  the  Family  Circle 

By  MARGARET  B.  SANOSTBR 

WHEN'  I  wa?  a  little  kiiidie  in  school  I  ha<l  a  teacher 
who  boasted  a  certain  talent  that  had  to  do  with 
lihii  kl>i)ard  and  white  i  halk     1  knuw.  now.  that 
she  Lciuld  iinly  !raw  indilferently  well — but  then  >he 
seemed  a  great  artist  to  me!   And  I  was  wont  to  gaze  ai  her 
wide-eyed — with  the  respect  and  deference'tlnt  m  the  due  of 
all  great  artists. 

Tlie  first  day  of  each  month  was  a  red  letter  day  on  the 
calendar  of  our  cla^s.  Far  on  that  day  teacher  always  sui« 
peoded  Icnons  and.  with  her  pupils  gathered  about  her,  drew 
pictures  upon  the  bkickboard— pictures  that  we  naively  »ug- 
gcstcd.  pictu^e^  that  told  the  story  of  the  month. 

Perhaps  that  is  why.  even  now,  I  nex^r  think  of  March  with* 
out  seeing,  in  my  mind's  eye,  a  crudely  sketched  child  with  her 
unbrella  blowing  inside  out.  Periiajps  that  is  iriiy  May  means 
to  nte  a  group  of  boys  and  (^rls— aoo  orudefy  aketched— pick- 
Jog  violets,  Periiap*  that  is  why  Jvfy  will  alwiQw  be  couMcted 
witb  A  prematurely  exploding  fireciadMr  and  a  startled 
youngster  in  overalls— the  overalls  smudged,  a  hit,  by 
much  erasing.  And  perhaps  that  is  why  September  comes  with 
the  vision  of  a  boX'like  school  house  and  a  line  ul  over-eager 
children  waiting  to  be  ushered  in.  That  is  why.  as  I  start  to 
write  an  article  for  the  September  is.iue  of  Photopi.av.  the 
picture  of  the  school  house  is  in  my  mind — and  the  message  of 
the  school  house  is  in  mjr  hearL 

Y ESTER D.-\Y.  the  lady  who  manicures  my  fincer  nails  told 
me  that  she  had  ahvay;  warned  to  be  an  actress. 
■Vou'd  think."  she  siuhcd.  "that  it  wuuld  be  awful  ea^  to 
get  on  th"  slaKe  or  in  ih  pictures.    But  it  ain't." 

*'\Vhat."  I  questioned,  have  you  done  abmit  getting  on  the 
stage— or  in  the  pictures?" 

"Oh,"  said  the  manicure  lady.  "I've  been  to  a  whole  lot  of 
studios  an*  agencies.  But  th'  agencies  turn  me  down — they 
say  I  afai't  bid  eiperience — an'  th'  men  in  th'  studios  don't 
give  me  no  encouragement.  They  tell  me  that,  p'r'aps.  I  could 
get  on  as  an  extra — But  who  wants  t'  be  an  extral  Look't  all 
th'  girls  that  have  regular  parts;  that  git  t'  be  Stan  ri^t  off — " 
I  interrupted. 

"Iiiighty  few  girls."  I  told  her,  "get  to  be  sUrs  right  away. 
Mighty  few  girls  get  even  small  parts  without  a  good  deal  of 
very  hard,  disagreeable  work." 

The  muiicure  Ia4y  looked  at  me  «itb  quizzically  raised  eye- 
brows. 

"Don't  you  believe  it!"  she  said  firmly.  '  Those  women  that 
play  leads — they  gotta  pull  with  some  director— every  one  o' 
them  has'    Don't  yon  tell  me — I've  heard  how  ever>'  pood  job 

i-  L,-p  1  I  Ul  ti)  snme  personal  Iriemi  o'  some  big  pu.v .  There's 
no  cliance  lor  a  girl  \^ith  ijothin"  but  talen  to  remiumend 
her" 

"If, "  I  said,  speaking  quietly,  "if  a  girl  has  real  talent  noth- 
ing can  really  keep  her  down.  But  she's  got  to  go  to  school, 
first." 

The  manicure  lady  laughed,  a  sliuiU-  scornfull>'. 

"School?"  she  questioned.    '  What  kind  of  a  school?" 

"The  school."  I  tol<l  her.  "of  experience.  And  of  grit.  And 
of  pirrpnse  The  school  of  determination  to  get  ahead  and 
real  ambition  and  worth  while  motives.  The  school  of — "  I 
stoppeil.  suddenly,  and  regarded  a  bleeding  finger  with  rueful 
eyes. 

"Sorry!''  said  the  manicure  bdy.  She  seemed  to  speak 
almost  bliibdy.   "You  were  tatking  about  scboob.  weren't 

you?" 


But  I  didn't  go  on.  1  swunc  the  conversation,  more  or  Ic^s 
skillfuliy.  into  safer  channels 

The  manicure  lady  was  e\er  so  wrong  in  her  assumption 
that  getting  to  be  a  star  is  easy  work.  .•Viid  so  are  many  other 
people  who  think  as  the  manicure  lady  thought.  Being  a  suc- 
cr  -  In  uiything  is  seldom  easy  work.  It  means  a  great  deal  of 
schooling.  And  the  schooling  must  go  on,  and  on — even  after 
the  success  is  attained! 

I  read  an  unpublished  inter^iew  with  Mary  Pickford  not 
long  ago.  In  it  the  interviewer  had  asked  numerous  ((uestions 
of  the  star — questions  pertainfaig  to  her  playtimes — ^her  pet 
amusements.  The  answer  to  these  queations  was  something  of 
a  surprise  to  me  for  I,  with  a  great  many  other  people,  bad 
pictured  Mary  Pickford's  life  as  one  long,  idyllic  period  of 
earning  huge  salaries  in  a  rather  easy,  joyous  waj^-«nd  of 
spending  tbem  just  as  easily  and  joyously.  But — 

"I  don't  have  nany  playlimca,''  answered  Mary  Pickford. 
a  shade  wistfulbr.  **Ym  btny  aO  difou^  every  day.  Making 
pictures  is  hard  work,  you  know— bard  physical  work  as- well 
as  hard  mentd  work.  Of  course — "  one  can  imagine  here  that 
she  brightened,  a  bit.  "of  course,  I  go  .shopping  sometimes 
and  buy  pretty  frocks.  But  I  don't  have  very  much  chance 
to  wear  them.   I'm  too  tired  for  parties  iriien  the  evening 

tomes." 

To  see  an  athletic  \oiinc  actress  romping  through  a  sun- 
light-splaslie'l  pii  tiire  -  well,  it  louk--  e.isy'  But  there  is  minhty 
hard  work  behind  the  apparent  inn  and  ease  of  the  thing. 
Back  of  each  star  lies  a  long  (Period  of  preparation— weeks, 
months,  and  sometimes  years. -of  doing  extra  wtjrk  and  toiline 
tirelessly  over  small  parts.  Even  after  the  stellar  dignity  has. 
been  attained  there  is.  I  reckon,  an  hour  of  rehearsing  for 
nearly  evcr>-  second  of  picture.  And  there  are  always  bits  of 
bad  film  and  spoiled  negative  to  be  remade  when  the  actiess 
is  tired  and  out  of  the  right  mood. 

It's  that  way.  too.  with  any  work.  To  be  a  good  musician 
requires  daily  hours  of  practice.  To  be  a  successful  writer 
one  must  study  one's  jol>— ami  keep  on  studying.  A  painter 
can  never  dare  to  be  really  idle— not  any  more  toaa  a  proft-s. 
sunal  ball  player  can  twrd  to  get  out  of  splendid  ph>  sK  al 
condition.  Even  «  good  stenographer  must  learn  a  great  deal 
before  she  can  beoome  efficient-^nd  she  roust  keep  on  her 
toes  always  so  (hat  she  will  not  loose  that  efficiency.  For 
efficiency  Is  the  easiest  thmg  in  the  worid  to  looae. 

Some  folk  think  that  populaitly,  once  gained,  b  Ahrays  kept 
But  they're  wrong.  If  an  author's  first  entbrallfaig  novel  H 
followed  by  a  series  of  commonplace  ones  he  will  soon  lose 
his  vogue.  If  the  painter  of  a  charming  picture  does  a  series 
of  cheap  daubs  they  will  kill  the  charm  of  his  former  work. 
.\ad  if  an  actor  makes  more  than  one  bad  picture  he  will  drop 
very  far  in  the  public'^  esteem.  Tk»  tckotHmg  musf  go  mt! 

ALWAYS,  when  I  think  of  September.  I  find  myself  pictur- 
ing a  box-like  schoi)!  house  and  a  line  of  over-eager  chil- 
dren waiting  to  be  ushered  in.  That  is  why,  I  reckoo,  that  I'm 
writing  today  about  lessons  and  studying. 

But.  after  all.  the  school  house  idea  doesn't  apply  only  to 
September.  It  should  go  on,  really,  throush  the  whole  year — 
til  rough  the  wh^e  of  every  year! 

For.  in  the  last  anal>'sis.  what  is  the  universe  but  a  gigantic 
blackboard?  And.  when  the  Great  Teacher  takes  a  bit  of  chalk 
in  hand,  what  are  we  but  children— more  or  less  crudely  drawn 
and,  perhaps,  a  bit  over-cagei^^waiting  to  be  ushered  in  to 
the  School  House  of  Life? 
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THE  khaki-colored  complexion, 
the  nut-brtiwn  V  <if  skin  at 
the  throat  that  you  so  blithely 
aci{uire<l  this  summer  will  gradually 
pale  and  disappear. 

But  the  cx|>osurc  that  caused  this  tan 
often  inflicts  deeper,  more  permanent 
injury  on  the  delicate  cells  ot' the  skin. 

Repeated  sunburn  over-stimulates 
the  oil  glands  and  gives  the  skin  a 
greater  tendency  to  shine.  Wind 
coarsens  the  texture  of  the  complexion. 
Dust  works  deep  into  the  pores  and 
irritates  them. 

However,  with  a  little  intelligent 
care  you  can  overcome  these  ill  etTects. 

How  to  overcome  the  tendency 
to  glisten  induced  by  sunburn 

To  (jverciinic  the  tendency  to  shine 
that  repeated  Mmburn  brings,  you 
must  counteract  the  over-secretion  of 
oil.  I'his  nil  may  be  ab&orbcd  and 
diM'ouraged  by  c<instint  contact  with 
a  good  face  powder.  But  to  bring 
results  you  must  apply  the  powder  in 
tucha  way  that  it  will  stay  on  thc&ce 
If  (Hindering  is  10  Ik  at  all  la.sting, 
the  thing  to  do  is  always  to  apply  a 
powder   base.      For  this  a  special 


cream  is  needed,  a  cream  which  disap- 
(tears  instantly  and  will  not  reappear. 
Pond's  Vanishing  Cream  does  just 
this.  It  is  made  entirely  without  <iil. 
The  ntoment  you  apply  it,  it  vanislies 
never  to  reappear  in  an  unplea^nt 
shine.  Before  you  |>owdcr  take  juM  a 
little  Pond's  Vanishmg  Cream  on  the 
tip«  of  your  fingers.  Kub  it  well  into 
your  face;  now  (>owder.  Pond's 
Vanishing  Cream  holds  the  [towdcr  to 
the  face  twice  as  long  as  ever  before. 

How  to  overcome  the  coarse- 
ness due  to  the  wind 

The  coarseness  due  to  the  wind 
may  be  gradually  overcome  by  the 
use  of  a  special  greaseless  cream  dur- 
ing the  day  to  soften  the  skin  and 
protect  it  from  further  injury. 

Pond's  Vanishing  Cream  contains 
an  ingrAlirnt  laiiious  for  yeant  lor  its 
softening  eti'ct  ls.  Bcibre  every  out- 
ing, apply  a  bit  of  Pond's  Vani.shing 
Cream.  At  once  it  disap))ears,  leav- 
ing your  skin  softened  and  protected 
from  further  injury.  It  will  make  your 
skin  hncr  and  hner  in  texture 

How  to  remove  dust 
from  the  pores 

Dust  is  the  worst  enemy  of  your 
skin.  It  quickly  works  deep  into  the 
pores,  darkens  and  irritates  iheni. 
Worse  than  this,  it  often  carries  inio 
the  »kin  various  genns  which  cause 
skin  troubles.  To  restore  clearness  to 
the  skin  and  bring  it  liack  lo  normal, 
you  must  give  the  |>orcs  a  deep  cleans- 
ing. For  this  you  need  an  entirely 
liitferent  cream — a  cream  tvith  an  oil 
base-  to  dissolve  the  dust.  Pond's 
Cold  Cream  ha^  just  the  amount  ut 
oil  to  work  deep  into  the  pores  and 
thoroughly  cleanse  them.  Before  you 
go  to  bed  and  whenever  you  have 
been  exposed  10  unusual  dust  and 
grime  rub  Pond's  Cold  Cream  thor- 
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nughly  into  the  skin,  and  wipe  it  oft 
with  a  soft  cloth.  ]n  a  few  weeks 
your  skin  will  l*e  clearer  in  color, 
hncr  in  texture. 

About  once  or  twice  a  week, 
massage  your  Jace  with  Pond's  Cold 
Cream.  It  has  just  the  smoothness 
that  makes  it  jierfect  for  massage. 

Stop  linlay  at  any  dnig  or  depart- 
ment store  and  get  a  jar  or  tube  of 
these  two  creams.  Every  nomwd 
skin  needs  both.  You  will  be  sur* 
prised  to  discover  how  qviickly  they 
will  enable  y<iu  to  overcome  the  in- 
jury ot  sun,  wind  and  dust. 


Mail  this  coupon  today 


IVmS',  Eiiiaci  to  .Ub-Lllu^ioo  St..  Ntw  York 
I'leAM  lend  nc.  Irc«,  the  helm  cbeckrd : 

A  trrc  »«tnpie  ot  Pond*s  VaniAins  Cic«m 
A  tree  ssmpkc  u4  Pund  t  CoJJ  Cicaro 
ol  the  Iree  ««af>le»,  I  deviic  ibe  ilenu  checked  below, 
rof  which  I  encliMe  the  fegultcd  amours  ; 

A  \e  tamplr  i>l  Pond**  Vanishing  Cream 
A  5c  aampia  of  Pood'i  Cold  Cieana 
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Real  news  and  inter- 
esting  comment  aI>out 
motion  pictures  and 
motion  picture  people. 

Bv  CAL,  YORK 


TEX  OREILLV.  that  quiet  chap  who 
wrote  the  Constance  Talmadge  story  in 
this  number  of  Photoi»iay,  is  in  a  fair  way 
of  becominn  a  film  celebrity  himMrlf.  He 
is  malcinn  some  of  the  be«t  and  truest  ''West- 
cm  stuff"  ever  put  on  the  screvn.  workinfc 
down  in  the  Bine  Bend  country  on  the  Texas 
border.  His  associates  arc  Bob  Townley, 
who  directed  Irene  Castle's  serial.  "Patrli," 
and  who  is  now  superv'isini;  the  O'Reilly 
pictures,  and  the  greatest  bunch  of  cow- 
punchers  that  ever  rode  together.  Several 
of  them  have  six  notches  in  their  Runs. 
O'Reilly  hini^lf — who  used  to  be  a  cowboy — 
plays  the  heavies  Named  by  some  maicazine 
editors  as  the  loitical  successor  to  O.  Henry 
because  of  the  striking  simplicity  of  his  short 
stories,  he  b  tryins  to  set  out  of  his  maga- 
zine contracts  to  devote  all  hLs  time  to 
pictures.  H  you  see  "Free  Ora^^""  or 
••Cros.scd  Trail.1,"  two  nf  his  completed  pro- 
ductions, you'll  understand  why. 

L.\ST  month  it  was  announced  that  Mary 
and  Douiilas  Fairbanks  were  not  going 
abroad  after  all  But  they  changed  their 
mind."  at  the  last  minute  and  sailed  for  a 
month's  vacation.  John  and  .\nita  Loos 
Emerson  assured  us  their  F)uropean  trip  was 
postponed  indefinitely — but  then  John  was 
elected  to  the  presidency  of  the  Actors' 
Equity  .Association,  and  h.id  to  go  abroad  on 
Equity  business — and  he  took  his  demi-tasse 
wife  with  him.  David  Kirkland  crof.«ed  too; 
and  Norma  and  Joseph  Schenck  and  Con- 
stance Talmadge  joined  Mrs.  Talmadse  ami 
Natalie  in  London  in  late  .summer  Norma 
may  make  "The  Garden  of  Ailah"  over 
there.  Bryant  Washburn,  who  is  ''through  " 
with  Paramount,  parked  his  two  sons  in 
Hollywood  with  their  grandparents,  took 
Mabel  Forrest  Washburn  and  went  to  Eng- 
land to  make  the  first  picture  for  his  own 
brand-new  company. 

TH.\T  honeymoon  trip  of  the  Fairhaiikscs 
by  the  way.  was  a  series  of  ovations 
London  turned  out  en  masse  to  greet  them, 
everywhere  they  went,  a  crowd  followed— 
a  crowd  that  acclaimed  Our  Mar\-  as  their 
Mary,  too;  a  crowd  that  shouted  to  see 
"that  million-dollar  smile  of  Doug's." 
Visiting  royalty,  presidents  or  premiers 
never  made  a  more  triumphal  tour.  But 
Mary  and  Douglas  said  they  were  mighty 
glad  to  9«e  the  Statue  of  Liberty  again. 


Tex  O'Reilly,  u  the  |{un-(i|(litin'  "he«vy"  of  hi»  own  picture.  "Free  Cma,"  a 
real  Western  with  real  cowboyt  tnd  rc«l  ridin);,  taken  down  in  the  Biif  Bend 
countr>'.    Eileen  Ray  i«  the  tfirl. 


HAROLD  LLOVD  has  joined  the  big- 
league  stars  in  contract  as  M-ell  as 
popularity.  Associated  Exhibitors  bought 
his  release  from  Pathe  for  son^ething  like  a 
million  dollars.  Lloyd  is  ex|M-cted  to  make 
six  two-reelers  a  year  for  .Associated  for  a 
period  of  two  years;  then  he  will  in  all  prob- 
ability enter  the  feature  field.  Since  Pathe 
promoteil  him  from  one  to  two  reel  come- 
dies, the  young  man  has  worked  hard,  his 
clean  fun  and  unique  characterization  of  the 
spectacled  and  serious  chap  proving  a  wel- 
come diversion  to  a  public  fed  up  on  slap- 
stick. Lloyd  has  been  mentioned  more  than 
once  as  tlic  successor  to  Chaplin's  previous 
popularity;  and  his  rise  is  gratifying  not 
only  to  his  audiences,  but  to  professional 
fun-makers,  such  as  Roscoc  Arbuckle.  one 
nl  Lloyd's  most  enthusiastic  fans,  and  many 
others. 

FREDERICK  ROGERS.  three-ycar-oUl 
stin  of  Will  Rogers  died  of  dipthcria  a 
few  weeks  ago.  Rogers'  two  other  sons, 
Willb  and  Jimmic.  who  appear  in  pictures 
with  their  father,  were  als«  dangerously  ill, 
but  recovered.  Rogers'  devotion  to  his  family- 
is  well-known,  and  the  sympathy  of  everyone 
is  extended  to  him  and  Mrs.  Rogers  in  their 
loss. 

JOSEPH  SCHENCK  h.is  more  than  one 
iron  in  the  film  fire.  Besides  his  sujicr- 
vision  of  the  Talmadge  family,  he  is  asso- 
ciated with  Albert  Kaufm.in  in  Kaufman's 
contract  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen  Holubar 
(Donilhy  Phillips)  and  director  Sydney 
Franklin.  He  is  said  aisp  to  be  "back"  of 
Whitman  Bennett,  who'  manages  Lionel 
Barrymore  productions.  It  is  rumored  that 
Schenck  has  hLs  eye  on  Dorothy  Gish,  as 
that  little  comedienne's  contract  with  Para- 
mount expiri-s  soon,  and  she  will  not  renew 
it  Neither  does  she  care  to  continue  under 
Griffith's  supervision,  it  is  said  Dorothy  b 
"Connie"  Talmadge 's  very  best  friend,  and 
Connie  b  Sclienck's  sister-in-law,  so  it's  all 
in  the  family,  you  might  say. 

tUSTINE  /OHNSTONE  is  now  a  sUr. 
J  Realart  is  presenting  the  young  lady 
whose  blonde  beauty  dazzled  Manhattan 
when  &bc  was  a  member  of  the  Follies,  other 


musical  entertainments,  and  the  hostess  of 
that  famous  Little  Club.  Justine,  you  see. 
married  Waller  Warwcr;  and  Walter  Wan- 
gcr  has  been  appointe<l  production  manager 
of  Paramount,  succeeding  WHiilman  Bennett 
Realart  is  a  step-child  of  the  Zukor  family 
— so  there  you  are. 

DORALDINA.  who  deserves  the  credit — 
or  blame— fur  introducing  the  hula- 
hula  to  an  unsuspecting  .American  public,  and 
who  is  said  also  to  be  quite  adept  in  the  per- 
formance of  the  shimmy,  has  gone  to  Cali- 
fornia to  make  pictures  for  Metro.  Miss 
Doraldina's  films  are  guaranteed  to  be  <u 
frank  a.s  her  dancing.  Anyone  who  witnessed 
her  .speaking  performance  in  Thomas  Dixun's 
fi.i!ico  of  la.st  sea.son,  "The  Red  Dawn."  will 
be  more  than  glad  to  hear  that  she  will  do 
her  future  shimmying  in  silence. 

AMONG  late  releases  we  have  noticed: 
"Sin"  (Fox I 
'"Sinners"  (Realan^ 
"Sins  of  Men"  (Foxi 
"The  Sin  That  Was  Hb '  Selznick) 

SOMEO.N'E  wrote  to  Tom  Moore  the 
other  day  a,s  follows ; 
"It  was  a  pleasure  for  me  to  learn  that 
my  favorite  movie  actor  had  written  so  fas- 
cinating a  poem  as  'Believe  Me  If  .Ml  Those 
Endearing  Young  Charms.'  It  has  also  been 
set  to  music  and  is  sung  here  very  often. 
Allow  me  to  congratulate  you." 

Tom  b  willing  to  take  all  the  congratula- 
tions he  can  get  on  that  poem  and  song, 
The  Tom  Moore  who  wrote  it  only  died 
about  68  years  ago. 

ROBERT  W.  CHAMBERS  had  a  town 
house  and  a  country-place,  many 
motors  and  a  tidy  fortune  tucked  away — 
but  he  wasn't  satisfied.  International  Films, 
half-brother  of  the  Hearst  Magazines,  had 
essayed  some  screen  versions  of  Chambers' 
stuff,  without  much  success.  So  he  formed 
a  film  company.  A  film  company  all  his 
own,  to  give  to  the  world  in  celluloid  form 
his  own  version  of  hb  sexy  novels,  Mess- 
mon'  Kcmlall,  one  of  the  owners  of  Manhat- 
tan's huge  Capitol  Theater,  b  associated  with 
Chambers.  (Continued  on  fta^e  90} 
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A  story  of  sweet  memories  hovering 
about  a  blue  georgette  dress 

By  Alice  Kane 


"There's  mystery  in  that  chest." 

I  laughed,  but  I  meant  it,  too. 
There  was  mystery  in  that  odd 
little  Japanese  chest  of  Lola  Kirk's. 
I  had  never  seen  the  inside  of  it, 
although  I  was  intimate  enough 
with  Lola  Kirk  to  be  in  her  home 
at  least  once  a  week.  Always,  I 
had  the  unexplainable  but  never- 
theless thoroughly  real  feeling  that 
that  little  Japanese  chest 
was  more  than  merely  a 
Japanese  chest  to  my 
friend. 

Lola  smiled  wistfully. 

"It'sso.isn't  it?"  I  asked, 
with  just  a  little  insistence 
in  my  tone. 

"Well,  not  mystery." 
she  repUed  softly.  "Just 
sweet  lavender  —  I  mean 
memories." 

I  like  memories;  memo- 
ries are  old  dreams 
dreamed  all  over  again. 

"Secret  memories?"  I 
questioned. 

For  reply,  Lola  flitted 
eagerly  to  the  chest  and 
opened  it.  The  fragrance 
or  sweet  lavender  floated 
out  from  a  georgette 
dress.  And  then  she  held 
it  up  with  a  caress  in  her 
touch  —  a  delicate  filmy 
thing  of  light  blue. 

"My  little  blue  dress  in 
sweet  lavender,"  she  said 
simply. 

"That's  not  just  any 
dress,  is  it?"  I  asked. 

Something  tender  came 
into  Lola's  eyes.  "It's  the 
dress  Tom  fell  in  love  with,"  she 
said-  "That's  literally  true,  I'm 
sure.  I  had  been  mad  over  Tom 
for  ever  so  long,  but  he  just  didn't 
seem  to  care  —  until  he  saw  me  in 

this  dress.  I  remember  he  said  to  me.  'How 
beautiful  that  dress  looks  on  youl'  And 
my  heart  beat  fearfully  because  he  had 
never  said  anythini;!  like  that  before.  And 
then,  after  a  terribly  silent  moment,  he  said, 
'I  think  it's  not  the  dress  at  alt;  it's  just  you, 
Lola,  that  make  the  dress  scc-m  beautiful.' " 

"And  Tom  is  an  awfully  good  husband, 
isn't  he.'"  I  asked  jokingly. 

"But  I've  kept  an  awful  secret  from  him 
all  this  time  just  the  same,"  Lola  said.  "It 
was  really  the  dress,  and  not  I  at  all.  For 
I  made  that  dress  myself  just  after  I  had 


learned  how  to  design  costumes  and  sew. 
In  my  course  in  costume  designing,  I  had 
learned  how  to  create  charming  original 
styles.  I  had  learned  how  to  design  a  cos- 
tume in  just  the  lines  and  in  just  the  colors 
to  conceal  every  slight  defect  and  intensify 
every  point  of  beauty  in  the  wearer. 

"The  dress  Tom  fell  in  love  with  was 
made  for  just  me  and  nobody  else  in  the 
world.  I  planned  every  single  line  of  it  to 
beautify  my  figure  and  express  my  person- 
ality, and  I  chose  tlie  colors  to  set  off  my 
complexion  and  the  color  of  my  hair  and 


"It's  the  (Ircis  Tom  fill  in  love  with," 


my  eyes.  I  had  no  affect  on  that  dress,  but 
that  dress  made  me  beautiful 

"And  just  think! — I  learned  my  designing 
in  only  a  few  short  months  at  home.  I 
spent  only  two  hours  a  week  on  my  lesions, 
and  every  minute  of  these  two  hours  was  as 
interesting  as  if  I  were  playing  at  a  fascinat- 
ing gama  Indeed,  'playing'  is  just  the 
word;  there  was  never  a  moment  during  my 
entire  course  when  I  felt  that  I  was  working. " 

"What  course  was  it?"  I  asked  eagerly. 
I  began  to  think  of  sweet  lavender  in  a  little 
Japanese  chest  of  my  own. 

"Fashion  Academy." 

» 

The  episode  of  Lola  Kirk's  Japanese  chest 
happened  a  year  ago.  Since  then  F,  too. 
have  taken  a  F.ishion  Academy  home-study 
course.   Indeed.  1  took  two  courses — one  in 


costume  design,  including  dressmaking,  the 
other  in  millinery  design  and  practical  mil- 
linery. I  am  sorry  to  say  I  haven't  as  yet 
a  Japtanese  chest  and  a  georgette  dress 
packed  away  in  sweet  lavender.  But 
Fashion  Academy  has  already  meant  a 
great  deal  to  me  just  the  same.  Not  only 
have  I  learned  just  how  to  dress  in  order  to 
show  myself  at  my  very  best,  but  I  have 
become  a  professional  costume  designer. 
$5!>  a  week,  I  think,  is  pretty  fair  pay  for  a 
person  with  only  a  few  months'  experience 
at  her  work. 

Really,  the  salaries  that  are 
commonly  paid  to  professional 
costume  designers  seem  unbe- 
lievable to  those  who  follow 
other  calling!^  Fashion  Academy 
furnishes  inquirers  with  the 
names  and  addresses  of  many 
graduates  who  h.ive  made  amaz- 
ing successes  as  costume  design- 
ers. One  woman,  for  instance, 
three  months  after  her  graduation, 
earned  $125  a  week,  and  designed 
a  number  of  costumes  for  Lady 
Duff  Gordon  (Lucile). 

You,  too,  can  take  any  of 
these  Fashion  Academy  courses 
in  your  own  leisure  time  at 
home  and  prcfxare  yourself  in  a 
few  months  to  leam  just  what 
kinds  of  dresses,  just  what  kinds 
hats  you  should  wear;  and 
ou  can  leam  to  make  beautiful 
hats  and  dresses  of  your  own 
original  design,  from  the  first 
stitch  to  the  last,  at  from  one- 
third  to  one-tenth  the  cost  of  ^ats 
and  dresses  of  similar  quality 
in  the  shops.  Or  you  can  leam 
to  be  a  professional  designer  or 
professional  fashion  illustrator. 

And  the  beauty  about  these 
courses  is  that  you  don't  really 
work  on  them  at  all ;  the  whole 
thing  is  just  like  playing — the 
lessons  are  so  interesting  and 
so  wonderfully  siniple. 

Fashion  Academy  will  give 
to  you,  FREE,  a  t>cautiful  illus- 
trated art  booklet  that  contains 
full  information  about  all  of  its 
courses  and  tells  the  stories  of 
great  numbers  of  Fashion  Aca- 
demy graduates  who  have  attained  mar- 
velous success  as  professional  designers 
and  illustrators. 

Fill  out  and  mail  the  coupon  below  or 
send  a  letter  to  Fashion  Academy  asking 
for  FREE  Booklet  209. 

FASHION  .ACADEMY.  Inc. 
103  East  57th  St  New  York 

Fashion  Academy,  Inc.,  Studio  209, 

KG  East  57th  St.,  New  York 

Plt-j»!ie  wnd  mr  Frrr  nnoklct  209,  contninins  infor- 
mation about  your  home-study  couran  in  cofilume 
dcsiicn.  drcssmakinit,  fashion  illustration,  and  mil. 
Itnery. 


Nami. 


AODIUISS. 


Whra  jmi  wnui  lo  Minrtlwn  (ile«M  nKotUin  PUUTUri.AT  UAOAZINK. 
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INSt  RE  HAPPY  OAYS 
for   thozc  you  low 


A  Prudential 
Monthly  Income 
.  Policy 

ii  like  a  radiant  burst  of  sun- 
shine thru  dark  clouds. 

A  Prudential  Check  can  be  put 
into  the  hands  of  your  loved 
ones  on  the  first  of  every  month. 

Hundreds  of  American  homes 
know  this  day  as 

PRUDENTIAL  DAY 

THE  NATIONAL  PAY-DAY 

Jnsun  in 


(She 


1    INSURANCE  COtlRW  Of  AMERICA 

^  t.r3'pa'3f*dO"dr'  rne  Limn  d<  rw        y  %>ijfrwi 


FOflHEST  F  DBYDEN 
Prciidenl 


HOME  OFFICE 
NenrAOK.NCW  JC«JClr 


A  prominent  meinl>er  of  the  Hollywood  film  colony  in  hU  newcu*tom*maile  Fierce- 
Sparrow,  f.  o.  b.  Cllifomia — -^VeBley  Barry,  wKoae  freckles  are  his  fortune.  Also 
meet  Miss  Vir|finia  Rothacker.  daui^liter  of  Watterson  R.  Rothacker.  whose  plant 
print!  all  the  picture*  that  \Vc«lcy,  and  many  other  stars,  make. 


WILLI.\M  WALLACE  REID.  Junior,  is 
gent-rally  called  "Bill"  by  his  mother, 
father,  and  friends.  The  other  day  he  wa4 
playtnK  in  a  neighbor's  >-ar(l  with  the 
neighbor's  little  boy.  Mrs.  Reid — Dorotliy 
Davenport — sent  the  maid  to  call  him  to 
lunch.  The  maid  came  back,  reporting  that 
Rill  said  he  was  too  busy  to  cat.  So  Mr^. 
Kcid  went  to  the  back  door  and  called  firm- 
ly: "William!" 
No  answer. 

"Willbm  Wallace,  come  here!"  she  called 
again.  Then  she  heard  Bill  recretfully  part 
with  his  playmate  in  this  fashion:  "Well, 
Jim.  I  gotta  go  now.  When  Mother  calU 
mc  by  my  regular  name,  >he  meatts  busi- 


GLORLV  SWANSOX  is  remaining  with 
Paramount  after  all.  She  will  be  an 
individual  star  in  the  future  in-^tead  of  a 
DeMillc  actress.  Her  husband,  Herbert  K. 
Soniborn,  is  no  longer  president  of  Kquity 
Pictures  Corporation. 

TILAT  active  young  man,  Craig  Kennedy, 
will  hereafter  conduct  his  scientific  de- 
tections under  the  auspices  of  the  Arthur  B. 
Reeve  Pictures,  Inc.  Reeve  is  Craig's  liter- 
ary papa.  Just  who  will  succeed  .\mold 
Daly  and  Herbert  Rawlinson  as  Kennedy's 
screen  incarnation  h,ts  not  been  decided,  but 
Goldwyn  will  release  the  rcsuhs. 

PAUL  CHALFIX,  prominent  architect  and 
interior  decorator,  has  given  up  his  ex- 
clusive clientele  in  Manhattan  to  go  West, 
where  he  will  act  in  a  suixfrvisory  capacity 

Cntr  ailnrll*maMit  la  rBaTnrt.Ar  MA(!.\7.IN>:  t>  rujrttftnMl. 


to  Cecil  DeMille  We  thought  the  DeMille 
drawing-rooms  were  about  the  best  in  artistic 
effects  that  could  be  obtained,  but  now  that 
Gloriii  Swanson  has  left  him  to  be  a  lone 
star,  DeMille  probably  can  use  all  the  ad- 
ditional decoration  he  can  get. 

THAT  handsome  villain.  Irving  Cummintn, 
is  a  villain  no  longer.  He  has  become 
a  hero  under  a  new  contract,  which  provides 
that  he  make  «in  features  and  three  sorials 
of  fifteen  episodes  each.  Query;  Will  Irv- 
ing'* interesting  eyebrows  and  wavy  hair 
continue  to  thrill  when  his  admirers  can  no 
longer  say  with  delicious  shudders:  "Isn't 
he  the  wickedest  man  you  ever  saw?' 

THE  latest  lucky  little  girl  to  win  first 
honors  in  a  film  beauty  contr«»  is 
Gertrude  Olmstcad,  of  La  Salle,  Illinoi*.  Sht- 
was  adjudced  the  most  beautiful  girl  in  tlu- 
Sio,ooo  KIks-Hearst-Universal  contest  held 
in  Chicauo.  Carl  Lacmmie,  one  of  the 
judges,  had  a  trial  test  made  of  her  and  .said 
she  screened  like  the  proverbial  million.  Miss 
Olmstead  has  Eonc  to  I'nivcrsal  City,  Cali- 
fomb.  with  her  mother,  where  she  will 
eventually  star. 

CAPTAIN'  BOGART  ROGERS,  of  the 
Royal  Flying  Corps,  who  n'lurned  from 
a  year's  service  at  the  Front  with  two  deco- 
rations for  distingui^hed  sersice,  has  been 
added  to  the  publicity  de[iartmcnt  of  the 
Ince  Studio,  under  Hunt  Stromberg.  He  is 
a  brother  of  ,\dela  Rocers  St.  Johns,  who 
writes  Ihow  entertaining  slori-.  ■  ^or  Photo- 
I'l  AV.  I  Conlinuet.  jn  pa%t  oi) 


■J  Google 


Photoplay  Magazine — Advertising  Section 


9^ 


■4 


As  a  matter  of  fact 

Your  first  R-E-A-L  cigarette 
pleasure  will  come  with  Camels! 

YOU'LL  swing  into  the  Camel  proces- 
sion as  easily  and  as  delightedly  as  any 
of  the  thousands  of  smokers  who  have 
— ,       found  these  cigarettes  an  absolute  revela- 
tion in  quality,  in  refreshing  flavor,  in 
I    'W^^  mellow  mildness  and  in  body! 

Camels  are  unlike  any  cigarette  you  ever 
puffed.  They  are  a  creation — an  expert 
blend  of  choice  Turkish  and  choice  Domestic 
tobaccos.  As  sure  as  you  are  a  foot  high 
you  will  prefer  Camels  blend  to  either  kind 
of  tobacco  smoked  straight! 

Camels  fit  in  with  your  cigarette  desires 
just  one  hundred  per  cent  I  The  satisfaction 
they  impart  to  smokers  is  simply  joyous. 

Camels  will  not  tire  your  taste!  And, 
Camels  leave  no  unpleasant  cigaretty  after- 
taste nor  unpleasant  cigaretty  odor. 

You'll  prove  out  our  enthusiasm 
when  you  compare  Camels  with 
any  cigarette  in  the  world  at  any 


price 


C«me/s  «r»  •old  •vmrywhmrm  in 
mci^ntiAcsIIy  aMlvcf  pMckmfm  of 

30c$gMrftt93  tor  JO  rrn/«;  nrt^n 
pscJiMi^M  (.200  ciHarvtlv)  in  m 
itamntn^pMp^r-eavmr^d  car- 
ton.   VVr  9trt>n^iy  rmcon\- 
m^nd  t htm  carton  forthm 
hoiMi  or  olTrctf  muppty 
or  wh0n  yoii  travel. 


RJ.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C 

Wbm  you  trrlt«  to  «airml«rn  i>i«JM>  Bcoilofi  I'llUTUl'LAY  MJklSAZlNE. 
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TALCUM 


The  most  fascinatingly  fragrant 
and  healthful  of  all  powder  per 
fumes.  Antiseptic,  prophylactic, 
deodorizing,  fragrant  and  refresh 
ing,  it  is  an  ideal  face,  skin,  baby 
and  dusting  powder.  Convenient 
and  economical,  it  talces  the  place 
of  other  perfumes  for  the  person, 
A  few  grains  sufficient.  One  of 
the  indispensable  Cuticura  Toi- 
let Trio  for  keeping  the  skin 
clear,  sweet  and  healthy. 

Soap.  Ointment  und  Talcum  25c  every  whrrt 
Sample  e^icli  (re<  by  mail.  Address  ixj.it  rjrd: 
Cabcura  LaboratoHm,  Dept.  Z,  Maldan,  Maaa. 


(  Continued ) 


A*  a  matirr  of  fact,  thu  poor  little  Rttx  (iri  hai  oolKiaf  to  \>t  to  up-atage  alraut. 
Tojay  ghe  may  be  Beaiie  Billiona,  daufhlcr  of  the  buckwheat  kin|( :   but  tomor- 
row ahe  may  be  cast  aa  a  bc|{|far  child.    Anyway.  Viola  Dana  borrowed  •i«ter 
Shirley'a  alippers  when  »he  visited  Mt»s  Mason's  studio  for  lunch. 


KEEPS  SHOES  SHAPELY 
HIDES  LARGE  JOINTS 


ii 

Il.\>^ 

(!•! 

T'.M  . 

I 


^^5C/^^P0TECT0R 

Afotdt  aiual  nUA  for  bunioos  u>d  Urtr  imls.  \wia  \nrta- 
latjtiw  ^ Ji°<^  form.  NX'  n*n  in  any  ilioe ;  no  Urver  size  n- 
Qiied-  Over  cAr-KsIf  tniBMm  in  yne.  Atk  your  thoe  dealtr 
or  ingmtt.  ^'rwr  today  for  iprasi  firr  trial  t-ttt.  No  pay 
i  BO  irW     Sutc  Hze  ul  ihm  anJ  i<  lo»  ngKt  o»  Wl  loot. 

Tlie  Fiacher  Manufacturing  Co. 
Flnt  National  Bank  BUg..  9tH  Vy.  Milwauk**.  Wb. 


NAZIMON'A  has  discovered  that  overalls 
an-  a  vcr\-  convenient  Rarb  fnr  cuttinK 
a  picture  and  startled  the  Metro  -itudio  the 
other  afternoon  hy  appearing  in  them. 
Madame,  however,  can  b«  diRnified  even  in 
ovcralb. 

BETTY  BI.YTHE.  who  recently  married 
Paul  Scardon,  drclartrs  that  her  weddin? 
might  have  been  filmed  to  serve  for  a  shim- 
my ceremony. 

"I  was  so  scared."  said  lovely  Betty,  "that 
I  actually  shimmied  all  the  way  down  the 
aisle  of  the  church." 

ANN  MAY,  Charles  Ray's  leadini;  woman, 
has  the  dutinction  of  havine  the  smallest 
bathing  .Mjit  in  the  mollon  picture  colony 
.'Xnd  it  i?n't  only  because  .Ann  is  such  a 
little  girl,  either. 

"I  may  net  pinched,"  remarks  Ann  non- 
chalantly. '-But  I'm  always  uettini;  pinched 
for  somethinic — parkin);  on  the  wroni;  side  of 
the  street,  or  lettinie  my  tail  light  go  out.  or 
driving  more  than  ten  mile$  an  hour,  so 
what's  the  difference?" 


CHARLES  BLACKTON,  small  son  of  J. 
Stuart,  who  has  an  important  part  in 
his  father's  picture,  '"Passers  By."  was  taken 
to  the  Cipitul  theater  to  sec  himself  on  the 
screen  In  the  lobby  he  was  recognized  and 
surrounded  by  women  wlio  all  wanted  to 
kbs  him.  When  finally  Charles  managed  to 
escape  the  crowd,  he  .said: 

'"Wasn't  thit  a  terrible  woman?" 
"What  woman?"  asked  his  father. 
"Why,  that  funny  woman  who  tried  .«> 
hard  to  ki-ss  me,"  said  Charles.  Then,  with 
a  srin,  "She  had  a  face  like  an  elephant, 
so  when  she  tried  to  grab  me  I  cro>H-d  m)' 
eyes  like  Ben  Turpin.  o|x-ncd  my  mouth — 
and  when  she  saw  all  my  teeth  were  out. 
she  ran  away!" 

GEORGE  B.  SEITZ,  the  energetic  young 
nun  who  writes,  directs,  and  star.-,  in 
Pathe  serials,  is  taking  a  company  to  Spain 
to  make  a  feature  there.  His  first  venture 
in  the  longer  form  of  film  entertainment 
will  present  Seitz  and  June  Caprice  a*  co- 
5tar,s,  and  will  feature  Marguerite  Courtot. 
(Conlinufd  on  fiagf  94) 
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She  never  knew 
how  close  she  came  to  happiness 


SOMEWHERE  there  i»  a  nirl  »vho 
will  never  know  why  "  Dick " 
(which  is  not  his  real  name)  sinl- 
denly  ompped  coming  to  see  her — when 
he  so  apparently  had  Iwrn  quite  inter- 
ested. Perhaps  she  wonders  sometimes 
what  it  was  —  but  he  could  not  tell  her 
and  she  will  probably  never  guess.* 

He  wrote  me  the  story  and  it  made 
me  gladder  than  ever  that  we  have 
dared  to  publish  these  articles  about 
perspiration.  In  spite  of  the  sharp 
comment  they  have  aroused! 

She  was,  he  said,  a  pretty  girl  and  an 
intelligent  one.  She  knew  how  to  dress 
and  was  blessed  with  personal  charm. 
But — she  had  overlooked  one  weakness. 

A  moment's  impression  »everal  times 
repeated  and  the  thing  was  done.  Never 
again  could  he  think  of  her  quite  as  he 
had  before. 

How  many  girls,  without  knowing  it, 
have  had  a  similar  experience? 

An  oM  fault  —  common  to  roott  of  im 

It  is  a  physiological  factihat  there  are 
very  few  persons  who  arc  not  subject  to 
this  odor  of  perspiration,  though  seldom 
conscious  of  it  themselves.  Perspiration 
under  the  arms,  though  more  active  than 
elsewhere,  does  not  always  produce 
excessive  and  noticeable  moisture.  Rut 
the  chemicals  of  the  body  do  cause 
noticeable  odor,  more  apparent  under 
the  anns  than  in  any  other  place. 

The  underarms  arc  under  very  seii- 
•itive  nervous  control.  Sudden  excite- 
mcnl,  embarrassment  even,  serves  as  a 
nervous    stimulus   sufficient  to  make 


Between  the  lines  of  his  letter 
I  read  the  whole  unfortunate  story 

perspiration  there  e\'en  (nore  active. 
The  curve  of  the  arm  prevents  the  rapid 
evaporation  of  odor  or  moisture  —  and 
the  result  is  that  others  become  aware 
of  this  subtle  odor  at  limes  when  we 
least  suspect  it. 

How  well-croomed  men  and  women 
are  meeting  tbe  aituatioB 

NVell-groiime<l  men  and  witmen  every- 
where are  meeting  thix  trying  situation 
with  methods  that  are  simple  and  direct. 
T'hey  have  learned  that  it  cannot  be 
neglected  any  more  than  any  other 
essential  of  personal  cleanliness.  They 
give  it  the  regular  attention  that  they 
give  to  their  hair,  teeth,  or  hands.  They 
use  Odorono,  a  toilet  lotion  specially 
prepared  to  correct  both  perspiration 
moisture  and  odor. 

Odorono  was  formulated  by  a  physi- 
cian tvho  knew  that  perspiration,  because 
of  its  peculiar  qualities,  is  beyond  the 
reach  of  ordinary  methods  of  cleanliness 
— excessive  moisture  of  the  armpits  is 
due  to  a  local  weakness, 

Odorono  is  an  antiseptic,  perfectly 
harmless.  Its  rejjular  use  gives  that 
absolute  assurance  of  perfect  daintiness 
thpi  women  are  demanding  -  that  con- 
sciousness of  perfect  grooming  so  satis- 
fying to  men.  It  really  c<irrect5  the 
cause  of  both  the  moisture  and  odor  of 
|>rr>piration. 

Make  it  a  regular  habit  t 

I'sc  Odorono  regularly,  just  two  or 
three  titties  a  week.     At  night  before 


retiring,  put  it  on  the  underarms,  .\llow 
it  to  dry.  and  then  dust  on  a  little  talcum 
The  next  morning,  bathe  the  parts  with 
clear  water.  The  underarms  will  remain 
sweet  and  dry  and  odorless  in  an> 
weather,  in  any  circumstances !  Daily 
baths  do  not  lessen  its  e Sect. 

Women  who  find  that  their  gn»Tns  are 
spoiled  by  perspiration  stain  and  an 
odor  which  dryrleaning  will  not  remove, 
williind  inOdorono complete  relief  from 
this  distressing  and  often  expensive 
annoyance.  If  you  are  troubled  in  an> 
unusual  way,  or  have  had  any  difliculiy 
in  finding  relief,  let  us  help  you  solve 
your  problem.  Write  today  for  our  free 
booklet.  You'll  rtnd  some  verv  intere«l- 
ing  information  in  it  about  ail  perspir- 
ation troubles ! 

Address  Ruth  Miller.  The  Odonum 
Co.,  $15  Rlair  .Avenue,  Cincinnati,  Ohio, 
At  all  toilet  counters  in  the  I'niled  States 
aitd  Canada,  35c,  6'>c  and  $1.00.  By 
mail,  postpaid,  if  your  dealer  hasn't  it. 

'Men  will  be  interested  in  reading  our 
booklet.  "The  Assurance  of  Perfect 
Orooniing. " 

Address  mail  orders  or  requests  as  follow*- 
For  Cmacln  tn  The  Arthur  Sales  Co  .  61 
Adelaide  S»  .  E.ist.  Toronto.  (>nt  For  Fr.ince 
to  The  .Agencie  Aniericainc.  38  Avenue  iSe 
rOpera.  Pans.  For  Switzerland  to  The 
Akcik-U'  Amrricainr.  17  iV>u1cvard  HrlvetiQue. 
Geneve.  For  Ennland  to  The  Americ.iii  r>TuK 
Supply  Co  .  6  Northutnberland  Aviv.  London. 
W  C.  2.  For  .Mc-xU  o  lo  H.  E.  Cerber  &  L  la.. 
2a  Cantr.  19.  Mexico  City    For  U.  S.  A.  to 

The  Odorono  Company 

St  5  Blair  Avenue.  Cincinnati,  Ohi-^ 
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Women  Should  Know  the 
Latest  Way  to  Remove  Hair 

pEMOVo 

n<  OtimlH,  PERFUMED  Hur 


Relieves  you  o(  cmbarra.'aing 
sclf-o-insciou^css  and  enables 
you  to  enjoy  that  poise  and 
graceful  churm  so  much  desired 
By  every  woman  of  refinement. 
Rcnx>\-o  is  a  pure,  delightfully 
scented  powder  which  you  sim- 
ply mix  wiihu  little  wurm  water, 
apply  and  in  three  minutes  wash 
on.  The  disagreeable  odor 
pronounced  in  some  dcpjlutuncs 
is  entirely  absent  in  Kcmovo. 
Ymi'II  find  the  hair  growth  has 
entirely  disappeared  and  the  skin 
perfectly  white  arxl  smooth. 
Is  used  and  highly  recoinmendcd 
by  wonKil  of  refineinent  and 
beauty  specialists  everywhere. 

Ruv  Removo  at  toilet  iptxh  counters 
and  drug  Mores.  Lante  iIm  tl.M, 
small  Mzc  $0c.  Results  guarttniiviJ  or 
money  refunded.  If  r>r<  i4>iuinal<U.'. 
rcinit  dlrtci  to  us  and  «c  will  nuiil  in 
pl^n  wiiappcr.  Give  name  anl  addre** 
o(  dealer. 

THE  REMOVO  CO. 


D.pt.  PP 
SYRACUSE,  N,  Y 

Klakcrs  o  f  Carmich- 
ael's  (Jray  Mair 
Rr^liirtr  Used  by 
(inHJsands.  Price 
SI  OOpcrboitk.  At 
toUct  Bxxls  coun- 
ter* and  drug  store*. 


There  are  place*  wberc  tbe  bibulous  may  still  crook  a  wicked  elbow.    One  of 
them  is  Tia  Juana.  Mexico,  where  Edith  Roberts,  her  mother  and  director 
recently  went   on  location.    The  (cntleman  with  the  white  carnation  is  • 
musician  at  Sunset  Inn,  lecturing  on  the  Eighteenth  AmcndmcDt. 


TIA  JUANA.  that  famouii  Lower  Califor- 
nia  resort  of  rare  wines  and  race»,  is 
certainly  vcrj-  popular  with  the  movini? 
picture  stars.  If  you  say.  "He  isn't  work- 
ing," somebody  immediately  replie*  "Oh,  he's 
Konc  to  Tia  Juana."  It  has  ivived  the  prob- 
lem of  vacations  to  some  extent. 

Speakinf;  of  vacation,  King  Vidor,  just 
returned  from  a  few  days  rest,  following  the 
completion  of  "The  Jack-Knife  Man."  But 
hr  says  next  time  he's  going  to  wear  false 
whiskers,  or  cl$«  stay  on  a  movie  lot,  to  get 
away  from  "ihop." 

"I  went  to  a  famous  hot  sprint;;  in  North- 
ern California,"  said  Vidor.  ".^11  the  way 
up  people  tried  to  show  me  locations,  the 
hotel  keeper  had  written  ten  .sccnariiw  he 
wanted  to  read  out  loud,  the  postma,«tcr  had 
a  daughter  who  was  the  coming  Mary  Pick- 
ford,  the  waitress  at  my  table  had  worked 
extra  in  a  picture  of  mine  oore  and  the 
chauffeur  wanted  to  he  a  cameraman. 

"So  it  didn't  do  much  good  to  leave  Holly- 
wood." 

Rl'PF.RT  JULIAN  is  making  four  specials 
a  year  for  .\rthur  S.  Kane  Pictures. 
He  will  star  u  well  as  direct,  which  should 
not  be  any  effort  for  the  creator  of  that 
horror  of  the  late  war.  "The  KaiM.'r,  The 
Bca.<t  of  Berlin." 

A LICK  BRADY  is  always  having  trouble 
with  her  preis-agcnls.  Tlicy  recently 
issued  an  announcement  from  Rcalart  that 
Miss  Brady  was  gi\-ing  up  the  stage  to  de- 
vote herself  exclusively  to  pictures  next  sea- 
son. This  Miss  Bradv  cmphatirally  denies, 
.She  will,  she  says,  mate  pictures  and  appear 
in  a  new  play  as  well.  .After  working  in  the 
studios  all  day  and  the  theater  at  night,  Alice 
would  find  time  hanging  heavily  on  her 
faantls  if  she  gave  up  one  or  the  other.  She 
and  husband  Jimmy  Crane  seem  to  be  as 
devoted  as  ever. 

GEORGE  WALSH  will  go  through  his 
athletic  exercises  (or  First  National  in 
thv  future  instead  of  Fox. 


MR.  and  Mrs.  Bill  I>esmond  (who  was 
Mary  Mclvori  have  purchased  a  beau- 
tiful new  home  in  Hollywood  and  have 
instituted  Sunday  afternoon  "open  house." 
One  Sunday  Bill  Hart  occupied  the  seat  of 
honor,  with  his  two  busted  ribs,  chaperoned 
by  his  charming  sister.  Miss  Mary  Hart. 
The  catling  list  for  the  afternoon  included 
Lew  Cody,  Tony  Moreno.  Mildred  Hirrls 
Chaphn,  Louts  Weadock,  the  scenario  writer, 
and  hLs  wife,  Jacques  Jaccard,  Hayden  Tal- 
bot, Ann  Forrest,  Mrs.  Harry  Mestayer, 
wife  of  the  well  known  actor,  who  Ls  N-isit- 
ing  her  mother  in  Hollywood,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Wallace  Reid.  n-ith  their  small  son, 
William  Walbce  Reid.  Perhaps  the  fact  that 
the  cellar  is  one  of  the  best  furnished  rooms 
in  the  house  has  something  to  do  with  the 
success  of  these  afternoons. 

HARRY  MOREY,  who  has  never  acted 
for  any  other  company  than  Vitagraph, 
has  finally  left  the  Albert  Smith  org.tniza- 
tion.  It  is  thought  that  he  will  form  his 
own  company. 

BILL  DESMOND  has  been  loaned  to  the 
Carter  DcHavens  for  an  important  role 
in  their  Krcen  adaptation  of  "Twin  Beds." 

WILLIAM  S.  HART  has  receivi-d  the 
Democratic  nomination  for  Sheriff  of 
Hood  River  County,  (),-egon.  Hart  has 
notified  his  boosters  that  he  will  be  glad  to 
accept  the  nomination  if  he  can  still  live  in 
Los  Angele.s  and  fulfill  his  duties  by  peri- 
odical visits  to  Hood  River.  Bill  ought  to 
make  a  good  sheriff:  he  has  outwittird  so 
many  of  them  in  his  good-bad-man  pic- 
tures. 

AFTER  rlirrcting  fourteen  successes  for 
Charles  Ray,  Jerome  Storm  has  quit 
the  Ray  company.  The  Mar  and  his  former 
director  parted  without  hard  feelings. 
Storm's  complaint  was  with  certain  ofliciaU 
of  tlie  new  Ray  organucation.  Now  the 
director  may  form  his  own  company.  It's  a 
habit  with  directors. 
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WELL,  mates,  it  is  an  awful  blow  and 
maybe  Al  Christie  and  Mack  Scnnttt 
are  to  be  bJamcd  fur  it.  At  all  the  sea- 
side bathinj!  resorts  within  the  corporate 
limits  of  New  York,  to  say  nothing  of  a 
number  of  beaches  along  the  Califomb 
coast,  the  edict  has  Kone  forth  that  no  mat- 
ter how  delightful  Oieir  lines,  all  feminine 
lower  limbs,  in  the  manner  of  speaking, 
must  be  duly  stockinged  henceforth.  There 
are  those  who  aver  that  the  generous  db- 
play  of— ah-  -feminine  lower  limbs  in  the 
moving  pictures  of  such  distinguished  picker? 
as  Christie  and  Scnnclt  is  the  c:tuse  of  the 
ban  on  bare  legs.  Others  see  a  baai-  and 
brazen  plot  of  the  silk  stocking  trust  to 
add  to  its  increment  by  thb  enforced  false 
fus'iness.  No,  the  ban  will  have  no  effect 
on  the  future  productions  of  Messrs.  Chris- 
tic,  5>cnnett,  el  al. 

WILL  IVAN  ABRAMSON,  J.  Parker 
Read,  Jr.,  and  William  Fox  kindly 
ri«f  and  sing  Ed  Wynn's  song:  ''Keep  the 
Vampires  Earning?" 

HERE  Ls  a  slory  that  comes  from  Eng- 
land. A  writer,  noted  for  bis  whim- 
sical sense  of  humor,  gave  a  garden  party. 
Among  his  guests  were  men  prumineni  in 
politics,  women  of  title  and  social  position 
and  a  group  of  well-known  writers.  The 
party  n-as  a  huge  success  and  was  oh,  so 
jolly.  Bohemian  and  informal.  The  guests 
enjoyed  themselves  hugely.  But--  The 
next  day  some  of  the  statesmen  and  ladies 
of  title  learned  that  the  author  with  a  sense 
of  humor  had  stationed  i^evcml  motion  pic- 
ture cameramen  in  the  shrubbery,  In  spite 
of  the  proverbial  English  fog,  the  doings  of 
the  guests  had  been  filmed  with  great  ac- 
curacy. The  picture  has  never  been  re- 
leased. The  author  still  has  it.  Perhaps 
the  producer  who  gets  the  motion  picture 
rights  to  hu  works  will  succeed  in  captur- 
ing it 

EVERYBODY  in  Hollywood  is  raving 
about  Betty  Compson's  gorgeous  new 
limousine.  The  first  day  she  rode  down 
Hollywood  Boulevard  in  it  there  was  al- 
most a  riot.  It's  a  royal  blue  Cadillac  with 
a  special  built  body  that  suggests  equerries 
in  livery  announcing  "Her  Majesty's  car- 
riage awaits,"  you  know.  The  upholstering 
ii  a  royal  purple  velour  and  the  windows 
are  exquisite  plate  glass.  What  with  Betty's 
blonde  loveliness  framed  in  its  blue  gran- 
deur, and  Anita  Stewart's  brunette  beauty 
inside  a  mahogany  red,  velvet  lined  Loco- 
mobile limousine  that  runs  it  a  close  sec- 
ond, it's  no  wonder  that  traffic  conditions 
in  Hollywood  and  Los  Angeles  arc  causing 
the  C.  of  C.  a  lot  of  concern. 

MISS  LORO  BARA,  skter  of  the  Im- 
mortal llieda,  is  the  heroine  in  a  real- 
life  romance.  While  on  board  the  good 
ihip  Vcstris  witli  her  sister,  on  her  voyage 
from  New  York  to  London  laic  in  June, 
Miss  Loro  was  wooed  and  won  in  jig-time 
by  Frank  CfCtty,  a  New  England  newspaper 
nun.  They  are  to  be  married  soon,  it  is 
reported.  Getty  comes  from  a  "prominent 
Winchester,  Mass.,  family."  and  served  in 
the  Aviation  Corps  during  the  war.  Loro  - 
well,  she  is  Theda's  sister. 

Rl'MORS  concerning  the  engagement  of 
Edna  Purviance,  the  blue-eved,  pearly 
blonde  who  plays  opposite  Charlie  Chaplin, 
to  a  wealthy  young  polo  player  of  the  Los 
Angeles'  smart  set,  a  war  hero,  loo.  by  the 
way,  are  being  strenuously  denied  by  the 
young  bdy.  Too  strenuously,  say  many  of 
her  friends.  Certainly  Edna  would  make  a 
June  bride  that  anybody  might  commit 
matrimony  over. 


High  Living 

which  costs  only  one  cent  per  dish 

The  Quaker  Oats  breakfast  is  the  height  of  good  living,  for 
the  oat  is  the  greatest  food  that  grows. 

Practically  every  element  the  body  needs  is  there  in  right 
proportions.  And  in  a  luscious  food.  No  price  could  buy  a 
better  breakfast  for  the  grown-up  or  the  child.  Yet  you  serve 
a  large  dish  for  one  cent — the  cost  of  a  bite  of  meat. 

Quaker  Oats  yields  1810  calories  of  nutriment  per  pound.  It 
supplies  sixteen  elements  in  well-balanced  form.  A  pound  of 
round  steak  yields  890  calories,  and  of  eggs  635.  One  cup  of 
Quaker  Oats  contains  as  many  calories  as  a  pound  of  fish. 


Cost  per  1 ,000  calories 

Quaker  Oat«     ....  SVic 

Average  meats    .    .    .  45c 

Averaf e  fith     ....  50c 

Hen't  egg*   60c 


Food  Values 

Note  how  foods  differ  in  the  cost 
per  calory.  These  comparisons  on 
necessary  foods  are  baaed  on  prices 
at  this  writing. 

85%  less  for  breakfast 

A  Quaker  Oats  breakfast  saves  85^*  compared  with  the 
average  meat  breakfast.  It  supplies  supreme  nutrition  for  the 
first  meal  of  the  day.  It  saves  the  average  family  about  35  cents 
toward  costlier  foods  for  dinner. 

Maker  Oat 

The  choicest  one^third  of  the  oats 

In  Quaker  Oats  you  get  j^l^f  <nieen  grains  tlakcil.  All  the  puny,  insipid 
grains  arc  discarded.  A  biiiihel  of  clinire  oats  yields  only  ten  pounds  of 
Quaker.  Yet  these  rich,  flavory  t>at  flakes  cost  you  no  extra  price.  Be 
wise  enough  to  get  them. 

Packed  in  sealed  round  packages  with  removable  cover 
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NEW 
WAY 

course  will  positively 
give  every  stenoprapher 
a  speed  of  80  to  100  words 
per  minute.  New  Way  gradu- 
ates earn$3Sto$40  a  week.  Learn 
by  mail  in  only  ten  eas>-  lessons.  U 
yuu  arc  ambitious  to  get  ahead — if  ynu 
want  10  make  your  work  easier — if  you  want 
more  money  in  your  pay-envelope — send  for 
booklet,  teliinK  all  about  this  wonderful 
method  and  what  it  has  done  for  thousands 
of  others.    V*t  the  coupon  NOW !  I 

j"  THE  TUIXOSS  SCHOOL  "| 
I  7S79  College  HQI      Springfield,  Ohio  | 
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You've  heard  how  ntttinf  atars  (re.    Note  the  lempcraTncnt  displsyed  by 
Alice  Joyce  as  (he  and  h«r  leading  man.  Bob  Gordon,  are  kept  waitinf  on  the 
Kt  white  the  cameraman  tfrab*  a  bite  and  a  bottle,  if  only  of  (infcr-alc.  the 
auiatant  director  asks  for  a  raiic,  or  the  second  lead  powders  her  oose. 


Master  Letters  in  Business 

AMILLION  IKU.I.AIIS' WORTHof 
BU.SINF.S.S  FRO.M  ONE 
,  LETTEK.Yoij  Ilfmdihp 
faru  In  Uiia  book  Yuv'tiand 
alao  maajr  wtual  enmplaa 
ni  tetun  thBtm*il»  |ml  and 
lrft<Ti  that  falM.  to(r<jKr 
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PARKER'S 
HAIR  BALSAM 

I-.-  '•■   I'.    I'.i'      ■i-in   lli'i    1  M  l,t 

Re«tor«a  Color  mnd 
Buutr  to  Crar  »nd  Fadod  Hair. 


FRED  T.\LMADGE  and  daughter 
atalic  received  somethinK  of  a  shock 
recently  un  their  arrival  in  Paris  when  they 
learned  that  David  Kirkland,  who  directs 
Constance  Talmadgr,  had  run  afoul  of  ihc 
law.  Mr.  Kirkland  sailed  for  Europe  a 
month  before  the  Talmadftes  with  a  special 
camera  to  take  photographs  of  certain  fa- 
mous historical  spots  to  be  used  later  as  a 
guide  in  the  building  of  sets.  The  director, 
however,  wa.s  unacquainted  with  European 
laws,  one  of  which  makes  it  a  very  serioa-s 
offence  to  lake  photographs  in  certain  public 

C laces  in  France  without  a  permit.  Kirk- 
ind  hired  one  of  those  picturesque  open 
hacks  of  Paris,  set  up  his  camera  on  it,  drove 
around  from  place  to  place  taking  pictures 
as  he  went.  All  went  well  until  he  arrived 
ikt  the  Tomb  of  Napoleon  and  placed  his 
picture  Lakinu  apparatus  in  position.  Jui^t 
as  he  was  about  to  "shoot."  a  crndarmr 
tapped  him  on  the  shoulder  and  placed  him 
under  arrest.  The  Talmadccs,  however,  ar- 
rived in  time  to  support  the  statements  of 
the  director  that  he  knew  nothinR  of  the 
French  laws  Roverninp  photoRraphy,  and 
that  in  America  there  were  no  such  re- 
strictions. Thas  Mr.  Kirkbnd  escaped  jail 
and  Rol  off  with  a  judicial  reprimand. 

RICHARD  BARTHELMESS  and  Mary 
ILiy  made  their  wedding  too  exclusive 
to  please  the  press  apcnt  of  the  D.  \V.  Griffith 
orRanization.  Jupt  l>efore  the  marriafie,  the 
press  agent  wrote  letters  to  all  the  newspapers 
asking  them  to  cover  the  weddinx  and  aliO 
intimatinR  that  photographers  would  be  wel- 
come. 

But  when  the  well-mcaninR  rcpgrter«  ar- 
rived at  the  Church  of  the  Heavenly  Rest, 
they  were  informed  that  they  were  not  wel- 
come. Naturally  the  news  gatherers  were 
surprised,  because  they  had  been  received 
with  open  arms  at  the  Vanderbilt-Liltleton 
wedding,  which  took  place  only  a  few- 
months  l)efore. 

Which  only  shows  that  motion  picture  and 
theatrical  persons  can  teach  society  how  to 
be  really  exclusive. 


LILLI.\N  GISH  has  begun  work  on  her 
btiX.  stellar  picture  after  completing  her 
role  of  Anna  Moore  in  her  last  Griffith  pro- 
duction. "Way  Down  East,"  She  signed 
with  Sherrill,  who  is  trying  to  sell  stock  for 
his  conrrrn,  pointing  out  the  big  profits  in 
the  industry  and  heralding  his  acquisition  of 
Miiis  Gish  to  prospective  stock  purchaser*. 
The  little  blonde  says  she  went  out  on  her 
own  because  she  "wanted  to  keep  mother 
and  myself  out  of  the  Old  Ladies'  Home. 
There  was  a  time  when  mother  and  I  thought 
if  we  had  $.)oo  and  a  black  silk  dress,  we'd 
be  alright.  But  my  ambitions  have  broad- 
ened since  then." 

Lillian  told  Mr.  Griffith  of  her  more  am- 
bitious plans  for  the  future,  ami  he  said  he 
would  help  her  all  he  could,  but  would  not 
try  to  dissuade  her.  as  he  has  won  his  repu- 
tation as  a  director  who  places  the  picture 
first,  never  the  player.  Consequently  Albert 
Grey,  manager  for  and  brother  of  D.  W..  let 
it  be  known  to  a  few  persons  that  Miss 
Gisli's  services  were  available,  and  before 
anyone  else  had  time  to  think,  William  Sher- 
rill came  forward  with  a  contract,  according 
to  which  Lillian  will  receive  over  $400,000  in 
the  next  two  years,  and  $.100,000  more  dur- 
ing the  third  year  if  Sherrill  exercises  his 
option  on  her  services. 

'•I've  been  working  in  pictures  a  long 
time,  and  have  very  little  to  show  for  it," 
says  Lillbn.  "As  for  leaving  Mr.  Griffith, 
I  don't  like  even  to  think  about  it :  I  don't 
know  how  I  shall  get  'along  without  his 
direction.  But  I'm  hoping  ni  have  succes.<i  " 
And  everyone  who  knows  the  real  Lillian 
Gish — the  conscientious,  sincere  actme,  and 
the  gentle  girl — hopes  so  tcH>. 

THE  first  stoiy  from  the  Famous  Players- 
Lasky  studio  in  London  was  to  have 
been  Marie  Corelli's  novel.  "The  Sorrows  of 
Satan."  Miss  Corelli.  however,  is  said  to 
have  suiferr<i  from  a  burst  of  temperament 
and  so  the  company  decided  to  allow  Satan'.': 
sorrows  to  remain  untold.  Instead  "The 
Great  Day"  will  be  produced  as  the  fit5t 
of  the  English  productions. 
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Harolii  Lloyd  hu  signed  a  new  con- 
tract, which  tnsureii  the  yucccM  o{  thij 
youo^  comedian.  We  wonder  ii  little 
Mildred  Davij  —  the  «weet  acreamer 
at  the  top  of  Harold'a  ladder  —  will 
continue  to  be  hi*  leading  woman? 

WILLL\M  FOX  is  mttini;  down  on  hii 
list  of  stars.  Madlainc  Traverse, 
fiUdy-i  Bruckncll  and  Buck  Jones  arc  some 
of  the  players  said  to  be  leaving  the  orRani- 
zation.  Vivian  Kirh,.  suddenly  elevated  to 
-Stardom,  has  also  been  dropped,  it  b  laid. 

FOLLOWING  the  lead  of  Thomas 
Meighan,  Elliott  Dexter  nnd  KuRene 
O'Brien.  Conwa^'  Tearle  is  ?oing  to  siop 
bein^  a  leadini;  man  and  in  the  future  will 
lie  starred  in  productions  for  National 
Picture  Theatres.  Mr.  Tearle's  salary  de- 
mands have  been  muuntinK  at  such  a  terrible 
rate  that  he  bus  become  too  (treat  a  luxur> 
to  be  clas.scd  as  mere  "support." 

'"T^HE  Sign  on  the  Door,"  ChanninK  Pol- 
1  lock's  play,  which  has  been  running  all 
sca.son  in  New  Vork,  has  been  sold  to  Norma 
TalmadRc  for  .'sjs.ooo.  Mr.  Pollock  orisinal- 
ly  wrrKc  the  play  as  a  scenario  and  sold  it 
to  a  larce  producins  company  for  $i,6oo. 
The  company  shelved  It  and.  after  two 
)ear»,  Mr.  Pollock  Ujujcht  it  back  and  made 
it  into  a  melodrama. 

Rita  Weinian  had  the  same  cx|x;rienrc 
with  "The  Acquittal."  The  slorv-  wai 
orif;inally  publishi-<i  in  a  maRazinc.  Several 
companies  bid  for  the  motion  picture  riKhte. 
hut  the  only  company  to  which  Mi»s  Wei- 
man  was  willing  to  st-ll  it  refused  to  con- 
sider it.  Now  that  "The  Acquittal"  has 
made  a  hit  as  a  drama,  tlie  company  is 
anxious  to  purchase  it  at  the  author's  price. 
Vou  can  make  your  own  joke. 

SOME  women  seem  to  think  that  Mr-;. 
Wilson  films  better  than  Mrs  MardinR. 
Also  that  Calvin  Coolidse  is  a  better  cam- 
era subject  than  Senator  Hardtni;.  It  is 
important  that  the  political  parties  select 
candidates  who  film  well. 

ANN  KORRKST.  the  little  blonde  whose 
work  in  "Dangerous  Days"  attracted 
favorable  attention,  Ls  Cecil  De.Mille's  choice 
as  successor  to  Gloria  Swansiin  in  the  lead- 
ing feminine  roles  of  future  DeMille  dramas. 
Forrest  Stanley  will  b«  leading;  man.  | 


HEN  young 
appetites  and 
any  N,  B.  C.  product 
meet — both  quickly  dis- 
appear. And  wholesome  nourishment 
follows  great  enjoyment. 


Zf  Zu  Ginger  Snaps 

Round,  crisp,  spicy  mor- 
scli  th«(  whet  the  appetite  ■> 
no  other  ginger  snap  ever  did. 


N.  B.  C. 
Graham  Crackers 

^risp,  gulden  sc^uiircs  ot 
nourishment  that  appeal  to 
the  must  delicate  appetite. 

Unfeda  Biscun 

The  world's  Ixrst  .soda 
cracker,  whether  measured 
in  terms  ofcrispness,  flavor, 
nourishment,  or  popularitv. 

N  AHISIO 

The  nation's  dessert 
wafers.  Delicious  accompani- 
ments to  truits,  ices,  bever- 
ages, sherbets. 

S»iJ  \m  ike  ftnmm 


NATIONAL  -BISCUIT 
COMPANY 


HAM 
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e  B  *  B  ItM 


Ten  years 

without  a  cx>m 

Countless  people  boast  that  record  now. 

Years  ago  they  started  using  Blue-jay.  Never  since 
has  a  corn  painea  twice.  And  never  mis  a  com  stayed 
a  weeL 

You  can  quickly  prove  that  coros  AK  need  Iff  >s» 
Millions  have  already  done  iL 
Think  what  it  meaiu. 

No  more  paring,  no  more  pain,  no  more  unsightbr 
pads.  Dainty  shoes  without  unhappy  hours. 

Apply  atoiich  o(  liquid  Blue-jay  or  a  Blue-jay  plasler. 

The  com  pain  will  end.  And  aoon  the  whole  com 
will  loosen  and  ciome  out 

The  action  is  gentle  but  sure.  Blue-jay  is  the  scien- 
tific method,  created  by  this  world-famed  laboratory. 

It  is  not  like  the  mediods  which  are  harsh  and  crude. 

Try  Blue- jay  on  one  corn.  Buy  it  tonight  from  yoUT 
druggist.  Live  the  rest  of  your  Ufe  without  corns. 

Blue-jay 

Plaster  or  Liquid 
The  Scientific  Corn  Ender 

BAUER  A  BLACK  Chiogo  New  York  Toronto 
I  of  SlanU  Surckkl  DrsMinaa  aoii  ADimd  PraducM 
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OND  DELIGHT? 


A\IK2\HC.  lUrrdM  Ig  EtvfT  r4KC  al  Jcwrlrr,  Dl- 

Your  Cr«dit  Is  Ooed 

n«yal  Cjitalog  UKim  181  FREC 

■     I  •    :.    1  >         I  l:l  I   w  .--k^. 
-  '  :  :.  KtJhiinr   irjifo-l  .._T,  'II 

'  f'-      ~   '■:  ■    '  ft 


ROYAL  Diamond  x  Watch  Qo. 

"55  Maiden  L7i[Ke"~  AvwYotil 


None  Better  ThTp"cf'' 


Gvr\-[\\\\<-  «rt  i»^ic  pliotovrapbn  ytt^ur  furor it«  mml* 
iil4ir"  H  ir> M  1 1».  Your*  for  50r  mcIi  nr  \'X  tor  $500. 
You  I  !>.•  <).-liithted  witli  Xhm  bMoty  nnd  nrllvtlo 
flali^  of  thfMft  muolni*  pbot<v 
polrrtion 
lat: 

Manna  T«lmMltf« 

'  Whit*. 


SOeEacb-1Sfwtt.aO 
Mosvy  rbw*rfutb  ffi'fiand«d  If  noiutinfActorr.  Mail 
•Mh  aatf  Mtwm  ftatalY  wiiUwt  U> 


Questions  and  Answers 

{^Continued  Jrom  page  78} 

Dommn,  Vuuean,  lLL.~Wdt,  I  doat 
know — are  you  a  good  cook  ?  I  dont  know 
whether  the  modem  kitchens  can  come  up 

to  those  of  ancient  limes,  but  I  do  know 
ihut  the  Waldiirf  Ajtoria  in  New  York  C'ily 
hus  a  kitihcn  that  can  cook  dinntr!.  lor  more 
than  3,500  jjcrvons  at  one  tinu-  The  Bon 
Marchc  in  Paris  h;us  a  roahllng  pan  that 
holds  no  Ii5vs  ih.m  ;,co  cutlets  and  pot  that 
holds  twelve  hanu  and  sixty  fowls.  Where- 
as the  wealthy  ones  of  the  wofid  can  eat  ia 
these  places,  all  the  Answer  Han  wants  is 
somebotly  to  make  him  a  good  kSSMMMr* 
ingue  pic.  Perhaps  you  people  ttdsk  I  ISVt 
forgotten  that  ^^ome  of  you  promised  tO 
make  me  that  pie;  but  I  haven't  seen  it  yet. 
Marion  Davies,  CosmopoUtan  Productiooa; 
Viola  Dana,  Metro;  Madge  Kennedy,  GoM* 
wyn:  Ethel  ClaytMi,  studio*,  HEo4r« 
wood. 


E.  E..  Belmont,  M.v  s — So  you  think 
Photoplay  has  ignori  <l  J  u  k  Warren  Kerri- 
gan. I'll  have  to  tell  ilii-  Kditor  about  that 
right  away.  He's  a  Kcntuckian  and  unmar- 
ried. (J.  W.  K.,  I  mean.)  With  I  wcra 
a  KenttKUan;  but  if  I  wete  I  tappose  VA 
be  an  actor  or  a  model  for  a  ooUar  ad  Hid 
not  an  Answer  Man,  and  then  who  WMdd 
answer  questions  about  Kerrigan? 


Mary  N  .  SpRiNcnru),  M.\ss  — What  a 
mix-up!  Lila  Lec  and  Doris  l.ee  are  not 
sisters  and  Frankie  Let-  is  not  Iheir  brother. 
Because  you  see  that  ii-n'l  Lila's  real  name, 
nor  Dririi'  either.  Doris  Lee  is  now  Doris 
May;  iidlli  iitl  immi  de-thfalrt.  Lila  Lec 
is  really  .\ui;u.'>U  Appcl.  Little  Frankic  is 
not  related  to  any  one  in  pictures  that  I 
know  of.  Sylvia  Brcaroer  b  not  dead; 
wbatew  asve  you  that  idea?  Sbe%  with 
Syd  FiiaQin*k  company  playinR  "AtiMdir." 

Fkamt  J.  L.,  Touow. — There  was  a  story 
about  Sccna  Owen  in  the  May  issue  of 
Photoplay  that  is  the  first  real  story  ever 
publi-shcd  on  this  rlu.^ive  lady.  Delight 
Evans  has  nothing  on  me;  I  nut  Seen.i,  too. 
If  I  had  wrillin  the  story,  I'd  have  Siiid 
less  about  her  <areer  and  more  about  Iter 
eyes.  Nclhc  King  is  older  than  Mollic. 
Corinne  Griffith  is  with  Vitagraph— ea:-.lcm 
Marie  Prcvost,  Phyllis  Haver,  and  Harriett 
HarooMad  arc  nil  wilb  UaA.  Scmictt.  The 
latest  Seaaett  fintnit.  not  a  two-  bat  ■  Itve- 
teder,  h  'Vown  on  the  Pann."  Louise 
FaaBBt  Bn  Tluvpin,  and  Marie  appear  in 
it,  to  fay  aotUng  Teddy  the  doc  and 
Pepper  tao  cat  aad  a  IM  of  trained  anec 


MAoaamaiii 


MuRrEL,  PRK.H'ir  IsiF,  Mainf  — Do  I 
think  it's  better  to  art  in  picture*  or  be  a 
chorus  girl  ?  It  depends  upon  how  you  act. 
However,  if  it  niu«.t  be  one  or  the  other, 
I'd  uri)ii.'^itj!iivjlv  choo.-e  the  pictures,  for 
the  work — providing  you  get  it — is  leas 
arduous.  Suit  yourxlf— yon  wiU  aqyany. 
Aniu  Stewart  has  Ufbt  brown  hair. 

Helem,  Cn«ctinr«Tr,^llBnld  Bell  WfUit 

is  not  associated  with  Rex  Beach  in  any  finn 
venture,  or  in  any  other  way  for  tliat 
matter.  Beach  is  the  leading  Author  of 
that  Eminent  Authors  Corporation,  whidi 
rrlcast-s  and  produces  through  Goldwyn— a 
hranrh  of  Mr.  Sam  Coldwyn'=  or_';>.ni7.it  inn, 
in  fact.  The  Eminent  Authors  include 
Beach.  Mary  Roberts  Rinehart,  Leroy  Scott, 
Gertnidf  Atherfon,  Rupert  Hucho,  and 
Tiouverneur  Morris.  ''Tlie  Girl  from  Out- 
side" was  a  Beach  adaptation,  made  in  an 
excellent  manner  by  Larry  TVimble.  Trimble 
made  that  fine  old  duiic  the  screen, 
■■OM  Dutch,"  with  Flomoe  Tunur,  in  Ei«- 
land  years  ago.  Also,  be  Vkcs  doa;  also 
be  likes  Antwtr  Ilea.  Re'b  a  friend  of  tUs 
MM.  YouVe  wdmofc  ^,  , 

t  Digitized  by  Google 


PnoTOPi>.\Y  Magazine— Ad\'Ertisinc  Siicrriox 


Questions  and  Answers 

(  Continued  ) 

Mary-at-Piebmoxt. — I'm    not    like  the 
nun  who  iaid,  «hcn  u*ke<l  to  meet  the 
brithtol  girl  in  the  wnior  cla>5  at— colIci;i- : 
"Oh,  I  wouldn't  care  to  meet  anyone 
homely  as  that."    When  arc  you  sending 
me  that  picture  of  yourself  i"    Don't  blame_  j 
you  a  bit  for  Itkinc  Charles   Kay.    \i  /• 
Burns  Munllc  said,  "I  have  come  to  the 
p<jint  when  I  caught  myself  wanting  to 
write  him  a  fan  letter" — or  words  to  that 
eflett.    So  your  brother  wants  to  write  to 
Natalie,  the  mo«t  thoughtful  of  the  thr.-« 
Talmadgcs.    He  can  reach  her  at  the  Tal- 
madRC  studio  in  New  York;  she  may  an- 
swer him,  and  then  attain  she  may  not 

Bli'e  BtBD,  Troy —William  Famum  b 
married;  be  has  a  little  adopted  daughter, 
not  a  son.  EuRcne  O'Brien  doesn't  play 
with  Norma  TalmadRC  any  more  betausc 
hc'i  with  Selznick  and  she's  with  First  Na- 
tional. 


Miss  M.  M.  W..  Okia.— Eugene  O'Brien 
has  reached  thirty-six  and  so  far  escaped 
marriage.  Rather  an  achievement — what? 
Pearl  White  whizzed  through  the  "Perils  of 
Pauline"  with  her  usual  happy  abandon.  The 
McDonalds  you  name  are  not  related.  Syl- 
via Breamer  is  divorced.  Gloria  Swanson 
b  eneaeed  In  her  second  matrimonial  ven- 
ture. Some  men  are  as  coy  about  announc- 
ing their  aiies  as  women;  so  this  will  have 
to  let  me  out  on  Thomas  MetRhan.  Of 
course  I  could  guess,  but  then  you're  as  good 
at  this  ganoe  as  I  would  be.  Women  have 
been  keeping  men  guessing  for  centuries. 


JrsT  Liz. — Shucks,  Liz,  don't  upset  me 
again  with  so  endearing  a  salutation.  Theda 
Bara  has  vamped  a  score  of  men  (on  the 
scrceni,  but  this  scarcely  justilies  you  in 
crediting  her  with  the  murder  of  a  husband 
she  never  had.  Harry  Morey  is  married, 
but  there  are  no  little  Moreys.  Carol  Hallo- 
way  tells  the  census  man  she  was  born  in 
iSoi.  Of  course  Sylvia  Breamer  is  a'«  good 
looking  off  the  screen  as  she  is  on.  Vlliicb  is 
quite  a  pulchritudinous  record.  Norma  Tal- 
madge  is  older  than  Constance.  What  makes 
Jack  Mulhall  so  cood-lookinR>  Oh,  ask 
some  real  authority  like  the  iceman, 


Antmokv  Jr.,  Nrw  Okieans.— I  can't  tell 
you  to  whom  Constance  Talmadge  is  en- 
gaged as  she  didn't  ask  me  to  announce  her 
engagement  for  her.  I  don't  know  that  she 
is  engaged  to  anybody.  You'll  hear  about 
it  ?f>on  enough  i/  .^^he  is.  Lila  I^e  isn't,  and 
that's  a  fact.  This  brunette  youngster  is 
working  at  the  Lasky  studio  in  Hollywood, 
California,  playing  opposite  Paramount-Art- 
craft  stars.  Olive  Thomas  will  send  you  her 
picture;  address  elsewhere.  Call  in  anytime 
you  like. 


M.  H.,  Hempstead. — I'm  sorry  I  disap- 
pointed you  by  not  answering  your  letter. 
But  perhaps  if  I  had  answered  you'd  have 
been  even  more  disappointed,  so  why  worry? 
Like  Pollyanna.  I  can  always  tind  something 
to  be  glad  about.  The  one  thing  I  find  it 
hard  to  be  joyful  over  is  the  fact  that  I 
have  to  work  on  such  a  small  salary.  But 
I  suppose  if  the  Editor  raised  mc,  I'd  become 
to  cocky  I  would  refuse  absolutely  to  an- 
swer any  more  matrimonial  questions.  I 
sometimes  wonder  if  all  you  people  appre- 
ciate the  way  I  aid  and  abet  you  in  breaking 
the  rules?  Antrim  Short  was  that  cute 
Imjv  in  "Plea.=«  Get  Married,"  but  when  you 
write  him,  care  Metro  in  Califomb,  don't 
call  him  that.  He's  very  young,  having  only 
recently  graduated  from  small-boy  to  juvc- 
nflc  roles;  and  accordingly,  from  knickers  to 
long  ones. 


Dama  Sykes 
oat  of  iIm  moat  popular  and 
mam.  bcauti^l  rnembcn  of 

thf  Sc«r«tr. 


Bcatricf  Swan^on 


Fay  Ertlyn 
sufcfcu  of  the  Sntmc 
would  hm  unpoMibU  witKouc 


rlia  Swanson 

ittd   be*uty-  »id«' 
'^Iv  to  ihm  lua 
[-  lorotioTA. 


The  Four 
Most  Beautiful  Members  of        ~  ' 
The  Fcimous  Florodora  Sextette  Wearing  the 

"yust  Slip  itonl" 

All  Parts  knows  the  lovelmcu  oi'  diese  flattering  VriU.  And  now  the 
four  U-adtng  mrinUts  of  tJie  Florodora  Sextette  find  in  them  a  charm 
which  supplcmrnu  ihcir  own  beauty.  These  are  the  famous  Veil* 
whidi  you  "jii»t  slip  on!"  No  rying  —  no  pinning  —  no  Icnomng. 
A  t  tht  iftttr  ihofn  and  drug  stores  rtrryichert  —  lOc.  tSc,  25c  and  50c. 

The  ji^^mtic^  Co^  Inc. 

222  Fourth  Areoua  N«w  York 

Aim  Imporirrt  of  tht  fammu  fyfi^*^  Wrfir  Nrt( 


WlUB  Tin  willa  !•  idTCRlMcs  pktM  iMaUoa  PlI(m)i>I^Y  JiaGAZIXB. 
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You,  Too,  Can  Have 
Sparkling,  Expressive  Eyes 

Long,  thick,  dark  eyelashes  and  well-formed  eye- 
brows give  charm,  beauty  and  wonderful  expression  to  any  eyes. 


darkens  eyelashes  and  brows  instantly  and  makes  them  appear 
naturally  long,  thick  and  luxuriant.  Applied  ir»  one  minute. 
Perlectly  harmless.  Two  shadc»,  black  and  brown.  Purchase 
a  box  of  "MAYBELLINE,"  apply  It,  and  you  will  be  delight- 
fully  surprised  at  the  wonderful  improvement. 
♦■MAYBELLINE"  comes  In  an  attractive  purple  box  which 
contains  mirror  and  brush  for  npplying. 


thcr  Maybcll  beauty  tiiJ,  h  is  Icnij  been  reioynbcd  as  the 


mow  beneficLjl  rrrr«r»IKio  for  nnuriKlnK  "n-l  piomotlnitthe  nimiTal  nmuiU 
oT^Uihcs  and  brc»..  •■LASH-BROW-INE^'  .mi  -MAYBLLLIS'E"  »tc 
used  tmoUrlr  »nd  highly  ircomnvcndcd  bt  swr  and  Krci-n  sxin  and 
TOUlioni  of  bctuuful  women  Uitouidiout  the  world,    why  nut  yv>u  / 


"Mavbelline"  At  v«.t  d^uio  f  "Lash-Brow-ine" 

Prle*  75  Cent.         "  "»  Price  50  Ccm« 

NOTICE  — To  avoid  diiappo<mm»nt  wlih  Imitation*,  »Iw«»«  loolt  for  the 
Mcturc  p(  "THE  MAYBLLL  CilRL,"  ume  .i«  htlow.  winch  adotrn  cv»ty 
box  of  •"MAYTHELLINE"  iinj  "L  ASH-BROW-IKn."  \X'c  oiiurr  »:itiiijrtu.t» 
or  irlutid  pritc.   T<*t  out  ihi»  ad  now  to  yvni  will  no«  furiirt  currcti  njri.c». 


(  Continued) 

J.  C,  Seoaua,  Mo— It  disrupts  my  day. 
I  tell  }-ou.  I'm  lick  and  tired  of  it.  I 
assure  you  that  when  Eugene  O'Brien  makes 
up  his  mind  to  get  married,  and  I  learn 
of  it — you  will  be  the  first  flupiier  to  know. 
But  you  tell  mc  you  read  me  every  month 
—and  then  want  to  know  if  'Gene  has 
entered  the  holy  bounds  of  matrimony.  NO  I 
BLinchc  Sweet  has  made  several  pictures 
for  Jesse  Hampton,  releasinR  through  Pathc. 
Thc>'  were,  "FiRhting  Cressy,"  "The  Dead- 
lier Sex,"  "Simple  Souls''  "'rhe  Girl  in  the 
iVeb,"  and  "Object  Matrimony."  Blanche 
isn't  married.  Bill  H.irt  is  9ini;le.  William 
CourtlciRh,  Jr.,  is  dead.  Wallace  Reid, 
Lasky,  Hollywood. 


M.  I..,  New  York. — Yes,  I  atn  stationed 
in  Manhattan  now.  I  am  hiirher  up  than 
I've  ever  been  in  my  life,  ami  find  it  hard 
to  arcustom  myself  to  it.  From  my  office 
window  I  can  sec  ScUnick's  signs,  God's 
Hu<lM)n  River,  and,  when  it's  dusk,  the 
liL-litH  twinkling  on  the  opposite  .shore.  That's 
■y.  Fvcr  been  to  Jersey?  So  was  I — 
I  li'  c.  Xazimova  never  makes  '"personal  ap- 
[leaninccs"  except  on  the  lej;iLiroatc  stage, 
in  Ibsen  or  other  drammah.  I  hardly  be- 
lieve she  writes  letters  to  her  admirers.  It 
would  t.ikc  up  so  much  of  her  time,  don't 
you  know.  Stars  seldom  divulge  their  home 
addresses;  why  should  they?  As  I  have 
oft  remarked  before,  the  poor  souls  are  only 
human  and  crave  some  privacy.  They 
don't  get  much,  ciwidness  knows.  New  York, 
however,  is  generally  immune  to  celebrities; 
the  natives  see  so  many,  they  have  ceased 
to  be  impressed.  Of  course,  if  it's  Mary 
Pickfurd.  or  Prci^ident  Wilson,  or  some 
Prince  or  something,  they  turn  around  and 
take  another  look.  Bill  Hart  is  a  great 
guy ;  I  know  him  and  like  him.  Gladys 
Leslie  «  tnarricd.  Geraldine  Farrar  is  Mrs. 
Lou  Tcllrgen. 

.\da  W.,  Ohio. — We  don't  say  any  more 
that  a  man  is  after  a  pirl's  money;  he  may 
be  after  her  vote.  .\ny  company  will  buy  a 
snod  idea  if  they  like  the  idea.  It's  up  to 
you  to  Kct  the  good  idea  and  put  it  on  paper, 
then  to  select  the  company  whose  needs 
mifiht  induce  them  to  buy  it.  Further  ad- 
vice I  cannot  give  you. 


H.\RiitKTT,  Los  .\xcr-Lr.s. — One  of  those 
rare  beings:  a  film  airious  resident  of  the 
City  of  Studios.  Behe  DanicLs  Lasky  stu- 
dios, Hollywood.  Clara  Kimball  Youitg, 
Garson.  Pauline  Frederick.  Robertson-Colc. 
Owen  Moore,  Selznick.  Charles  Ray,  his 
own  studio,  your  town;  Mac  .-VUison,  Metro. 


M.  B.  n.,  Coii'MBVS. — I  dont  usually 
Ftraightcn  out  plot  entanglements,  but  in 
this  case  I  can  tell  you  that,  in  "The  Woman 
in  ihc  Su-icase" — Incc-Pammount-Arlcraft 
picture — Clarie  McDowell  played  Moreland's 
wife,  while  Enid  Bennett  was  hb  daughter. 
Dots  that  make  it  clearer  to  you? 


NoMDV  Plum,  Evanston.— I  havcnl  that 
red-haired  stenographer  any  more.  And  if 
ynu  h.id  knon-n  her  you  never  would  have 
called  her  "lilian"  hair  red.  How  do  you 
know  that  my  ofiice-cb.tir  sqiioak.s?  I  just 
h.-id  it  oiled.  John  Barrj-more'i  "Mr.  Hyde" 
was  indeed  horrible-  but  very  well  aoi>c. 
Sorry  if  I  maligned  your  French.  Perhaps 
it  was  because  I  couldn't  understand  it- 
Come  again,  won't  you? 


EsTELin. — It  must  be  another  Mary  Hay. 
as  Mr?  Dick  Barthrlmess  came  from  Fort 
BlUs,  Texas,  and  h:is  lived  in  Los  Angeles 
and  New  York.  They  were  married  June 
i8lh,  in  New  York. 


Every  idnrtlicnnit  la  FHOTOFUY  MaOAZINB  It  pumatNd. 
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Questions  and  Answers 

(  Continued) 

Baiis,  DENVtR  — thcrc'f  a  lot  of  Invc 
on  the  icrcon;  tiut  I  Ulwc  mi  ii  i\  lol  mon' 
in  the  auilii'tice.  One  o(  Hit  hurtk't  qui->- 
tions  I  have  ever  nfuscd  to  answer  is  your*^ 
— "Comrure  the  Gi-!i  ?istcrs  in  btauty." 
Elhtl  CIr.vton  i-.  ihi-  widow  of  JoFcph  Kauf- 
man, wbu  waj>  an  acior  and  director  of 
HisB  Cl&yton'i  pictures  for  Lufais.  Tliey 
were  to  have  formed  a  •tir'dinrtar  cpn- 
liintkm  for  Paramount.  Mi»  Claytoo  it 
■linwd  right  now:  she  will  malie  a  picture 
to  Loadoilt  I  tUak,  for  Paramount. 

Frances,  Bnmuv.— I  don't  know  that 
Thcda  Bara  Ins  bobbed  her  curls  because  I 
didn't  know  she  had  curls.  In  "Romeo  and 
Juliet"  she  wore  Ions  dark  curls,  thoush. 
didn't  shf  -*  Bui  «he  didn't  have  curls  the 
ln<t  tin>o  I  saw  lu-r  'Iln-y  would  ^uircrly 
seem  lo  nt  in  with  our  Thnla's  personality. 
She  is  nothins  H  not  a  vampire.  Alio  Joyce 
has  long  loclc.g;  fOic  has  never  been  liolibcd. 
Natabe  and  CoosUace  Talmadge  have 
bobbed  hafr.  Anita  Stewart  has  not.  I 
sbonld  think  bobbed  hair  would  be  mort 
ooBvcsiRit  In  the  good  old  soninerrtiBie. 
doot  you  try  it? 

FwEFLV,  L*NXASTtR.— The  only  w.ives  I 
am  acquainted  with  are  heat  wa\i~  ^il>o 
those  in  the  city  pavements.  I  envy  you 
at  your  mountain  camp,  where  mere  male* 
are  not  allowed  and  the  Ixarhc?  rival  Mr 
•  Scnnetts.  Ro>coc  ArbuLkli-  is  not  workinu 
in  XiaKara  Falls,  but  in  Caliiomia,  at  the 
Lasky  studio.  You  can't  call  him  Fatty  avy 
more.  His  new  picture  h  •  feature,  Irvte 
CoMt's  "Life  of  the  Party." 

Jbsue.  Dmowa.  N.  1  W^-^  you  arc 
lizteen  and  wish  you  were  older.  When 

you  have  gained  your  wilh,  you'll  make 
another:  to  be  sixteen  again.  <iorad  .\aucl 
is  twenty  four;  he  is  with  Paramount,  play- 
ing at  the  I.a.sky  studios  in  Hollywood,  Cal- 
Uomia,  and  is  happily  married  to  Hutb 
HdBM,  a  B0B-i>Tofes5ional. 

L.  M.  B  .  0\Ki..\Mi  — It  U  interesting  to 
note  that  Tukio  laborers  arc  threatening  to 
strike  if  tluy  dOBt  cet  li  outs  a  day. 
I  suppose  Japanese  Answer  Men  baiehr  get 
enough  to  live  on.  Tom  Moore  is  thlfty- 
fowr.  .Mice  Brady  weighs  io8  and  Mar- 
puerile  Clark  lips  the  scale*  at  loo. 


R.  M.  S  ,  Cakad  v.— \  ou  had  always  pic- 
tured me  as  a  ver\'  old  man  with  a  lonn 
beard  and  white  liair,  but  kucss  you  nero 
mistaken?  Vou  were  tn\ir  more  >u,  I 
cannot  send  you  my  pit: utu  or  ti'll  you  my 
name,  .\nonymiiy  my  iir-f.  although 
chaps  like  Dick  BartliLjmcs^  and  Wallace 
Reid  would  call  it  a  blessing.  Dell  Boone 
is  Mrs.  Nilcs  Welch:  she  sometimes  appear.^ 
In  pictwes.  Bcatiifle  Pitnticc  «as  Mrs. 
&itiwn  Fofdi  Ihqr  tre  divorad.  Charies 
Ray'ii  new  pictures  are  "45  Minutes  from 
Broadway"  and  "Peaceful  Valley." 


CoHi'ORAi  J  R  ,  Camp  Travis.  Te.ws.— 
Jes-.il'  BarllcU  Davii  liii-d  it  the  aec  of  fortv  - 
four.  .May  14.  luo;.  She  was  on  the  .-l-iji 
for  year^.  in  'Tlie  BuNlMnians'  but  ntvcr 
.Tpp»-ared  in  ptclurf^  Many  th;inl.«  tur 
your  verses;  I  don't  have  poetry  dedicatiil 
to  me  verv  often  I  pel  a  lol  of  limericks 
and  Teams  oi  rhymes  but  very  little  poetry. 


Jam  Mmkmrkt,  Clcspiine.— You  needn't 
liavc  added  lliat  postscrint.  "I  want  to  Ik' 
a  movie  actress."  I  knew  it  without  Ix-in: 
toM.  There  was  something  about  your  let- 
ter—J  uaniia  Hansen  is  not  married.  Since 
"ilic  I.osi  City '  she  has  nude  a  serial  for 
Pathc  not  \ci  released.  Write  bcr  care 
Ffethe  in  New  York. 

(CotUamtd  Ml  P4|«  top) 


Baked  for  You 

By  Van  Camp's  in  a  Palatial  Kitchen 

The  Van  Camp  kitchens  are  the  finest  ever  built  Our  laMit  kUchen  oout 
91.70a00a  They  are  directed  by  scientific  cooks — men  with  college  training — 
matters  of  ttie  culinary  art. 

Van  CampTs  Pork  and  Beans  is  a  nuMevpiooe  of  cookery.  Able  experts 
devoted  years  to  perfecting  this  Meal  dish.  Modem  apparatus  aids  In  every 
TMs  dish  has  given  nilUans  a  new  coooeption  of  Baked  r 


It  comes  to  you  ready-prepared,  in  'Jucf  sizes.  It  makes  Baked  Beans  a 
delicacy.   Yet  it  costs  abcnit  unc-third  what  meat  costs  for  the  same  nutriiicm. 

The  expert  way 

The  beans  are  selected  by  analysis.  The  boiling  water  is  freed  from  minerals 
wbicb  make  ddns  ton^ 

The  bakliw  ia  done  by  modem  steam  ovens,  so  high  beat  can  be  long  applied 
without  criapbig  or  bunttngtiie  beans.  So  the  beans  are  whole  and  mea^.  yet  i 
easy  to  dl^psL 

The  flavor  Is  kapt  intact  by  baking  in  sealed  containers.  The  sauce  is  a 
supreme  creatioa  wUi  •  seatful  tang.  And  we  bake  it  with  the  beana. 

This  dish  Is  ^atbietlve  —not  like  otber  baked  beans.  Compare  it  and  see 
how  it  differs. 


Pork  and 


Three  nwn,  to  mrtf  3,  S  or  10 

With  ttia  Vsun  Caiiip  Sauce-Also  Wllttowt  It 
Othtr  Van  Cctmp  ^mhtcU  Include 
l.v>por«t>id  Milk         SMel>«*ti         Peanut  BMMf 
OiiliCMiCanM        CMpip        (»U  S«M*.  cie. 
Pvupmnd  Id  t**  Vmn  Cmatp  jnieAem  mt  tndtamapmlU 


Van  Caa«p*s 

Van  C«mp'» 

TooHiito  Soup 
^^One^flSl^iads— ihe  Aneat 

Spaghetti 

Italian  siyle,  made  with  the 
riTMt  tnsradknu.  _ 

Van  Camp's 
Evaporated  Milk 
About  twice  as  rich  as  mill 
man's  milk  In  butler  fSL 


WfeM  mi  IHlM  M  MiltltlStn  SlMW  I 


I  raomruT  luoaiiXE. 
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Coupons  School  of  Commercial  DeaiKning 

=  =   3217  Warnvr  Building.  Minneapolti,  Miiin. 


'^\—r  riilHr»,**r<  In  iLuuf^  r-n.  v>«f-t. 


Ac* 


•  ..if   OcmmUm.. 


^IOOO.OOfom 

II  A  SINdllE  BMiWUNG 

IT  is  nothing  unusual  f<ir  able  commrrcial  artists  to  receive 
$2riO.  $500,  SIOOO  and  mon;  for  single  maKazine  covere  or 
illustrations,  or  to  advertise  such  products  as  Ivory  Soap, 
Luxite  Hosicr>',  Velvet  Tobacco,  etc. 

Everyone  may  not  achieve  such  remarkable  success  —  but  the 
opportunities  before  you  now  in  this  profitable  profession  haiv 
never  been  excelled.  Commercial  artists  who  have  developed 
their  ability  thrmigh  proper  training  readily  earn  $50,  $75,  $100, 
$150  a  week  and  up. 

Millions  Paid  Yearly  for   Commercial  Art  |i 

The  demand  for  high-class  ciminKTc iai  artists  cannot  be  met. 
Thousands  of  advertisers,  pcrifxiu  als  and  publishers  buy  millions 
of  dollars'  wi>rih  of  drhittiiii  and  illuaitniion^i  every  year.  Cixk]  4-4»mmrrcial 
alt  13  vilaj  til  niodeni  buiitnea&,  and  artists  who  can  produce  it  torn 
extraonlsnary  incomes. 

Develop  a  High-Salaried  Ability 
Through  Federal  Training 

Vjroii  like  to  dran-.  Ir.irn  in  your  iparr  'mio  IhrouKti  the  Frdrriil  I  lomcStudy 
Meihodjii  proven  rcsult  ifcitrr  by  ilie  iiutfsa  <il  hiindml*  of  Federal  Stu- 
dents. The  course  is  fai>cinaiinii,c.iay  in  li-.nm.  nnri  leads  dirreily  to  practical 
work  It  is  Uronicly  endoised  by  IradmR  illu'siiatinK  c»in.t>aiiie?i,  deiiKners 
and  romniercinl  jiluis  :m  Amrrira's  FoirmaslCouru  in  Lummrrriol  liniKninK, 
On  the  Keilriiil  Advirorv  C'nuiicil  arc  suth  naliuniilly  moKni/od  anisti  aa 
Cli«rle«  E.  Chamhvn,  Magiuine  :ii)d  Story  lllui^tratnr;  Franklin  Booth, 
"I'ainler  \%'iUi  the  Pen'  of  ULindrrful  line  drawings;  Harold  Grota,  for  many 
year*  d«rxi«nei  lor  the  Onrh.im  Co.:  D.J.  Lavb,  formerly  Head  uf  UieCliirago 
Trit>iine  Art  I)eiH.;  Edw.  V.  Brewer,  a  >*fll  known  advert«iin>f  illustrator; 
MalUck  Price,  un  authority  un  posterx;  Oiarlea  Livinit«lon  Bull,  Ihr  (iromi- 
nenl  animal  painter,  and  cMheTT*.  You  can  ntiwpioiu  by  !he  advice,  experi- 
ence and  nucceiu  of  men  who  have  produced  ano  auld  hundreds  of  thoui-ands 
of  dollars'  worth  of  commercial  art.— ;4w  ihry  art  authon  o/origi$tal  Itaom 
found  txclusirtty  in  the  Ftderal  C'uvne. 

Send  Today  for  "YOUR  FUTURE" 

What  alwiul  itiKf  l-.iluri  ?  Kv<  iv  y<.uiiB  man  and  wofii.m  who  HeriixiKlv  con. 
sidei*  their  lile  wiirk  should  irad  thi^  bi«j(..  Ii  w  beaulili.llv  illu*traicd  in 
colors,  shows  remarkable  work  by  Kederul  Sludenl»,  tells  of  their  sucieMti  s. 
and  of  opponuiiilien  in  this  field  thai  will  open  your  eyes.  In  the  modem 

busiiteai  world  the  trained  si>eeiali<l  wins  out  — uj  lurr  as  Ihr     

tumrue.  If  you  would  succeed,  every  day  is  precious  to  vou. 
Why  hc»itale?  Get  this  book  —  »eivd  6c  in  utamps  with  the  cou- 
pon riijht  NOW.  xtaiinR  your  ant  and  pre»rn<  occupation. 


A  Date  with  Connie 

( Continued  front  page  SS ) 

baby.  There  were  ten  or  twelve  childien 
in  the  family  and  I  was  one  of  the  runts 
of  the  bunch. 

"Out  west  of  the  Pecos  I  fell  out  of  the 
wagon  and  ihcy  drove  on,  never  m»sin'  me 
for  two  or  three  years.  So  I  grew  up  with 
the  coyotes  and  for  a  loni;  time  I  thought 
I  was  a  coyote  loo,  I'sed  fo  run  around 
with  them  and  &iL  howlin'  on  the  hilb  at 
night. 

"When  1  got  to  be  a  good  sized  youngster 
I  met  a  man  one  day  and  be  told  me  1  was 

a  buaan. 

"  'I  know  better,'  I  told  him.  'I'm  a 
coyote,  and  I'm  goin"  to  stay  with  my  own 
people.' 

"He  got  help  and  they  hog-tied  me  and 
brotight  me  down  into  town,  an',  sure  enough, 
it  wasn't  long  before  I  found  out  I  icas  a 
human.  So  I  lived  among  thc^e  humans 
from  then  on,  and  kept  sinkin'  lower  and 
lower  until  finally  I  became  a  cowboy." 

Miss  Constance  looked  like  she  kind  of 
doubted  nie,  but  she  was  loo  polite  a  young 
lady  to  impute  my  veracity. 

"\ow.  Muvs  ConMance,  won't  you  tell  me 
somthin'  about  yourself,"  I  asked  her. 
"What  are  your  plans  for  future  pictures?" 

"Work?  I'm  not  thinking  of  work.  It'» 
vacation  thai  is  on  <ny  mind,"  she  laughed. 
■Just  think.  I  am  going  to  Europe  as  soon 
.1-  we  liniiih  the  pre.wnt  picture. 

"My  mother  i.^  over  there  now  and  I  am 
to  join  them  in  about  six  week*.  Naturally, 
I  am  wild  with  impatience,  as  I  have  never 
cros!>ed  the  water  before." 

"What  kind  of  work  do  you  like  bc.^t?" 
I  queried,  determined  not  to  let  her  do  all 
the  hard  work  of  this  inler\-iew. 

"That  cLis.s  of  stories  I  am  working  in 
at  present — light  comedy,"  she  replied. 
".MthouKh  at  times  it  is  a  little  rough,"  and 
rucfull,v  displayed  a  blue  bruise  on  her 
elbow. 

I  had  been  watching  that  elbow  for  some 
time,  but  was  scared  to  ask  about  it. 
Thought  maybe  she  had  been  in  a  fight,  and 
when  I  rememlxTed  the  fiiiht  she  put  up  as 
the  Mountain  Maid  in  "Intolerance,"  I  fell 
sorr>-  for  the  other  fellow. 

"In  the  picture  wc  are  making  now  I 
have  to  f.ill  through  a  coat  hole,"  the  went 
on  to  explain.  ''One  can't  fall  through  a 
coal  hole  cautiously.  When  tltey  suggested  a 
double  for  the  fall  I  refused  and  did  it 
twice,  but  it  did  bruin'  me  something  Kan- 
daluU5," 

Some  ot  IheMT  directors  ought  to  be  shot 
in  tile  foot.  If  thai  coal  hole  had  to  be 
fell  through,  why  didn't  he  fall  through  it 
himself? 

Speaking  of  "Intolerance,"  that  picture  has 
always  Mood  out  in  my  memory  like  a 
I'ike's  Peak  among  pictures.  I  first  saw  it 
in  Chihuahua,  Mexico,  and  it  thrilled  me 
with  wonder,  like  the  fint  glimpte  of  the 
Grand  Canyon.  Tlie  one  feature  of  that 
picture  that  I  admired  most  was  the  work 
of  Miss  Constance  Talmadge  as  the  Moun- 
laln  Maid. 

It  was  hard  for  me  to  realise  that  the 
.Mountain  Maid  w:is  sitting  apposite  roe, 
rh.itting  in  friendly  fashion  of  her  work. 

There  x-'  no  poFC  or  artificial  mannerisms 
about  Miss  t^onstance.  She  laughs  as  she 
talks  and  llierc  was  a  suggestion  of  the 
tomboy  in  the  way  she  bounced  around 
the  room,  dancing  from  chair  to  chair,  as 
she  talked. 

She  is  the  very  spirit  of  sunny-hearted 
.■\mcriran  girlhood. 

,As  she  talked  she  made  constant  references 
to  her  family,  her  mother  and  her  sisters, 
Miy*  Norma  and  Miss  Natalie.  The  Tal- 
madge  family  is  evidently  a  mutual  admira- 
tion Ewiety.  Mother  and  daughters  are 
v'ond  chums. 
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A  Date  with  Connie 

(Concluded) 

The  European  trip  sremcd  the  subject  of 
most  interest  to  Miss  Constance. 

'Our  vacation  is  to  he  a  real  family  cele- 
bration.'' she  said.  "Mother,  Norma  and 
Natalie  have  already  sailed.  1  am  to  follow 
when  my  picture  is  finished.  Then  for  a 
month  we  are  just  Roing  to  play  around  to- 
gether. We  are  not  goint;  to  do  any  work 
on  the  other  side.  It  h  my  first  trip  across  j 
and  I  want  to  sec  it  all."  1 

Personally,  I  think  it  would  have  been  a 
fine  idea  to  have  sent  Miss  Constance  over 
to  the  peace  cond-rmcc.  The  delegates 
couldn't  have  developed  so  many  grouches. 

For  some  minutes  I  had  had  a  growing 
feeling  that  I  had  visited  long  enough. 
Adroitly,  1  signaled  Miss  Livingston  and  she 
came  to  the  rescue.  So  wc  stood  up  to  say 
goodby. 

With  a  splendid  gesture  I  upset  the  coffee 
cup  with  my  bat  and  retired  toward  Uie 
door  in  picturesque  confusion. 

Miss  Constance  shook  hands  in  farewell, 
and  said: 

"You  must  come  to  sec  mc  again." 

"When?"  I  asked  eagerly. 

"Oh,  when  I  return  from  Europe,"  she  re- 
plied hastily. 

So  you  sec,  I  got  something  wonderful  to 
look  forward  to.  If  that  boat  don't  sink, 
or  a  horse  don't  fall  on  me,  or  anything 
happen,  I  got  a  d;iie  with  Mbs  Constance — 
when  that  ship  comes  in. 


Society  in  the  Films 

(Conctuded  from  page  jy) 

Once  when  they  were  enjoying  a  between- 
scene*  chat  in  the  studio,  Mrs.  Belmont  pro- 
duced from  her  bug  a  gold-and-jrweled  lip- 
slick  with  which  to  freshen  her  make-up. 
Lillian  exclaimc<l  with  delight  at  the  pretty 
trinket. 

"IMcasc  accept  it,"  said  Mrs.  Belmont 
eagerly.  Lillian  demurred,  but  was  finally 
(icrsuaded  to  possess  the  stick,  which  is  a 
real  treasure. 

Mr.  .'\ndrew<  made  a  trip  to  Mamaroneck 
to  find  out  what  was  so  interesting  to  his 
dauKhter.  He  became  an  interested  .specta- 
tor, and  soon  decided  he  would  like  to  be 
in  picture.s,  too.  .-Vs  a  result,  you  will  see  a 
real  "millionaire  clubman''  instead  of  an 
.\rtor  made  up  to  took  like  one.  Mr. 
Andrews  invited  several  friends  to  sec  him 
work  and  it  wasn't  long  before  they  were 
in  it.  tool 

It  is  really  one  of  the  property  men  who 
can  give  you  the  best  "line  "  on  the  actors 
from  society.  An  ex-sailor  who  has  a  "game 
leg"  that  bothers  him  in  had  weather  wis 
tiudging  along  the  road  to  the  studios  one 
stormy  day.  A  motor  stopped  and  a  voice 
called,  "Hop  in."  I'cte  Props  hopped.  His 
benefactors  were  a  pretty  woman  who  sym- 
pathized with  hb  afniction.  and  a  genial 
man.  When  Pete  got  back  he  told  somebody 
about  it. 

"Why.  that  was  Mrs,  Morgan  Belmont, 
that  society  dame.  an<l  her  dad,"  he  was  in- 
formed.   I'ete  Props  was  stunned. 

"I'll  be — I"  he  remarked.  "Well,  they're 
regular  guys,  anyway  I" 


She  Travels  Fastest — 

MARION  DAX'IES  has  gone  to  Los  Ange- 
les, where  she  will  make  one  picture. 
Except  for  three  maid*,  a  cook  and  a 
chauffeur,  she  was  all  by  herself. 


Ill 


Viola  Dana 


Vlou  %jont  havo  to 
J  go  to  the  hosiery 
counter  so  often 
if you  t>uy  '73urson 
-  %j/ien  you  do  go. 
Economy  is  the  buy 
word  now-a-days 
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Eid'of'the  Season  Somplmon 

T»ke  ronr  mirror  lo  the  Ii»ht.  That  roucht'iinl.  tirrrf 
appraninee  of  ynur  •km  la  llw  rnd  nf-lhr  ^anln>et-•i|CD 
lli»t  tpelb  ttte  lou  of  tbc  ikiD  i  routhrulnvM  and  frroh 
nr«s. 

But  do  you  know  th«t  SrH-ni;iT  Jo-rt-XAV  will  rniort- 
your  rnmplvxinn'i  pink  and  white  tmnnthnmr  TIte  pink 
lomplrxioD  takcKivri  to  your  *kin  Uw  nahirnt  •oftt-nin* 
olli  it  nr<-d«.  Hub  it  into  your  te«e,  and  tlirn  pn-M-ntly 
wipe  it  off  with  •  •oft  rlolh.  It  clntDa.  refrc»hc«  aud  rr- 
juTcoatrH  the  ikiD. 

Now  add  a  delicate  tou<'b  of  Sem-pray  Rouge  with  il< 
eliHivr.  (ubtli-  rnlnrioc.  And  then— a  lirht  tonrh  with  a 
auffy  puff  <lipprd  into  S<-ni  pmy  I'owdrr— f«irv  thUtle- 
down  of  delicate  fnMrranre. 

One  more  look  at  lh.1t  mirror.  Now  you  give  jutt  a 
little  tiirh  of  •ntltfaclion.  Vour  nmnnth.  clear  romplrz- 
inn  i-an  «taod  ttie  cloaeat  K'nttiny.  It  ho*  been  treated 
witli  the  perfect  cotnplrxinn  combination— llie  5^m  pra> 
wa)  ! 

You'll recnmli*  Sem-pray  by  the  dainty  pink  and  rrceo 
packairea.    At  all  jrood  tniirt  ronntert. 

SEM-PRfJY 
JO-VE^N/JY 

S^mprfS  Cjov'inc 

MARIETTA  STANI.F.Y  COMPANY 
Dept.  P.  Grand  Itflpitis,  Midi. 

SAMPtX  OFFER 


Sflc 


S*nd4>'  forqrwroUMm>mftlrt,>f 
8rm-pmv  Ju-vr-ttag  aud  Brm- 
pray  Fact  /"owder. 


.  W    JSaihin^i  (Jlppcunf  o/O/siinciion 


^ ACKNOWLEDGED  as  tlie  "Sm.irtest  Togs  on  the 
Beach" — wherever  fashionable  swimmers  congre- 
ss'*— t'y  rea»on  of  their  classic  lovelineas  of  line;  their  clinging 
perfection  of  fit;  iheir  superb  knined  fabrici  and  glorious  colour- 
inRj.  To  be  »ure  of  obtAining  the  cniju'nc  Annette  Kellennann 
Suits  or  Tiphu,  look  for  the  Ubel-  on  every  garment — sliowing 
ner  name  H'orm  in  Rrd!       ,  »  , 

TV  l/HHHfnjt  "Tw^inOne''  moMf  tmttfj  wuf>  h/rhl 

MtA-M—snJ  Jtxti^irM  "itffi  On  "  mtttiftf,  ir^tcA  srt 
<w  '>»*f.  m''  "•'  ><"  "*<f >  i«  oil  "in,  iiufaAiu 

(r>tUfrm\    Sf  nci  eaiily  ohatnaNr,  nmrnunualt  -with  ut. 

ASBURY  MILLS 

New  York  Office,  200  Fifth  Avcrjue 
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(Continued  from  page  74) 
but  a  sine  one  as  well.  He  i:i  seldom  guilty 
of  silly  lapses.  Hb  hero  on  this  occasion 
a  railway  telegrapher  who  is  fired  from 
his  job  when  he  interferes  with  Ibe  plans 
of  a  village  crook  who  is  secretly  doubling 
as  a  Mexican  outlaw  and  doing  a  httle  train 
robbing  on  the  side.  Hart  traps  the  gang, 
and  catches  them  in  the  act  of  robbing  a 
train  by  forting  his  faithful  pinto  pony  to 
leap  from  a  high  cliff  into  a  river.  The 
hero's  love  for  his  horse  is  overplayed  a 
trifle,  but  hiii  love  for  ihc  heroine  is  gen- 
uine enough  to  cam  him  the  clinch  and 
fadeout.  Mary  Thurman  is  the  lady  em- 
braced, and  the  cast  includes  G.  Raymond 
Nye.  Patricia  Palmer,  Hugh  Surkson  and 
William  Patton.  Lambert  Hillyer  did  the 
adapting  and  directing.  President  Wilson 
liked  this  one. 

THE  GREAT  ACCIDENT— 
Goldw>'n 

THIS  may  or  may  not  be  a  "Goldwyn 
year,"  a*  the  letterheads  of  that  firm 
insistently  proclaim,  but  it  certainly  haa 
licrn  a  Goldwyn  month  with  me.  I  also 
liked  Tom  Moorc'.s  "The  Great  Accident" 
I  imtticnH-ly.  It  is  a  trifle  extravagant  as  a 
story,  but  basicly  it  is  human  and  il  has  an 
I  nrifinal  idea  to  help  it  materially  as  enter- 
tainment. The  carelcsii  .son  of  a  straight- 
laci'd  father  takes  to  liquor  rather  strenu- 
ously after  prohibition  has  been  declared  in 
:  force,  haunting  the  blind  pigs  and  the  best 
of  the  private  cellars.  Only  a  "great  acci- 
dent" can  save  this  lad,  and  tbe  accident 
happen:  when  father  is  nominated  as  a 
mayoralty  candidate.  By  substituting 
"junior"  for  "senior"  on  the  ballots,  the 
boss  0/  the  opposition  elects  Tom,  and  that 
surprised  younij  man  wakes  up  after  an 
election  night  debauch  to  find  himself  mayor. 
Father  puts  him  out  of  the  house,  which 
hurts  Tom  s  pride  and  stirs  him  lo  action. 
He  goes  after  l]>e  boss  who  perpetrated  the 
joke,  and  the  other  "wcis"  of  that  town 
with  a  vengeance,  cleans  out  the  traffickers 
in  rum  and  proves  his  worthiness  of  Jane 
Novak,  who  is  always  worth  any  hero's 
fight.  Moore,  to  me,  is  advancing  as  fast 
as  any  of  the  young  men  of  the  screen,  and 
I  expect  lo  sec  him  doing  a  really  fine  pic- 
lure  soon.  .Andrew  Robson,  Ann  Forrest 
(another  potential  star)  Lillian  Langdon, 
Edward  MrWade  and  Willard  Louis  are  in 
the  cast  and  all  good.  Ben  Ames  Williams 
wrote  the  story. 

MARRIED  LIFE— Sennctt 

THKRF.  is  no  reason  that  I  can  sec  why 
.Mark  SeniR-tt  should  not  do  well  with 
live  reelers— better  in  fact  than  he  has  been 
doing  with  short  comedies.  His  "Married 
Life,"  with  just  a  bit  of  a  story,  is  a  good 
start.  .And  if  his  next  one  has  a  little  more 
story,  ami  a  little  less  repetition,  he  will  be 
realizing  the  proniijic  he  has  always  given  of 
being  the  greatest  director  of  screen  farce  the 
pictures  have  produced.  It  keeps  Ben  Tur- 
pin  pretty  busy  looking  both  ways  for  Sun- 
day and  also  a  new  place  lo  fall  for  five 
reels,  but  fortunately  for  him  and  for  us 
neither  Ben  nor  his  pathetically  comic  eyes 
arc  overworked  in  this  particular  opus.  Tbe 
incident  of  the  operation  in  which  Turpia 
inhales  illuminating  in  place  of  laughing  gas 
and  proceeds  to  float  all  arnun<l  the  hospital 
is  sure  to  threaten  any  audience  with  con- 
vulsions. 

MISS  HOBBS— Rcalart 

MISS  HOBBS"  is  a  pleasant  comedy  and 
Wanda  Hawley  an  equally  pleasant 
screen  personality,  I  do  not  know  whether 
Ibis  is  her  debut  as  a  star,  but  if  it  is  it 
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(Continued) 
neither  advances  nor  retards  her  progress. 
To  emphasize  the  cumedy  contrasts,  Director 
Donald  Crisp  has  stressed  somewhat  ex- 
•  travagaatly  the  idiosyncra^  of  the  young 
woman  who  insisted  on  beini;  a  freak.  The 
Greenwich  Village  type  is  funny  enough  as 
she  exists  without  making  her  more  freakish, 
b«lt  possibly  she  would  not  seem  so  on  the 
screen.  The  romance,  in  which  Harrison 
Ford  makes  a  wager  with  the  other  juveniles 
of  the  cast  that  he  will  kiss  the  freakish 
Miss  Hobbs  within  a  week,  they  thinking 
her  impossible  of  approach  and  very,  very 
homely,  and  be  finding  her  altogether  peachy, 
provides  a  nice  little  love  story  that  is  well 
:  played  by  Miss  Hawlcy,  Mr.  Ford,  Jack 
Mulhall,  Walter  Heirs,  and  Helen  Jerome 
Eddy.  Elmer  Harris  adapted  the  scenario 
from  the  Jerome  K.  Jerome  story  of  the 
same  title. 

—By  Photoplay  Editors— 

A  DOUBLE  DYED  DECEIVER— 
Goldwyn 

THERE  is  color  and  romance  in  "A 
Double  Dyed  Deceiver,''  even  if  it  is  a 
little  difficult  to  accept  Jack  Pickford  as  a 
bad  young  man  of  the  West,  abnormally 
quick  on  the  draw  and  a  terror  among  his 
kind.  There  is  also  a  pretty  story  of  a 
mother's  love  for  her  son,  whom  Jack  has 
killed  in  the  suies  and  then  purpofcs  to 
impersonate  so  that  he  can  rob  the  family. 
Of  course  he  doesn't  go  through  with  the 
scheme,  because  the  mother  wins  him  over 
and  rather  than  break  her  heart  a  second 
lime  he  throws  down  his  rascally  partner, 
an  American  consul,  and  stays  on  in  Mexico 
as  young  Don  Uriquc.  That  good  and  al- 
ways dependable  actress,  Edythe  Chapman, 
does  much  to  make  the  mother  an  ouULand- 
ing  character,  and  James  Neill  gives  an  ex- 
cellent performance  as  the  father.  Voung 
Pickford  is  a  likeable  lad,  and  not  overly 
assertive,  even  when  the  opportunities  to  be 
so  arc  tempting.  Marie  Dunn  plays  the 
heroine  and  Sydney  Ainswortb  is  good  as  the 
crooked  consul.  The  story  is  one  of  O. 
Henry's,  and  Al  Green  did  the  directing. 
The  exterior  and  interior  shots  are  all  good 
and  all  convincingly  Spanish. 

'        VELVET  FINGERS— Pathc 

GEORGE  B.  SEITZ  is  the  promoter  of 
an  entirely  new  kind  of  entertainment. 
He  has  made  serial-seeing  a  pleasant  and 
pafailcss  pastime  principally  because  he  not 
only  writes  and  directs  his  own,  but  plays 
gentlemanly  crooks  as  well.  George  is  a 
remarkable  young  man — of  an  ingratiating, 
easy  manner,  a  pleasant  smile,  and  a  Car- 
pcntier  attack.  He  always  turns  in  time  to 
divert  the  villain's  blow  from  behind.  But 
he  does  it  so  nonchalantly  that  this  new 
chapter  thriller  of  his  is  almost  plau*iblc;  he 
adorns  it  with  sets  worthy  of  Fitzmaurice, 
lights  these  sets  in  a  Tourneur  manner,  and 
bounds  through  them  with  the  agility  of  a 
Fairbanks.  His  story  Ls  a  good  one,  and 
when  it  stops  in  exciting  places  to  permit  the 
'■Continued  Next  Tuesday,"  slide  '  to  be 
shown,  you  can  scarcely  restra.z  your  im- 
patience. His  leading  woman  is  u harm- 
ing child.  Marguerite  Courtot.      ^  - 

BAB'S  CAIi"  -IDATE— Vitagraph 

THIS  only  proves  what  we  have  long 
suspected— that  George  Fawcctt  is  our 
favorite  actor.  With  all  due  respect  to  that 
most  dclightfuj  of  all  stellar  ingenues,  Cor 
inne  Griffith,  and  her  young  acting  husband, 
Webster  Campbell,  Fawcctt  walks  away  with 
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How  well  it  pays 

To  beautify  the  teeth 

All  slatemenls  approvtd  by  high  denial  auOtorilies 


Milliona  of  people  are  cleaning  teeth 
in  a  new  way.    They  are  getting  new 

reiulta  reaullf  you  envy,  maybe.  In 

every  circle  nowaday*  you  lee  pearly 
teeth. 

Find  out  how  folks  get  them.  Try 
this  method  for  ten  daya  and  »ee  what 
your  own  teeth  ahow. 

They  combat  film 

Dental  acience  haa  found  a  way  to 
combAt  film  on  teeth.  And  film  cauaea 
moat  tooth  Iroublea. 

Film  ia  that  viacoua  coat— you  feel 
it  with  your  tongue.  It  clinga  to  teelh, 
entera  crevicea  and  alaya. 

It  ia  thia  film-coat  that  diacolora,  not 
the  teeth.  Film  ia  the  baaia  of  tartar. 
It  holda  food  aubatance  which  fermenia 
and  forma  acid.  It  holda  the  acid  in 
contact  with  the  teeth  to  cauae  decay. 


Milliona  of  germa  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar,  are  the  chief  , cauae  of 
pyorrhea. 

Why  old  ways  fail 

The  ordinary  dentifrice  cannot  dia- 
•olve  film,  ao  bruahing  haa  left  much  of 
it  intact.  Thua  milliona  of  people  have 
found  that  bruahed  teeth  diacolor  and 
decay. 

Now,  after  years  of  aearching,  acience 
haa  found  a  way  to  comb.it  film.  Able 
authoritiea  have  amply  proved  ita  effi- 
ciency. Today  leading  dentiata  all  over 
America  are  urging  ita  daily  uae. 

The  method  ia  embodied  in  a  denti- 
frice called  Fepaodent — a  tooth  paste 
made  to  meet  every  modern  require- 
ment. It  haa  brought  to  milliona  a  new 
era  in  teeth  cleaning. 


A  ten-day  test  will  show 


Fepaodent  provea  itaelf.  The  reaulta 
are  clear  and  quick.  So  the  policy  is  to 
aend  a  10-Day  Tube  to  everyone  who 
aaka,  and  n  book  explaining  oil  ita 
unique  effecta. 

Pepsodent  is  baaed  on  pepain,  the 
digeslant  of  albumin.  The  film  ia  albu- 
minoua  matter.  The  object  of  Fepao- 
dent ia  to  diaaolve  it,  then  to  day  by 
day  combat  it. 

Pepain  muat  be  activated,  and  the 
uaual  agent  ia  an  acid  harmful  to  the 
teeth.  So  pepain  long  seemed  barred. 
But    science    haa   discovered  a  harm- 
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The  New-Day  Dentifrice 

A  scientific  film  combatant  com- 
bined with  two  other  moclern  requi- 
site*. Now  advised  by  leading  den- 
tists everywhere  and  supplied  by 
all  dru^grists  in  large  tubes. 


leas  nclivating  method,  so  active  pep- 
sin can  be  every  day  applied. 

Compare  the  results  with  old  meth- 
ods and  let  your  teelh  decide. 

Send  the  coupon  for  a  10-Day  Tube. 
Note  how  clean  the  teeth  feel  after 
using.  Mark  the  absence  of  the  via- 
coua film.  See  how  teelh  whiten  aa 
the  film-coat  diaappeara. 

You  will  be  amazed.  In  ten  daya 
you  will  know  the  way  lo  whiter, 
aafer  teeth.  Cut  out  the  coupon,  else 
you  may  forget. 


I    10-Day  Tube  Free  ^^ 

•THE  PEPSODENT  COMPANY.: 
!  Dept.  714,  1104  S.  Wabash  Ave.  ; 
•  Chicago,  III.  I 

I  Mail  10-Day  Tube  of  Pepsodent  to  i 

\  i 


Only  one  tube  to  a  family 


Wlion  rou  nTlm  10  ailnrtlirn  |il>^w.  nmilun  niOTOI'LAY  M.\«!AZIVF.. 
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A  Postal  BrinRS  This  Big  175- 
Page  Jewelry  Book  from  World's 
Largest  Mail  Order  Jewelers 

JuiityoiirnaniL'  and  addicstion 
a  postal  brings  you  thU  biR. 
new  175-pa(;e  Burd-North  Co. 
Jewelry  Book.  It  id  ju.'stlilled 
with  unuHual  money-esving 
offers  in  Jewelry,  Dinmonda, 
Watche.i,  Silverware,  Novel- 
ties, etc.,  all  of  which  are  sold 
direct  to  the  user  at  prices 
which  in<*:in  a  real  saving  and 
on  a  mnnt-y  back  guarantee. 

1I.OOIArttelesloClMOMFron 

ETery  article  --  '^ 

shown    in    Ihli  -^'i.  i.^  \ 
Kraat  book  to  a  \ 
raal  bamln  la  -  - 
th*  ftnmt  iewelry 
for  the  money  of- 

tf  ered  in  Amrrlco. 
Sava  Minwy  ea 
Ptot»  foe  riKtm-lf 
tb*t  jpoo  eui  —vc 
mofier  br  iWhnir 
wHh  th.  C.W.  ilBie-  ito.TWT»-^..... 
triwl,  rvlltibw  Ymo*^ 
•f  li«tn|.Nortlir«. 
Or<>w  any  iui»  i 
■auwu  hen  «f>tl,  1  [ 
not  eomptdcly  m^t-   
wfiWkUrL'fo&4          o«tf       ,  •*«. 
*MM  lOM     jnor  moocr. 

8ml  NOW  for  FREE  Jtwtlry  Ml 

G«C  Uila  Mff  book  today— dt necc  from  Prov  • 
naiiwwiib  U«f»rv.  Uw  very  heart  of  the  Anvfrf^n 
MtaUw      ivwvlry  irmA*.    Deal  with  Batnl-Nortli 

Jjtnijli  heme— «MMbll»li*dBMir*tban2ft3rwu^. 
tijOO       Jtwt  mikI  n*m«  vul  MlilrcM  on  poataJ 

BAIRD-NORTH  CO. 


Dept.  41ti 


1  «till«l  *1  .0<"H),tMK» 
Provtclroce.  R  1. 
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Alje  malen  tf  lite  Roui;e 
of  Vniijue  Sjturalntu  — 
"ASHES  OP  ROSES" 
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this  show.  He  can't  help  it:  he  has  robbed 
some  nf  our  nicest  inHs  of  first  honors  and 
I  daresay  they  forRive  him  for  it.  Fawcetl 
has  Rood  material  in  this  liicht  comedy  us 
the  hcivy  Southern  Senator,  Corinnc's  dot- 
ing papa,  who  dors  hi»  bc$t  to  »poil  a  Rood 
romance  for  her,  and  does  spoil  a  bad  .sena- 
torial nomination  for  Webster.  The  South- 
ern scenes  are  beautiful — and  so  b  Corinne. 

THE  CHEATER— Metro 

IT'S  a  s.'jfe  bet  that  Henry  ,\rthur  Jones' 
play,  "Jud»h,"  would  never  have  come  to 
the  icreen  if  '"The  Miracle  Man"  had  not 
stampeded  the  box-office.  It  was  probably 
written  and  acted  first — but  Metro's  screen 
version  is  not  noteworthy.  A  Miracle  Girl 
is  not  nearly  so  effective  as  a  Miracle  Man. 
May  .Mlison  is  the  girl,  who  pretends  to  heal 
by  faith — and  finds  faith  in  the  end,  even  as 
Tom  Meishan  and  Betty  Compson.  If  vou 
want  to  know  all  about  the  way  spirit* 
work,  Ro  to  see  this.  It  gives  the  whole 
thing  away. 

THE  THIRD  EYE— Astra-Pathc 

THIS  serial  by  H.  H.  Van  Loan  has 
e\-erylhin« — absolutely  everything.  It 
commences  with  a  murder  and  there's  a 
tiKht  in  every  foot.  Pretty  Eileen  Percy  is  in 
it,  runninR  around  with  her  hair  streaming 
most  of  the  time,  trying  to  escape  that  high- 
brow heavy,  Warner  Oland.  Personally  we 
prefer  Oland  to  the  hero. 

TWO  VITAGRAPH  SERIALS 

THE  Invisible  Hand"  endeavors  to  in- 
troduce Tony  Moreno  as  a  scientific 
detective,  rounding  up  a  gang  of  doprit 
crooks.  One  may  say  that  Tony  gives  an  en- 
tirely original  interpretation  of  the  duties  of 
a  scientific  detective;  he  jumps  chasms, 
rides  right  into  the  villains'  trap  door,  dis- 
guises himself  as  an  old  man.  and  generally 
cuts  up.  Pauline  Curley  is  a  brave  young 
woman;  she  can  sit  in  at  a  crooks'  con- 
ference a*  if  she  were  attending  an  after- 
noon tea. 

"William  Duncan:  In  Priiion  and  Out,"  is 
I  the  subtitle  of  "The  Silent  Avenaer."  We 
all  know  that  William  was  unjuitly  ac- 
cused of  embezzlement,  even  though  the  law 
and  the  heroine  (Edith  JohtLson  Duncan) 
believe  the  worst.  Wc  trust  you,  William. 
(To  be  continued.) 

OBJECT  MATRIMONY— t 

Hampton -Pathe 

REVEALING  a  hitherto  unsuspected 
Blanche  Sweet,  an  animated  young  lady 
who  wears  gorgeous  gowns,  hats,  and  hose, 
and  wears  them  well,  and  who  glides  through 
her  scenes  in  a  manner  at  once  piquant  and 
passionate.  Blanche,  in  thb  amu.^ng  and 
rapid  story  from  "Lcona  Goes  A  Hunting," 
makes  herself  over;  she  is  not  lanuuoruus, 
but  energetic:  she  .sprints  on  the  sands;  she 
runs  races  with  a  dog;  ~he  is  a  sort  of  devil- 
ish combln  ition  of  Constance  Talmxidge  and 
Dorcthy  Gi<h.  Splendid  pro<luction  has 
been  given  her;  a  good  director  who  is  also 
a  good  leading  man,  Henry  King:  and  a 
wonderful  bull-dog  who  works  overtime  to 
prove  himself — next  to  Teddy — the  king  of 
canine  actors. 

THE  GROCERY  CLERK— Vitagraph 

T.\KE  all  the  gags  that  Roscoe  Arbuckle 
and  Charlie  Chaplin  have  used,  including 
that  of  the  cheese  that  skids  and  the  refrac- 
tory Ford,  warm  them  over,  add  another 
that  seems  to  be  Larry  Semons  own — and 


you  ha\T  this  comedy.  When  the  Persian 
cat  of  high  degree  steps  in  the  fly-paper  and 
docs  a  real  shimmy  across  the  screen,  you'll 
forget  the  rest  of  it  and  only  remember  this, 
than  which  there  has  never  been  a  better 
bit  of  "business"  put  into  pictures. 

REMODELING  HER  HUSBAND  — 
Paramount'Artcraft 

THIS  is  a  woman's  picture.  A  woman 
wrote  it,  a  woman  stars  in  it,  a  woman 
was  its  director.  And  women  will  enjoy  it 
moist.  It  does  an  unusual  and  daring  thing; 
it  presents  the  feminine  point  of  view  in  plot, 
in  captions,  in  sets  and  acting.  Our  worthy 
contemporaries  of  the  various  film  trade 
journals  took  a  good  crack  at  it.  Tliey  have 
to  take  a  good  crack  at  something.  But  at 
the  Rialto  in  Niw  York,  where  this  review- 
was  accomplished,  the  audience  just  sat  back 
and  howled — and  there  were  men  there,  loo. 
Lillian  GLsh  has  gone  back  to  acting,  but 
we'd  like  to  tell  her  that  she  is  almost  as 
good  a  directress  as  she  is  an  actress — and 
that's  going  some.  Little  things  count  in 
this  picture;  det.ails  are  not  overlooked. 
Dorothy  Gish  is  just— Dorothy  Gish,  which 
is  enough  for  most  people.  There  is  no  one 
like  her,  and  when  she  gets  good  stories  slie 
should  lead  her  class.  James  Rennic,  re- 
cruited from  the  legitimate,  is  a  gralif>'ing 
leading  man. 

DAREDEVIL  JACK-Pathc 

STILL  another  kind  of  serial.  Not  ex- 
actly subtle,  this  one.  But  if  you  arc  a 
small  boy  of  any  age.  you'll  enjoy  Jack 
Dcmpsey,  who  certainly  can  st,ind  an  awful 
lot  of  punishment.  Wc  are  disappointed  to 
learn  from  someone  who  has  somehow  seen 
the  last  episode  that  Jack  doesn't  marr>'  that 
nice  blonde,  Josie  Sedgwick,  after  all.  Some- 
thing ought  to  be  done  about  it  right  away. 

SICK-ABED— Piramount'Artcraft 

THIS  farce  was  funny  in  the  legitimate. 
It  b  anything  but  funny  here.  One  goes 
drearily  back  to  one's  desk  after  seeing  it, 
asking  the  old  corona  "Can  such  thinw:- 
really  be?"  Sam  Woods  is  usually  a  good 
director;  but  here  he  was  working  on  the 
principle  that  there  has  got  to  be  a  guffaw 
in  every  scene,  boys.  He  didn't  do  a  thing 
to  Wallace  Rrid.  who,  over-made-up.  at 
limes  looks  positively  pretty.  There's  a 
nurse  in  it — a  beautifiil  nurse  who  never  got 
any  diplomas  in  nursing,  but  a  lot  of  them 
in  looks.  Bcbc  Daniels.  No  wonder  Wally 
didn't  want  to  get  well. 

PRIDE  AND  PORK-CHOPS— 
J.  M.  Flagg 

AFTER  .seeing  this,  one  wishes  Mr.  James 
MontRomen,'  Flaus  would  stick  to  art. 
When  it  announced  the  showing  of  one  of 
the  most  vulgar  comedies  ever  projected,  the 
Strand  Theater  in  Now  York  called  it  a 
"satire" — and  gave  itself  away.  It's  amaz- 
ing to  discover  how  few  people  know  what 
"satire"  really  moans.  This  is  burlesque, 
ser\'ed  raw.  with  some  subtitles  which  seri- 
ously offend  good  taste.  How  will  it  be 
rrcciv^f*  P.  the  South,  whose  well-born  tu- 
tives  f.  .  idiculcs? 

THE  RESTLESS  SEX— Cosmopolitan 

MARION  DA\IES  in  a  Robert  W. 
Chambers  story.  The  orchid  in  the 
limousine.  The  restless  and  expensive  sex. 
Miss  Davies.  as  uiual.  acts  just  like  Marion 
Davies.  But  then  most  Robert  W. 
Chambers  heroines  act  like  Marion  Davies. 
(Conlinued  on  page  loS) 
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Confessions  of  a  Caveman 

( Continued  jrom  page  48 ) 

I  drlib«ratc<i.  a  bit  over  his  penance.  He 
looked  provokinKly  undUiurbcd  amid  the 
blue  clouds  of  his  cisarelte  smoke. 

"Whal's  it  to  be?''  he  asked  with  a  prin. 

'"To  admit  that  you're  in  love  with  your 
own  wife  I"  I  pronounced  solemnly. 

"Oh,  heavens  I    Yes,  dreadfully." 

''.\nd  that  she  has  a  sense  of  humor?*' 

"Mar\'elloos." 

''Then  I'll  just  fdve  you  probation  and 
turn  you  over  to  her  for  future  reference." 

"After  I've  told  you  that  all  women  arc 
natural  reformers?"  he  groaned. 

But  you  sc«,  I  know  his  wife.  (She's 
Frances  RinR,  sister  of  the  remarkable 
Blanche.)  And  she's  quite  one  of  the  nicest 
wives  I've  ever  knn- n.  And  since  she's 
stopped  to  some  cxtrnt  allowing  us  to  see 
those  brilliant,  smooth,  refreshing  character- 
izations of  hers,  I  euess  shell  have  to  make 
up  to  us  by  taking  special  care  of  "our 
Tommic."  Kh? 

Tommic  Meishan  is  to  be  starred  in  forth- 
coming: Lasky  productions,  his  latest  re- 
leases being  "Tlie  Prince  Chap,"'  "Civilian 
Clothes,"  and  "Conrad  in  Quest  of  His 
Youth." 

XfciRhan  has  been  in  pictures  for  some 
lime  and  will  be  remembered  as  leading  man 
with  many  feminine  stars,  two  of  his  finest 
characterizations  beinK  with  Pauline  Fred- 
erick in  "Sappho"'  and  with  Billic  Burke  in 
"The  Land  of  Promise" — where  he  played 
his  first  movie  caveman,  by  the  way. 


King  s  Homey  Office 

THE  new  studio  built  in  Hollywood  by 
King  Vidor,  which  is  an  exact  repro- 
duction of  a  New  England  village,  has  ad- 
ministration offices  in  a  separate  hou.se. 
painted  gray  with  green  ?huttrrs,  that  look:i 
like  a  charming  Southern  mansion. 

Hie  other  day  a  nice  old  lady  in  a  little 
gray  bvnnct  knocked  at  the  door,  which 
was  opened  a  few  seconds  later  by  a  pretty 
blonde  stenographer. 

"You  the  lady  of  the  house?"  asked  the 
old  lady,  then,  seeing  no  signs  of  a  denial, 
she  hurried  on.  "I'm  selling  some  of  the 
very  best  dish  mops  on  the  market — just 
put  'cm  over  your  hand  like  that,  sec,  asd 
put  soap  on  top  of  the  rough  part,  and 
your  dishes  are  clean  without  a  bit  of  ef- 
fort—" 

"But  I  don't — "  began  the  stenographer. 

"I'm  sure  you'll  be  happier  washing  your 
dlshrs  than  you've  been  in  a  long  time," 
went  on  the  old  lady  fervently.  "Just  let 
me  step  in  the  kitchen  and  111  show  yoo," 

"There  isn't  any  kitchen,''  said  the  des- 
perate stcno. 

"No  kitchen?  Now  look  here,  yoong 
woman — " 

"This  isn't  a  house.  This  is  a  motion  pic- 
ture Mudio.    These  arc  the  offices  in  here." 

Tlie  old  lady  gave  her  one  paralyzed  look 
and  started  away  mumbling  something 
about,  "Never  did — motion  pictures — going 
to  ruin — " 


That  He  Could  Obey 

IT  was  an  educational  film  of  a  religious 
character  and  obviously  unfitted  for  the 
screen  by  rea.^on  of  its  lack  of  dramatic 
action.  It  draKged  its  weary  way  along 
before  the  bored  audience  to  the  point  where 
a  "lead"  came  out  boldly  with  the  Biblical 
injunction  "Love  thy  neighbor.'' 

For  many  seconds  the  audience  stared  at 
the  three  word.s.  Then  suddenly  the  center 
of  a  group  of  men  rose  and  a  penetrating 
voice  broke  the  silence. 

"Will  someone  in  the  audience,"  came  the 
question,  "please  trade  neighbors  with  me?" 


Complexion  is  Not 
a  Question  of  Age— 

"You,  too,  can  have  a  youthful 
complexion  like  mine.  A  few 
touches  of  Carmen  Complexion 
Powder  daily  and  soon  your  skin 
will  regain  its  lovely  smoothness 
and  fascinating  tint  of  blushing 
girlhood." 

CARMEN 

COMPLEXION 

POWDER 


Carmen  is  the  name  of  the  powder  so  many  lovely  women 
say  not  only  enhances  Nature's  gift  of  beauty  by  perfectly 
blending  with  the  skin — but  softens  the  skin  and  builds  the 
texture  wonderfully.  And  so  quickly,  too!  Youll  really  be 
surprised  and  delighted. 

Its  genteel,  delightful  scent  is  still  another  reason  why  so 
many  really  smart  women  prefer  Carmen. 

IVhttt,  Pink,  Ftah,  Cteam  and  Ihe  cxqahlle  Ne« 
Carmmn  Brunutt*  Shadm  —  50c  Eoeryuthat 

Trial  Offer 

Carmen  Bnineffe— the  new  and  popular  shudc 
will  be  sent  in  a  purse  size  bnx  containin){  two 
or  three  weeks'  supply  for  12c  to  puy  postage 
and  packing  or  we  will  send  any  other  shade 
you  prefer. 

Stafford -Miller  Company 

St,  LauU,  Mo. 
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Cold  Creamed  Powder 

Cm  la  MBPA  cold  CKUAMKO  pow- 
der ia  the  mornliiir  and  ynu  nrr  mtr  of  n 
velvet  smooth,  puwxlcry  fn-^h  oppciiranr-c 
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cKTrdnne  nuKKe^linn.   Hcnt.  cold,  niin  or 
pervpimliou  will  ii  jl  itLir  it. 
Ginn,i)ter<I.  Ciinti'  t pmrantchairBTOWth. 
Tlnls— I'le»h,  \^  hitr.  Ilninrite. 
Any  druiririst  or  toilet  cntilerannrhctr 
cnn  ret  LA  MEDA  COLD  CREAMKD 
l'OWl>ER  fur  you  —  or  It  will  lie  »cnt  f>a«t- 
I-iiid  Lil  icccipl  fjf  fi5  ccnl^  f^-r  :i  lurwe  iiir 


u  WEOA  Mrs.  cn .  m  f.         >ivd.,  cmicaoc 


Nome. 


Addf«M  


A  Double 
Chin 

—  destroys  the  lines  of 
an  otherwise  beautiful  \ 
profile.  Usually  a  double  ^ 
chinisthefirstwamingof  ^ 
approaching  overweight.  Q«Bit4.$l5» 

Bailey's  Rubber  Chin  Band  restores 
the  lines  of  beauty  —  quickly,  iafrh. 
And  there  are  Bailey  Rubber  Garments 
for  reducing  any  part  of 
the  figure  to  fashionable 
f t  j^^B  slcndemess. 

(ront  oi  frnr  red  rub**- 
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The  Beat  Diamond 
Bargains  In  75  Years 
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The  Shadow  Stage 


(  Continued) 

The  part,  therefore.  «ults  her  perfectly.  The  of  the  novel 
picture  5u^i;cst&  money  and  plenty  of  it. 
One  .^ccnc  is  a  riotouj  example  of  how  to 
throw  aw.ty  the  "easy  come,  easy  ro."  It 
ii  a  masquerade  ball  scene.  Ten  dollar  bills 
must  have  been  u<«d  to  make  the  confetti. 
As  directed  by  Robert  Z.  Leonard,  it  is 
artistically  and  colorfully  i^taged.  It  hasn't 
much  to  do  with  the  story,  but  you  will 
enjoy  uatchinfc  it  because  it  is  a  maRniticenc 
pai;eant.  And  it  proves  what  an  e.xtravugant 
place  New  York  is — in  the  movies. 


MIDNIGHT  GAMBOLS  — Pioneer 

IS  it  a  story  about  ^y  night-lif<;?  Not 
exactly.  Is  it  a  mcrr>'  girly,  girly  com- 
edy.' It  k  not.  "Midnight  Gambols"  takes 
the  prize  for  misleading  titles.  It  is  a  .seri- 
ous story  about  a  [rirl  whose  dual  personality 
lead'  her  to  haunt  stranse  restaurants  by 
night  when  her  family  imaRines  her  safe  at 
home  There  are  lots  of  girls  with  such 
dual  personalities.  "Midnight  Gambols"  is 
a  rather  ordinary  and  unconvincing  melo- 
drama with  Marie  Doro  absolutely  ihrown 
away  in  the  role  of  the  night -roaming 
beauty.  The  picture  was  made  in  England, 
but  the  much-sought-after  English  atmos- 
phere figures  only  slightly  in  the  picture. 
Godfrey  Tearle — a  branch  off  the  same  fam- 
ily tree  as  our  Conway — is  a  very  British 
leading  man. 

THE  DESPERATE  HERO  — SeUnick 

FUNNY,  but  foolbh.  Owen  Moore  as  a 
young  newspaper  man,  is  the  leading 
figure  in  a  lively  farce.  The  story  doesn't 
mean  much,  but  it  is  attractively  acted  and 
presented.  Gloria  Hope  is  the  leading 
woman.   We  love  all  Glorias. 

TWINS  OF  SUFFERING  CREEK— 
Fox 

ADAPTED  from  a  novel  by  Ridgwell 
Cullura,  "Twins  of  Suffering  Creek"'  is 
one  of  the  few  cases  on  record  in  which  a 
producer  has  not  changed  the  name  of  a 
book.  But  it  b  a  pleasant,  human  interest 
WeS'tern  melodrama  with  not  much  about 
the  (wins.  William  Rus.sell  hasn't  a  strenu- 
ous part ;  he  only  figure*  in  one  fight.  Louise 
Lovely  b. 

THE  WOMAN  GOD  SENT— 
Selznick 

SOPHIE  IRENE  LOEB  wrote  thb  story 
and  it  carries  a  message,  as  Miss  Loeb 
b  a  purposeful  writer.  The  plot  deals  with 
the  efforts  of  a  young  woman  and  a  young 
Senator  to  enact  a  law  forbidding  child 
labor  in  factories.  The  hammer  of  propa- 
ganda is  skillfully  wielded,  for  the  picture  is 
well  told  and  holds  your  interest.  Zcna 
Krefc  b  the  featured  player  and  does  intclli- 
grnt  acting  in  an  intelligent  part.  Larry 
Trimble's  direction  b  chiefly  responsible  for 
a  good  picture. 

THE  STREET  CALLED  STRAIGHT 
— Goldwyn 

IN'  filming  Ba.sil  King's  novel  for  the  Emi- 
nent Author's  group,  Goldwyn  ran  into 
several  snags.  In  the  first  place,  subtle 
spiritual  cunllict  is  r.ither  a  difficult  thing  to 
impress  on  motion  picture  audiences.  In  the 
second  place,  '"The  Street  Called  Straight" 
is  one  of  those  admirable  novels  th.it  can- 
not be  ma<le  into  a  photodrama  without  a 
great  deal  of  violence  on  the  part  of  the 
scenario  writer. 

The  scenario  writer  used  no  violence.  The 
picture  b  a  literal  and  condensed  version 


It  leans  heavily  on  the  sub- 
litles.  The  average  motion  picture  patron 
b  going  to  find  it  lacking  in  action.  It  i^ 
remarkably  conversational.  And  then,  all 
the  characters  are  so  noble  that  you  find 
yourself  rather  missing  the  dear  old  villain 
who  make%  the  plot  go  round. 

Naomi  Childcrs,  who  looks  like  the  lady 
on  the  silver  dollar,  plays  the  role  of  Olivia 
Guion  who  has  to  chcK>se  between  two  un- 
usually superior  suitors.  Milton  Sills  and 
Lawson  Butt  are  the  irrcproachablcs.  Lydia 
Titus  Ycamans  as  an  amusing  aunt  gives  a 
touch  of  snap  to  (he  picture,  while  Alec  B. 
Francis  and  Charles  Cary  also  have  im- 
portant parts. 

IT  HAPPENED  IN  PARIS  — 

FROM  the  title  you  might  think  (his  was 
one  of  Mack  Sennclt's  two  reel  cheerers. 
But  it  stars  no  less  a  person  than  Mme. 
Yorksa  and  it  is  presented  by  the  celcbratoi 
Sarah  Bernhardt.  As  you  know.  Yorksa 
was  once  a  protegee  of  Mme.  Bernhardt 
and  she  recci%'ed  her  training  under  the  tute- 
lage of  the  imperishable  Sirah.  All  actres.*e« 
unfamilbr  with  screen  work  try  dual  roles. 
Yorka  essays  the  usual  "twin  sbter"  stunt. 
One  sister  is  kidnaped  by  gy-psics;  the  other 
remains  in  her  inherited  aristocratic  atmos- 
phere. The  story  runs  heavily  to  operatic 
melodrama.  You  think  of  the  characters  as 
tenors,  baritones  and  bassos.  But  the  detail 
is  so  good  that  it  all  might  have  actually- 
happened  in  Paris.  Yorksa  is  an  eloquent 
actress  and  she  has  been  wise  enough  to 
adopt  a  .subdued  style  before  the  camera. 
She  b  supported  by  W.  Lawson  Butt.  .\nd, 
by  the  way,  the  story  was  written  by  Mme. 
Bernhardt,  who  evidently  thought  that  it 
was  the  sort  of  thing  wanted  in  the  movies. 

FOR  THE  SOUL  OF  RAFAEL— 
Equity 

THE  point  of  it  b,  was  Rafael's  soul  worth 
sa\'ing?  Decidedly  not,  for  the  Spanbh 
husband  of  the  lovely  heroine  was  the  worst 
specimen  we  have  seen,  on  screen  or  off.  for 
a  long  time.  And  so  Cbra  Kimball  Young 
is  seen  as  a  beautiful  martyr  with  nothing 
much  to  do  in  the  struggle  for  the  soul  of 
Rafael.  The  picture  b  so  slow  that  you 
even  grow  a  little  tired  of  its  picturesque 
beauty.  Miss  Young  looks  like  a  lady 
stepped  from  a  painring.  The  picture  u  a 
thing  of  beauty  so  far  as  settings — and  Clara 
— go.  But  somehow  it  got  wound  up  into 
reels  without  any  plot. 

THE  HOUSE  OF  TOYS— American 

'"T'HE  House  of  Toys"  is  a  sensible  trl- 
1  angle  play.  Yes,  such  things  can  be. 
In  making  it  a  plausible  and  sympathetic 
story  of  a  mild  marital  disagreement,  the 
director  has  failed  to  make  it  vcr>'  exciting 
or  very  dramatic.  But  it  is  interesting.  Tlie 
picture  has  two  charming  leading  women, 
Seena  Owen  and  Helen  Jerome  Eddy,  both 
of  whom  deserve  nice  shiny  medals  for  in- 
telligent acting.  Sccna  will  get  hers  in  the 
shape  of  stardom:  like  the  heroine  of  the 
melodntma;  she  has  come  into  her  own  at 
last. 

UNDER  CRIMSON  SKIES  — 
Universal 

THIS  would  be  a  good  picture  except  for 
the  fact  that  the  hero  is  a  durn  fool.  A 
.story  of  South  American  revolutions  and  life 
on  the  tropical  seas,  it  is  filled  with  stashing 
action  and  good  scenic  effects.    But  what 
(Concluded  on  page  112) 
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Questions  and  Answers 

(Continued  jrom  page  loi) 

Chabiotte,  Tr.XAS— That  reminds  me  of 
the  small  boy  who  dcQncd  slability  as  tak- 
ing care  of  a  stable.  When  ignorance  of 
your  idol's  age  is  bliss,  'tis  folly  for  me  to 
disillusion  you.  Phyllis  Haver  hasn't  worn 
a  swim-suit  for  ever  so  lonR;  she  is  the 
tru&ting  wife  in  Mack  Sennett's  new  five- 
reeler,  "Married  Life."  It's  not  a  war 
picture — it's  a  scream.  Write  to  our  Cir- 
culation Department  for  that  information. 


•  Si'E,  Dallas.— All  my  contributors  make 
mistakes,  but  few  repeat  them.  Still,  some 
keep  asking  me  if  Bill  Hart  or  Eugene 
O'Brien  is  married  and  if  Constance  Tal- 
madge  is  cnKafird.  I  let  you  know  just  as 
soon  as  Richard  Barthclmes»  married  Mary 
Hay,  didn't  I?  Then  don't  be  so  suspicious. 
Dorothy  Dalton  began  with  Ince;  she  had 
been  on  the  stage,  in  stock,  before  that. 
She  appeared  in  ".\phrodite"  last  season  in 
the  legitimate. 


D.  McD.,  Wevmol-tu  Heichts.— Why  is 
Charles  Ray  a  woman  hater?  He  isn't.  He 
is  married  and  fond  of  hb  wile  and  very 
nice  to  all  ladies — even  telephone  girls  and 
interviewers.  Theda  Bara  is  on  the  stage, 
but  undoubtedly  will  return  to  pictures  be- 
fore long:  William  S.  Hart  is  well  now. 
The  accident  didn't  lay  him  up  for  long. 
Chorus:  "  You  can't  keep  a  good  man 
down.*'   Norma  Talmadge  is  twenty-three. 


RfTH  C,  Bkow.n WOOD.— Write  to  the 
Griffith  company  at  Mamaroneck  (or  a  pic- 
ture of  Clarine  Seymour.  Her  death  is  the 
saddest  thing  I  have  ever  recorded.  Dorothy 
Gish  is  twenty-two;  Lilli.in  is  two  years 
older.  Dorothy's  latest  is  "Little  Miss  Re- 
bellion." So  you  wish  they  would  get  bet- 
ter stories  for  Dorothy  and  let  her  wear 
her  own  hair.  Well,  she  still  wears  her  own 
hair  but  there's  a  black  wig  over  it.  Robert 
Gordon's  wife  U  Alma  Francis,  a  pretty 
blonde  who  appears  in  mu-sical  comedy  and 
vaudeville  and  occasionally  in  pictures.  Pell 
Trenton  with  Viola  Dana  in  "The  Willow 
Tree."— (Metro.) 


Jazz. — Wallace  Reid  plays  the  saxophone 
for  pleasure,  but  he  acts  for  a  living.  He 
was  born  in  St.  Louis;  began  his  screen 
career  with  Vitagraph  and  Universal.  Hc 
stands  one  inch  over  six  feet,  weighs  170, 
has  light  brown  hair,  blue  eyes  and  is  mar- 
ried to  Dorothy  Davenport.  Address  him 
I.asky,  Hollywood. 


M.  R.,  Brow.nsville,  Texas. — Of  the  old- 
timers  you  mention,  Alice  Hollister,  formerly 
with  Kalem,  is  now  with  Goldwyn  in  "Mile- 
stones"; Mary  Fuller  is  retired;  the  Fair- 
banks Twins  are  with  Ziegfrld  Follk-s  at 
the  New  .Amsterdam  Theater  in  New  York 
City;  Ruth  Stonehouse  Ls  with  Metro  in 
"Parlor,  Bedroom  and  Bath,"  and  Flora 
Finch  was  last  in  "Oh  Boy"  and  may  be 
reached  care  Edward  Small  agency.  N.  Y.  C. 
Lottie  BriKoe  seems  to  have  left  pictures 
for  good. 


P.  D.  S..  Eau  Claihe,  Wls.— Wheeler  Oak- 
man  married  Prbcilla  Dean.  It  is  said  hc 
proposed  to  her  when  they  were  making 
one  of  the  love- scenes  for  "The  Virgin  of 
Slamboul"  in  which  Wheeler  played  the 
heroic  soldier  who  marries  the  beautiful 
beggar,  played  by  Priscilla.  .\t  any  rate 
they  are  very  happy,  and  live  in  Holly- 
wood. Addrcs  them  both  at  Universal  City 
— they  are  playing  together  in  Miss  Dean's 
new  picture.  Dorothy  Dulton,  Paramount 
Artcraft,  New  York;  Jack  Holt,  l^sky, 
Hollywood.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Duncan 
(Edith  Johnson),  Vitagraph,  Los  Angeles, 
California. 


THE  EASIEST  PLAYlN^^ 
INSTRUMENTS  MANUFACTgp^ 


Better  instruments  are  not  made.  Thousands  of  letters 
of  praise  from  leading  artists  all  over  the  world  testify 
to  this.  Awarded  highest  honora-at  World's  Expositions. 

Conn  valve  action  is  unusually  quick  and  lisht.  Tone  quality  is  matchless. 
Design  and  finish  arc  works  of  art.  Perfec- 
tion of  tubing,  hydraulically  expanded  (an 
exclusive  feature;  makes  intonation  perfect 
and  assures  greatest  case  of  playing. 

Cultivate  Your  Musical  Bump 

EVERYBODY  has  a  musical  bump.  Cul- 
ti\ate  yours  be  the  envy  of  all  your 
friends.  Conn  Instruments  make  this 
easy.  You  can  quickly  master  one  to  your 
entire  satisfaction.  Conn  Instrunu-nts  are 
highly  responsive;  they  pn-duce  and  sustain 
a  tone  witn  practically  no  effort;  tliey  encour- 
age yi>u  to  play.  Get  a  Conn  Saxophone, 
Cornet,TromlH)neor  Baritone  and  play  in  your 
orchestra  or  band  —  school,  lodge,  factory  or 
theatre.  There's  no  end  to  the  pleasure  and 
extra  profit  this  afiords.  Write  for  particulars. 


'  Vl*" V--.i        Conn  B<<^  aUtm  twL 

 Agencies  in^II  Urge  cilies  

WQMiD'S  uiwitST  riANirFwcnjMRS  oT HICH  liKAlie 
BAND  AMO  0K.CnC8TR.A  INSTRUMENTS 


John  Dolan 

THE  celrbratrd  Comre  Soloint  of  Soum'c 
li.'ind  thin  wjifon  und  for  many  ye.Tr« 
Soloist  with  Pat  Conway*!  Band,  has 
played  a  Conn  Comet  (or  many  years.  He 
'  piny*  the  Victor. 

His  Letter 

"What  could  I  s^y  more  than  to  state  that 
your  latest  model.  THE  VICTOR,  hss  proven 

auiic  iKyimd  my  eipe^rtaliims.  It  U  a  won- 
citul  cornel  Fo»»rws  ,1  rich,  larRe  and 
wholesome  tone,  an  even  scale,  a  peilect  onf. 
ia  easy  to  play  in  all  rtm&teni  and  particularly 
on  the  upprr,  ho  thiit  ati  in  all  I  coT^Rvdrr  it  by 
far  thr  jcrratrst  tnumph  you  have  won  in  the 
art  of  instrument  buildme  " 

(S.Kn«l)  JOH.N  DOLAN 

Simon  Mantia 

Is  the  mosHLin*'  idol  u  a  Tr>-mbonc  and 
Kiiplioniuin  Soloist.  For  many  yo;ii»  Sol«- 
ist  Milh  Souaa's  and  Po'ot's  hcindu  and 
at  pretent  Awistant  Director  and  Soloist  of 
Pivor'sBand.  He  h.is  used  nothins  txit  Conn 
Trombooa  and  Euptioniuiu^. 

HiB  Letter 

"If  it  were  powible  (or  me  to  find  another 
make  of  in>truni<'nt  that  could  give  me  more 
satiifaction  .inH  pic3sutcthun  a  Ci'tin  Tiom- 
lionc  or  Euphonium  I  would  ad<<pl  it  at  once. 
I  do  not  tirlteve  It  IS  ixissittlc  to  equal  yoai  in- 
»truinent»  in  any  particular.  Tbey  ore  ainiply 
the  la*t  wold  in  p<  rfectiuiL" 

(Signed)  SIMON  MAN'HA 


Joe  Green 


THE  world  rrnowiicd  Drummer  and  Xyto- 
rhone   Soloii^t    of    Suu^a's   Band  h.-is 
drliuhtrd  thuUiands    by  bia  irmaik- 
able  playuiK.. 

HU  Letter 

"Have  tried  out  the  Victor  Drum  you  sent  me 
and  can  hone^tlv  bay  it  i»  the  bnt  I  h.ivc  rvrr 
ievn.  You  surely  have  Komcthinf?  new  This 
drumh;iif  more  powrr  than  any  oilier  I  have 
ever  played.  It  also  works  easy.  I  he  work- 
manshlp  IS  wonderlutThehrst  all  around  finim 
I  have  ever  used."      (Si(cnedl  JOE  GRE£.^ 


rree  dook 

\r  A  I.  I  I  A  II  1,  E 

crrnini.;  iiistru- 
mt-ril-i  ;tnd  cx-w^  of 
playinK  thnt  ■  v,  ry 
musician  sh>ruid 
have.  This  iiistnic- 
live  bfwk  is  yours 
(or  the  asJtine.  Just 
men!  11  in  the  titstru. 
menl  in  which  yoti 
ore  interested. 


Uigiiiztiu  by  v^OUgle 


no 
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Ri^ht  care  means  ^ood-lookinfe  hair 

Men  and  women  both  should  have  it 


AuthoritiM  aKTv«  that  rriruliir  wiMly 
dirvct4)d  care  i«  the  secrrt  of  jrood-lookinR 
hair.  They  iktm  on  thr  uw  of  "  L>  Creole  " 
HaJr  Tonic.  Its  important  Insmlient. 
"Eorcaol,"  i*  rwomiisd  by  tlx  Cawncil  of 
Um  AnMiicaa  Medical  AaM>ciatiaa  for  the 
treatment  of  dandruff  and  othor  acalp  alTec- 
tioD.  No  oth«r  hair  tonic  poaftVM««  aucb  di»- 
tinruiohed  approval.  Apply  "La  CraoW " 
two  or  three  timee  a  we«k.  rabbins  It  Into  th« 
■calp  with  a  rratarr  motion  of  the  Anrer  tips. 
Scalp  circulation  is  atimulatMl:  hair  root* 
ftupplivd  with  needed  nourishment,  and  a 
hmntiful.  viiroraua  irrowth  of  hair  re«ul(a. 


Shampoo  regularly  also 

La  CrtN>lr  "  I.lqnld  f^immpno  hrlnff*  a  p<mi- 
blnad'H)  of  d<>llK>>t(ul,  iktlninlntlriit.  rlriiniilnc 
<lualillM  iM-vrr  l>r(iir#  attnlned  In  a  •limupno. 
Its  (rtmiulii.  lHtM*d  iin  rot^ritlHWlr^Hl  rnrnfiriut  nil. 
la  n  tvpw  nrhloTonM^nt.  It  keep«tKlAnd««nd  |«orK« 
nf  M-alp  kIowIiii;  with  rieati  tifulth  und  vlj^iir  fi»r 
proper  fiinrtlonliifc.  nrid  itiakr*  hair  l«M>k  t1«lt«f«t. 
After  slianipoolnn  almtys  apply  "La  Crool«>" 
Hair  Tonic. 

"  LA  CREOLE ' '  HAl/t  DRESStNG  i>  a 
trmotm^nt  for  thm  gradaal  rmmtoration  of 
thm  nalurat  dark  cotor  of  hair  that  hat 
arown  gray,  fray  »tr*ah*d,  or  fadmd, 
it  mu»t  mot  o«  confuamJ  with  dyta. 
R»finmm*nt  a»provm9  ita  a««. 


La  Creole  Hait  Tonic,  75c.  La  Creole  Liquid  Shampoo,  50c. 
La  Creole  Hair  DreMlng.SLOO 

At  JruA  stores  and  toilet  counters. 

If  yotir  Ji-oJe-r  airt'r  supply  yotr.  write  us  direct. 
Wc  will  iee  duit  you  tirv  suppHi'd. 


LA  CREOLE  LABORATORIES 


349  Tenth  St. 


Memphia,  Tenn. 


Tli<>  dliirlous  bnir  nf  tli«*  Ct>*nti!^  Im  a  iiuirll  <*f 

tlirir  pun*  rt^iti'li-st,iuil«li  lilt^xl.  MU  liih**rjf(«iici*  Intiu  tlirlr 
illHtlnitul'ilKMl  Kiirtifieiin  tirirt-.trj.  Knr  ir^nrnilMiii'. L«  rre^»l*» " 
bulr  trwklmotits  li;af  Ix-vn  t.<vnrit<>  iimoiig  Um'id- 


MjJfmmKlle  La  Cn,v)<- 


Questions  and  Answers 

i  Conlnuifd  I 

ZoE,  Cincinnati. — I  can't  believe  that 
you're  only  twelve.  Are  all  young  ladies  so 
M'mible  at  that  tender  age?  So  you  got  the 
most  void  for  beine  popular.  I  ^upptue 
you  are  very  much  dbliked.  Corinne  Grif- 
fith has  bruwn  hair;  she  sometimes  wears  a 
blonde  wig  in  her  pictures.  She  does  jO. 
in  fact,  in  "Bab's  Candidate.''  Corinne  as 
a  blonde  is  rivalling  the  brunette  M'm  Grif- 
lith  in  my  affections.  I  like  them  both. 
Webster  Campbell  is  the  husband  of  Corinne 
blonde  and  Corinne  brunette.  Kaihcrine 
MacDonald's  likeness  adorned  the  cover  of 
PaoiOPUAV's  June  issue. 


famous  FRENCn  Depllato^-y 

for  reniovir\g  hair 

A  JpIukC  'V  perfumed  powd*r;  rcmovca  hAsr,  Imvii 
tkin  sB.oo<h.  whrtr;  tor  «nfu,  limbs,  face:  90c.  «1ao 
9 1  tuc  ta'-^h  iitdudn  cold  cream,  mixing  cup  uid 
ipatuia.    As  Jn^tt  and  departmenl  tio-ft 

SfmJ  soc  fvr  tnal  htmpU  a»d  hovkSrt. 

HALL  «  RUCKEL.  112  Ws^y  Flsn.  N.  Y. 


•*We  Have  Three 
in  Our  Home** 

mama  says  she  couldn't  keep 
botiiBe  without  them." 

The 

Quality 
Plug 


Givcsdoublc  service 
from  every  single 
electric  socket. 


Ewery  wired  boma 
needs  three  or 
more" 


•  Itf  CACH 


At  your 
Dtaltr't 


Clarence,  Athens,  Texas. — New  York 
isn't  a  dly— it's  an  experience.  Why,  Qurcn 
Marie  of  Rumania  is  said  to  be  thinking 
of  making  her  film  debut,  but  she  struck 
for  more  money  ri^ht  away.  Marie  is  one 
of  the  most  democratic  of  all  modern 
rulers.  She  is  quoted  as  saying  the  royalty 
business  is  going  out  of  date  but  she  hopes 
to  keep  her  job.  Zasu  Pitts  works  in  Los 
Angeles,  releasing  through  Robcrt.son-Cole. 
Her  latest  is  "Heart  of  Twenty." 


Rov  L.  H..  Minneapolis. — Edith  Day  arvd 
Beverly  Baync  hail  from  your  city.  Harold 
Lloyd  came  from  Nebraska :  Charles  Ray 
from  Jackson\'ilte,  III.;  Douglas  Fairbanks 
from  Denver.  Geraldinc  Farrar  was  bom 
in  Melrose,  Ma-ss.;  Mary  Miles  Minter  in 
Louisiana;  Ruth  Roland  and  Mabel  Julienne 
Scott  in  San  Francisco.  Roxanna  Mac- 
Gowan,  former  Sennett  bathing  girl,  is  now 
Mrs.  Albert  Ray.  He  used  to  co-star  for 
Fox  with  Elinor  Fairc  and  is  now  free- 
lancing. 


Bobs.  Tkrrk  Hai'Te. — I  would  like  to  see 
myself  as  others  sec  me  if  I  could  pick  the 
others.  Bcbc  Daniels  is  not  married,  or 
engaged,  to  Harold  Lloyd,  although  it  has 
been  rumored  that  .she  was.  Bebe  is  now 
a  Realart  star.  Harold  Lloyd  is  with  A«so- 
riated  Exhibitors,  although  he  is  still  affil- 
iated also  with  Pathe.  .\nna  Q.  Nilsson  is 
not  a  star,  but  a  featured  player.  How- 
ever, she  is  always  one  of  my  favorites  and 
is  a  real  stellar  attraction,  it  seems  to  me. 

Mr.-  Richard  Barthelmess,  who  was  Mary 
Hay,  appears  in  "Way  Down  East"  with 
her  distinguished  young  husband.  Lillian 
Ciish  plays  opposite  Dick  in  the  principal 
feminine  role. 


MAfor.  S.,  PitovmE.NCt,  R  L — You  say  I 
am  the  last  man  on  earth  you'd  fall  in 
love  with,  Well,  Maude,  that's  all  I  ask 
of  any  woman.  Romaine  Fielding  has  re- 
lumed to  the  screen  in  a  picture  entitled 
'\\  Woman's  Man."  No.  the  scenario  wa: 
not  by  the  Answer  Man,  Maude.  You  may 
address  Mr.  Fielding  at  the  Lambs  Club, 
N.  Y.  C. 


BENJAMIN  EUCTKIC  MFC.  CO. 


H.  T.,  Waiertown. — Sylvia  Breamcr  is 
with  Director  Sydney  Franklin's  company. 
Robert  Gordon,  Vitagraph.  Marion  Da  vies. 
International.  The  blonde  and  beautiful 
Marion's  leading  men  are  Carlyle  Blackwell 
and  Ralph  Kcllard  in  "The  Restless  Se.x." 
which  you  say  your  "witty  friend"  always 
calls  "The  Sexless  Wrecks "  It  mu«t  be 
wonderful  to  be  witty.  Ijloria  Swanson, 
Lasky,  Hollywood. 

A.  B.,  Canada.— So  the  ouija  board  faid 
you  were  to  be  Bobby  Harron's  wife.  What 
an  obliging  ouija  you  must  have.  I'd  like 
to  come  up  and  use  it  sometime.  Baby 
Marie  Osborne  is  nine  years  old,  according 
to  our  official  statistics.  Wallace  Reid  in 
"What's  Your  Hurry?"  Miss  Elaine  Ham- 
merslcin  doesn't  divulge  her  age  but  my 
guess  is  that  she'j  in  her  early  twenties. 
(Cvntiniicd  on  ptige  t2j) 


Enrj  artrcrlbeianit  in  I'lluTUI'LAT  MAUAZINK  lo  cusnnlced. 
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An  Interview  With  a  Baby 

{ Continued  from  page  j2 ) 

"Have  you  Knindmothers  here?"  I  asked. 

Mar>'  Johanna  puckered  up  surprised 
bhK  eyes  at  me  until  they  looked  like  dewy 
spring  violets  through  green  leaves.  "Onr 
Scotch  and  one  Irish.  The  Scotch  one  say» 
I  look  like  Mary  and  the  Irish  one  says  I 
look  like  Bill.    It's  great  fun. 

"Well,  they  finally  read  this  application: 
'Wanted — a  sweet  litt'e  girl  that  looks  ex- 
actly like  my  husband,  except  I  should  like 
her  to  have  my  hair  because  Bill  thinks  my 
hair  is  so  pretty.  He  is  William  Desmond, 
and  be  is  a  movjjig  picture  star,  besides  be- 
in;;  the  best  man  in  the  world.  I  am  aw- 
fully young  myself,  only  nineteen,  but  I  am 
so  crazy  for  a  baby  I  know  I  shall  love  it 
better  than  any  baby  was  ever  loved  before. 
Please  do  let  it  be  a  girl,  that's  all.  I  should 
like  her  to  be  gcK)d  but  not  so  good  that  she 
wouldn't  be  interesting  and  I  don't  want  her 
to  sleep  all  the  time  because  I  shall  want 
to  play  with  her.  And  I  want  her  to  like 
pretty  clothes  and  being  dressed  up  in  them 
It  would  be  nice  if  she  had  temperament, 
and  maybe  fhe  will  grow  up  lo  be  an  actress, 
Kke  me.  Whatever  she  is  she  will  be  Bill'* 
and  mine  and  I  know  we  can  make  her 
happy  and  she  win  make  us  happy. 
(Signed)  Mary  Mclvor  Desmond.' 

"Why,  do  you  know,  I  could  hardly  get 
out  to  that  stork  fast  enough. 

"Movies  are  so  intercifing.  A  pal  of  mine 
came  down  to  Mac  Marsh's  home  not  so 
long  ago.  I  always  had  kind  of  a  secret 
ambition  to  be  an  actress,  an>'way.  And. 
do  you  know,  I  always  liked  Bill  Desmond 
better  than  anybody  on  the  screen,  but  I  cer- 
tainly never  thought  I'd  be  his  daughter. 
He's  got  such  a  nice  sense  of  humor  he 
ought  to  make  a  great  Dad.  As  for  my 
mama,  she's  so  pretty  I  feel  as  proad  as  can 
be  already. 

"I  knew,  you  see,  that  there  would  be  lots 
of  interesting  people  and  I'd  get  shown  ofi  a 
good  deal.  All  the  stars  would  come  to  sec 
me  and  send  me  presents— I  adore  presents — 
I  knew  they'd  have  a  smart  car  and  I 
thought  maybe  they  wouldn't  want  me  to 
sleep  nights  all  the  time,  because  you  know 
I  adore  staying  up  nights.  I  like  something 
doing  and  I  don't  care  how  they  hold  me 
or  e\'cn  if  they  forget  to  feed  roe,  if  I  can 
be  in  things. 

"I  wanted  some  p!acc  where  they'd  have 
my  clothes  fit  and  not  make  them  miles  too 
big  so  they'd  be  .sen.siblc.  1  do  hate  sensible 
things.  So  docs  Dad.  Besides,  I  like  being 
pointed  out  as  the  Bill  Desmond  baby  when 
Nur^  takes  me  out.  I«sure  think  I  picked 
a  winner  when  I  came  here." 

I  looked  out  and  saw  the  beautiful  Holly- 
wood hills  sloping  away  to  the  plains  be- 
low that  were  dotted  with  the  white,  glinting 
roofs  of  studios.  On  the  green,  terraced 
lawn  I  saw  Bill  Desmond,  wearing  a  special 
edition  of  his  Irish  smile,  strolling  wilJi  his 
pretty  girl-wife,  whose  sweet  pallor  was  be- 
ginning to  show  traces  of  youthful  roses 
again. 

I  decided  that  Mary  Johanna  was  a  baby 
of  great  sagacity  and  discernment. 

As  I  was  leaving  she  beckoned  me  back. 

"I  don't  want  to  betray  any  confidences." 
said  Mary  Johanna  into  my  ear.  with  a  soft 
chuckle,  "but  just  before  I  left  Babyland  to 
come  down  here,  I  took  a  last  peek  into 
the  Book  of  Records.  And  I  saw  a  new  ap- 
plication signed  by — guess  who?  Gloria 
SwansonI" 


THE  following  cxccrpl  was  snatched  bodily 
from  a  press  agent's  plowing  blurb- 
"The  Stclb  role  will  be  assumed  by  Mr. 
Blank  who  formally  played  lovers  for  Key- 
stone." 


Ill 


The  Lashes  Tell 

REGISTERED  BY  CARMEL  MEYERS 

(universal  ■fiLM  STAR) 


FASCINATING  talcs  of  coquetry,  ot 
Immor,  of  intrigue,  may  be  reaa  in  your 
eyes  if  they  are  shadowed  by  long,  dark 
Lishes.  UseLASHLUX.  It  is  a  wonderfully 
effective  dressing  cream  applied  after  powdering, 
to  darken  the  lashes  .ind  make  them  glossy  and 
beautiful.  LASHLUX  supplies  die  natural  oil 
absorbed  by  powder  and  cultivates  long  curling 
lashes.    Makes  eyebrows  smooth  and  shapely. 


Dark  and  Brown;  also  Colorlru  for 
use  on  retinng.  Tiny  brush  with  r.ich 
djinty,  brown  box,  jo  anti. 

At  drug  atores  and  toilet  goods  count- 
ers, or  direct  from  the  m»kcn.  Address 
Rest  Co.,  29  E.  2itd  St.,  N.  Y. 


means  luxuriant  lashes 


ROSS  COMPANY 

29  East  23rd  Street.  N.  Y. 


)-flU  line  lu  Mirartucn  yiii*Mi  t^;^  I'UUTUl'LAT  UAUAiU^S. 


Uigiiizea  by  V^OOgle 


iri2 
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Genuine 
Aspirin 

Name  "Bayer"  means  genuine 
Say  "Bayer"— Insist  I 


Pujr  "Bayer"  whi-n  biiyinjr  A«plrin. 
Thm  you  arc  mire  of  fret  tint;  true  "Bayer 
Tablets  of  Anpirin"— Pennine  AKpiria 
prove«l  safe  by  niillionx  and  pre>i<<ribeii  by 
phyoicinns  for  ovrr  twenty  year*.  Ac- 
cept  only  an  unbroken  "HHver  purkage" 
which  containn  nro|>er  direction*  to  relieve 
HcwUche.  Toothnehe.  Kaniebe,  Neuralgia, 
BlieuinatiKin,  ColiU  and  Pain.  Hnn.lv  tin 
boxes  of  12  tablet*  co»t  few  eent>.  DruR- 
plsta  al«o  sell  liirjrer  "Bayer  purkuj.'e»." 
AFpirin  is  traile  niiirk  of  Hayer  Miiiiiifac- 
ture  Monoacetiraeidester  of  "Salicylicacid. 


A.  Single  I>iroi> 


flowcFDrops 

Tb*  BwMt  rTqnlslCr  prrtnm**  ^<T|iriidue<^. 
Miwl*  wlIbDiit  alroboL  lb<ttlF  villi  Inni; 
irl***  *tivpii«T  ctiRtftlnliif  rnoTt.'li  for  4 
mimtll*,  Ulu-  i>r  OnlisKi'lr  11  W.  Ulr  of  tli" 
VaJli  y.  XT  Vliiirt  (:!  m.  At  ilrnirirl'' ■  "r 
by  m*!!.  Sf-ntl  M  rt«.  vtAnii'*  f-.r  mlnim  ^r.* 
bottla.  Urnd  $Lmt-r  l<—iT.  nir  N.j  of  llvf  tl 
rrnt  bmtto* — flTt»  di  rTcn  r  •  ,..T.ir- 
rmMna.niii>m<r."  IJSfinlV.tarmmn 


Send  Koi- 
FWe  25<t  Bottles 


i 


I 


^  FRECKLES 

^'^'^  Saw  In  the  Time  to  Get 
Rid  of  These  Ugly  SpotM 

f OTHINE 

aUMnyfti   -  ft  itrvckt*^  ■»!  ftr«<r  ■  Ktil*  *rt( 

w...mt  ftwfcl-.  Ka.*  |..^.,.,  I..  .|i-»<-i-«'  «tu-  lltr  tlfftlta^- 
■^■v*.  h»»*  i»h.  J  1  i.t  .  f  li  la  Ml.litm  ll.ait  NkiTP  thmu 
.      Muiii*     i*-il.. .  t  I  vl«M        »Mit  aK4  ■■111  ■ 


H#  *Htr  to  •(>k  fof  tHr 

It  M  UlU  I. 


iblr  «trenffili  OTIflN'f  . 


Do  Yoo  WmI  a  YMthtal 
BLOOMING  COMPllXIONT 
use 

Roseen  Beautifier 

1  B.M  a-uK  ^^*'"'<-thing unusual  ji.st 
what  you  ore  looking 

{nr.  It  lmp>ii«  In  the  mrnplvrion  a  mttt  uni) 
vclvrty  trxtun-  and  nouri*h«a  the  tiiwue*  with- 
out injuHntr  tho  okin.  Tr>-  Roacco  BcauliMcr 
one*  and  yuu  will  hp  deli{rtit*d.  Trier  lUw. 
t>  r*«r  lialM-  MBiut  ••vpir  n*.  «*  vUl 
uU  II     fM  ftpmii  m  nntr*  at  Mr 

nau  Tooir  CO.  129*  Mcitef  sl.  SA*  Fumsco.  uL 


The  Shadow  Stage 

(  Concluded ) 
matters  all  the  pretty,  pretty  scenery  when 
the  hero  b  an  incurable  bone-head?  Then, 
loo,  in  an  effort  lu  make  it  a  "redblooded. 
virile,  he-man"  »tory,  the  director  has  made 
some  of  the  scenes  of  li(e-in-the-raw  too  un- 
pleasantly realistic.  Elmo  Lincoln  plays  the 
role  of  the  chivalrous  timber-top. 

THE  TRAIL  OF  THE 
CIGARETTES  —Arrow 

IT  is  said  that  men  with  great  minds  love 
lurid  and  »en>ittional  mystery  stories.  It 
15  ubo  Niid  that  Wall  Street  magnates  devour 
paper-back  novels.  Thcrelore.  we  respect- 
fully recommend  "The  Trail  of  the  Cipa- 
rettcs"  to  an  audience  composed  of  Thomas 
A.  EdLvm,  Lloyd  Ceonir.  William  G.  Mc- 
Adoo.  Frank  \"anderlip.  Clemenceau,  George 
Bernard  Shaw  and  Sir  Oliver  Lodse.  They 
ousht  to  love  Te.x.  the  Kreat  ^-uth.  Unless 
you  have  a  great  mind,  you  are  apt  to  think 
that  the  doings  of  Tes  arc  rather  funny. 

WITS  VS.  WITS— Hallmark 

SHE  is  caught  in  the  act  of  picking  a  man's 
pocket.  But  is  she  really  a  crook?  Not 
by  the  immortal  pen  of  NLt.x  Martin.  She 
is  merely  trying  to  get  the  goods  on  a  band 
of  exceedingly  dishonest  persons.  "Wits  vs. 
Witi"  is  a  snappy  little  melodrama  with 
plenty  of  speed  and  a  good  deal  of  suspense. 
Marguerite  M.-irsh  is  a  pleasing  young  ama- 
teur detective. 

WHITE  LIES-Fox 

AFTER  <eein>:  "While  Lie*,"  the  average 
person  will  probably  go  home,  rent  a 
typewriter  and  start  in  writing  Kcnarios. 
For  if  this  i$  the  sort  of  story  the  public 
wants,  then  it  is  too,  too  ea.sy.  .At  the  end 
of  the  first  reel  you  can  gue>>  the  re*t  of  the 
itory.  .And  after  that,  what  i>  (here  to  keep 
vou  in  the  theater?  Ghdys  Brockwell,  be- 
ing an  emotional  actress,  must  needs  appear 
in  a  stoty  with  a  French  background 
Lately  Mis*  Brockwell  has  been  trying  her 
hardest  not  to  overact.  Sometime*  she  sue-  i 
ceeds. 

THE  MAN  WHO  LOST  HIMSELF  ' 
—  Schnick 

WILLI.A.M  FAVERSHA.M  follows  the, 
present  ,  mode  and  plays  a  dual  role, 
in  one  of  the  best  picture*  to  be  offered  for 
a  long  time.  Tlie  story  is  not  only  splen- 
didly pres«'nted.  but  free  of  lliose  oddly  ex- 
aggerated mannerisms  that  most  stage  stars 
of  the  larirer  calilxT.  in  which  Mr.  Faver- 
sham  occupies  his  rightful  place,  assume 
when  they  act  before  the  camera.  The  lead- 
ing feminine  role  is  played  by  Hedda 
Hopper  and  her  restrained,  artbtic  work 
strengthens  her  claim  to  a  position  among 
the  best  legitimate  women  players  of  the 
screen  world.  George  D  Baker  directed  the 
picture,  which  was  adapted  from  a  novel  by 
H.  DeS'ere  Slackpole.  It  b  by  all  odds  one 
of  the  surprise  treats  of  the  year. 


Ernest — the  Giant! 

ERNEST  TRl'EX.  who  stars  in  Para- 
mount-Truex  comedy  films  produced  by 
the  AyVi'eBee  Cor|ioration.  is  onlv  five  fei'l 
(wo  inches  tall  He  ha«  two  little  sons, 
Philip  and  Jame?..  who  are  regular  .American 
boys  The  other  day  at  luncheon,  five-year- 
old  James  was  loath  to  eat  all  the  mashed 
potato  on  his  plate.  So  Mother  Truex  told 
him  that  it  would  make  him  grow  to  be  a 
big  man. 

"Will  I  erow  big  and  loll  like  pop-pal" 
exclaimed  James. 

Father  Trues  gasped. 


UNSIGHTLY. - 
HAIR 

£^        on  tlie  , 

l/ll<./l'#-OII»lS 

DESTROYED  ^ 

permanently  wiHi  dk-  Roots 

.  m-em 


HuoumHair 


RTTTwtli  hccau^  It  out 
ihe  rty>t  rauly  and  pauitcssly.  No 
' '(Vfricity  nnrcnuslK:.  ForiiiuUt«d 
by  «  pliyaicUm.  PIcAsinK  nrt*m:t. 
S:tli»f:H'tKMi  j{uuranli>ed.  One  appU. 
cation  will  in»t.-intly  :ind  (.'>m(>lrtrlv 
n-m-'Vc*  nil  iirulcsiriiMc  l...  r  «  i. 
.It  your  denier  ordirrtt  \ 
pl.im  wt;ipiKT     iKrvi  f 


What  $1.25 

Will  Bring  You 

More  than  a  thousand  pictures 
of  phutoplayers  and  illustra- 
tions of  their  work  and  pastime. 

Scores  ci  intere-iting  articles  about 
the  people  you  see  on  the  saeen. 

Splendidly  written  short  stories, 
some  ol  which  you  will  see  acted 
at  your  moving  picture  theater. 

The  truth  and  nothing  but  the 
truth,  about  motion  pictures, 
the    stars,    and    the  induatry. 

You  have  read  this  issue  of 
Photoplay  so  there  is  no  necessity 
for  telling  you  that  it  is  one  of  the 
most  superbly  illastratrd,  the  best 
written.iiidmostiillraclivcly  jxinted 
m.iBazines  published  today — and 
alone  in  its  field  of  motion  pictures. 

S»nJ  a  monmy  order  or  check 
for  SS-2S  atldre»ae<f  to 

Photoplay  Magazine 

Dvpt.  7-K.  350  N.  CUrk  St..  CHICAGO 

aitj  rmrmiv€>  the  Ocfofr«r  ■•aa« 
anti  five  iaauea  thereafter. 


PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 
Dep*rtmcnt  7-K 
350  Nortli  Clark  Street.  CHICAGO 

Grn/trwrn  ■  I  cnt-lLKw  herewith  S1.2.'t  *C'in- 
lul^i  $1  VII  for  whirh  vou  will  kindly  cntei  ni> 
stutwript  ion  for  l'iioT()PL.\\  M*(i\ZtNE  for  mx 
months,  effcx-tivc  wllli  tite  Oct..  !M0.  bi.suf. 


I 


I  Srr<rr  Addras. 

I  ortr  

j  Sloti  


Bmr  id'rrttMncDl  tn  pnuTOPLAT  MaOAZINB  U  iwutnO. 


Google 
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"NotThat  Kid!" 

(Concluded  from  page  43) 

one  of  the  first  matinee  idols  of  the  movies. 
Frank  was  ani&n-cring  fan  letters  before 
Franris  Xavier  Bushman  was  ever  called 
upon  to  deny  that  he  had  a  wife  and  five 
children. 

Borragt's  first  picture  was  "The  Breath 
of  the  fiods."  When  he  wearied  of  leadin;; 
business,  he  went  out  and  formed  his  own 
company,  in  which  he  was  both  star  an<l 
director.  Later,  he  went  to  TrianRle,  where, 
under  the  Davis  regime,  he  made  "Toton," 
which  still  stands  as  the  best  picture  that 
luscious  little  Irisher,  Olive  Thomas,  ever 
made.  He  also  turned  out  a  picture  that 
"made"  Pauline  Starke:  "Until  They  Get 
Me." 

All  this  while  Frank  used  to  blush  if 
they  asked  him  his  age.  It  was  the  same 
way  when  he  used  to  try  to  get  jobs.  (Then- 
was  only  one  occasion  when  he  really  spoke 
up  and  that  was  when  he  was  reduced  to 
his  last  cent  and  answered  an  advertise- 
ment which  requested  an  actor  to  "answer 
by  letter  for  appointment."  Frank  went 
in  person.  He  got  the  job — which  lasted 
lor  two  years  and  ended  with  him  as  stage 
manager  and  the  Colonel  in  "The  Prisoner 
of  Zenda"  at  the  same  time — by  replying, 
when  asked  for  details  as  to  his  wardrobe, 
"I've  got  it  all  on  I") 


WHILE  he  was  with  Triangle  be  bad 
his  family  visit  him.  His  mother  w-as 
mute  at  the  wonders  of  movie  making 
revealed;  but  hb  father  stood  on  the  side- 
lines a  long  time.  Frank,  in  an  old  sweater 
and  corduroy  breeches  and  boots,  with  his 
hair  rumpled,  and  without  a  hat,  was  di- 
recting a  ball-room  scene  in  which  all  the 
extras  and  principals  were  in  evening 
clothes.    His  father  finally  came  up  to  him. 

"Frank,"  he  said  uneasily.  "Frank,  it 
doesn't  seem  right,  somehow.  You're  the 
boss — why  don't  you  dress  up,  too?" 

He  later  directed  Fred  Stone  in  two  pic- 
tures, which  have  not  yet  come  to  release: 
"■The  Duke  of  t'himney  Butte"  and  "Billy 
Jim."  He  decided  to  send  for  his  family 
to  come  out  to  California,  so  his  mother 
and  father  and  several  little  Borzage-. 
pucked  up  and  made  the  westward  journey 
Frank  bought  them  a  house  and  had  ju«it 
installed  them  therein  when  the  call  came 
from  the  Kast  to  direct  Fannie  Hurst's 
"Humoresquc." 

With  "Humoresque"  came  Frank's  first 
"first  night."  He  has  had  others  as  an 
actor  and  director— but  for  the  first  time 
he  has  seen  his  creative  child  on  Broad- 
»;ay ;  he  has  had  strangers  point  him  out ; 
his  friends  have  become  friendlier  and  as 
for  enemies,  he  has  none.  But  Borzage  is 
a  wise  boy.  He  recently  refused  to  direct 
another  picture  until  he  could  procure  a 
story  on  a  par  with  "Humoresque."  He 
next  will  direct  Marion  Davies  -in  Cali- 
fornia— in  a  human  little  tale  that  should 
bring  out  Marion  as  a  charming  actress  of 
real  appeal;  others  by  Miss  Hurst,  and  one 
by  James  Oliver  Curwood  and  Peter  B. 
Kyne. 

He  gave  up  acting  becau.sc  he  had  only 
one  role  to  play.  As  a  director,  he  lives 
all  the  parts.  He  was  .<\bram  Kantor — 
for  the  fatherhood  of  Abram  reminded  him 
of  his  own  father.  His  mother,  with  dif- 
ferences of  race  and  .situation,  might  have 
been  Mama  Kantor.  Some  day  he  will 
present  his  parents  in  a  picture  in  whith 
laughs  will  crowd  the  tears.  And  it  will 
be  a  good  picture. 

He  is  also  a  good  husband.  His  wife, 
a  pretty  blonde  whose  name  was  Rena 
Rogers,  has  given  up  acting  to  devote  her- 
self entirely  to  being  Mrs.  Borzage. 


i'3 


GOOD  taste  in  dress  implies  a  well<lad  ankle.  True 
pricie  demands  it.  Let  your  hosiery  be  Holeproof  and 
youH  never  fear  the  verdia  of  the  critical  'glance.  Hole- 
proof is  the  hose  of  exc^viisite  texture,  beautiful  lustre  and 
phenomenal  wear.    Ixtok  for  the  trade-mark  when  buying. 

For  Men,  ^Vomen  and  ChtlJtvn  in  Silk,  Silk  KiiW  iiMtf  lAiStcrirttd  Liile, 

HOLEPROOF  HOSIERY  COMPANY.  Milwaukee,  Wuconsin 

Holeproof  Hoittfy  CcMnpuiy  of  Cia*da,  Ltmiiad,  LofMion.  Om. 

ffoleproofjfasiciy 


M.  H.  Co. 


THOUSANDS  of  women  have  poor 
complexions  becaust:  they  do  not 
know  the  harmless  way  to  use  face 
powder.  It  is  putting  powder  over  face 
cream  that  is  so  bad  for  the  complexion. 
This  foolish  method  clogs  the  pores,  coarsens 
the  skin,  causing  cnlarRed  pores  and  black- 
heads. A  good  face  cream  used  properly  is 
an  excellent  bcautitier,  but.  it  should  be 
used  only  at  night  when  retiring.  The 
cream  should  be  thoroughly  washed  out  of 
the  p<)rcs  of  the  skin  before  powder  is 
applied  in  the  morning.  The  trouble  is 
most  pfiwders  are  made  so  light  they  will 
not  stay  on  except  over  face  cream.  But  it 
is  now  very  easy  to  get  a  pure,  harmless, 
face  powder  that  will  stay  on  by  itself, 
that  will  stay  on  until  you  wash  it  off. 
The  best  pure  powder  we  know  of  that 
will  really  stay  on  is  pure  La-may.  Every 
time  you  use   this  pure   La-may  Face 


Powder  you  will  give  your  skin  a  real 
beauty  treatment.  It  contains  an  ingre- 
dient that  doctors  recommend  to  beautify 
the  complexion.  You  can  put  La-may  on 
as  heavily  as  you  like  or  very  lightly, 
according  to  how  much  you  wipe  it  off. 
If  you  really  value  the  blessmg  of  a 
lovely  complexion  you  will  always  use 
this  pure  La-niay.  There  is  a  thousand 
dollar  guarantee  of  purity  printed  on 
the  box.  certifying  that  it  does  not  con- 
tain rice  powder,  white  lead  or  any 
harmful  substance.  Because  La-may  is 
so  pure  and  because  it  stays  on  perfectly, 
without  the  Ufic  of  a  cold  cream  base,  it 
is  now  used  by  over  a  million  American 
women.  When  you  see  how  wonderfully 
this  pure,  harmless,  and  inexpensive 
La-may  beautifies  your  complexion,  you 
will  understand  why  it  is  the  most  pop- 
ular beauty  powder  sold  in  New  York. 


Rf  MFMRFD  Every  ailveil incmmt  In  PHOT()PI.AY  is  truarantr«l,  no»  nnlv  bv  Ihr  adviTIiwT, 
IVCinCniOLIt    but  by  ihr  publisher.  When  you  write  to  arfvcrtiwrs  please  mention  PHOTfJPLAY. 


WVn  yuu  «Tl!»  to  nlfrixiwr*  {>\ritr  uni^oo  ruiymi"I.AY  MAIIAKINK. 
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It  s  the  Little  Things  That  Count 

(Continued  from  page  6$) 


Cl.n«l.\  SWANSON' 

fWiJ/l-  ty'M*!^*  Art^^ii  rinw* 

Hermo  "Hair-Lustr 

'  K««p*  ihe  Hair  Drrw«d  ' 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

Tltrh^iir  will (Uydraued  after  Hrrrno"HAIR' 
LLfSTR"  has  ^^rm  iipplirct.  No  moremuii»y.  nn- 
iidy  loukine  hair.  Ail<l'<  chnrmiiiK  shcrn  iiikI 
lintrr,  iiiMirinK  the  tilm  oi  tUf  hair.  >*  w«ll  as  iti 
boanty.  Drnu  il  in  jiny  oi  the  pravaJUaa  alrlm. 
and  it  will  4lar  thai  way.  Civrt  the  hair  that 
aolt,  ithmy,  well  groomra  appfaraiKf  ao  Iwcooi- 
inR  to  ihc  Mam  oTthc  stuxf  and  •x-rmii.  Guar-  [ 
antc«d  harmlniH  nnd  areaMlcM. 

Two  Size* — 50c  and  $1 

I AR  TODAY  HriiiH  rn<^-^n.  niowT'^>*«r.  nrt'  Mii.p*. 
•ad  •<  »al  Md  llmno    IIAIK  l.l'ITR.'  anilllir  llrnmi 

Mm  II  fi>«  (Uv«  «ivl  If  mil  rntirrlv  ^rl^U.tiiry, 
^  vkal  !•  Ml.  nvl  wc  •  III  HEFl'M>V<irR  UiiShV 
iX  irUI.I..  Ofic*  «nu  HmcKi  "KAIR'I  t'STH  >i<u 
•in  Brm  U  ollluiul  II.    .SI  .M'  i  tH  R  CKIU  K  l  OP.I  I 

warn  c*..  HI  L  <M  9L.  j>(«i  I*,  emeu* 


A  Sinc>le  Dr>OT> 


product.  MoaIo  without  ftlc<}hol« 
▲  aiiultf  drop  lut«  ■ 
BoMa  lika  ptplnre.  With  lou 


■Itk  Ic 

Lllyott^aValUyorViolatBlaOi 
|tatBaaaa,«ar  nrr  lataal  rhnrar 
Dfon,  BJIIl  Sand  V  eta.  tUaifa 
orj|"**'>V  Btaa^r*  boltU. 

Flomr  I>t»>ri.  AvUiH  wata*. 
&aa.  bouliM,  n.»i  Tnk'um  claaa 
jaok  tkt  at  drtiuitu  or  l>7  Ball. 


flbwc 


Xegcr) 


It  i  I  t.-'  r '«  Ml  ■!!  .\  !!■  i  njr  r-'T  .-Ml f--al 

xar       ^  1   I'.irfii  1--.    Hl'  i.fi  I-  "'\ 

tl.uu.  At  <lrutfUt«  or  t>f  b>»1i, 
Hond  tl.i*i  for  vonvrntr  boi  of 

  flTtf  '£>o  txKllo*.  dlffnrrbt  oilor*. 

rAllltiat«aL(>iiic«lfl72)  IM7finlSL.SMrr 


Send  for  Miniature 

Bottle  20* 


ReduceYourFIesh 

Dr.  Walter's 

Reducin^RubberGannents 

for  Aimn  and  Wom^m 

hiMit  Or 

^cnd  for  iJlHsiraUii  b'iukirt 

Dr.  Jeanne  P.  H.  Walter 

r.»e.oo  3S3S«fcA...N.y.(ra7ir'-J 
MZM  (Eiit.e«34tliSt..3RlDaiirEaat> 
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wondi-r  hou-  any  one  can  b«  careless  about 
it  or  utiilernite  it.  You  would  not  willingly 
hani!  an  ugly  picture  on  your  walls  or  buy 
I  ili<Aeurinc  bit  of  fumilurc  for  your  home. 
Then  why  appear  in  any  article  of  clothing 
that  makci.  you  less  attractive? 

Hiiuowr.  I  started  talking  about  hats 
:imi  I  am  goins  back  to  them,  for  I  hey  arc 
one  of  the  mo»t  important  itcmt  of  dress. 
.\  handsome  and  Ix-comini:  hat  need  not  be 
an  e\pen^ive  one.  .\n  old  .silk  or  tulle  scarf 
ih.it  ha^  done  duty  during  the  winter  sea- 
xjn  may  be  cleaned,  or  dyed  if  necessary, 
and  do  duty  on  a  hat  for  sports  wear. 
There  are  all  sorts  of  dyes  that  one  may 
obtain  now  for  freshening  up  last  year's 
hats  and  trimminRs.  and  velvet  hats  may 
be  steam-rleaned  to  bring  them  back  to 
smartness.  One  of  the  delii^hts  of  my  life 
U  to  go  to  a  ihop  in  New  York  that 
specializes  in  children's  clothes  and  buy  a 
plain  little  unlrimmed  child's  hat.  Then 
I  put  on  it  whatever  I  want  in  the  way 
of  trimminft,  and  there  you  arc — or.  rather, 
there  1  am — with  a  pretty  hat  (or  a  couple 
of  dollars  - 

Sometimes  when  I  am  walkinn  alonR  the 
street  I  wonder  what  it  is  that  the  sreater 
number  of  women  look  for  in  buyinit  x 
hat — certainly  miany  of  them  do  not  think 
of  hats  in  terms  of  their  own  individuality, 
else  we  should  not  see  badly-fttting  hats, 
and  hats  that  are  the  wrunit  color  for  the 
wearer's  complexion,  and  hats  that  do  not 
harraoniie  with  their  owner's  charac- 
teristics. 

The  woman  whose  features  are  beginning 
to  show  the  tell-tale  lines  of  "past  middle 
aRe"  should  never  wear  a  hat  that  turns 
"^uarely  off  the  face.  If  you  are  past  the 
thirties  and  want  to  look  your  best  at 
all  time>  you  would  do  well  to  avoid  the 
hats  that  have  sharp  angles.  Wear  a  hat 
with  soft,  cloudy  lines  and  that  is  inclined 
to  droop  a  bit  about  the  face.  Also  let 
me  whi.spcr  in  your  car  that  a  flesh-colored 
tacinR  in  your  new  hat  will  lake  a  surprb- 
ing  number  of  years  off  your  age. 

One  of  the  advantages  of  the  American 
type  of  face  is  that  it  looks  best  when  the 
hat  is  simple.  It  takes  self-restraint  to 
ibolish  that  extra  bow  or  tlower  from  your 
new  hat,  but  the  result  is  worth  it. 

If  you  are  the  feminine,  clinising-s-inc 
tv-pe  of  woman  you  may  wear  feathers  and 
flowers  and  lace  within  reason.  They  are 
planned  for  you  .Also  let  me  remind  you 
that  it  is  the  feminine  woman  who  wears 
uarrinRS  to  the  best  advantage. 

If  your  avoirdupois  is  causing  you  some 
anxiety  don't  attempt  much  trimming  and 
keep  the  brims  of  your  hats  narrow.  .Also, 
you  should  wear  such  trimniinics  as  you 
elect  piled  hiiih  on  the  hat.  preferably 
toward  the  back  on  the  left  side.  If  you 
have  nerves — and  who  hasn't  in  these  stren- 
uous times? — you  would  do  well  to  avoid 
(lanRlinp  trimmings. 

The  question  of  suitable  hats  is.  after 
all,  merely  a  question  of  studying  one's  own 
personality  and  dressing  up  to  it.  In  prac- 
tically every  town  there  is  an  opportunity 
offered  to  take  a  course  in  hat  trimming, 
and  the  wise  inri  or  woman  who  takes 
advantage  of  this  chance  will  save  many 
dollars  nnd  have  a  pretty  hat  for  every 
H-ason.  But  the  prettiest  hat  in  the  world 
will  not  look  smart  unless  it  is  cared  for. 
.\  velvet  or  cloth  hat  should  be  brushed 
when  one  takes  it  off  and  placed  in  a  box 
..way  from  the  all-deslroying  dust.  If  you 
>vill  make  yourself  a  set  of  hat  hoxe«  thev 
will  last  many  seasons  and  will  prolong 
the  gixxi  looks  of  your  hats  indetinitely 
Common  pasteboard  boxes  may  be  covered 
with  chintz,  cretonne  or  English  prints  and 


become  quite  an  addition  to  your  bedruotn. 

I  saw  an  unusual  hat  closet  recently,  de- 
>luncd  by  a  clever  girl  to  fill  up  an  awk- 
ward alcove  in  her  bedroom.  A  dressinx 
table  was  pbccd  in  the  center  of  the  alcove 
and  a  hat  closet  built  in  the  space  on  cither 
side.  These  closets  were  built  like  kitchen 
cupboards,  but  each  shelf  was  just  high 
enough  and  wide  enough  to  bold  a  hat. 
Lined  with  cretonne  similar  to  that  used 
in  her  bedroom,  the  result  was  lovely.  If 
space  is  a  problem  with  you.  try  lininif 
your  clu>et  door  with  cretonne  to  which  is 
attached  bags  for  your  slioes  and  slippers. 

SPEAKING  of  hats  brings  one  (o  the 
subject  of  veils — and  I  think  the  veil 
is  one  of  the  most  fascinating  bit"  of  rai- 
ment, for  its  hi.storj-  as  well  as  its  beauty. 

To  some  races,  especially  the  Persians, 
the  veil  represents  a  canopy  that  covers  the 
head  of  the  bride  at  her  marriaite.  When 
marriage  by  capture  prevailed,  the  veil  took 
the  form  of  a  huge  sheet,  the  idea  being 
to  wrap  it  about  the  bride  that  she  might 
more  easily  be  carried  off. 

Mohammedan  women  and  the  women  of 
other  Eastern  race*  wear  the  veil  to  pro- 
tect them  from  the  curious  glances  of  men. 
East  Indian  women  wear  the  veil  tn  in- 
dicate their  rank.  The  sari,  as  it  Ls  called, 
may  be  made  of  plain  white  muslin  or 
gorgeous  silks  and  each  fabric  shows  to 
what  station  in  life  the  wearer  belongs. 

The  veil  was  first  adopted  by  Eurojioan 
and  American  women  as  a  protection 
against  sun  and  wind,  but  gradually  it  be- 
came merely  a  means  of  adornment— except 
in  the  case  of  motor  veils.  Colors  play  an 
important  part  in  veils,  and  if  you  wish 
to  have  your  complexion  show  to  the  best 
advantage  you  will  choose  a  veil  of  navy 
blue  mesh  rather  than  a  black  one.  Taupe 
i?  another  shade  that  is  especially  favorable 
to  the  complexion  and  that  has  the  added 
merit  of  harmonizing  with  almost  any  color 
used  in  hati. 

To  prolong  the  life  of  a  veil  have  a  cvlin- 
der  of  pasteboard  in  your  dresser  drawer 
and  wrap  the  veil  around  it  when  you  take 
it  off.  This  keeps  the  veil  in  shape  so  long 
as  it  remains  intact. 

And  right  here  let  me  say  that  the  pret- 
tiest veil  in  the  world  will  not  hide  a  bad 
complexion.  You  know  one  isn't  to  blame 
for  a  badly-shaped  nose  or  a  too  genrrou' 
mouth,  but  every  one  is  to  blame  if  the 
complexion  is  faulty.  Yes.  let  me  tell  you 
that  it  is  your  own  fault  if  your  skin  is 
•iillow.  or  rough  or  oily.  It  may  be  easier 
to  get  up  in  the  morning  and  dive  into 
your  clothes  and  then  to  breakfast  and 
work,  but  if  you  value  your  complexion*, 
do  get  into  the  habit  of  taking  some  "setting- 
up"  exercises  to  start  the  day.  You  prob- 
ably have  a  man  in  the  family  who  learned 
his  in  camp.  He  can  tell  you  how  to  go  at 
them.  Constance  and  Natalie  and  I  have  our 
exercises  every  morning  to  begin  the  day, 
rain  or  shine  No  matter  how  busy  we  arc. 
that  morning  tonic  is  never  neglected.  Morn- 
ing exercises  will  clear  out  a  sallow  skin  bet- 
ter  and  more  quickly  than  all  the  medicine  in 
the  world  .And  an  oily  skin  will  be  cleared 
up  quickly  if  you  forego  pastr>'  and  candy 
and  sodas  for  a  while.  .And  if  you  can  man- 
.ige  a  brisk  walk  some  time  during  the  day, 
both  your  complexion  and  your  general 
health  will  be  the  better  for  it. 


RETrRVlNG  to  the  subject  of 
tl 
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little 

things,"  I  wonder  if  you  know  what  a 
romance  i*  connected  with  the  history  of 
cloves?  No  one  knows  when  gloves  were 
first  ficvLscd — they  probably  go  back  to  the 
times  of  the  cave-dwellers.  Homer  described 
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It's  the  Little  Things 
That  Count 

(Concluded) 

a  man  wearing  rIovcs  when  walking  in  his 
garden.  Down  through  all  the  pages  of  hb- 
tory  arc  stories  of  kings,  prelates  and  nobles 
who  wore  richly  embroidered  and  bejewelled 
gloves.  But  so  far  as  authentic  records  go,  it 
was  not  until  the  Thirteenth  Century  that 
they  became  common  and  ladies  began  wear- 
ing them  for  ornaments.  They  reached  the 
height  of  elaboruiion  in  the  days  of  Queen 
Elizabeth.  When  she  visited  Cambridge  in 
1578  the  vice-chancellor  presented  her  with 
a  "pair  of  glove;,  perfumed  and  garnished 
with  cmbroiderie  and  jgold  smith's  wourkc, 
price  60/s." 

Of  the  symbolical  use  of  the  glove,  one  of 
(he  moil  widespread  and  important  during 
the  Middle  Ages  was  the  tendering  of  a 
folded  glove  as  a  gage.  This  gage  was  orig- 
inally a  chattel  of  value  and  the  glove  was 
cho.scn  because  it  was  the  most  convenient 
loose  object  at  the  time. 

According  to  an  old  proverb,  it  took  three 
countries  to  make  a  good  glove — Spain  for 
dressing  the  leather,  France  for  cutting  it, 
and  England  for  drw-sing  it.  Today  the 
making  of  gloves  is  one  of  the  important  in- 
dustries of  the  United  States.  It  began  here 
in  1760  when  Sir  William  Johnson  brought 
over  from  England  several  families  of  glove 
makers  who  settled  in  Fulton  County,  New 
York. 

Gloves  are  almost  as  elaborate  today  as 
Ihcy  were  in  the  days  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
and  arc  brilliantly  embroidered  in  contrasting 
colors.  Tlie  sensible  girl,  however,  will  wear 
silk  gloves  in  summer  and  leather  or  fabric 
gloves  in  winter. 

It  may  interest  you  to  know  that  one  of 
the  reasons  kid  gloves  are  so  scarce  and  high 
priced  is  because  the  E^sl  Indian  soldiers 
serving  in  France  during  the  war  bought  and 
ate  nearly  all  the  kids — their  religion  requir- 
ing that  they  eat  that  kind  of  meat. 

For  furbishing  up  last  year's  suit  or  cloth 
dress  there  is  nothing  that  helps  so  much  as 
neckwear.  No  matter  how  old  a  suit  may 
be,  the  sight  of  fresh  white  frills  peering  out 
from  the  front  will  give  it  the  ncce!,sar>'  touch 
of  smartness  that  it  needs.  Sheer  while  or- 
gandie and  batiste  make  clvirming  collar  and 
cuS  sets,  and  if  you  are  deft  with  your  ncxdlc 
you  may  have  ever  so  many  sets  at  very 
slight  expense.  Plain  white  organdie  may 
be  hemstitched  for  collar  and  cuff  sets,  and 
this  is  an  admirable  way  to  use  up  bits  from 
a  last  summer's  gown  that  is  past  the  wear- 
ing stage.  I  saw  a  lovely  set  that  was  made 
from  red  and  white  checked  gingham,  hem- 
stitched in  red,  and  that  quite  made  over  the 
navy  blue  dress  with  which  it  was  worn. 

If  you  are  a  business  girl  and  tind  that  the 
laundry  bills  seriously  cut  into  your  week's 
salary  there  is  a  way  to  avoid  a  portion  uf 
them.  Lovely  underwear  can  be  made  of  the 
cotton  crepes  that  arc  ine.xpcnsive  and  do  not 
require  ironing.  These  may  be  washed  out 
at  home  and  have  the  double  advantage  of 
being  economical  and  wearing  well. 

It  seems  to  me  that  there  would  be  many 
earlier  marriages  if  girls  would  only  be  satis- 
fied to  make  the  best  of  little  things,  and  get 
out  of  the  way  of  thinking  that  expensive 
gloves,  silk  underwear  and  imported  hats  arc 
essential  to  their  happiness.  How  many  of 
you  girls  actually-  know  how  much  it  costs 
you  to  dress  yourselves  for  a  year?  Not 
many,  I  am  afraid.  Don't  you  think  it  would 
be  a  good  plan  to  make  a  budget — and  then 
see  how  much  you  can  save  from  the  esti- 
mated amount?  If  you  will  do  this,  I  pledge 
you  my  word  that  I'll  help.  Artd  I  shall  be- 
gin next  month  by  telling  you  of  some  of  the 
ways  in  which  you  can  make  the  dollar  work 
overtime. 


^he  Secret  Revealed 

Did  you  ever  look  at  a  beautiful  llower  and  try  to  fathom  it.s 
beauty  and  fragrance  ? 

Did  you  ever  see  women,  returned  from  seashore  and  mountain, 
still  rctaininK  their  wonderful  flowerlike  complexion,  even  after 
the  tan  of  the  hot  Summer  suns  and  the  rough  winds  and  dust 
of  Fall  and  wonder  what  was  their  secret  ? 
This  beauty  and  fragrance  of  the  flower  is  the  secret  of 
Mother  Nature  but  the  charm  of  a  Wonderful  Velvety  Skin  is 
the  secTct  of  D.  &  R.  Perfect  Cold  Cream. 
Tl.c  secret  is  yours  for  the  (nklng.  Just  drop  a 
uuscil  to  DaKKrtt  &  KamsdclU  K«x  1612  1).  &  R. 
BiiilriinK.  New  York,  and  a  »amp1e  of  D.  &  K.  I'crlcci 
Cold  Cifam  will  be  mailed  (rrr.  with  oiii  ccHnplinuuta 
or  your  dealrr  will  supply  you  D.  &  K.  I'.  rlr<t 
Cold  Cicani,  in  tuties  and  jara  at  12c  (u  (1.65. 


— t  ■    ,1  n  ■ 


DAGGETT^  RAMSDELL'S 

PERFECT  COLD  CREAM 

The  Kind  T/iaf  Keeps" 


Faces 
Made 
Young 

The  »:cret  of  a 
youthful  facewillb« 
■cnt  to  any  woman 
whose  appearance 
shows  that  time  or 
illness  or  any  other 
cause  is  stealing  from 
her  the  charm  of  girlhood 
beauty.    It  will  show  how 

widioul  co«metics,  crram*.  maa»age.  muka, 
plaster*,  etrap*.  vibmlors.  "beauty"  freatmentn 
tir  iith«r  artificiAl  nieAiiH.aKe  c*n  lemovr  thr  iracrt 
of  aio  from  hrr  countriiancr.  tvrry  woman, 
yoans  or  middle  aired,  who  has  a  ainrle  facial 
defecl  should  know  about  the  rerxuukafale 

Beauty  Elxercises 

which  remove  lines  ftnci  "crow's  feel"  and 
wrinklen;  fill  up  hollowii:  fcive  roundncM  to 
icrawny  n^ck*:  lift  up  ftiistintc  rorneia  oi  ihc 
mouth;  And  ttrar  up  muddy  or  sallow  •kioj.  It 
wiU  show  how  live  minutes  daily  with  Kalhryn 
MurrAy'sainiple  rxfrrcUe*  will  work  won* 

dcr*.  lliwinformalion  ia  free  loall  who Mk  for  il. 

Results  Guaranteed 

Write  for  thii  Free  Book  which  tclla  iuat  what 
to  do  to  brin^  back  ihe  firmneaa  to  tne  facial 
muaclea  and  liaaurs  and  smoothneas  and  beauty 
to  the  skin.    Write  today. 

KATHRYN  MURRAY,  Inc. 
Suite  9S8        Cariaod  Bids.    Chicaco  illinai* 


Popularity  — 

Through  Music 

■DEMEMBER  how  — with  palms  atinsle  from 
vigorciiis  applause  and  with  the  ioy  of  music 
p-rrmeaiinn  your  very  soul  — you  have  envied 
Hi«  playrm  their  ability  to  produce  aiich  har- 
mony—such a  bletvdinjt  of  tone. 
Thrilled  as  you  have  Keen,  iroa 
Cfln  know  the  alill  (jreater  thrill 
which  romea  when  you,  iiotifM^, 
produce  such  music. 


tnatramtntt 


mean  the  realization  of  your 
mii^ic-drcamn.  Theaw  wonderful 
instrumcntB  arc  surpriHinRly 
ea-y  (u  learn,  yet  unhmited  In 
power,  scu(M!  and  tiu.ility  tone. 

Tnily.ther;iIV.SC)N 
is  tike  ideal  nuxliiim 
of  111  uHic  ex  presHiun 
for  amateur  or  pro. 
frssinn.ll  Senator 
YOUR  cony  of  the 
GIBSON  bouklel. 

Ttacha  Saltsmm 
— nwn  or  uxMrcn 
—  wanted  tvtry- 
whtrt.  Write  for 
delaib. 

GIBSON 

MANDOLIN- 
GUITAR  CO. 

469  Plirsoni  Strinrt, 
KaUsuuoc.  Mich. 
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" — Not  One 
Gray  Hair.  Now " 

"And  my  hair  was  quite  gray  a 
short  time  ago! 

"It  wu  fallinir  oat.  f*ttin«  brittle  and 
(trinrr.  My  ncalp  was  llled  with  dandruil 
and  itched  alinoat  eonalantly. 

"A  few  appltcations  of  Kotor-Bak  pro- 
duced a  woniicrf  ul  impnTamoat.  The  Itch  - 
ins  «topi>ed  iiutantly.  Th«r«  wa«  ivo  inuro 
duutrofT  And— marvel  of  marvala— U  ia 
n  jw  rvnturcd  to  Ita  original  color  — Dot  a 
icray  luiir  nhuwa  anywhcrel" 

Kulur-Uuk  ia  not  a  dyp  or  atain.  It  i« 
colorlcaa,  atainlwa.  harmleaa  and  mtore* 
orlcinal  color  to  irrry  hair  aimply  by  put- 
tio>  hair  and  actuo  m  a  haalthy  conditkm. 

Seod  for  oar  ap<Yial  trial  offar:  al«o  Fn»j 
Book  oa  Hair  whirh  nrplaina  how  Kulur- 
Bak  rwlonia  irray  hali  to  lt«ortirlnal  color. 

HYGIENIC  LABORATORIES 

DM-UMW.  MlkS(..l>if(.*r8  CUcx* 


Learn  to  Dance! 


You  can  easily  Icam  Modem  Ballroom  Danc- 
ing now  in  >ot<r  oun  home — no  matter  where 
you  live — by  the  famous 

^eak  System  of 

Sifail  Instruction 

Fo«-Trot.  One-Siep,  ^'altx.  Twcv 
Step  anj  Uttf«t  n4(l1ro«>m  dance* 
lauxhr.  CoiiTtet  ctin^iantlvrcviscd 
to  iruliMic  the  ncwcK  dance  ideau 
We  GuAraatne  the  Peak  Sv«em 
tu  teach  \oKt  to  he  an  entv,  pr^>.  rful 
and  *»:comrIi*hcd  cUiuer,  F»u;illv 
ftiu  >.'eiAt'iil  wild  hcRiim<TY  and  with  \ 
diitKcr«  srrlktng  t'>  tmrro^-r.  and 
team  the  bteit  kocierv  KejM. 
New  Di^cram  Meihodi  THe  result 
ot  fortTTeari'  practlcil  cKpcrt^ncc, 
Eaitiv  and  cytikktv  IcarnrJ,  Thou- 
iarid«  tJiughc  •uc<c»»fullv    I  can  teajh  >om. 
Send  Todav  for  FREE  Infomutiocu  ^X'nte  at  once 
fi-r  >-urpruinKlv  low  otief. 

WaUam  Cl\andler  Peak,  M.  B..  President 
TKe  Peak  School  of  numinit.  Inc.       £*tahli»hrd  IS80 
Room  37  a>l  Crcacettt  Place  Chicago 


Send  No 


If.  OFF 

Serai«««  |t'»  OUT 
D(*«tro]F«  perm*- 
nrnlljr    th*  hpiwit 
^T,>wtli  on  .trmm,  fur*  or 
'  ■  >dy.  h9cati§m  it  mrad- 
ttrattB  hair  and  root. 

No  duvtia.  No  (4m 
-laty.  ZIP  ts  ilw  rapid, 
>t'r,  painiM*,  r*4iaUr  and  ftanntM  rrvm 
i-^nd  hvteadiac  affna«w.  debutantw, 
:  «-jiufv  iDerulists. 

At  bcnpf  store*  or  ifiract  by  mad 

;0C  rite  for  Fr**  BooklM.  Call  to  hava  Free 
'  >«>uin»ir»rion  ConMpondmcv  (xmfidrmi.I 
MADAMF  BERTHE.  5i»«Wa/,.r 

D*p<.  9.  12  W.  40tlB  atr»»t.  N«w  V 


Constanre  is  si^iR-d  with  Rtalart,  Adolph 
[  Suitor  s  pet  company,  which  is  gobblini;  up 
ill  the  promising  younsstcrs  in  the  field. 
Constance,  because  of  her  interesting  work 
Lipposite  John  Barrymore  in  "The  Test  of 
Honor"  for  Famous  Players  (Barrymore  is 
her  artistic  idol,  by  the  way)  was  made  a 
star;  and  she  has  done  two  pictures  re- 
leased by  Realart,  "Erstwhile  Susan"  and 
I  "The  Stolen  Kiss." 

She  had  had  comparatively  little  picture 
ixperiencc :  she  and  Faire  both  made  their 
-creen  debuU  in  the  same  picture,  "SportinK 
Life."  for  Maurice  Toumeur.  It  was  a  neck- 
to-neck  race  for  stardom  between  the  two 
sisters — and  ConsUnce  won.  For  one  thing. 
?hc  was  a  bit  older,  a  .shade  moi«  pobcd. 
.somewhat  surer  of  herself  in  front  of  the 
camera.  Besides,  her  theatrical  ex|i«rti-ncc, 
althoUKh  in  only  two  productions  besides  her 
brief  Ziegfeld  cnRagement— "(jh  Lady.  Lady" 
and  "io  East*'— served  to  make  her  better 
known  than  Faire.  Meanwhile  the  vounRcr 
sister  _  had  played  in  several  "flix-A-crs," 
■■flop-s,"  or  whatever  you  choose  to  call 
Broadway  plays  that  «ren't  successes.  The 
last  of  these,  by  Rachel  Crolhers,  also  the 
author  of  Constance's  success,  "jg  Ea.^t," 
was  called  "He  and  She"  and  though  it  lasi.  tl 
only  a  short  while,  Faire  scored  a  hit.  H.r 
film  performances  have  not  offered  much  op 
portunity  so  far.  Consider  "Madonnas  and 
Men"';  "The  Wonder  Man,"  in  which  she 
was  Georges  Carpentier's  leading  woman, 
and  others.  At  the  time  I  write,  Faire  ha.>i 
not  yet  signed  the  contract  that  will  decide 
her  artistic  future  for  the  next  three  years; 
but  there  wUI  be  an  annnimcement  as'  soon 
as  Faire,  Faire's  mother.  Faire's  sister,  and 
Fairc's  lawyer  make  up  their  minds. 

Beaux  aplenty  visit  the  little  hou.se  pre 
:>i(icd  over  by  the  charming  Mrs.  Grey,  some 
calling  on  Constance  and  wmc  on  Faire.  But 
Faire  is  still  so  young  that  men  don't  matt.  r 
M  awfully  much:  while  Constance  Ls  much 
too  busy  to  bother  right  now.  Tlie  girl- 
like to  go  up  to  the  family  farm  in  Lyme. 
Conn.,  and  play  at  farming. 

"And  we  pay  for  our  fun.  too,"  smiles 
Constance,  as  she  pats  the  big  red  pupiiy 
called  Mike,  "because  we  romp  around  witii 
Mike  and  spofl  him  for  the  city.  He  ha.sn"t 
any  drawing-room  manners  at  all." 

\ni\  to  prove  it  Mike  did  a  most  ungentle - 
manly  thing:  he  jumped  up  and  kLvscd  her 

"Metcalfe?  Who's  He?'^ 

(Coiuluded  from  p<ii;r  Sr) 

3ppe.trances,  hi*  after-thc-war  performances  i 
included    the    difficult    assignment    <>f   the  ' 
vaudeN-ille  partner  of  Corinne  Griffith  in 
'■'The  Garter  Girl."  for  Vilagraph 

He  probably  will  return  to  the  stage  in 
ihe  fall.  Meanwhile  he  is  composing  popu- 
lar songs  in  his  off-hour?.  He  says  none  of 
Ihem  is  revamped  from  Chopin,  thai  all  arc 
conceived  quite  honestly  in  his  own  imagi- 
nation and  musical  brain.  His  new  song  is 
called  "Day  o'  Dreams,"  ' 
Voung  ladies  contemplating  requests  to 
Mr.  Metcalfe  for  his  photograph  must  wait 
patiently.  While  he  Was  away,  the  com- 
panies may  have  forgotten  him.  but  the 
public  remembered.  RenemlM-red  him  from 
the  old  Lubin  days,  wht-n  he  played  with 
Ormi  Hawley  m  such  things  as  "The  Ph^in 
torn  Happiness."  He  was  with  Lubin  fmir 
yeari.  Later,  he  co-starri>d  fitr  World  wiili 
June  Elvidge;  and  directed  the  James  Mont 
comcry  Flagg-Paramount  comedies. 

.\nd  the  war,  which  put  such  a  crimp  in 
liis  career,  also  set  him  back  in  hi*  corres 
pondcnce.    He  has  several  thousand  lrttfr> 
in  his  desk  which  he  is  answering  as  faM  a> 
he  can.    To  save  him  the  trouble  well  tell  I 
you,  right  here,  that  he  i.-n't  married.  I 
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Ladiet'  Solitaire — 
Examination  Free 
—  10  Mootlu  to  Par 

Examine  rinn  Flti^T. 
then  if  yoii 
d  <•  c  i  d  o  to 
kevp  It  iMiy 
only  *2.("i. 
Uuying  ill- 
r<tcta»«urw> 
you     t  h  <• 
Kuck  Bot- 
tom   I'rio'.  .f^^ 
A  tM»rfiTily  fut  tjtti*; 
while  DianuiTul  in  lu- 
dicB' RolidffoM  f.i-nir>v 
at  only  tZ.I*i  a  ntonlh  I 

Take  AdTantece  of 

this  amay.inir ntr«'r  t.i- 

day.  YOURMONty 

nACK  if  yuu  art  ti<  ; 

&atl».tWd,  A'ti  Sentttty 

-.Vo  ttrtl  Tafv. 
A  Postal  ■•■■ca  Vau  tlw  OrMtasI  Olamoaa, 
Watch  and  lawalry  Baah  Svar  PubUaliad 

Wl„.|b..r  •ou  ord«-r  this  rloa  or  not.  Irt  nm  aead 

Ton  till.  OaLua*  Catatac  niKE.  p«otiilnliM(  4*. 

^Tii.tl<.n»  .if  rlnK«.  Will'  Im's,  diiiiaoncla  anil  other 

?.1.''''^J"'  ''•"•■'r:     Kto.-.iHUik-  «.nt  na  KRKK 
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■  BECOME  A 

Lawyer 

^t«M«y  At  HoffiM.  (r)iin«rl  nvrfi  WW 

luh  piwilinnn  ii  <1  bit;  »Ui-rf«ii  in  bcjPIIMM 
antl  (nilKii.-ljJt ,  Orvatrr  oppuriiirutK'v  now 
than  fv*  r    It**  a  Icaifer .   Lawyrra  «aim 

M,oeo  t*  •ao.ooo  Ahm^ 

We  imitte  you  atrp  bf  step.   Yoa  cmm 
crate  M  UoM  aavwMaar*  u»r .  Wm 
rop  f«y  fcw ♦■■■alaaiiuii  t»  mnf  ataia. 

Lo* «>aM.  MHW term^TyTiialna  nil  

(tr..  .Wl  Imt  ik«a-Nr(w 
LaSALU  EXTENSION  imtVEItUTT*- 
DspL  « .VI} .  I  Chtcaaa.  lU, 

A  FREE  ^ATIN  SKIN 

All  admire  a  satin  skin.  Its  captivat- 
ing daintiness  lures  glances  that  linger 
longingly.  This  beauty  twon  is  now 
within  your  reach.  The  maker  of 
Satin  Skin  Cream  and  Satin  Skin 
Powder  generously  gives  readers  of 
Photoplay  trial  sizes  of  four  of  the 
famous  Satin  Skin  Specialties.  Just 
send  an  addrcsaed  stamped  return  envelope 
and  your  own  drug^st's  name  to  Satin  Skin 
I-ahoratory.  46  Wood  Bide..  Detroit.  Mich. 


STRAIGHTEN  YOUR  TOES 
^BANISH  THAT  BUNION 

ACHELDS 
Perfection  Toe  Spring 

t^"•n  at  riltf*i.«iiii  MiilUr«  >t  i>lbinrr 

Rrmovea  thv  Acluftl  Cnu** 

■      Ml*  mUrtfvil  t^nt    -ins\  fitininn 
StT  41(1    ai(t<rt.-Tal      Mtrnr)'  *»»<k  It 
r      ^\  r-\irr*mt«-il      Vnt)  osill-nc  >il 
tr,^\    I'tr  fin  Iir^i^irml  loslrp  !iut»- 
p"rr  lor  w^jk  AKl**, 
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PEAFNESS     IS  MISERY 

t  kn:i«  brckuM  l  -mtt  DtAt\od  hU  H««l  NallM 

rVrumi  wion4  my  b«»nj^  *ad  tioMtaJ  H^ad  Maliw, 
Ar.d  «  J1  do  ii  lor  roa    TW  m«  Tiny  MckwImw* 

C^nnnl  b«  Mvn  «nr«  warn.  EJIfCtlM  wlimUBMHI* 
It  t.a«*cd  br  Ciurrh  or  br  Pcrfaniadp  f  lllil^  «• 
yfit'Aif  IVMto»fd  N*tnril  OruM.  Ew  Mt  Mt  !■» 
M»y  i.>  11^4  <»jt,  Ar*  "UiM^n  Cpifecu.  Ia» 
ctpciu  ■«  Writ*  tnt  Ba:4lct  cad  aay  •■W 
■lacamvfii  uf  hu»  I  ir<u»rttv4  my  burinf . 

A.  O.  LEONARD 
•»utiv        741  5di  AvMiwc  •     N«w  Yotk  Ctty 
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Screening  Kentucky 

LOUISVILLE,  Kentucky  and  the  South 
have  been  s,\gnMy  honored  on  stage  and 
9cre«n  this  season  and,  no  doubt,  arc  duty 
appreciative.  Louuvillc  is  the  ihcmc  of  a 
song  and  dance  skit  on  Broadway.  The 
song  was  written  by  a  wonun  who  never 
was  in  Louisville,  but  has  visited  in  Omaha. 
The  Mng  is  .'•ung  by  a  young  lady  who 
ha  only  a  scant  eduL-ation  in  the  negro 
dialect  which  New  York  believes  is  usetl 
by  the  charming  girb  of  this  city;  but  she 
has  pretty  legs. 

The  South  figured  in  two  screen  playj 
which  will  give  griat  pleasure  to  all  Souih- 
cmers  who  are  familiar  with  tl>e  grandeur 
of  the  mountains  uf  the  Gull  Coast  of 
Louisiana  and  the  queer  manners  of  South- 
ern gentlemen.  In  one  of  these  plays  a  cul- 
tured Southerner,  who  feels  that  his  delicate 
tetiic  of  honor  may  be  offended  by  his 
daughter's  attachment  to  a  neighbor's  son, 
has  to  be  forcibly  restrained  from  giving 
the  young  lady  a  biding  with  a  buggy  whip. 
Incidentally  it  is  pleasing  to  note  that  the 
role  of  the  young  woman  is  played  by  a 
descendant  of  a  Southern  family — from 
Southern  Europe. 

New  light  on  Kentucky  is  thrown  by  thi' 
motion  picture  show  depicting  life  amid  the 
flora,  fauna  and  other  things  of  the  Bluegrass 
Mountains.  Very  seldom,  if  ever,  have  the 
stately  pine  forests  of  Fayette  County  been 
so  impressively  displayed.  In  no  other  play 
of  recent  years  has  the  beautiful  custom  of 
training  mountain  girls  to  ride  race  horses 
been  so  prettily  portrayeil.  Tliunks  to  thi* 
practice,  it  becomes  posMble  for  the  moun- 
tain girl  to  impersonate  the  best-known 
jockey  in  the  country  and,  substituting  for 
him  in  the  Kentucky  Oaks  Handicap,  win 
the  race  with  her  lover's  marc,  thereby  sav- 
ing his  fortune  and  his  sarrcd  honor. 

The  young  man  who  is  the  beneficiary  of 
this  piece  of  shrewd  practice  is  so  charmed 
over  having  his  honor  saved  that  he  is  un- 
troubled by  the  thought  that  in  real  life 
he  would  be  ruled  off  the  turf  for  Ufe. 
Speaking  of  real  life,  a  marvel  is  accom- 
plished in  the  play.  The  barn  in  which 
the  racer  is  parked  is  burned  ju^t  before 
the  race.  Just  after  the  race  the  villain  and 
the  heroine  have  a  terrific  fight  in  the  barn, 
which  has  grown  up  as  gooil  as  new  and 
not  even  scorched.    Rich  soil  in  Fayette. 

And  then,  the  Night  Riders;  wonderful 
men,  wonderfully  mounted,  Summone<l 
suddenly  they  instantly  respond  and  in  a 
few  minutes  ride  from  Lexington  to  the  top- 
most peak  of  the  Cumberland  Mountain*. 

Kentucky  offers  marvelous  possibilities  for 
honest  and  decent  dramatization.  Tl)e  moun- 
tains afford  scope  for  the  best  efforts  of 
the  scenic  photographer.  There  h  no  pret- 
tier pastoral  scenery  in  the  world  than  in 
the  Bluegrass  and  Pcnnyrile;  and  Western 
Kentucky  bas  a  charm  all  its  own.  As  for 
the  people,  the  men  and  women  of  Ken- 
tucky arc  not  clowns  and  dowds.  but  rather 
good  looking  folks  who  pride  themselves  on 
being  normal  Americans. 

If  there  is  no  other  way  by  which  inane 
and  insulting  characterization  of  Kentucky 
people  can  be  discouraged,  Tlie  Timi-s  wlil 
favor  the  formation  of  a  union  of  play- 
goers and  movie  patrons,  demanding  censor- 
ship for  plays  and  films  depicting  Kentucky 
and  Kentuckians  as  they  arc  not  and  never 
were.  The  continued  mi^renresentation  is 
not  only  injurious,  but  verv  stupid  and  tire- 
some.— Louisville  (Ky.'»  Times. 


Your  Sktn  Tells  Your  oAge 

unless  you  know  how  to  retain  itsbcaut>'by  uscof  proper  croams. 
To  find  exactly  the  cream  your  »km  needs— to  restore  the  com- 
plexion charm  of  Youth,  stand  in  a  good  light — examine  your 
face  critically — select  and  use  the  cream  indicated  in  the  Chart. 
Advice  o{  Marincllo  E.'cpcrts  may  be  secured  at  our 


CHART  OF  MARINELLO  CREAMS 

PtoveJ  Br  Vic  In  More 
Than  4000  Dcauty  Shopi 

Acne  Cream — f^'f  pimplct  and  biackheacU. 
Atiringmf  Cream— for  oily  tkmii  and  ahiny  noacs. 
Combination  Cmun — for  dry  and  sallow  tkiru. 
Foundation  Cream— for  uae  belot*  face  powder. 
Lettuce  Cream— for  cleansing  in  place  of  soap  atul  water. 
Motor  Cream— for  sictn  pnucction  before  exposure. 
Hmuc  Cream   tor  wnnklcs  and  crow'i  feet 
Whitening  Cmm— (or  freckles  and  bicachlnc 


At  Drug  Stores,  Departiueut  Stores  and  Shop* 


"I  Don't  Enjoy  Society  Because  This  Hair 
On  My  Face  Is  So  Unbecoming 


IF  you  are  miserable  bccau.se  your 
face  is  made  ugly  and  unsightly 
by  a  growth  of  superfluous  hair  don't 
give  up  hope  and  let  yourself  grow 
bitter. 

There  is  n  method  that  will  perma- 
nently relieve  your  trouble. 

It  kills  the  root  so  tLit  it  is  impos- 
sible for  the  hair  to  grow  again.  There 
are  depilatories  which  temporarily  re- 
move superfluous  hair  from  the  skin, 


but  grows  again  thicker  and  stronger 

than  O'er. 

There  is  one  method  which  kills 
the  root  of  the  hair,  making  it  impos- 
sible for  it  ever  to  reappear.  It  does 
not  injure  the  skin,  and  is  compara- 
tively inexpensive.  You  can  use  it  in 
the  privacy  of  your  own  home.  This 
is  the  MAHLER  Method.  Send 
three  stamps  for  information  sent  in 
plain  sealed  envelope.  We  Teach 
Beauty  Culture.    Write  today. 


D.J.  MAHLER  CO.,  199-F  Mahler  Park,  Providence,  R.  I. 
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MMjr  MCMia  yoa  wlU  ftod 
ravMtod  in  tte  cfMaboK  of 

Nadinc  Face  Powder 


Thfv  are  secrels  whic  h  rvrry  woman 
would  aolv* — secrrLs  of  personal 
charm, 

Th*  MCftt  of  •  rose-petal  complexion 
— NadtM^M  own  gift  to  womanhood. 
Tho  Mcrtt  of  lasting  charm,  charm 
which  cndaiM  tbronghout  the  day. 
The  itecrct  of  aUn  comfort — of  rc- 
frcKhini;  coolnsaa,  with  aavar  a  hint 
oi  harm. 

To  you,  as  to  a  million  other  women, 
Nodint  will  reveal  thsas  iatimata 
secrets, 
t  remains  only  for  ypu  to  prr 
JAMffjWfroni  yijur      .  ■ .  11, 
counter  i>r  hy  mail  btK. 

HKnWiXl  TOILET  CO. 

D*|MrtfM«Mt  C.  P. 
riUUS,  TtNN..  V.  S.  k. 
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Wayne  turned  again  and  looked  at  the 

boy  caiually. 

"An  operation  nii;;hl  restore  him,"  he 
rcmarke<l. 

"WiJI  ynu  [HTt'urni  r.  ^  '  There  viM  plead- 
ing in  hiT  voire, 

"Uo  you  bclkvc  in  Uod?" 

"Why  nvdy."  She  looked  Wajnie  tam 
in  the  eye. 

Well,  He  did  thii  thing.  Let  VOm  mOo 
:■-  It  He  can." 

At  this  juncture  Dabney  entered  the 
cabin,  overtMaiing  the  convenation.  The 
<>!<!  medicfaie  man  was  enraged  at  the  pro- 
ianation  of  Ut  duum.  in  the  hands  uf  this 
l  la^phrmoii?  man,  Margaret  drew  the  old 
man  a-iik  ,in<i  uhi  rnitd  rapidly'. 

"!.<■!  liiiii  stay.  IXibney,  please.  Maybe 
he  will  ture  the  boy." 

Dabnty  had  never  refused  Margaret  Had- 
<lcn  anything.  In  a  momcBt  ibc  ittpped  over 
to  Wayne. 

"Dabney  My*  yon  may  itay." 

OVER  at  the  cabin  home  of  Arthur 
Richards,  Alice  Pom  was  toating  on 
her  sickbed,  tortured  of  Mwl  and  jMimed 
by  conscience.  She  was  sordy  in  ncea  of  the 

healins  that  only  SUnnard  Wayne  night 
have  given. 

A  last  despairing  call  was  sent  to  Old 
Dabney,  the  worker  of  charms.  Stannard 

Wayne,  once  famou*  jurccon  and  scientist, 
watih<<l  the  old  man  i  ifk  up  hi.=  charmed 
swordfish  jaw  ami  ilipirt  Wayne,  over- 
come    with     iurio>ity.    followed  Dabney 


WMte 


I  fas/lion  satfs 
the  use  or 


is  neccMory  so  lon^  ns 

!i|rcvck-u  JUr^'ni  and  fthetT  ftbnc*  fOT 

Tit,  ft,r»e»,  ■ 

^ .  rr^i-ct  Mylo.    Th jl  is  why 

"they  all  use  Dclatonc" 

'  '  c  IS  on  old  anJ  well  known  scien- 
tific ptvpurativm  for  i1t«> 
qaiclc,  tale  aiul  cvmin 
removal  ol  hairv 
lutmi^  no  iBMt«r  how 
imckorsfuBDom.  Aft^r 
appUcfltion  Ui6  SKin 
cfc,<r.  tlrm  ar.d  K■l^tc!.^. 
U'iih  f.ij  pain  cr  di'-col- 


Ml  ■ 


.  :  I  I  >.  iaicno  f  v>  r 
Iv.T  ir^m  Mt»  MCk  OT 


r*c*ifft  •« 


THB  8UEPPIBLD  PUARMACAL  CCXj 
0cpt.  L.V,  339  5.W^bMbA<vte.ChiM#o.UL4 


SMooTnmeMsTi.  MU  wi  rui  smotntst  Mwitm  neuciiut  saw 

WmtM  •HVtHTg**  -TBIAI  Slit  io«»oyn*iti  • 


Flah 
Pint 

Bmnfitt  thrnugh   the   wooii^   toward  the  Itichards 
cabin. 

In  the  energy  that  often  oooMS  to  those 
near  death,  AJke  Pom  itiugglcd  out  of  bed 
and  pulled  hcnelf  up  at  a  Ubku  desperately 
trying  to  write  in  a  tbqr  black  book,  the 
diary  of  her  accnihig  torn. 

Little  book,  I  am  Aiding,  crushed. 
The  i  nd  ii  near.  X  nMHt  make  retriba- 
ii  .n    <  (  .od  grant  me  stiength  to  dm 

Stannard — " 

.Mice  tinishrd  her  writing  and  crept  back 
to  her  b«d. 

Old  Dabney  arrived  with  his  charm,  and 
Margaret,  called  by  the  Mighbon,  came  to 
cU>  her  mhiistering  bit  nt  the  bedride.  AUcc 
Pom's  malady  was  one  that  poor  old  Dab- 
ney s  charms  coidd  not  reach.  Ciniousi  half- 
■milinc.  Wayne  stood  at  the  door,  vatddng 
Ui.  ntniidnc  man. 
Marparct  went  to  him. 
•'The  woman  b  very  ill.   Yott  HMUt  hdp." 
Wa>'ne  shook  his  head. 
"But  she  is  dying." 

Wayne  wa?  obdurate,  "She  b  fortunate," 

iie  >aid. 

Dabney  was  alill  waving  his  fotOe 

over  the  dyhig  woBMB.  WttgfMMvM 
the  door  to  dnw  doaer  and  He  the  aU 

at  his  silly  endeavors. 

Alice  Pom.  with  a  strug^  raised  her  head 
and  Mnred  full  into  the  £w  of  the  faltnider. 
With  a  tfrrible  cry.  she  ipnog  OUt  ol  bed 

and  called  his  name. 
"Star.nard  Wa>ne 

Then  she  itooH  waverins  a  moment  ^nd 
fell— dead. 

Old  Dabney  flol  tlie  scene.  Margaret 
-tood  spell  bound  with  a  scsae  of  tragedy. 
Wavnc  ^pun  about  ut  her. 

"\\nure  i^  the  man  who  was  with  her? 
Tell  mi,  quick."  .  ^ 

Margaret  motioned  toward  the  village 
street  and  Wayne  ran  out. 

On  hrr  >;iddrnrd  way  through  the  house. 
Mariniret  came  upon  the  little  black  book 
lh;tl  .\'i.  e  Porn  bad  left  on  the  table  as  shc 
en.ied  h.  r  wTili^^;  The  Ink  was  hardly  dry, 
and  Margaret  read  that  last  inscription. 


'^I  am  married  to  Stannard  Wayne. 
This  man  I  am  li\'ing  with  is  guilty  of 
the  orime  for  which  my  husband  WM 


Margattt  lustily  closed  the  book  with  a 
feeling  of  sympathy  and  understanding. 

In  the  village  itratt  Weyne  and  Ridwidl 
came  face  to  nee. 

Wayne  halted,  rigjd,  looUng  at  Richards. 
Richards,  recognidng  Wayne,  fell  back* 
startled,  bonified.  He  wanted  to  run,  but 
he  could  not.  Tlw  two  men  stood  in  silence. 
Cold  sweat  came  out  on  Richards'  &ce. 
Wayne  stood  with  jaw  set. 

'  Stannard,  for  Uod's  s.ike,  speak  1" 

Wayne  made  no  reply. 

Richards'  flesh  crept  under  his  skin. 

Wayne'^  hand?!  shot  out  and  M-izcd  Rich- 
ards by  tlie  throat  and  choked  him  down  to 
the  Kround,  toidDg  him  cmmpkd  into  ft 
lielplcss  heap. 

When  Wayne  tnraed  about  Mai|uet  Bid- 
den was  at  his  elbow. 

"Do  not  kOI  Un.  Remember,  vnccttoft 
belongs  to  God  ataw."  She  ipm  ever  10 
softly. 

Wayne  save  her  but  «00l  reply. 

"No.  I  will  not  kill  him.  not  as  you 
think — not  quickly." 

Margaret  saw  the  black  look  in  hb  eyes 
and  shuddered.  In  her  heart  she  made  ft 
vow  that  with  the  help  of  God  she  would 
save  the  soul  of  this  man. 

Itaii  Steanard  Wayne  began  a  comae  of 
revenge  with  mental  torture  for  RIefewda, 
worn  than  dmth. 


IN  the  Albany  Kids  saloon,  where 
Boorman  had  scr\-ed  the  cause  of  thft 
Devil,  the  big  woodsman  now  nightly 
preached  the  word  of  God.  He  had  builded 
a  cairn  and  erected  a  cross  to  the  memory 
of  his  wife  and  the  boy  whom  Ite  believed 
als<i  iltac!  and  carried  out  to  sea. 

There  was  that  cautiousness  in  her  canny 
hiftd  that  told  Margaret  to  ken  the  fqinred 
Laddie  hidden  away  at  Dabne/»  cabin.  She 
had  seen  lumbermen  reform  Wore,  and  if 
Boormaa  should  backslide  it  was  Just  aa 
well  that  he  should  not  know  where  Laddie 
was. 

It  was  at  cvcningtide.  with  Boorman's 
nightly  meeting  in  profiress,  th.at  Wayne 
played  a  typical  card  in  his  vengeance  cam- 
paign again!-t  Richards.  Richards  was  sitting 
in  the  saloon,  cowering  and  trembling  under 
the  manib^talion-  of  Wavne's  hate  that  had 
come  before.  M  he  sat,  Wayne  stepped  up 
siientty  behind  htaft  and  tossed  a  crumpled 
bit  of  paper  00  the  tiUe;  then  withdrew. 
NenwHi^qwikfag  witk  fear— Ri^uda 
unrolled  the  paper.  It  bore  one  brief  sen- 
tcnce. 

••The  end  will  come  at  8  o'dodt." 

Richards  shook  as  he  looked  at  the  watch 
on  his  wrist.   It  was  7:30  o'clock. 

Boorman  was  leading  the  singing  of  a 
hymn,  'tandini;  in  the  glow  of  a  great  oil 
lamp  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  The  Al- 
bany Kid  and  his  bartender  stood  with 
pained  tolerance  at  the  end  of  the  bar. 
Richards  slunk  up  to  the  bar  and  ordered 
whiskey.  He  gulped  U  down  and  Jooked  at 
his  wntcfa.  It  WM  J:3S  o^doek.  Drink  bjj 
drU  tad  ntanrte  Iqr  wimite.  be  r"^-' 
away  the  time,  ,  ^  . 

It  was  five  mmutes  of  the  near, 
o'ckxfc  was  at  hand.  ^   „,  . 

Boorman  was  expounding  the  Word.  ^ 

Richards  listened  to  the  rude  woodsman  s 
M-rmon  with  eacor  hunerincss.  Richards 
wanted  to  live.  It  was  7:5S-  Just  two  min- 
uter mure    What  then? 

Richards  crept  between  the  chailS  W  R*"^ 
man  s  little  audience  and  crondied  »t  the 
preacher's  side. 
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The  Scoffer 

(  Concluded) 


It  u-as  8  o'clock. 

Slowly  the  saloon  door  opened  and  Stan- 
nard  Wayne  looked  in  at  the  rrinxing  Rich- 
ards. A  grin  spread  over  the  persecutor's 
(ace.  He  linsercd  in  the  door  a  moment. 
Ihen  tossed  another  paper  pellet  at  Richards' 
feet. 

Richards  slowly  unrolled  the  little  paper 
ball.    One  more  sentence. 

"Eisht  o'clock  comes  twice  a  day." 

Days  followed  days.  Richards  feeling  him- 
self in  hourly  peril;  Wayne  relentless;  Mar- 
garet watching  the  two  with  pity  in  her 
heart  for  them  both  and  prayers  for  Stan- 
nard  Wayne.  She  was  dreaming  girlish 
dreams  about  him — and  praying  with  all 
her  heart, 

Wayne  was  himielf  dimly  coiucious  of 
something  between  them.  But  he  fought 
love,  for  he  haled  ever>'thinR,  even  the  pos- 
sibility of  loving  this  girl. 

Dabncy's  cabin  .she  argued  and  pleaded 
with  him  for  the  operation  that  would  re- 
store crippled  Laddie. 

"Won't  you  please  help  the  boy?  You 
sec  there  is  only  you  to  do  it." 

Wayne  smiled. 

"What  is  the  matter?  Ha.s  C.od  failed 
you?"' 

"How  dare  you,  a  man,  --peak  lightly  of 
Cod.  here  amidst  all  the  wonders  of  His 
work  ?■' 

Wayne  pointed  down  to  the  slump  he 
leaned  agamst. 

"It  took  your  God  a  century  to  grow 
this  tree.  A  man  felled  it  in  an  hour.  With 
this  wood  a  man  housed  himself  against  the 
elements  and  built  a  boat  )o  ride  the  storm 
of  your  God's  wrath.  And  yet  lyou  boast  of 
your  God  and  speak  lightly  of  Man." 

An  idea  flashed  into  Margaret's  bead. 
She  snapped  back  a  challenge. 

"Vou  scoffer — you  say  God  crippled  this 
child.  Prove  your  strength  then;  undo  what 
God  has  donel" 

'"I  will."  Wayne  spoke  with  determin- 
ation. 

They  sent  back  to  civilization  for  surgical 
supplies.    And  Margaret  prayed  and  waited. 

The  preparations  for  the  operation  were 
all  made.  Margaret  had  kept  their  plans 
secret,  as  secret  even  as  the  survival  of 
laddie.  Old  Dabney  was  sent  away  on  an 
errand.  The  lights  were  lit  and  the  work 
begun.  Margaret,  clad  in  a  nurse's  apron, 
went  bravely  at  her  work,  with  an  efficient, 
diligent  air  and  bravery  that  made  its  im- 
press on  the  mind  of  cold  Stannard  Wayne. 
There  was  nn  measure  of  excitement  or  per- 
turbation about  Wayne.  For  the  moment 
again  he  was  the  scientist  and  surgeon.  He 
knew  exactly  what  he  was  going  to  do  and 
how  to  do  it.  Also  he  would  prove  to  this 
earnest  girl  that  he  could  undo  the  work  of 
God. 

A STORM  rose  up  from  the  sea  and 
shook  the  vilbge.  At  the  nightly 
saloon  meeting  Boorman  held  forth  and 
pointed  a  moral  with  the  niging  storm, 
while  all  the  villagers  gathered  in  fear  of 
the  terrific  bla.sls. 

"I  fear  God's  wrath  against  me  for  my 
sin!"  Boorman  shouted,  raising  his  voice 
against  the  roar  of  the  wind. 

"That  old  gink's  preachin'  has  put  an 
awful  nick  in  the  cash  reeister  of  this  joint," 
the  Albany  Kid  observed  to  his  bartender. 

Up  in  the  circle  of  the  audience  gathered 
around  the  stove  .sat  Richards,  again  waiting 
in  fear  as  the  hands  of  his  watch  neared 
eight  o'clock.  He  had  not  seen  Wa>'ne  that 
day.    What  was  to  come? 

.At  Boorman's  word  on  the  wrath  of  God, 
Richards  got  an  inspiration. 

"It  Ls  Wayne,  the  scoffer,  that  arouses 
the  anger  of  Cod,"  Richards  cried  out. 


The  crowd  had  all  turned  to  look  at 
Richards  when  Old  Dabney  ran  breathless 
into  the  room.  He  wa.'i  drencheil  with  the 
storm  and  shaking  with  e.xciiement.  He 
had  made  a  discovery  at  tlie  cabin. 

"Come,  come  quick!"  he  shouted.  '"Thev 
are  butchering  a  boy!" 

The  crowd  surged  out  into  the  storm,  fol- 
lowing Old  Dabney. 

At  the  cabin  they  stood  for  a  moment, 
faces  prcs.sed  against  the  windowi.  Mar- 
garet was  busily  moving  about  the  room,  at 
the  instructions  from  Stannard  Wayne,  who 
bent  over  the  operation  on  Laddie  with  a 
vast  professional  concentration.  It  was  go- 
ing well.  j 

The  display  of  instruments,  the  glint  of 
steel,  the  ether  cone,  the  white  apronr^ — alii 
these  gave  proof  to  Old  Dabney's  words  in 
the  minds  of  the  ignorant  villagers.  I 

Tliey  stormed  the  cabin  with  terrific  on- 
slaught. 

Margaret  ran  to  the  door. 

"Boorman,"  Margaret  called  out.  "That 
boy  is  your  son.  I  have  kept  him  hidden 
here  since  the  night  you  crippled  him.  If 
you  interfere  with  Dr.  Wavnc,  Laddie  will 
die." 

Boorman  heard  and  believed.  It  was  God 
restoring  his  son  to  him.  He  tried  to  slop 
the  mob.  The  crowd  divided,  some  for 
Boorman,  some  for  Richards,  who  spurred 
on  the  attack.  If  the  mob  did  away  with 
Wayne,  Richards  saw  hope  for  himself. 

A  club  hurled  from  without  shattered  the 
lamp  and  darkness  filled  the  cabin.  Wayne, 
hitherto  unmoved  by  the  hubbub,  paused  in 
his  labors,  helpless. 

"Bring  the  lantern  from  the  stable,"  Boor- 
man shouted. 

Someone  came  bringing  the  lantern  and  a 
kick  from  Richards  demolished  it. 

Stannard  Wayne  stood  at  the  cabin  win- 
dow with  his  face  turned  to  the  storm-tom 
sky.  His  patient  was  laying  there  with  the 
operation  half  done.   Seconds  were  precious. 

"You've  beaten  me,  O  God!  Be  merciful 
now.    Send  me  light!" 

The  scoffer  was  praying. 

A  burst  of  lightning  crashed  out  in  the 
blackness  of  the  night.  It  shattered  a  great 
pine  by  the  cabin  window,  and  under  the 
wreckage  fell  Arthur  Richards,  stricken  by 
the  same  act  of  Providence.  In  the  shower 
of  sparks  that  followed,  the  big  tree  caught 
fire,  like  a  great  torch. 

There  was  liKht. 

"Thank  God!"  And  Wa>Tie  went  back 
to  his  work. 

The  sudden  lightning  stroke  and  Boor- 
man's  words  quieted  the  mob.  Boorman 
went  inside  and  stood,  hat  in  hand,  watch- 
ing the  finish  of  the  operation.  He  mur- 
mured prayers  xs  he  watched.  Quickly 
Wayne  finu-hcd,  with  a  rvew  spirit  of  deftness. 

In  the  da>'s  that  followed,  Laddie  suiftly 
recovered,  and  walked  again.  Boorman 
lifted  his  voice  in  praise  and  evangelized 
the  community  anew. 

The  .Albany  Kid,  disgusted  with  the  grow- 
ing Godliness  of  the  community,  closed  up 
his  bar  and  bade  the  community  a  scornful 
good  bye. 

Meanwhile,  since  the  scoffer  had  turned 
to  prayer  and  found  it  answered,  a  new 
chapter  was  in  the  writine  between  him  and 
Margaret.  They  were  often  together  and 
there  were  long  strolls  in  the  woodland  path- 
ways. Hate  was  gone  and  the  world  was 
beautiful  again  for  Stannard  Wayne. 

It  W.XS  toward  the  hour  of  sunset  when  a 
stranger  came  striding  toward  them  out  ot 
the  distance.  Margaret  looked  questionitu;ly 
up  at  Wayne. 

"It  is  Carson,  my  friend.  He  has  come  tc 
marr\'  us." 
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hutli  r  was  just  shutting  the  iloor  in  her  face, 
u-.rii  she  dix'W  herself  to  her  full  height, 
IHi'hiij  him  aside,  and  swept  in. 

I  urn  Mrs.  Peter  Crandall."   The  dignity 
if   Katie's  tones  outrivaled  anything  ever 
<iu'  by  Mrs,  Crandall,  $(*nior. 
Tlu'  servant  looked  about  him  nervously. 
Ill  h.id  not  been  informed  that  there  wai  a 
:i- w  Mrs.  Peter.   He  was  confuied,  at  a  loss, 
was  about  to  ihow  the  str,intEe  and  for- 
u  11(1  young  person  into  the  dmwing  room, 
vilu  n  Mn.  Crandall  and  Peter's  sUter  Edith 
.irrivfd. 

"Vou  will  pardon  us,"  began  Peter's 
mother  icily.  But  she  got  no 
lurthcr.  Dr.  Merton,  who  had 
been  in  consultation  with  Henry 
C.ilscy,  came  out  of  Peter's  room 
..t  tiir  top  of  the  stairs  and 
i.irtnl  down.  Quick  a*  a  bird, 
K.iiit  was  pa«t  them  aH  and  up 
tS.i-  >tair*  knoelini;  beside  Peter 
•  irli  tears  in  her  eyes. 

K.iiie,  I  was  afraid  you  would 
ir  mU  I  had  gone  and  left  you, 
:nl  Ihey  wouldn't  let  mc  write — 
i-t  yet."  Peter  sighed  conlenl- 
1  llv.  and  lay  quiet,  with  Katie's 
111  III  pres-sed  hard  against  his 
i-i.  Then,  becoming  sudden- 
ly Kni^ious  of  a  social  responsi- 
bility, he  beckoned  his  brother- 
in-law  closer. 


The  Misfit  Wife 

N.ARRATED  by  permission  from 
the  Metro  photodrama  based 
on  the  play  by  Juhe  Heme,  adapted 
by  Lois  Zellner  and  A.  P.  Younger, 
and  produced  with  the  following 
cast : 

Kalie  Matloy  Alice  Lake 

Feter  Crandatl  Forrest  Stanley 

Hrnry  Ciiji'y ....  Edward  Martindcl 

Edith  GUsry  l^ota  Lorraine 

Mrs.  Crandail  Helen  Pillsbury 

Bert  MacHride  Jack  Livingston 

Dug  Simpkitu  Billy  Gcttinger 

Dr.  Merton  Frederic  Vroom 


"Henry,  this  is 
Katie.  She  is  my 
wife,"  he  said 
simply. 

.\\  this  moment 
Pel  it's  mother 
and  .sister  entered 
the  door.  Peter 
sat  up.  Katie 
threw  her  arms 
about  him,  partly 
to  .support  him, 
but  just  as  much 
In  support  herself. 

•Mother,"  Pe- 
ter's eyes  plead 
with  his  mother 
t  o  understand. 
'This  is  Katie, 
my  wife.  Edith, 
thii  is  your  new 
•:ister" 

There  was  u 
terrible  silence  — 
broken  at  last  by 
Henry  Gil.sey.  He 
saw  what  the  two 
women  rifuscd  to 
!-rr  —  that  though 
this  shrinkin|;, 

chcuply-drcssed  girl  whom  Peter  had  brought 
home  was  not  of  their  kind,  she  loved  Peter. 
He  smiled  at  Katie  as  kindly  a.«  he  could. 

"Suppose  you  tell  us  .something  about 
yourself,"  he  said. 

Katie  looked  at  Peter,  and  he  nodded  his 
head,  and  she  began,  quite  shyly  and  falter- 
ingly  at  first,  to  tell  the  story  of  her  life. 
Her  eyes  grew  harder  and  harder  as  she  pro- 
ceeded with  her  .story  and  hi-r  maimer  more 
and  more  belligerent.  .\s  she  got  over  her 
fright,  she  seemed  to  take  a  great  delight  in 
painting  the  misery  and  the  barrenness  of  her 
life  before  these  soft,  selfish  women. 

When  she  was  done  Peter  drew  the 
trembling  young  body  that  leaned  against 
him  closer  to  him,  and  together  they  wailed 
for  the  .storm  of  family  wrath  to  break  on 
their  heads. 
.\g3in  Henry  GiLsey  was  the  first  to  speak. 
"Don't  think  that  we  do  not  appreciate 
what  you  have  done  for  Peter,  my  dear," 
be  said.  "It  is  not  that  yuu  are  not  as  good 
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as  Peter  or  any  of  us.  It  is  more  a  matter 
of  permanent  happiness  for  both  of  you.  Do 
you  think  that  people  who  have  such  dif- 
ferent backgrounds  and  outlooks  on  life,  who 
come  from  such  entirely  different  worlds, 
can  be  happy  long?  Do  you  think  that 
Peter  could  be  content  to  work  as  hard  as 
he  has  been  doing  the  past  few  weeks  all 
the  reSit  of  his  life,  and  be  entirely  cut  off 
from  the  fortune  that  would  some  day  be  his 
— as  it  is  very  possible  that  he  will  be  if 
his  marriage  with  you  continues?" 

Katie  looked  helplessly  at  Henry  for  a 
moment.  Then  she  said,  falteringly,  "The 
last  thing  I  want  to  do  is  stand 
in  Peter's  way — ".  Her  head 
went  down  in  sobs  on  her  hus- 
band's shoulder. 

"Henry  —  Mother  —  Edith," 
said  Crandail  in  a  very  cold 
voice,  "I'm  sorry  to  find  how 
selfish  and  narrow-minded  you 
are.   I  am  disappointed  in  you. 
My  marriage  to  Katie  is  the 
biggest  thing  that  ever  came 
into  my  life.   It  was  Katie  who 
made  mc  get  on  my  feet,  Katie 
who  made  a  man  of  me  when 
I  was  going  to  the  doss  be- 
cause no  one  else  cared  enough, 
or  had  enough  sense  to  s«v  to 
it  that  I  found  out  what  life 
was  really  about. 
Mother,    if  you 
people    can't  be 
decent  to  Katie,  I 
shall  call  a  doctor 
and     have  him 
move  me  away." 

"Come,  come," 
Henry  stepped 
forward  quickly. 
In  spite  of  him- 
fclf  there  was  a 
mist  before  his 
ryc-5.  An  entirely 
new  sentiment 
burst  over  the 
;taid  conserv'ati&m 
that  had  bound 
him.  He  began 
to  see  Katie  in  a 
new  light.  Turn- 
ing to  Edith  and 
her  mother,  "1 
know  why  it  is 
that  Peter  loves 
this  chUd,"  he 
.said.  "And  1  have 
a  plan.  I  will  tell 
it  to  you  when 
Peter  is  better." 


AMONG  the  properties  owned  by  Gilsey 
and  his  partner  Bert  MacBride,  wras 
some  oil  land  that  had  been  adjudged  un- 
productive. But  in  spite  of  the  reports  of 
experts,  GiLsey  still  had  faith  in  the  property. 

His  plan  was  that  Peter  should  go  to  this 
oil  territory,  investigate  it,  take  charge  and 
see  if  he  could  not  make  both  the  land  and 
himself  produce  results. 

While  Crandail  was  gone,  Katie  was  to 
stay  on  at  Gilcre>t  under  a  corps  of  in- 
structors who  would  take  her  education  and 
finishing  in  hand.  When  Peter  should  re- 
turn, the  crude  little  manicurist  would  be 
metamorpho<«d  into  a  person  of  poise  who 
could  take  her  stand  b^idc  her  husband  in 
any  society. 

Crandail  was  incensed  at  first  at  Henry's 
suggestion.  But  Katie  saw  the  wisdom  of 
it.  So  Peter  went  to  the  oil  fields  alone,  and 
Katie  Malloy  took  up  her  abode  under  the 
high  eaves  of  Gilcrest. 
The  months  that  followed  were  hcart- 
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(  Continued  J 

breaking.  Many  times  Katie  cried  herself  to 
sleep  in  her  lonely  room.  If  it  bad  not  been 
for  Peter  and  her  failb  in  him  the  would 
have  run  away — away  from  Gilcrcst  and 
back  to  Parts  and  the  manicure  table,  an> 
place,  any  where  to  be  gone  from  the  coldl> 
cen5urou»  eyes,  the  frigid  voices,  the  un- 
sympathetic hearts  that  surrounded  her. 

Henry  Gilsey  trted  to  be  friendly  in  hi^ 
way.  But  he  could  not  make  up  for  the 
cruelty  of  the  womenfolk.  Tbcn  Katie  sud- 
denly was  burdened  with  another  sort  of 
persecution. 

Edith  Gilsey,  tired  of  Henry's  devotion  tr> 
business,  and  lookini;  for  excitement,  fell 
into  a  little  flirtation  with  her  husband's 
partrver.  Not  that  she  cared  especially  for 
MacBride.  But  her  life,  she  decided,  was 
getting  too  monotonous. 

Katie  became  conscious  of  the  state  of  af- 
fairs one  afternoon  at  her  dancing  lesson. 
In  trying  to  manage  her  train,  accept  imag- 
inary refreshments,  and  carry  on  a  conversa- 
tion with  her  dancing  partner,  she  stumbled 
over  her  gown.  She  went  to  the  mirror  to 
adjust  her  dress.  It  was  set  at  an  angle  that 
reflected  the  driveway,  and  »s  Katie  stood 
before  the  she  saw  Edith  and  Mac- 

Bride  come  up  on  their  horses.  When  the 
groom's  back  was  turned  MacBride  kissed 
his  companion. 

Just  at  this  moment  Henry  Gilsey  came 
Into  the  door,  and  for  fear  he  should  see, 
Katie  feigned  a  great  distemper  at  her  stupid- 
ity, burled  her  glass  at  the  mirror,  and  as 
the  glass  shivered  into  splinters,  threw  her- 
self in  a  chair,  declaring  that  there  was  not 
the  faintest  possible  hope  that  she  could  ever 
become  a  lady. 

When  Edith  came  in,  and  they  w«re  alone. 
Katie  told  ber  what  she  had  seen,  and  re- 
proved her.  For  her  pain.s,  Edith  told  Katie 
to  mind  her  own  affairs. 

Katie's  unhappiness  would  certainly  have 
resulted  in  her  departure  for  Peter  and  the 
oil  fields,  bad  she  not  found  a  letter  from 
her  husband  awaiting  her  in  the  hall.  She 
read  it  while  the  maid  unhooked  ber  gown. 

"I  am  dead  lonely,"  Crandall  wrote.  *'but 
I  am  working  hard.  I  believe  that  the  ex- 
perts made  a  bum  report  on  this  properly, 
and  I  am  going  ahead  on  the  well.  Thb  b 
a  secret  for  you  alone." 

It  was  easy  from  then  on  for  Edith  to 
place  many  suspicions  on  Katie's  innocent 
shoulders,  particularly  when  she  feared  her- 
self in  a  tight  corner.  When  Henry  would 
ask  on  arriving  home,  "Where  is  Katie?" 
as  likely  as  not  Edith  would  answer.  "Out 
with  some  man,  as  usual."  When  flower* 
would  come  for  Edith  herself,  .she  often  told 
the  maid,  in  her  husband's  presence,  to  lake 
them  to  Katie's  room. 

She  even  suggested  to  her  husband  that 
Katie  was  flirting  with  MacBride.  .And  so 
affairs  went  on  until  the  day  of  Edith's 
birthday. 

Henry  had  promised  to  give  Edith  a  birth- 
day dinner  down  town.  But  at  the  I.1.M 
moment  a  telegram  arrived  which  interfered 
with  his  plan-s — it  was  a  telegram  from 
Crandall.  He  asked  Henry  to  keep  his  ar- 
rival secret  and  meet  him  at  the  office  at  7 
o'clock.  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  call 
the  dinner  off  without  going  into  details 
about  the  reason.  Hrnr\'  rushed  home  late 
in  the  afternoon  with  Edith's  gift,  a  fur 
coat.  But  Edith  pouted  and  would  not 
listen  to  his  attempts  to  explain  his  sudden 
change  in  plans. 

In  the  halt  Henry  met  Katie.  Remem- 
bering that  Peter  would  be  home  that 
night,  and  thinking  to  make  sure  that  Katie 
should  be  there.  Henry  told  ber  he  would 
be  back  soon  and  asked  her  not  to  go  out 
that  evening. 

.\s  soon  as  Henry  was  gone,  Edith  tele- 
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The  Misfit  Wife 

(  Continued) 

phoned  to  MacBridc.  He  invited  her  to  dine 
with  bim  in  his  apartment.  The  telephone 
connection  was  cut  off  before  MacBride  bad 
finished  his  directions.  Thinking  he  was 
tfarouKh,  Edith  went  upstairs.  When  the 
telephone  ranit  aRain,  Katie  an<were<L 

"l)on't  let  them  announce  you — come  right 
up,"  she  heard  a  voice,  and  recognized  its 
owner. 

Katie  found  Edith  already  gone  when  she 
knocked  at  her  door. 

"She  deserves  to  be  punished.  It  would 
be  a  good  thing  if  Henry  came  back  and 
I  cliKovered  where  she's  gone,"  thought  Katie, 
"but  I'll  help  her  thus  once." 

She  hastened  at  once  to  MacBride's  rooms. 

"THE  reason  for  Crandall's  secret  return 
I  1  was  that  he  had  discovered  that  Mac- 
Bride  was  not  playing  straight  with  Henry 
in  the  ofl  fields.  Peter  had  no  sooner  dis- 
closed this  fact,  than  Henry  determined  that 
they  should  go  to  his  partner's  home  at  once 
to  face  the  truth  out. 

.\nd  so — Katie  had  only  walked  in  on 
Kdiih  and  MacBHde  at  dinner,  and  ex- 
plained the  advisability  of  Edith's  returning 
.  home  at   once,   when   Peter  and  Henry 
I  knocked  at  the  door. 

'  The  two  young  women  whisked  them- 
selves into  MacBride's  bedroom,  but  Edith 
had  the  stupidity  to  leave  her  new  coat 
behind.  This  article  of  apparel  caught 
Henr>''s  eye  immcdiateK'".  He  picked  it  up, 
looked  at  it  thori>ughly,  then  faced  bis  partT 
ner. 

"This  is  Edith's  coat.  How  did  it  come 
here':""'  he  demanded. 

!  When  the  Ixdroom  door  opened  a  moment 
I  later,  on  Henr>'>  insistence,  it  was  Katie 
who  stood  revealed.  She  had  given  Edith 
her  own  coat,  siioved  her  out  a  side  door, 
and  stood  ready  to  take  the  blatne  for  her 
sister-in-law's  indiscretion.  But  she  had  not 
planned  on  Peter's  presence.  When  she  saw 
him,  she  stood  like  one  petrified  for  a 
moment,  then  flew  to  him,  but  Peter  pushed 
her  away.    He  was  too  stunned  for  words. 

"Peter  and  I  are  going  home,  Katie,"  said 
Henry.  "You  may  come  with  us,  or  you 
may  stay  and  come  as  you  planned  to." 
His  tone  was  sarcastic.  It  hurt  Katie  be- 
yond description.  She  turned  her  face  away 
and  stood  silent  as  they  de|)arted. 

Henry  went  straight  to  Edith's  room  on 
returning  to  Gilcrest  and  they  agreed  that 
Katie  should  have  a  severe  talking  to.  Even 
if  there  bad  been  no  harm  committed  in  her 
going  to  MacBride's  rooms,  .she  had  acted 
unwisely.  It  showed  a  decided  lack  of 
humility  and  appreciation  of  what  the  family 
had  done  for  her. 

But  Peter  Crandall  stood  by  the  door  in 
the  big,  unfriendly  hall.  He  felt  that  he 
could  not  wait  untU  Katie  came,  and  yet  he 
did  not  know  how  he  would  face  her  when 
she  did.  He  felt  that  the  very  bottom  had 
dropped  out  of  his  life.  He  bad  buUt  so 
much  on  Katie — and  she  had  failed  him.  Or 
had  she  faUed  him?  There  mu-st  lie  some 
explanation  to  her  presence  in  MacBride's 
apartment.  Peter  shivered  when  he  heard 
her  foot  on  the  porch.  He  opened  the  door 
before  she  could  ring.  In  a  moment  her 
arms  were  about  him,  and  his  about  her. 

"Oh,  Peter,  Peter,"  she  cried  tenderly, 
"you  wouldn't  believe  that  of  me — you 
couldn't,  Peter."  Between  kisses  she  told 
bim  what  had  happened. 

\Miin  Edith  and  Henry  came  down  stairs 
iu  give  Katie  her  lesson,  .she  Ibtcned  to 
what  they  had  to  say  in  all  seriousness  and 
meeknf>*.  Even  when  Peter  joined  them, 
she  renmined  Mill,  with  downcast  eyes. 

When  she  rau^d  her  eyes  at  last,  it  was 
to  those  of  her  sister-in-law.  They  were  in 
no  wlie  accusing.    Indeed  they  were  filled 
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Ftal-rtd  in  Jack  Sonmrth't  "Odds  and  Ads'* 

Adopted  by-Screen-Stage-Socidy 

■  ay  t  '<u  ..otiii'  It  ■  t»t  rebin  «  wftootlk,  dpeny  app—  nac€ th*  ai> 
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(t  tu'-k.  Vnu«  OMfirv  witt  W  rh«»rtuUy  rriuntfid  la  vaa* 
Sra^l  L'KiI«(l  fkatat  «lamiM.  tola  ai  rtii^M^  OnSn.  Yout  |*f  af 
dcllt-alcly  *fttlad.  (T«tftel«a«  Hait  [imi  will  Im  proMiilly 
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mmmk  SftM  tor  ThrM  MmUm'  ftwppAy* 
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10  Cents  a  Day  Pays 

for  This  Symphonola 


Bauini  at  MV  « i . 

Beautifullr  Illuii,at.il   .S>mi  '  i  KLt 

Symphonola  Records  ... 'ISH 

Ladda  Ca     0«if  SPP.920  BiMab.K.V. 
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Bowlegged  Men 


Your  legs  will  appear  atraifht 
when  you  wear 

Straightleg  Garters 

lU'funrkiililv  Invmtinn— CVuBhiMtlmi  hoaa- 
■ii,|->|.4>rlrr  ftci'l  i-AOt  -  HtraichlMMT  • ' 
Quick  Ik   i^lniua    t*   *l   WlMS  Mfntt 

ff  MolFfi:  m  tva  lo  pat  oa  aad 
oritiblf  tn  w«>ikr  mi  nnr  oralaary  tMrtar 
~  n*  harnrtt  or  s*«*a  farm:  )ail  aa 

inL'-  n   i.cial   aartar  lor  Ixiirlaa|p4 

EDt'M  irtit  r:  T>-«  .,i>pMt*am>  wonaMfaur. 
Dowlaoawl  aim  ■-••■n<»l><'r*i>niwMiTlii«th«Di«lUia«la» 
tie.   Wrilt  l*r  >'••  bMkltt.  laiilta  la  alala  tania**. 


Photoplay  Magazine — Ad\-ertising  Srctiox 


The  Vlisfit  Wife 


( Concludfdj 

only  with  swwtnfss.  This  was  more  than 
Edith  could  stand.  In  a  momrnt  she  was 
telling  the  slory  of  her  rcspcntrnt-nt  of  her 
htisband'i  devotion  to  his  business,  of 
her  flirtation  n-ith  MacBride,  and  the  truth 
about  the  evcninR. 

Both  wive4  sixhed  with  happiness  as  the 
arms  of  tlieir  respective  husbands  went  about 
them.  Then  all  four  looked  at  one  another 
and  giggled  rather  foolishly. 

"And  now,"  breathed  Katie,  "this  is  just 
like  the  happy  ending  to  a  motion  picture. 
Let's  all  live  happily  ever  after." 


Dick  s  New  Contract 

I  Conduded  from  pii^e  jo ) 

"•It  was  the  biRgest  chanie  I  ever  had.  It 
save  me  an  opportunity  for  real  character 
study.  In  AVay  Down  Kast,"  I  am  a  farmer. 
I  don't  look  like  a  farmer,  but  Griffith  gave 
me  the  part  because  he  knew  that  I  would 
have  to  work  to  make  it  convincing. 

°'So  I  want  more  character  parts — that 
is  to  say.  parts  that  have  character.  It  is 
the  success  you  make  through  your  work 
and  not  the  pc^^onal  sort  of  success  that 
counts." 

You  see.  the  moral  of  this  story  b  quite 
apparent :  It  b  best  to  love  them  for  their 
Art  alone. 


Pictures  As  a  Part  of 
Church  Service 

By  Stanley  Baird  Reed 

THERE  is  one  of  the  cities  of  the  south- 
western part  of  our  country  that  every 
Saturday  carries,  on  the  pages  of  its  four 
largest  newspapers,  more  church  advertising 
than  is  carried  throughout  an  entire  week 
in  all  the  papers  of  New  York  City  com- 
bined. 

Not  only  does  this  city  have  more  church 
ad\xrtising  than  New  York,  but  it  gets  re- 
sults from  it.  People  read  this  page  as 
carefully  as  they  read  other  advcrti.scmcnls, 
and  in  this  city  they  attend  church. 

One  Saturday,  shortly  after  my  arri\'al  in 
Los  Angeles,  I  glanced  over  this  page  to 
select  a  church  to  attend  on  the  morrow. 
As  I  read  through  the  advertisements,  I 
was  surprised  to  see  the  following: 

Temple  Baptist — 5TH  akd  Otn-F.  St. 

Dr.  Frank  Divine,  Great  New  York 
Preacher,  and  Dr.  Broupher  both  .speak 
both  services. 

II  a.  m. — "Investments  and  Big  Busi- 
ness." 

7:15  p.  m. — Moving  Pictures — "Won- 
ders of  West."  Interesting  Travelogue. 
Big  Musical  Program. 

Not  that  the  advertisement  itself  took 
me  by  surprise,  for  it  was  worded  much 
like  any  of  the  others,  but  that  one  line, 
"7:45  P.  M.- -Moving  PiclUR'j,"  that  ex- 
cited my  curiosity.  Movies  as  a  part  of 
the  regular  church  service.  I  determined 
to  see  for  myself  just  what  that  .idvertisc- 
ment  did  mean,  so  Sunday  evening  found  me 
at  ihe  large  auditorium  that  houses  Temple 
Baptist  Church.  This  church  has  the  same 
interior  as  that  of  a  theater.  In  fact, 
during  the  week  it  a  theater,  and  hou.^s 
some  of  the  best  shows  that  come  to  town. 
I  was  .shown  to  a  good  seat  down  in  the 
Orchestra  Center.  I  glanced  around.  Peo- 
ple were  entering  the  building  from  all 
sides.    It  is  a  large  one,  and  seats  more 


-Jk  tht  tiyiM  i  ftow,  mmdu  tth  thetUy  — FifJawi 

If  on  your  skin  there  be  a  redderfcd  trace  of  sun's  burn  or  wind's  lash,  a 
fleck  of  tawny  discoloration,  tir  disturbing  shine,  touch  it  but  hghtly  with 

NYSIS  FACE  POWDER 

iind  lof  as  at  the  wave  of  a  wand  enchanted, 
it  fades  from  view 

NYStS  FACE  POVDER 
Mcndj  tntuMy  u  ufi  rprn  Ihd 
finrtt  ikin,  and  tiaya  on. 





Free  Book 

Con  tain  Lnffo 
■tory  of  tlko  ongia 
and  n  latiiry  of  that 


Con  tain  Lnffooni(>lf'(i 
tlko  on 

wood vf of  Id* 
■tmmeiit— th« 


SAXOPHONE 
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would        to  know.    Unrivall*^  for 
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PIAT  THE  SCALE  HONE  EIEIIIII« 
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THE  FAMOUS 


Buftsdbei^rand  Cornet 


TtwtitU— I  ti«iii  mil  the  mart  porfari  of  nT  Ooml 
RMdv.  Double  TOUT  picwira,  posoluitir  and  ioeoBa  br 
pl«r<nc  •  BoaKber-Gnnd  Caraat  or  IVomMM. 

6  Days'  Free  Trial 

Yoa  CM  ordv  any  PoMchor  InrtninMuitiMl  tryit  <ld»yt 

Bu*»eh«r  Band  Instrument  Co. 

221  Bunchar  Black  BLKMAIIT,  INO. 


DIAMONDS 

For  a  Few  Cents  a  Day 

SHND  rournAiiM  ■ndiiililmH  and  via  willi^nd 
ytm  our  l>-r4iff«b>«kof  dioiivjbil  barffaina. 
It  U  lb«  FMult  of  n«irlr  1,0  jean'  eipcnvnco 
•nd  ibowa  Too  mlUI-jna  of  d'-ILirt'  worth  o( 
i«wvirT  to  ftioAM  fnwn— arxt  iwy  for  M  CiM 
nl«  of  Mir  ■  fern  cMtta  ■  dor* 

No  Money  Down 

The  dUtHMiii  t<ni  tw^lM-t  wfil  be  %etA  upon  yocrr 
•tmplarMui*iit  in(Aj.»i*.  a  p*nni(  Tli*alf 
roaoOfloctlUnli  ti  i:i«jrf)ra.Vfi  ftarpai  n  roo  haro 
Mm.  MAd  It  tiaA  Kt  <iur  *.^\l^vnm.  li  70a 
•  t^kee^  it.  rourcTi«:Jt  Ui  «^ 


896  Yearly  Dividends 

Toaateffuaraatv^d  as  9  p«r  emit  r^arly  If^ 
CKBM  to  rniue  oa  all  rtchancM  You  can  alM 
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Write  Today 

SM>dfoarnan«iirv1  a^ldm  today— NOW.  Toq 
will  ba  uM«r  no  n6ltff«tkin.  You  will  rvealTooar 
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PnOT<)PL.\Y  Ma(1.\ZINE — Ad\'ERTIS1NG  SECTION 

i  "This  Way,  Please,  1    Pictures  As  a  Part  of 

To  Win  a  Satin  Skin"        Church  Service 


Dear  Reader:  ILveryone  admire*  a  aatin  ■kin.  It* 
captivating  claintine»  lures  glance*  that  linger  long- 
inRlV'  Juit  think,  you  can  now  make  your  *kin  a  aatin 
■  kin.  The  diicovery  of  Sulin  Skin  Cream  and  Satin 
Skin  Powder,  offera  the  one  way,  the  fulfillment  of 
deferred  hopra,  the  only  way  to  aecure  a  aatin  lextur'- 
•kin.  Satin  Skin  Cream  la  a  benevolent  balm  with  >~i 
bicaaed  healing.  revivinK  touch.  Aa  dew  refreahea  the 
floweri.  S.-ilin  Skin  Cream  biinga  new  life  to  the  akin,  n 
wondroua  satiny  aoftneaa  of  alluring  attraclivenea*. 
There  are  I  wo  kind*  of  Satin  Skin  Cream :  Firat,  "COLD," 
•econd.  '-GREASELESS."  Both 
different  from  other  ao  -  called 
creama  and  you  need  BOTH.  The 
"Cold"  for  night  nouriihment; 
"Creaaelea*"  for  day  use  and 
hold  powder. 


r  and  to     y  \ 


SATIN  SKIN  POWDER.  "Perfection  for  complexion 
refined  (iniah.  the  artistic.  fascin<-iting  finale.    Yes,  Satin  Skin 
"ahowa."     It  is  plainly  visible  in  one's  improved  appearance: 
lella  you  iiren'l  using  any  ordinary,  but  a  auperface  powder, 
which  beatows  a  smart  a  1.^  mode  «atiny  finish.    There  ia  a  true 
tint   for  every  type,  blonde  or  brunette,  brown  ryea,  blue  or 
gray;  a  harmonizing  blending  shade,  the  laat  word  in  distinc- 
tion and  elegance.  No  matter  what  powder  you  are  now  uaing, 
you  need  Satin  Skin  at  once  to  bring  you  a  classy  complexion. 
Tints:  Pink,  flesh,  white,  brunette,  naturelle.    The  new  ahade, 
"Naturelle,"  is  stunning  for  street  uae.  There'a  only  one  way  to 
secure  a  satin  skin:  Use  Satin  Skin  Cream  and  Satin  Skin  Powder. 
SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS 
Cemplmumtaiy  tampla  upon  mript  of  your  dmaral's 
addrm  amd  ttamp€d,  adJmstii,  return  entrlof*. 

SATIN  SKIN  LABORATORY.  Mnfr.,  DETROIT.  U.S.A. 


SWHITING-ADAMS 


BRUSHES 


EctablwhcKl  1810 
no  Y«»r«  of  Muklns 
Cioo«t  BrufthM 
R'^Urvwl  lo«vi|;B  bnwkr*  la  tb^ 

1  .  >.  lo  1812.  anil  br««nir  •<K*n  thtr 
!•  *ilmjt  BiaDurMliirrTB  ni  HrtiBKf-*  Ui 
ibr  t  nil<-«l  Sitl*^.  I.^1«r,  fltiH  mrm, 
the  Ur|^l  niMiutan  ii/rr*  t>f  Ilru*lii-« 
in  thr  «ii»rUI.  |'.%r<Hlf-nl  iiiiaUl*;  in* 
vuiH  V  uf  sjl  kjnil*  III  Rru«>J»««. 
StaA  f«-r  lUurtntii'!  |jUnCiiT» 


John  LWhWng-JsJ.AdaffisCo..Boaton,U^A. 

Prvib  Maiiitffc^  liitvr*  for  i><»f  lli>  Vr«t« 


SAVE  YOUR  BODY 


Conserve  Your  Health  anil  Elliclenry  First 

**I  Would  Not  Part  With  It  lor  $10,000" 

So  writ!**  «n  onlhii'uftiiiir.  »rnit<Tfiil  ruitonver.  "  Wurth  rnon-  Ihitn  a  farm." 
9Myt  another.    In  like  manri*?r  (•-•iify  ovrr  HA'HK'  pr^.i  !<■  who  ha-.t*  wum  ii. 


III 


THE  NATURAL 
BODY  BRACE  ^ 

Ovcrr.jmi-,  WEAKNESS  am)  ORGANIC  Hf  1 

AtUMENTS  of  WOMEN  ami  MEN.    I  V-  Jbk  ^  *. 

vftop*  rrecl. jrrncrfultiirurp.   BriniTBrv^l-  m^T^  j( 

fill  r«!li«r.  romt'trt.  ability  lo  do  thinKa,  i^F^  ( 

bcullh  mid  !>lr<'i.k-t)i.  j^BCI^  / 

Wear  it  30  Days  Free  ..w  ^ 
At  Our  Expense 

;mA  .  »  It  ri  t  I  r  -t  r  .in  Mil 

l>>i>n  I  f  »tAn<iuiii«>ii  I  Miiikiuk 

rritlnrv^   NiTil  iiit('(airi"  WW- 
l>Iiio«>il  iiilfriifl)  «'rir«n»,  m- 
ilui'iv  Mihirtfi*')  M>Hkom''ii . 
•4  raittli  <  I'ltM  un(l«trt<nictli  - 
rtk*  th**  (iiu'k.  t^^rfc^-t* 

i'it«i.  (i-llrvi-*  twu  i.ai'tir.  , 
.  iirv.4mi»-«.iii  rT.-ii-ii.-w>. 
nil  tun**.   fo(irtu>Ht  on 
(^'wforlabJ*'  and  cnnr  tn 

Keep  Yourself  Fit 

U  rH*'  l.'.iu\  f<  r  |]lii*tr).t>  •!  lK«ik 
l.-l.   Il>r*»tir»'M(.'r.t  hliink.  Mr,.  .Ifili 

ri-Ail  our  T«'ry  Kbi'ral  iinipoiUion. 

nnU/ADn  C  DACII  Prr«.  Nntural  nuily  Rrnrr  Co. 
nVIVAKU   i,.  ItASn  330it«shHlda..SAI.INA.  mannas 


(ConeJuded) 

than  three  thousand.  Soon  there  was  not 
a  vacant  scat  in  the  house.  I  wondered 
more.  Thiis  must  be  a  wonderful  service 
lo  attract  so  many  on  a  Sunday  ni^cht, 

A  man  bad  appeared  upon  the  stace  in 
front  of  the  curtain.  lie  rai:>ed  his  hand, 
and  all  the  house  was  silent.  "Brethren." 
he  said,  "we  have  tonisht  a  picture  show- 
ing some  of  the  wonders  of  our  great  West. 
I  hope  that  after  seeing  this  picture  and 
the  wonderful  scenes  that  it  conLiins,  your 
hearts  will  be  filled  with  a  greater  feeling 
of  reverence  towards  the  God  tliat  created 
them."    He  turne<J  and  left  the  stage. 

The  curtain  rose,  and  there  followed  a 
beautiful  scenic  picture.  Its  scenes  were 
ma^veloU!^  and  I  felt,  as  the  speaker  had 
said,  inspired  with  a  feeling  of  reverence 
towards  the  God  that  could  create  such 
things,  and  work  such  wonders  in  nature. 

At  the  picture's  condu.sion,  there  fol- 
lowed a  splendid  organ  recJlal,  and  then 
the  regular  services  of  the  evening.  I  could 
not  but  note  the  reverence  with  which  the 
congregation  followed  the  lead  of  their 
pastor  thruuehout  the  ser%'ice. 

Next  morning  found  me  closeted  with  Dr. 
J.  Whilcomb  Brougher,  the  pastor,  in  his 
study. 

"Dr.  Brougher,"  I  said,  "please  tell  me 
why  you  use  moving  pictures  as  a  part  of 
your  church  .icrx'ices  and  how  you  find 
that  they  aid  you  in  it." 

"Some  day  all  churches  will  use  them,"  be 
said.  "It  is  bound  to  come." 

"When  you  go  to  a  play  is  there  not  al- 
ways an  overture?  When  you  go  to  hear 
a  prominent  speaker  is  there  not  always 
a  preliminary  programme  before  he  begins 
to  speak?  Is  there  anything  that  is  of  any 
importance  that  docs  not  have  some  pre- 
liminary? Why?  Because  it  is  a  neces- 
sity. People  must  be  warmed  up  before 
a  play  commences.  They  must  be  ready  to 
listen  when  the  speaker  commences  his 
topic.  Vou  enjoy  a  show  more  if  you  get 
there  before  the  overture. 

"And  so  it  is  with  the  church.  People 
come  in  from  the  street.  Now  is  there 
anything  in  the  streets  of  a  city  that  makes 
a  person  feel  reverent?  If  so,  I  do  not 
know  of  it.  They  come  in  from  the  streets, 
and  they  are  not  warmed  up  to  receive 
the  word  of  God,  nor  join  in  His  services 
as  thry  should  be. 

"That  is  where  the  moNnes  come  in.  We 
show  them  a  reel  of  luture  pictures  that 
displays  the  wonderful  works  of  God.  It 
inspires  them  with  a  feeling  of  reverence, 
and  when  the  services  commence,  they  are 
in  the  proper  mood  to  receive  His  word." 

"Do  you  find  that  this  really  helps  you 
in  drawing  and  holding  your  congregation?" 
I  asked. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "it  does.  For  example, 
the  Auditorium  holds  more  than  three 
I  thoiLsand  people.  Every  Sunday  night  it  is 
crowded  to  the  doors.  Tlie  remarltablc 
part  of  this  is  that  over  seventy-five  per 
cent  of  these  people  arc  not  members  of 
our  church,  and  fi'ty  per  cent  of  them  art 
not  Baptists.  Now  I  do  not  claim  that 
they  come  alone  for  motion  pictures,  for 
that  would  be  absurd.  No,  but  it  helps 
to  draw  them.  This  b  a  large  tourist  city. 
We  draw  a  large  part  of  our  congregation 
from  them,  but  I  do  claim  that  the  mov- 
ing pictures  are  in  a  large  way  responsible 
for  our  success. 

"What  is  their  future  in  the  church?  I 
can  not  say  for  sure,  but  I  think  tliat 
there  will  be  a  time  soon  when  many  of 
the  churches  will  put  them  to  the  «am'.' 
use  as  we  have.    It  pays." 


Knrr  a<lfR1l(M>Mi>t  la  rUOTUrUAY  UAUAZINC  (a  purtatatd. 
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PftaxoeuiY  li!«itiJt2itm— A^mt^rVis^  ^^etrMn 


QuestionB  and  Answers 

(Cwdttutd  from  pag$  no) 


Mbs.  J.  W.  EaOLCHnnrmK,  Ikdv— You 
may  wOlt  to  Bv(|)ni  NMiiftt  at  tot  Wett 
S4fli  Street.  N.  Y.  C.  You've  quite  irel- 
coeie  asiia. 


Damixu,  Ottawa.— Would  the  fact 

you  have  a  ruddy  complexion  be  a 
"  sck  to  actini;  fnr  the  mnvii>?  Ah — 
you  were  horn  to  blush  unst'cn.  1  fear,  How- 
ever, mikcup  niay  do  wonders  for  you 
You'll  ju$t  have  to  follow  the  usual  pro- 
cedure:  that  i>.  apply  In  penoB  at  some 
film  »tudi<i  for  a  job. 

Makjokic  SiiF.r.HY,  Nova  Scotiv  — I  don't 
mind  your  "pack  of  ^|lk■-tir>tl^  s^iun  tliey 
UK  SO  nkely  tied  up  with  tiic  ptnk  ribbons 
of  irttaiy.  I  am  lUll  auBCtptible,  you  see—  : 
the  older  I  gmr  the  bigger  my  bump  of ' 
conceit  becomes.  Lillian  Gish  played  in 
''The  Birth  of  a  Nation,"  but  she  was  not 
Ibc  little  sisUnr  wbo  jumped  off  the  cliff 
to  escape  the  vflaiu.  It  «-as  Mae  Marsh 
who  earned  your  sympathy  for  such  a  hard 
fall.  I'ndoubiedly  Mr  Cirifnth's  assistants 
provided  a  net  fi>r  her  to  fall  into  as  Mac 
has  l>een  strn  in  picturi->i  since  and  is  work- 
ing hard  riclil  now  The  Ciish  sisters  are 
01.il)  L'irl>;  lliey  were  educated  by  tuinri 
and  in  boarding  .school;  they  were  both  on 
the  Ma|e  when  tiny  toU  and  in  their  early 
teen  when  they  first  went  to  Biograpli. 
NeiUier  UIUm  nor  Dorothy  b  oHnicd. 

R.  R.  R.,  Reynoldsviu^  Pa.— That  thir- 
teen-year-old girl  who  solved  six  problems 
of  tH**"*?^  hi  forly-se\-cn  seconds  should 
be  Bttde  to  JunUe  the  birth-dates  and  prcs- 
of  some  of  our  be^t  initcnucs. 
Brland  i>  in  KurnrH-  now,  making 
pictures  for  Samuelson  Film  Company,  a 
Briti;.h  ronrein  Mae  Murray  is  with  In- 
vincible; Madaline  Traverse  is  to  have  her 
own  company;  Sliirle\  Maioii  plays  for 
Fox,  and  Earlc  Williams  for  \'ita>;raph. 

Ikcoo.,  Cbicmwj— You're  awfully  ni>-s- 
d1  ytuf  Yoa  aew  nedt  that 
vUt  to  ny  office  and  bow  too 
aoved,  mail-bagi  aad  oL  Dtvid 
Powdl  b  married;  I  havent  Ue  wUi^ 
maiden  name.  Here's  the  cast  of  "The 
Brai '  iMcUo),  with  Naiimova  in  the  title 
role;  McMillan  Forrest,  Charles  Bryant; 
Mr!-  Forrester,  Amy  \  .ini-5se;  The  li.incee. 
Bonnie  Hill;  The  Bi\liop,  Frank  Currier; 
Suphtn  Forrnler,  Darrell  Fom;  Jf«M|tr  oj 
the  Shou,  Herbert  Prior 

R.  W.  C,  Can.u'a  — 1  haven  I  really  been 
overworking  so.  But  I  feel  I  need  a  ioni; 
vacation  to  keep  up  the  illusioa  that  I  have 
been  working.  Mary  Pickford  was  bom 
Ghulys  Smith  in  Toronto,  Canada  i  Pickford 
ii  a  family  name.  Rill  Hart  is  fifty  years 
old.  He  will  ansswer  your  letter,  I  believe. 
Tom  Mix  is  a  real,  not  a  make-believe  cow- 
boy; he  was  born  on  a  Te.^as  ranch.  Ma-  I 
cl^te  was  the  stronk'  man  in  "The  War- 
rior "  Mary  Fuller  i<  nut  dead,  but  she  ' 
is  not  doing  any  picture  work  I 


F.  S.,  G.MVESTON. — \  New  Jersey  judpe 
has  barred  from  hb  court  the  low,  drooping 
hats  which  bide  the  faces  of  women  when 
tbqr  tmtify.  Too  bad  all  men  haven't  the 
power  to  repilate  woman's  headgear.  Jack 
Perrin  is  married  to  Josephine  Hill,  now 
playing  in  Metro's  "Parlor.  Bedroom  and 
Bath."  Jane  and  Catherine  Lee  arc  in 
vaudeville  now.  So  arc  Vir'jinia  T.ee  Corbin 
and  Ben  Alexander,  the  little  hny  whom 
GriffKh  discovered.  I.illlc  .\Ii>s  Corbin  i- 
a  cunning  child — a  gulden-haired  baby  who 
played  in  Fox's  '"Jack  and  the  Bean^lalk 
and  other  of  the  fair>'-lale  series.  Eddie 
Polo  h  naUng  a  ciiou*  lerial  for  Universal. 


Artist 


Get  into  this  fascinatlnj;  business  NOW! 
Enjoy  the  freedom  of  an  artist's  life.  Let  the 
whole  world  be  your  workshop.  The  woods, 
fields,  lakr>,  iii<iutiiniii%.  seashurc,  the  whirl 
of  current  events — all  furnish  inaieri.Tl  for 
your  pictures.  With  your  kit  of  arli<t  ?  tiia- 
terials  under  your  a rin  you  raiiK"  where  you 
[>lea»e  and  make  plenty  nf  iiiiincv.  \  our 
drawings  will  be         like  lertilicd  checks! 

Never  before  has  there  heen  such  an  urKcnl 
need  of  artists  as  there  is  rn;Ai  «j-tt.'  Mag- 
azines— newspaper* — adverlisinn  agencies 
—  business  concerns  —  department  stores  — 
all  are  on  the  lookout  for  properly  trained 
artist*.  Take  any  magaxine— took  at  the 
hundreds  of  picluree  in  ill  Aod  tkeie  are 
^S.S68  ptritJttah  in  tke  United  Statu  atwth 
'Thinkof  the  millions  of  pictures  they  require. 
Do  you  wonder  that  there  is  such  a  great 
demand  for  artists?  Right  this  minute  there 
are  over  50,000  high-salaried  positions  gaixg 
bfttiog  just  because  of  the  lack  of  compe- 
tent commercial  artiils. 

No  Talent  Needed,  Anyone 
Can  Learn  in  Spare  Time 

Our  wonderful  NEW  METHOD  of  teach- 
ing art  by  mail  has  exploded  the  theory  that 
''talent"  was  necessary  for  siicceu  in  art. 
Just  as  you  have  been  tai^ght  to  foad  and 
write, you  can  be  taught  todraw.  Weitattyou 
with  straight  line* — then  curvee  then  you 
learn  to  put  them  together.  Now  you  be^in 
making  pictures.  Shading.  acti<>n.  perspective 
and  all  the  rest  follow  in  their  right  order,  un- 
lilyou  aremaking  drawings  that  sell  for$IOO 
to  $500.  No  drudgery-  you  rnjrif  this  method. 
It's  just  like  playing  a  fascinating  game! 


mercial  art.  and  b  considered  one  of  (he 
country's  tn remoal  aUtilorMcs on  the  subject. 
He  knows  the  game  inside  and  out.  lie 
teaches  you  to  make  the  kind  of  pictures  that 
irll  .Minn  of  our  students  have  received  as 
liiuh  ;iv  $111"  for  their  first  dciwiiij;!  $$0  a 
week  is  often  p.iid  to  a  good  beginner! 

Our  co\jr-e  I  (n  ers  ei-ety  poeilhle  angle  of 
Commercial  .\rl.  It  does  away  with  all  the 
superHuous  techniiiue  and  entangling  hind- 
rances of  the  ordinary  art  schind.  It  brings 
the  priticiples  of  successful  drawing  right 
down  to  fundamentals.  In  a  »vord.  yon 
get  all  the  benefits  of  a  three  year  cour-e  in 
art  at  a  residence  school  right  in  your  own 
home— and  for  juat  a  few  cenia  a  tlur.  Your 
spare  time  I*  all  that  Is  re4)ulred.  A  few  min- 
utes a  dav  ^^il!  ri(Oiirnp!ish  wonders  foryou! 

Free  Book  and  Artist's  Outfit 

Mail  coupon  fur  thi*  \  Liluable  book 
"How  to  Become  an  Arti--r  '  It's  just  full  of 
interesting  pointers  on  drawing.  Reveals 
the  lecreta  of  auooeia  in  arti  Showa  draw 
ings  by  our  students.  See  for  youtaelf  what 
aniaxing  progress  they  have  made  throne^ 
oar  course.  Book  explains  course  in  detail, 
and  gives  full  particulars  of  our  FREE 
ARTIST  SOI  TFIT.  Pill outooupon NOW  1 
Mail  it  TODAY! 

TIm  Waatungton  Sdsool  at  Ati,  Inc., 
112aHteMl.N.  W.  Wuirfiwlan.  a  C 

frii.  WuhlaMea  Scbael  «f  Art.  lac  ^ 
I        1I2»  H  itm>U  N.  W..  Wuhfaistea,  D.  C.  ' 


PIc.t; 


ser.d  T'le.  wi:hoL]^  c.-st  or  <jlilig-iti(>n  on 
'How  to  Become  an 


my  part,  your  free  t>ook 


Beginners  Earn  $50  a  Week  I  I 


Every  drawing  you  make  while  taking  the 
course  rcoeivea  ne  Ptr/tmai  criticism  of  our 
director.  Win  H.  Chandlee,   Mr.  Chandlee 

has  had  over  ?5  years'  experience  in  com- 


The  Secret  of  a  Perfect 
Voice 


t  M  • 


V,  I  I.O.I  ..,.4 
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Mhl  ftin  MMr.  Ml  ISIS  t«»  Imm^^  Hint 


FREE  BOOK  •^'^ 


BATHASWEET 


TXADB  UAtUL  BBQ. 

 I  the  Mnl  tench  at  d^a.,   _ 

relMbca  and  invigorates,  nimnwwt  keeps  the  akbi  aoft  and'anobth.' 
PERFUMES  YOUR  BATH  SOFTENS  HARD  WATER  INSTANTLY 

Batliaiwcct  imparts  the  softness  of  rain  water  and  the  fraitrance  of  a  thous<iiKi  flowers 
Two  timem,  SOc  mmi  $1.  At  alldrua  and  department  aton*  or     mail.  Send  2c  stamp  for  sample. 
=iS^iiiiTHBC.S.  WELCH  CO.  DIPT.  P^. 
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Enjoy  Your  Outing 

Wh«h«-  you  are  mo. 
I»fin8«  sotfiiw.  ptajrins 
iMoia  or  baseball* 
■  wimminK*  fiahinv » 
hwatbkt.  or  indulging 
in  any  odwr  form  of 
recreation,  you  can  pro- 
tect your  skui  from  sun 
wind  and  weather  by 
appI>Tn£  our  marvelous 

SUN 
CREAM 

ui  ancuepuc,  Mothins* 
(otict  crMm  whith  hcAU 
■fid  »oothr«  (hv  akin  After 
exposure  to  lunbum  or 
other  burnt.  Prevtmi 
cK'i>pin<  in  cold  taMitver. 
(_Kt  «  yr  nifht  *^*Y  And 
tfTtfHfrr  >oti/  immmrr  ccat  ef  ijm  •ithomi  tn/ury  fi?  li^ia. 
All  who  work  or  pUy  out  o'doors  need  Sun  Ocun. 
PrcMrvea   «od   ptt»t«cU   »ktn   et   421  iMAotu. 

Large  Jar,  by  Mail,  prepaid,  $1 


If  ruDi  twiftly 
iduin,  anJ  >-our 

TRIANGLE 

Mao  Me. 


Mfisfactory  •fu-r  thorouith  trial 
orionry  wilJ  be  promptly  rchinded. 

CHEMICAL  CO..  INC. 

AVMM  CMICMO,  IU_ 


CTART  A 

O  BEAVITY  PARLOR 


1 


[ 


u«#ev  Mr  eretex*  m  « 
Mreea  to  enter  «Me  « 


It  preffteMe  p/efeeejen. 


»  pre) 

ilirMmrytlilu.'  WRITK  TODAY  rOII 


ORIENTAL  5Y5T£M  "/beauty  CULTURE 
loceiN*  MLwanT  woMt  .  chkaco.  ikUHmt 


Don't  Be  a 
Sickly  Grouch! 


Nobodjr  lovct  a  grouch  — 
nobody  liters  to  mrct  him 
in  the  itrcet,  do  buaine«> 
with  him  or  have  him 
around.  And  you  can't 
help  bcingagrouch.if  your 
internal  machinery  it  run- 
ning wrong;  if  dytpeptia  or 
bilioutncM  make  your  life 
nii>erBble;if  headachetand 
backaches  take  the  tuck 
out  of  you;  if  constipation 
it  poisoning  your  blood 
and  beclouding  your  brain 

SET  MD  OF  YOUR  AILMCNTS 

Yi>uar«onl)rhalf  a  man.  whvn 
yau  stairvvr  aluntr  under  Much 
hantJicmr*;  you  run'twin  out,  yini 
CAn't  mAk«a»tico*>wvof  Mftychuiir; 
yuu  arr  boumi  Ui  be  u  failurv 
ynu  know  it.  your  wife  knuwH  It 
ftnd  all  your  trWudu  know  it. 
Don't  luy  it  on  yinir  wtniiuwh  it 
livrr  or  lunirs-  lake  bold  of 
YOURSELF  build  >  nur».-lf  up 
into  «  MAN  «»r»in  ,  turn  ovor  ii 
l«af  nnfl  Itvelife  sb  nature  meant  ii  should  betivijO. 

STRONGFORTISM 

WILL  SHOW  YOU  HOW 

Hlr'tnaf'  n  i»m   -o«tnr«-  »  rm-  |-.it  v  i^or ,»  H<*1 .!  > 

lt«i|>^,  Fmi'i'iitf"  »nl<i  mt-n  ohtt  ft-U  ttir*  nvr^*  hoi**- 
ImmIj  •t-'wii  nn.l  nut     Ml  m  .r\tf  fnrt  l*in  wilt  brip  \OV. 

It  liw«  li«<lti^l  iKi^m.wUI  •linw  joa  Niilurr  n  onfo 
■Ivtlilo.  eatre  way  hmt'k  in  health  and  •irenffth  an-l 
Ukfttifal  fiifor  iJnit't  d^lnj  a  •inaWtlnf  .  Jr»nm  al>niii 
SiriiBBlorti«m  —  tho  one  tm?  to  hm-i  Itms  for  inn 

SCND  FOR  MY  FRCE  BOOK 

*'l*temetto«  and  Con»»rv«li<m  of  N«*llh, Strength 
mm4  Mewfal  Cnerey".  r.  |:»  v,„.  »:  i  ui,,...;  Hir..uuf.'rT 
t  |»<1|«  Ixm  fti*'  nm<-  iti>>  •tr<>iiif«-«t  ui*n  h)  tli<* 
!<}  t'r«i  tli-intaii  tl,  tin  I  K>-«  nty  |  ii|  lt>  In  vr4  T\ 
(f  ttif  wi>rl>l  ttavi  frrcwl  (hetavrUrHi  fri^Di  tlx- 
it|<»  thikt  hrlil  t hrn\  h«rk  aicl  arp  f'>rri>i|{ 
ttt  ttio  world  »H«'n'l  thri^  HamiNi  l<  i-nT«  r 
«f«'l  I'Arklntf  and  I'lt  niit'tl  vmh  m  i-nr-v  at  ('•nri- 


STftOMGfOIIT 
nie  Perfect  Mae 
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LIONEL  STRONGFORT 

Phytical  and  Htalth  Specialist 

I  !•«  Str»i>c4«n  lii«tllul«  MCWaKK,  M.  I. 


Questions  and  Answers 

(  Concluded) 


A.  G.  F.,  Daixas. — I  have  a  sneakinR  ad- 
miration for  Will  RoRcrs  m^lf.  Perhaps  it's 
a  fellow-feeling;  we  arc  neither  of  u.s  hand- 
some. Will's  son,  Jimmie,  plays  with  him 
in  '■Jci'  Call  Mc  Jim,''  a  fine  picture,  by 
the  way.  Address  both  care  (joldwyn. 
Culver  City,  Viola  Dana,  Metro.  Mabel 
Forrest  is  Mrs.  Bryant  Washburn.  Look  for 
your  other  answers  elsewhere  in  these  columns. 


Miss  V.  W.,  BALTUtoitE.— A  cynic  would 
say  that  one  can't  understand  grtrat  poeto' 
and  doesn't  care  to  understand  poor  poetry. 
I  only  know  I  have  successfu  ly  evaded  my 
Muse  on  every  occasion,  so  have  no  poetical 
flights  to  be  sorry  for.  Harrison  Ford. 
Lasky.   NUes  Welch,  western  Vitagraph. 


G.  W.  Smith.  St.  Bonitaci:,  Man.— The 
Editor  has  asked  me  to  tell  you  that  your 
letter  was  much  appreciated  by  all  of  us 
who  arc  working  to  make  Photoplay.  It 
was  a  charming  letter — would  I  had  more 
like  it  to  answer.  Your  favorites  are  well- 
rhofcn — particularly  the  favorite  who  yo'j 
s.>y  alw.iy5  cheers  you  when  you  need  cheer- 
inp:  the  Answer  Man,  your  humble  servant, 
.^sain  thanks,  and  please  write  again  some- 
time. 


M,  G,  F.,  Wasiunciok.— Welcome  to  the 
family  circle.  Did  you  bring  your  knitting? 
Or  your  tatting  would  do  just  as  well. 
XrizlmON-a's  leading  man  is  her  husband, 
Ch.-irles  Bryant.  He  always  appears  with 
her  on  the  screen.  The  Bryants  have  no 
children. 


E.  H.,  CtTMBrRLAND. — I  don't  blame  you 
for  liking  David  Powell.  I  suppose  if  I 
were  a  flippant  flapper  I'd  rave  about  him 
too.  As  it  is,  I  like  his  work  very  much. 
Arfdrcs.s  him  care  Paramount-.Xrtcraft,  East- 
ern. Since  "On  With  the  Dance"  Powell 
appeared  in  other  Fitzmaurice  productions 
"Tlie  Right  to  Love"  and  "Idols  of  Clay." 
again  with  Mae  Murray,  He  is  married, 
Elizabeth ! 


LiBBii,  Qi'iMCY,  Mass. — That's  nothing. 
I've  heard  of  a  dancer  who  wears  a  wig  of 
spun  gold.  Honest.  Or  rather,  from  the 
press-agent's  definition  of  honesty.  Sorry, 
but  Richard  Barthclmess  wouldn't  be  in- 
terested if  I  told  him  you  were  mad  about 
him.  Richard  lakes  his  work  vcrv  seriously 
and  would  consider  that  tribute  to  his  per- 
sonality an  insult  to  his  art.  But  he  might, 
if  properly  approached — on  paper — send  you 
hi.<<  photograph. 

C.  M.  A..  EvANSviLLE. — I'll  wager  you  arc 
one  of  those  persons  who  believe  a  man 
may  renew  his  youth  by  adopting  a  flippant 
attitude  toward  middle-age.  I  am  not  old 
enough  to  worry  or  philosophize  about  old 
age  yet.  No,  Delight  Evans  isn't  a  film 
company,  but  a  young  lady  who  writes  for 
PnoT0PL,\v  Macazinf.  ;  she  is  on  the  editorial 
staff.  Bill  Hart  has  blue  eyes  and  brown 
hair,  weigh.%  too  and  is  one  inch  over  six 
feet  tall.  He  has  his  own  studio  in  Los 
.\ngclcs.  Orice  Cunard  is  a  brunette;  she  is 
twenly-nine.  and  lives  at  1623  Gardner 
Street.  L.  .A.  Tom  Mix  married  Victoria 
Forde.    Is  that  all? 


J.  H.  F.,  Fmsco— I-adies  of  the  harem? 
of  Ragrlad  are  permitted  to  view  American 
films — but  the  films  must  first  be  censored 
so  that  all  lovc-sccnes  are  eliminated  I  Most 
American  gir's  would  rather  not  see  the  film 
at  all.  Josephine  Hill  is  married  to  I,ick 
Perrin,  a  serial  player  for  ITniversal.  Her- 
bert Rawlinson  is  married  to  Roberta  Ar- 
nold, a  well-known  legitimate  actress  who  L« 
now  playing  in  ".^dam  and  Eva"  in  New 
York. 


MvHTLt,  GkArTON,  III. — Good  girl — you 
only  wrote  on  one  side  of  the  paper  thb 
time.  I  see  some  of  you  do  read  the  rules, 
after  all.  Wheeler  Oakman,  who  is  Mr.  Pris- 
cilla  Dean  in  private  life — played  opposite 
Mabel  Normand  in  "Mickey."  Mabel  is 
now  with  Goldwyn;  her  new  pictures  arc 
"The  Slim  Princess"  and  "Rosa  .\lvara" 
(the  title  of  the  latter  may  be  changed  for 
release).    Others  answered  eUewhere. 


RoBEKTA,  Boston.— Sometimes  I  become 
discouraged  and  think  I  will  give  up  my 
department  and  go  and  write  things  to  the 
dawn.  Then  I  get  a  letter  from  you  and 
decide  to  stick  it.  For,  Roberta,  how  you 
would  laugh  at  the  thing  I  would  write  to 
the  dawn  I  No  man  can  stand  ridicule — 
lea^t  of  all  I.  I  would  rather  you  didn't 
send  me  your  photograph,  Roberta.  Don't 
ask  mc  why.  Your  newest  shadow-flame, 
Jere  Austin,  is  from  Minneapo'is.  He  was 
a  stock  actor  before  he  went  into  pictures. 
Same  height  as  Bill  Hart — and  weighs  five 
pounds  more.  Address  him  at  the  Green 
Room  Club,  New  York  City.  Pretty  sta- 
tionery, Roberta. 


V.  B.,  MoRCANTOWN. — Many  women  I  see 
have  such  fresh  complexions.  I  am  often 
amazed  at  such  young  heads  on  old 
shoulders.  George  Walsh  is  not  married 
now.  He  is  divorced  from  Scena  Owen. 
He  works  for  Fox,  so  address  him  care  that 
company. 


A  Gwi's  Clitb.— So  you  are  the  girl  who 
promised  me  a  comb  of  honey  and  never 
came  through.  You  can  hardly  expect  mc 
to  say  sweet  things  to  you.  I  feel  very 
sarcastic  at  such  times  as  thb.  Mildred 
Marsh,  sister  of  Mae,  only  appears  in  pictures 
once  in  a  while.  She  was  one  of  the  brides- 
maids in  Dorothy  Gisl^s  picture,  which 
Lillian  directed,  "Remodelling  a  Husband." 
l.cslie  Marsh,  a  niece  of  Mac.  was  the  lit- 
tlest girl  in  the  wedding  scene.  Visitors  are 
not  encouraged  in  most  film  studios.  You 
must  have  a  permit  or  a  pull  to  get  past  the 
guardian  at  the  gate.  I  am  sorry  but  I  can't 
give  you  either  of  these  requisites. 


Miss  Bh'e  Eyis,  BEoroRO.  M.vss. — There 
arc  no  studies  in  Bedford  that  I  know  of, 
hut  as  you  live  there  and  I  live  in  New 
York  Cily  I  sl-'ould  think  it  would  be  sim- 
pler for  you  to  investigate.  One  should 
know  one's  own  town  anyway.  Eddie  Polo 
may  be  reached  care  Universal,  1600  Broad- 
way. New  York. 


Mrs.  F.  a,  A.,  .Atlantic,  Iowa  — Some 
p!ays  end  happfly.  In  others,  the  muscular 
hero  marries  the  marcelled  heroine.  Mitchell 
LewLi  in  "King  Spruce"  for  Hodkinson  and 
"Burning  Daylight"  for  Shurtleff-Metro. 
.Address  Mr.  Lewis  in  care  of  Metro  studios. 
Hollywood,  Cal. 


Red-Head,  Sydney.  .Avstralia. — "That 
glorious"  Valaska  Suratt  is  in  vaudeville 
now.  Marguerite  Courtot  in  "Bound  and 
Gagged,"  a  George  B.  Seitz  serial  for  Palhc. 
H.  B.  Warner  is  married  to  Rita  Stanwood ; 
they  have  a  little  daughter,  Jo.in.  Warner 
may  be  reached  at  the  Hampton  studios. 
Hollywood,  Cal.  Lucille  Lee  Stewart  is  the 
wife  of  Ralph  Ince.  the  director.  Eugene 
O'Brien  and  Owen  Moore.  Selznick.  Tom 
Moore,  Goldwyn.  Culver  City. 


Eluabetti,  Thomasville,  Ga. — Funny  you 
should  mi**  Wallace  Rcid's  pictures  He 
has  been  releasing  them  reguhrly  and  the 
late-st  one  is  "The  Charm  School."  The 
Reids  have  only  one  son,  William  Wallace 
Rcid,  Junior,  familiarly  referred  to  as  "Bill." 
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All  Musical 
Instruments 

With  Complete  Outfits 


Trial 

A  NtM  Plan.  Wurlitzer  will  send  you  any  mus- 
ical instrument  you  wish  for,  of  the  finest 
quality,  with  a  complete  outfit  of  everything 
you  need,  for  a  full  week's  trial  in  your  own 
home.  No  obligation  to  buy.  If  you  decide  to 
keep  it  pay  in  small  monthly  sum.*.  Wurlitj«r 
makes  complete  outfits  cost  little  more  than  in- 
strument alone.  You  get  factory  price  oa 
everything. 

Outfits  indude  handsome  carrying  case,  vel> 
vet  and  plush  lined;  self  instructor,  in- 
ttruction  aids;  all  attachments  and  extra 
parts,  books  of  musical  aelections,  etc. 

WurliticT  plan  gives  you  everything  you 
need  at  once,  on  free  trial  and  on  easy  pay- 
ments, and  at  a  femendous  saving,  Wur- 
litzer is  the  largest  musical  firm  in  the  world 
today.  Wurlitzer  musical  instruments  are 
standard  of  the  world.  Buy  the  Wurlitzer 
way.  Send  for  the  instrument  you  wish  on 
trial  and  judge  for  yourself. 

Convenient  Monthly  Payments 

A  few  cents  a  day  will  pay  for  your  instru- 
ment. Have  it  now  and  enjoy  it  while  you 
make  the  easy  monthly  payments.  These 
Complete  Outfits  are  ready.  Send  for  yours 
on  free  trial. 
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Cads 


Beautiful  New  Catalog  Free 

Write  For  It  Today 

Full  detailt  of  atl  instrummts  aixt  oatfits  and  d<4ail* 
of  free  trial  and  easy  paynumc  offer.  Itluiitratrd  in 
color.  More  pictures  and  more  mlormatton  about 
musical  inatruinenta  than  in  any  other  hook  piibliBh«d. 
A  vcrit.ible  musiciil  cni-yclopcdia.  Free  no  obliga. 
tioQ,  Send  for  catalog  today. 

The  Rudolph  Wurlitzer  Co.,  Dept  1726 

1 1 7  E.  4th  Street  329  S.  Wabash  Avenue 
CINCINNATI  CHICAGO 


The  Rudolph  Wurlitzer  Co^  Dept.  1726 

117  E.  4(k  tt,  Ciaduati,  0.— i2*  S.  WakMk  A>^  CUcao,  DL 

Send  me  your  new  catalog  with  illustrations  in  color  and 
full  deacritMton  of  the  Wurliuer  Completr  UutHtaaod  de- 
tail* of  the  free  trial  aod  eaay  payment  oficr. 
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Addnss  
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The  one  instrument  that  pl^ 
\5ctor  Records  perfecfly 


That  instrument  is  the  Victrola.  It  is  specially  made  to 
play  Victor  Records,  and  similarly  Victor  Records  are  made 
to  be  played  on  the  Victrola.  No  combination  of  substitutes 
will  enable  you  to  hear  the  great  artists  of  the  world  as  they 
themselves  have  chosen  to  be  heard. 

Victrolas  $25  to  $1500.  New  Victor  Records  demon- 
strated at  all  dealers  on  the  Ist  of  each  month. 


Victrola 


Victor  Talking  Machine  Company 

Camden*  New  Jersey 


"HIS  MASTER'S  VOICE" 

MM.  V.  9.  PAr.  orr 
Tktl  titdoaok  in^  I  he  lri4eouikc4  wmt 
'Vlciroti"  i4cnl(rx  ill  oat  pnxlccia.  Look 
n*et  lk>  114  :    Look  oa  Ike  lib«l ! 
VICTOK  TALKING  MACKIM  CO. 
,M.J. 
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I  see  by  the  papers  - 

He  s«es  by  the  papers  that  his  theatre 
u  showing  a  Paramount  Picture  tonight. 

That's  all  the  regular  fan  needs  to 
know  about  a  show. 

He  knows  it  means  a  great  cast,  a 
notable  story,  a  first-rate  presentation — 
a  production  as  superb  as  only  Para- 
mount's  resources  in  men,  money  and 
material  can  make  it. 

You  don't  have  to  take  a  chance  with 
your  entertainment  these  days. 

Simply  "see  by  the  papers"  that  it's 
Paramount — and  go !  Millions  are  on  to 
it  now. 
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The  World's  Leading  Motion  Picture  Publication 
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Every 
Woman 


who  wishes  to  be  well' 
dressed,  whether  she 
finds  it  necessary  to 
count  her  pennies  or 

not,  should  follow 
closely  the  interesting 
fashion  articles  by 


Norma 
Talmadge 


the  8creen*8  adcnoi^d' 
edged  leader  of  Gabion, 

who  writes  every 
month  for  Fkotoplay. 

If  you  arc  not  already 
a  follower  of  Miss 
Tatnoadge's  advice,  turn 
to  page  49  of  this  num- 
ber  and  read  her 
article  on 
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What  the  "movies" have  taught  us 
about  StyHsh  Shoes 

By  showing  the  foot  as  it  is  in  action,  it  shows  us  the  secret  of  real  shoe  style 


On*  of  ch<  potiiMM  iwuiDcd  by 

What  do  the  muviei  ttll  you? 

The  lure  of  the  vampire;  ihe  sweet  charm  of  youth: 
antics  of  slap-«tick;  dare  devil  exploit*;  the  revelation, 
the  romance  of  life.  Hieoe  are  (he  thitifru  the  movies  tell 
1»u.    But  the  movies  have  a  different  messaKC  for  ui. 

It  too,  is  romance  —  the  romance  of  dainty  feet,  the 
secret  of  real  shoe  style. 

Shoe  making  is  an  art  tndav,  yet  how  frequently  you 
have  had  sad  experience  with  shoes.  Sii  umart,  so 
shapely,  so  snus-fittinK  they  were  at  first ;  then — a  bulge 
appears,  an  UKly  wrinkle,  and  gone  is  the  smart  style, 
vanished  the  trim  lines.  The  materials  are  still  good, 
but  where  the  dainty  charm  i 

What  moving  pictures  show 

TllE  strip  of  movini;  picture  film  shows  the  foot  in 
action — the  successive  positions  it  takes  in  completing 
o  sinj;le  step. 

It  illustrates  hotv  your  foot  changes,  how  different  it 
is  from  your  foot  at  real. 

If  a  shoe  is  not  made  to  accommodate  itself  to  the 
different  positions  and  motions  the  foot  assumes,  it  is 
bound  to  be  thrown  quickly  out  of  shape. 

It  is  (he  strain  caused  by  lAt  ftal  in  attitn  that 
distorts  (be  lines  and  alters  (he  shape  of  shoes;  that 
causes  unnecessary  friction  and  wear  at  every  step. 

The  secret  of  trim  daintiness 
and  lasting  shoe  style 

The  designers  of  The  Red  Cross  Shoe  recognize  (he 
principle  of  the  foot  in  action  as  the  real  secret  of  mak- 
ing the  foot  look  smaller  and  always  trim  and  shapely. 

It  remained  for  them  to  find  in  the  movies  more  than 
a  means  of  amusement.  They  find  and  use  the  shoe 
principles  revealed  by  the  screen. 

They  base  their  measurements  and  principles  of 
construction  upon  a  study  of  the  moving  foot. 


(h«  foot  in  (Aking  a  uigU  Mip  u  ihawn  by  oionng  pKtura 
7* 


Thi«  ccnp  of  numng  pic- 
tur«  filBi  thows  how  your 
toot  disnicn;  howdiffWrtnc 
it  tt  frocn  your  fbo(  «l  r*«e 


By  means  of  hundreds  of  movie  photograph*  of  the 
foot  in  every  |>o*sihle  position,  they  have  learned  how 
the  foot  in  action  differs  from  the  foot  at  rest. 

And  ihen  they  test  each  s(yle  thus  created  —  te»(  i(  on 
live  models  in  continued  action,  for  weeks,  before  its  final 
acceptance.  The  result  is  a  shoe  that  is  different — a  shoe 
that  retains  its  beautiful  lines  and  shape  and  moves  nat- 
urally •u.ith  every  movement  of  the  foot — n»l  againii  it. 

A  shoe  of  fit  and  permanent  beauty  —  trim-fi((ing, 
graceful  models  (hat  jlay  trim-fitting  and  graceful  as 
long  as  you  wear  them. 

And  wonderful  comfort,  too 

The  R;(1  Cross  Shoe  is  as  comfortable  as  it  is  lastingly 
beautiful  —  and  for  (he  same  reason. 

.Made  (»  fit  (he  foot  in  action,  there  is  no  pressing 
and  cramping — it  needs  no  "breaking  in." 

And  coupled  with  (his  is  the  famous  "bends  with 
your  foot"  feature  of  the  Red  Cross  Shoe — a  sole  so 
flexible  that  it  "gives"  with  the  step  as  easily  and 
freely  as  a  perfect-fitting-  glove  yields  to  the  hand. 

The  new  styles  are  ready 

At  Red  Cross  Shoe  stores  everywhere  smart  new 
models  await  your  selection. 

Among  (hem  vnu  will  find  a  model  (o  deligh(  you  — 
just  the  one  (o  give  your  foot  the  chic  daintiness  you 
want  for  it.  Perfect  comfort — from  the /fr*/.'  Perfect 
style — to  the  laitt  Straight  ihrsugh  wearing  qualitiesi 
Such  is  the  footwear  satisfaction  you  can  obtain — today 

—  at  (he  Red  Cross  Shoe  s(ore  in  your  town. 

Write  for  the  Footwear  Style  Guide 

—  sent  without  charge.  Illustrates  and  descrilies  the 
correct  models  in  all  materials.  With  it  we  will  send 
you  the  name  of  your  Red  Cross  dealer,  or  tell  you  how 
to  order  direct.  Address  The  Krohn-Fechheimer  Co., 
811  Daodridge  Street,  Cincinnati,  Ohio, 
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CARTOONISTS 

MAKE 
BIG  MONEY 


EVKRY  time  Sid  Sinitli  makes  a  stroke 
of  his  pen,  millions  of  people  laugh  and 
every  laugh  means  nioney  for  the  man 
who  creates  it,  Andy  and  Min  earn  big 
money  for  him  every  day. 

In  this  weary  old  world,  everyone  from 
childhood  to  old  age  wants  to  be  made  to 
laugh  and  men  who  succeed  at  this  are  highly 
paid.  By  capitalizing  their  humorous  ideas 
and  their  ability  to  draw,  cartoonists  like 
Briggs,  Fox,  King  and  Smith  make  $10,000 
to  $100,000  a  year.  You  may  have  ideas  that  are 
equally  good.  All  you  may  need  is  the  train- 
ing to  give  you  the  skill  to  put  them  on  paper. 

Send  For  This  Book 

If  you  like  to  draw,  the  Federal  course, 
written  by  Smith,  Briggs,  Fox,  King  and 
other  great  cartoonists  will  develop  your 
originality  while  teaching  you  the  technical 
details  of  cartooning.  You  get  the  com- 
posite experience  of  these  big  men  for  your 
personal  use. 

"A  Ri)ad  to  liiRitcr  Things"  tells  how  you  can 
KCt  into  lliia  highly  psid  profession  through  the 
Federal  Course  in  .Applied  Cartooning.  Send 
the  coupon  below,  with  6  cents  to  cover  postage, 
and  we  will  mail  your  copy  of  "A  Road  to  Kigger 
I'hingv"  Be  ture  to  slate  your  age  and  occupation ! 

Federal  School  of  Applied  Cartooning 

008  Warner  Budding,  Minneapolis,  Minnesota 


■TEAR  OUT  AND  MAIL" 


"1 


Faderul  School  of  Applied  Cartooning, 

008  Wurnar  BaiMiac.  MinnMpolU.  MinaawXa 

Plesie  teiti  by  rclars  null  aiy  €opf  oi  "A  Ros4  lo  Blffrr  Thlnci"  lofcllier  w\th  cmps>«i*  Inloraiillan 
ft1i««l  Ibc  FrirfftI  Schaal  of  AppHeA  Csrtoonlng.    I  cnclofr  6<  tot  puMsfe, 


Km. 


.Age 


.0«a»Mla*. 


L 


city  tod  Slsle  , 


(Not  (Ottd  miUas  coBMSIalaIr  (Uad  out) 


HIGH  SCHOOL 
COURSE  IN 

fWOJriARS 


you  ARE  BADLY  if  you  lade 
HANDICAPPED 

You  cannot  attain  business  or  sodal 
prominence.  You  are  barred  from 
a  successful  business  career,  from 
the  leading  professions,  from  well- 
paid  civil  service  jobs,  from  teaching 
and  college  entrance.  In  fact,  em- 
ployers of  practically  all  worth-while 
positions  demand  Higli  School  ti  ain- 
tng.  You  can't  hope  to  succeed  in 
the  face  of  this  handicap.  But  you 
can  remove  It,  Let  the  American 
School  help  you. 

FIT  TOUDSILP  FOR  A 
BM  FUTURE 

prejiared  hy  matt  of  America's  leading  pro- 
tr'^rs.  will  broaden  yoor  mind,  and  make 
you  keen,  alert  and  capable.  It  ia  cntmtete. 
simplllied  and  lip4»dBte.  It  covers  all  cub- 
Jerts  Riven  in  a  resident  school  and  m*tts  all 
mruimHtna  of  a  Hiah  School  traloinii. 
From  the  first  lesson  to  ibe  last  you  are 
carefully  examined  and  coached. 

USE  SPARE  TINE  ONLY 

Most  people  away J(/lr hours  awtek. 
Probably  you  do.  Ifse  ool  y  oae-Alth  ot  you  r 
wasted  hours  for  study  and  you  caa  remove 
your  present  handicap  within  tins  swan.  You 
the  lessons  and  Ihs  knowledae 


This 
which 


Course, 
has  ticen 


will  enioy 

you  will  fcain  will  wen  repay  the  time  apiait 
la  study. 

you  RUN  NO 

Bfc  I  ^  ■#  Su  th.1t  rnu  may  see  for 

N  I  ^%  yotirsrif  how  thorouab  and 
complete  our  ttainioa  is. 
we  invite  you  to  take  (m  ttssont  in  the  High 
School  Course— or  any  course  of  apedalizcd 
tmininz  in  the  coupon  bdow— befora  dccid- 
injc  whether  you  wish  to  coptinue.  If  you 
are  not  then  satisfied,  we  will  refund  your 
monry  in  full.  Ifit  abtebitttf  gmamitt 
latUfoction.  On  that  basis  you  owe  it  to 
youneU  to  nialie  tlie  test. 

Check  and  mail  the  coupon  NOW  tor  foil 
particulars  and  Free  Bulletin. 


AHERKAN  SCHOOft 

or  camuMMMiici 

Dapt  H-77I       Chicairo.  Illinois 


<*wi.s,.'i^4ii».4*»«»!;y 

Explain  bow  I  ci  n  qualify 
(or  the  position  ( '    '  ' 


.l-otriM4«*«Tniln« 

Ar-Mt«tf 
.  H  -  iMing  CriKitn.-ti)r 
^    *  •!  Flnfit»n-f 

M-._1iaiit-.  »J  KavlMrt 

■■•i^*niln«tii**f 


•  > .  .Uuacn^n  M  > 
....CrftiftrTl 

.4.  •  Ai.f  {•uniml  . 
....ll'-otckrf-t>rr 

• . . .  I  irr  I  luo  i.in<.  r  Ktpm 
... .  "^^  rilt* 'T  |'.n^lr»*rf 
....I  i"[<l<'>ntrni  VI^M^fT 

 \  "tovtisUlr  |i|i(tn#rr 

....  AittumoUte  " 
....AttfiUM 


Wmf  aSwrtlMasDt  bi  mmoeUtX  UMUMKti  Is  (aarsaMsd. 


•4^ogl 
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tfMpNET 
ISLANjD 


albbkt  b.  smith 

prctcau 


TRUMPET 
ISLAND" 


Thu  picture,  the  biggest  in  the  hi»tory  o(  VitAgriph.  i>  i  magnificent 
and  thrilling  story  of  love  and  adventure,  fashioned  into  form  for  the 
screen  from  one  of  those  delightful  and  inimitable  stories  of  GouvernciU' 
Morris.  The  picturization  was  made  by  Lillian  and  George  Randolph 
Chester  and  the  master  hand  of  Tom  Terriss  directed  its  making  on  a 
stage  that  had  as  its  boundaries  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Coasts. 

Coupled  with  this  effort  to  give  it  the  very  last  toucif  of  realism 
i«  an  all-star  cast,  months  spent  in  the  making  of  it  and  an  expenditure 
of  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars.  It  is  probably  richer  in 
spectacular  value  than  any  story  ever  transferred  to  the  moving  film. 

"Trumpet  Island"  telU  the  story  of  Richard  Bedell,  Eve  le  Nlerin- 
court  and  Valinsky,  the  human  derelict.  Bedell  goes  through  a  period 
of  hardship  and  deprivation  in  which  he  can  find  neither  work  nor  the 
hand  of  good  fellowship.  He  becomes  bitter  and  discouraged.  Eve 
IS  taken  from  the  quiet  seclusion  of  a  finishing  school  to  wed  a  man 
she  loathes.  Valinsky.  with  a  perfected  invention  for  airplanes  and 
starvation  staring  him  in  the  face  cannot  find  anyone  who  will  con- 
sider him  Beriously 

Thus  these  three  travel  the  roads  that  Destiny  has  put  them  on — 
Bedell,  the  Stony  Path  seeking  Success  and  Fame;  Eve,  the  Road  of 
Roses  with  its  thorns  and  Valinsky,  the  Road  of  Mud  and  Muck. 
After  many  windings  and   twistings  these  three  roads  converge, 
bringing  happiness  and  content 
to  Eve  and  Bedell,  while  Death 
looms  for  Valinsky  at  the  end  of 
his  journey. 

Bedell's  metropolitan  orgie»— 
his  dis&ipalions  resulting  from  a 
too-bouniifuJ  Luck  and  a  hope- 
less Love — his  trip  to  Trumpet 
Island  to  become  a  man  once 
more — Eve's  fateful  marriage — 
the  airplane  honeymoon  —  the 
storm — the  wreck — the  meeting 
which  results  in  the  strangest, 
the  most  alluring  love  story  ever 
told — from  this  point  on.  sensa- 
tional levels  are  touched  in  the 
unfolding  of  the  story  of 
Trumpet  Island. 


TRUMPET  ISLAND 


TRUMPET  ISLANJIJ 


.Wtas  yoa  mU»  la  timttim  ptMss  Mtl«B  PUOTOFLAT  MAOMXDtt. 
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"Thkt't  a  far  bigger  talary  than  I  earned  at  your  age." 
"Well,  dmd,  iU  all  due  to  the  NEW  WAY  in  Trpewriling 


MOST  8t<"noCT«phprs  get  only  $12.00  to  15.00  a  wfek  simply  because  Ihoy 
lack  sp'ed  and  accuracy  on  the  ty|>ewriter.  No  matt** r  how  good  you 
are  at  ghorthand,  you  can  never  expect  the  really  big  salarieR  unl>-sa  you  have 
qiMd — real  speed— and  accuracy  on  the  tyjie writer. 

Earn  $25.00  to  $40.00  a  Week 


Arr  your  •■y»  ctialnrd  to  tli*  key«7  Is  yonr  ntml  low?  la  typcwritinB  hunl  for  you? 
I<  your  work  dislUrural  by  eruure*  nod  crrum?  If  to.  Is  it  any  wond«r  that  you  are  Dut 
naruinr  more?  All  this  can  be  quickly  ami  caaily  chaatred  by  a  wondarfo!  new  method  of 
Bkinlnir  flngnr  spcwl  and  control  — tho  Now  Way  in  Typcwrilinv.  80  to  100  word*  per  minute  in 
Unnir  attalnad  risht  akms  by  New  Way  operatora— aaiariea  raised  from  (12  and  $15  a  wveli  to 
tZi,  m.  mad  *4D. 

An  Absolutely  New  Idea 

The  aocret  of  the  New  Wiiy  in  Ty  t-ewritinv:  is  tM>  jtinipl**  thut  you  w>.iiK!t*r  why  it  was  ne\*er 
thoosbt  of  bsfor*.  The  results  are  amaxinK.  No  matter  bow  low  your  prvmit  speed,  no  matter 
how  areak  or  laaeeurale  your  flnger*.  this  now  method,  baaed  on  special  <rv>iaa*t«c  Finofr 
TVmainf,  wlD  quickly  brins  you  expert  accuracy  and  speed,  as  thounands  of  slpnomai'liers 
and  other  typewriter  oaen  have  alieudy  proiren.  It's  all  In  the  rtiucen-nuthlnr  more.  Kvery 
hand  has  the  aame  museka  and  nsrvca  and  can  be  trained  to  the  same  dexterity.  All  thit  is 
noraaaanr  la  to  And  the  risbt  way  of  training— and  that  the  New  Wsy  offers  you.  Thnrc  are 
only  10  ksBoM— each  ooa  easy  aiKl  fascloatUiK.  No  inti^rfcrenre  with  regular  wirk.  A  Urye 
part  oif  the  work  is  dooa  by  exerciainv  the  finsers  aww  from  tkr  mn/Am*.  Every  student 
reesirca  absolute  cuaraatae  of  money  refunded  in  full  if  Course  does  n>il  brinic  pnimj>4.<d  niiilis. 

1    New  Way  Book— FREE 

If  ytyj  arc  amhllloui  and  want  morr  none]' 
In  jroiir  rajr  eit»i?;ui««' — *l<>fi'i  wnM  «  nofiwiit  brfwe 
frrtKUdg  fi-tf  our  t>4w>l-l(-t.  tfllltiKAll  ab«iut  Ibliwoii- 
tierf  ul  RbnhfM]  and  what  It  \\%%  tiatt*  for  thrjUHahilk, 
This  new  in«thod  ta  brltiftng  siifh  narTetotia  r«(illa 
to  <ithct»— It  pmrlax  Vne'A  t<>  bp  so  sure  ft  iDrans  of 
qiitcklv  litCfvaslnc  •aUrlcH— Itiat  ymi  will  bP(laln< 
vourM'tf  A  tig  Injuatkv  If  ymi  fall  lo  wrlU  fur 

11  at  .'iwf . 

THE  TUULOSS  SCHOOL 
7SM>  i:oii«ir«  Mill,  sprtocficia.  o. 


THK  TULLOSS  SCHOOL 

7Me  C»llw  HUl.  SrrtnvflfrM.  Ohio 


Aitttrai 


1  KIlEe  Tn«wHllnc  Buck. 


BN  mi 


At  Home  Quickly 
and  Elasily 

Intcrestins  and  attractive  pcei- 
tions  for  men  and  wmiefi  at 
substantial  salaries  are 
ainaya  ready  for  trained 
wirelcea  operators.  Saln- 
rirs  start  at  %V£>  a  month. 
l>lus  bcsuxl,  Iralihnic.  >»! 
laundry,  which  means  a 
total  of  I3U0  or  more  a 
month.    On«  of  o*ir 
rrrent   craduates  is 
icettinr  S&.cm  a  year 
In  line  f"r  n  bltf  po^ 
M-.ll'W   SI  «  bill  B«lAr>  t 
l.rt  UH  h-\%i  Writ** 
for  Inforrajitlitn  miil  we 
will  send  rnu  tbln  rree 
lKV>klrt.  full   of  Tsltl- 
sble  inf<<rm.itlMn. 
MATIOHAL  naOlO  INSTITUTC 

D«e4    MS,  I4III  U  Sta..  R.  W..  WASMMOTOII,  O.  C 


GIVEN 


1 1|/ 1 II  CI  CHiTiiiu  Sultar,  nilla.  MMdolia, 
U  r\  U  LC  Lb  eottir,  CoriMt.  Ttmr  Bigjo  n  Bu)( 


■Ma 


4ms  Sf  Isil  liliiii  not«  muale  hr  i=aS\,     to  lU«t 
.  Mca  bcslMs,  M  Btn  ■  tS'*  Mip«rb  Vlbllu,  Uaai^a. 
inabte.  CmKU.  lUMh  OMsi.  Ci»M.  Tan-  >»  I  Wi><>  mb—- 

kftotv  (rM.  Vary  Man  ebwe*  f «e  Ummm  Mis.  W«  «iMn*lM>  aea 
MM  or  Bo  fWr*.  OrmtUU  mvUUtrmm,  WlitoSW.  NB«l>S»mH— , 

tinsnun  scimin.  tt  wne.  ii*.  letL  42  cauMi  u. 


Every  a(lv«rtiirtn«nt  tn  Phutoptay  is  iruaranlrcd 
OdCottly  by  the  advcrtiacr.  hue  by  the  pubKihrr. 


Pick  Yours  Quick! 


ins  TiAH  HAmTAmiiiai-s  raici 

"^(^kk  qir..h  — iof  rl^**  Mu  ll  rn- 

mfHIM.MaMewMt.  <.«n  ilue  VH- 
y»  U.<»l  »j^iil^  MJMf  »«^. 


TV^tWItlTlW 

M-js  w.  tMkm  stFM.  cwcaao 


V 


HAIL  TO  CLEVELAND  ;"<'  ^i^'" 

nuutn"!!)  i»iintJ>..ilil  sulij.  nilver.  platiniini.War  BdihIii 
and  Stampa  Hiicheat  prires  paid,  fanh  by  n?tum 
mail.  (hkkIs relumml  in  indavn  tf  yvn're  not  aatiirtrd 

ono  saaniK  $  ttmiK  re ,  to*  lmh  1%.  curmHo.  omo 


'Cnnnmg  jor  /Tniliorslitp 

UoW  to  Write.  Who!  lo  Write, 
ami  Where  k>  mU* 
CaKMolt  your  nbid.  PtnWtof 

4«i4  of  mAf-mtpnmmwL.  Make 
>  .«ttr  afHsr#  hm«  pro^l«U>W. 
fum  /our  %d»a*  mio  iloUoi*. 

CoufM  iB  Sbort-8«ai7  Witt- 
in^  V<iiiflcitio<u  JOUfDAlBBk 
Play  Writing.  Photoplay 
Wntac,  etc,  taugM  panen* 
Dr.Esenwein  ally  by  Dr.  Bart  Essowiia 
farmaay  yesn  adaor  oT  Lipplneca's  Ms^atno^aotf 
a  staff  ctf  jf  aapavta.  ^rnslni fit"!  crllicte& 
Prank,  hcxual,  halptel  sdvioa.  Ras/Mtthil^ 

Omm  vysH  l>M  imM  aw  tMW  fw  l>mUm  aa4 
la  •s~«  liM— >lar  ewk.*  ha 


Thar*  la  no  oOmt  InsUlutkxi  er  afancy'dolnf  so  oaaak 
ior  wTitafa,  y«un(  «r  old.  Tba  uiiivatsltlas  taivunlsa 
IhH  fcr  onr  ena  humbad  maroban  af  lbs  Ea^ih 
fmMm  «r  Mebar  kistliuCloea  ars  stodgrtat  In  oar 
Lbscsry  Dapartmaiit  The  edRon  rsoeiinlss  It,  far 
tbsy  ssw  1""'*'*"*^  raoonaaaodhif  cur  emfsaa 

w«  piSaia  71U  WHi»**  lAmrn,  IJ  v^hMMi  SMBrtiM^ 
tartM  (M*  WcalMpul**  Ttm  Wrear'f  MmiMAv  *■  IMS. 

I        Ita-Paia  asMralaJ  cauUtaa  na*.  fLmt  A^^mm 

I  'Cfii*  Hottw;  (brrespondCTire  Sduxil 

!  Dept  Q."  Sjjriiytwld.Mosa. 


Learn  nusic 

WITHOUr 
A  TEACHER 


N«w  way.   Any  in^lmmcnt  tmi  lik«  now  

Pi»Bf\  Uriatt.  \  iotio.  Hanjo.  Mnndf^lin.  Ooraet,  Harp. 
'OellflL  ITkalelr.  Haxo^bnncw  Ti'-oOix  OlarUrt.  FlKt«^ 
TraaitK>n<i.  1>n<>r  Knajn,  Viola,  llarmoiir  uhI  Comnoad- 
lioo,  Uawiiliaii  HU**-!  Oallnr.  OaitAr.  or  Hln«in«.  nil  by 
DoCe.  l>«>n*t  4>rr>n  nra^l  u^  kui>w  one  not4t  frmn  amotbMr 
tobflfflii.  laawMHia  Iw mall  iD>4m|illn«4rli*rt  and Heittn 
forta  tal»yoaatopbj«fl«ivan4  ■tak*«v*ry«(«^aiflpMR 
and  clnu-  aa  A  B  C.  Prvparod  by  fbranoat  miHmiM, 
Ov»r  25aOO0  Mnpl«.  fm«i  aam  yvara  nld  to  arnNity, 
linT«»  lraarii«d  Ibrough  th«^  almiklv  ItManaa.  Ifanr  kav# 
iM^tmtf  tcarhcr^  T*il«  at*w  oirthod  •acri^cda  mrvn  after 
nliltii*'tbi«U<tr|i4<n«inal  ln<itrartU«ii  falL  Kntlr^ponraBOH 
crLnl— yim  u>\m>  cHm  imljrr  and  iuryi  avrract**  oalv  a  fnr 
i-cttta  a  ir«i^k  If  aalMM  and  MOlktiMI  wlkaterw  11  not. 

KfVH*  iwM^k  abnva  bow  almpio  and oaay  il  la  and  slvM 
full  inforrnnlif^n.  S[>|trlal  in(ro<iarti>ry  aff«r  1(  yoa  ab* 
•  H«<r  ml  oiwi\    Write  toHay,  th*'n  jurltfv  for  |  mil  ■■If 

Nt>  4)4>llitKtItm.     Iii-trumtktita  atipplied  when  bff«»ded. 

U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC 

S6t0  Brunswick  BMc  N«w  Vortt  City 


"BOW  LEGS  and  KNOCK- 
KNEES"  UNSIGHTLY 

MNg  ro*  BOOttLtT  ■•^•.••b  »«<?T^«  o#  ««■  amf 

'•r»it«oui  THC  PERFECT  LEG  fOHMI 
PERFECT  SALES  CO..  140  H.  May. 
Mi  An..  Dapl.  S«  Ckkaca.  U. 


REMEMBER  ^l,\7r',^^!irS^1'. 

iriiT-nl,  not  only  by  tlie  advcrtber,  butbytbepub- 
h^lic^r.  When  you  write  to  advertiMn  pleaae 
mcntioii  PIIOTOPIJW. 


air  Root 


My  nioth<»<J  ia  thr  nnly  w»7  tit  (>r«T«nt  tba  hair  from  rro«- 
iaiia«a)n_  K-anv. i>nlnl«iMkham>lr«k  Noarara  boolitoi  traaa 
U  ri*''  tMnr.  nnr-l<Mltiir  a  atampa  W«  iwathRwir  C«li«r«. 
D.  I.  MAMLCR.  IftO-X  Maiitor  PrawKawa.  R.  I* 


9nrf  adiifftliniit  tn  niOTOPLAT  MAOABOOB  U  fiuruilMtt. 


Photoplay  Magazine — Adnthtisino  Section 


WiMi  rn  adu  >•  MinrtlHn  piMM  mmMam  PHOTUFLAT  MAOAZINX. 


Google 
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Your  Choice 
75c  a  Week 


No  matter  what  your  t>ccu['ation»  oof 
of  the  home  atudy  aeU  listed  below  will 
quleklr  flt  yoa  for  a  IwCtar  iob  and  blinrer  pmy. 
Any  Mt  ywi  Klect  will  bo  aent  for  Mven  dar*  ex- 
amination, and  if  y<Mi  decide  to  buy  you  may  pay  the 
rock-bottom  |iric0  at  the  rata  of  onJjr  75c  a  wmIi. 
But  you  must  act  now  I  The  rlitnir  coil  of  paiMr 
and  binding  matcrU.|»  won  t  permit  ua  toeontinur 
ihe  prrst'nt  low  pncea  much  lon^rr. 

ThcOT  b>x>kB  ar*  (hi*  work  of  rcnvnlt^'fl  iiQtbnritiaa 
Tbvy  arr  writtt'n  la  ['lalo,  vtuily  undtimliMHl  I'lncuMtr  l>y 
r^'<>Knit4»l  Aii(Koritir«.  and  cnntiiin  hundf^ln  nf  i>tuiio 
ffTiii  Im,  illiwirnmiv  tjil>lr«.  ftr.,  that  mak»  dlBmlL  i^tintn 
aa  »>iiii|t)#  N«  A  H  C  Hnndvonwlr  and  duratOy  tmund  in 
hair  or  full  m<iro<-ro  l««tber  (except  a*  iif>t»<lK  aaj 
■tampiHl  ta  fold. 

Pay -Raising  Books 

At  Greatly  Reduced  Price* 

AeronntancT  and   l<u(ln»H  Mnnnc<-- 
ment,  7  irol,2"()0  1000  pictuM  Wiw 

_  $5i.so  s™  tsg.eo 

Cbtp*"'^'''  *n<l  <-'<>nlrn<-tlnK,  S  t<iIubi<«. 

iTw<  l.iilCM.  Kinn  i.inum  WutaTM.  Now  24  M) 
Civil  Ktiiclnrrrlnc.  1)  •«liamw  3900  pucnk, 

Mri<KI  pi,  tur«    VS  lui  »ir:  .-lO  Now    39  00 

QrrtTlrnl  Kii|:tn<-rrlnc.  K  Tolumt^  SIKM) 

t*ifi>^  l.ii  tart»    \V«.  »10  1)0  Now    34  NO 

Aotoniolillif  KniilnerrliiK.    *(t}Qtne«.  '.NKH) 

PW*  iilcturi'H.  «u.»4o  OO  Ni>«    28  NO 

Marhlnn  Kliou  Prnt'tlrr,  A  n>lum<»,  j.'XIU 

p«<«.  J.VKI  11.  lMn-«     WinliiUO  Now  29.80 

»900  piunt.  ::ol>ll  l  ii  iur<.«.  W*.  152  BO  Mow  2P.W) 
Law  and  Priu-Ure  (with  rodin*  conrw). 

|8  ti<lumv«.  eOOU  pav^  tlla>tratr<l.  Hm 

tWUKI  Now  40.60 

Fin*  l^rrvrntlon  and  Invnran«-4>,  \  n>lii., 

I'M)  |.'ii|i<'ii.  <ilH)  [.l.'iurM  »  u«^  OI)  Nciw  10180 
T'li^ilioiiy  ail'l  TrIPKraulir.  *  rolunn^ 

KiK  JiKio  |.|rlumi  W«.  MO  OlJ  Now  19.80 
Sanllallon,  llrnllnirnnd  VriitllnlinK,  4 

rntatnciL   14M   p««««,    14U0    pirturtM.  >Va« 

»;«)  Oil                                                          ii,.w  18.80 

DrKwInc,  4  <ol«n««,   IfiTH  ptUM,    KnO  nir^ 

tum  bliusprlnu  »».   Wm  •90.00  Now  iniM> 

Send  No  Money 

Shipped  for  7  Days^  Trial 

Ym,  we'll  riadly  ahip  mny  >*t  riffht  to  your  home  or 
office  upon  your  •trnpl*  r«quMt.  Pay  only  mhippmir  i 
charffoa  when  th«  bui>k>  arrive.  Ckm't  Mtnd  a  penny 
until  after  you  have  umhI  them  acven  dayi,  then  re* 
mit  only  S2.$V)or  return  them  at  our  exprniw!.  Pay 
balance  at  th«  rato  of  $.1.<i(k  a  month  —75c  a  w*«k. 

A*-l  now— will |«'  tlii*«eapl«n-lid  bfnik*  arf  bring  offcn-i 
»l'm*>'*  U^'-**''^  lr«  0*11  ti  ri*tfiiIor  piic*^  Thl»oir*-r  ct* 
to  e»»'r.'  [•i*n«in  wilhiti  i  bntindnrli**  of  tKe  V  S  mnd 
('aniMl.ti.  liriui|>)<^"rn('l-<*rtanit7— *li  mm  mH  Hhgvnm  lOai 

Anericu  Tedflical  Sodety,  DcpL  X877,  Ckiago 

[ILnam  Tw^eal  S^oety.  Dcft  XS77.  Qkm. 


PlvMo  nod  me  wt  of.. 


Studio 
Directory 


For  the  convenience  of  our 
readers  who  may  desire  the  ad- 
dresses of  film  companies  we  give 
the  principal  active  ones  low 
The  first  is  the  business  office;' 
(s)  indicates  a  studio;  in  some 
cases  both  are  at  one  address. 


.\SJERICA.\  riUI  MFO.  CO..  ttlt  DnMilau. 
ruii^tCA:  !•>  8atii«  Dartmra.  Ca), 

nUA<'KTI)N  PRODrmONS.  IXC.  J".  Wrtl  451U 
I  Rl..  New  Tork:  (•)  4tt  (lajaoa  Atr..  Utooklrn, 
!         N.  Y. 

BOBCKT  BRCNTON'  BTri>l08.  S30  0  MalroM 
Atf..  Loa  Annli*,  Cat. 

f   l'IIIU.<)TIE  FILM  COBr  .  Suiiart  lloul.  and  Oawar 
8I„  Loa  Ancrio,  <'al. 

ra»T  NATIUNAI,  CXIIIRITOUH-  CmnTT. 
INC..  t  WaM  4llth  HI.,  Nrw  York; 

UUdmJ  Haxru  Cbapllu  aiKl  AiMta  8tcwan 
StiKlloa.  itot  MUalon  UiKil..  lot  Aa- 
tfin.  Cal.; 
Nomu  aoU  Cuiuianco  Ttlmailia  IMvOlo.  US 

Eaal  4SUi  81..  New  Yuik: 
Hint  Vlilor  praOuciioB.  ««<1  Maiiu  MoiUca  | 

KatbrilM  UarlViualil  Produrlliina.  Oatml* 
and  Ol/anl  81*..  Lua  AiKrlra.  Ual, 

FOX  KILU  CORP..  KUi  An.  aiMl  ^illli  St..  New 
Tork:  1401  Wninn  A»..  Loa  Auaataa.  Cal. 

CARliON  iSTL'UIO!4.  I.NC.  1143  AlMMndro  BL. 
Lsa  Aasrlea.  Cal. 

ooiDwrx  riLu  cuw..  4»»  nnii  a«»..  not 

T«ki  ii)  Culm  CI<T.  Cal. 

TUOMAH  INCE  ST|-I>IO.  Colret  ei«».  QU. 

METRO  PICT11tE8  CORl'..  u;«  Br<i«<lwu.  Naw 
Tork:  (a1  i  Wnt  tlu  Kt..  Nrw  Yofk.  and 
I02S  Lillian  War.  L<«  AnarM.  Cal. 

PARAMOUNT  ARTCRAFT  CORTURATlnN.  483 
nrib  Afp..  .Vcw  York: 

Paisinua  Pla>m   gtadla.    ISS   Waat  MOi 

St..  Nrw  York: 
LaJkT  Hludlo,  HollraoDd.  <'al. 


frr  7  DAYS*  Elimination,  ahlprlns  rharam  roL  I 
irrt  1  will  riAOilnai  ttm  li»«k«  thortitjahlv  nnd.  If  I 
mlafli^  will  arnd  (J  M>  within  T  .liu«  ■■■<' S3  xarh 


Ia«Uan*ML  w  _     
inonth,  until  I  hnrr  paid  tha  >pM<lal  |>rl<<«> 
If  I  ili<rii1(i  not  to  kwpthc'  t«'ok*, 

Iat  oni-v  anil  bold  thrm  autoi^t  to,  _ 
Btit  to  (MM  to  mm  aBtil  the  art  ia  fully  paid  for. 

I  HaMK  

I  Addum.. 
I 


lal  prli^  <>r    I 

>.  I  will  notlfr  rna  I 
>  ynur  onl^r.  Titlo 

I 
I 


Rkfebkmib., 


PATHB   EXCHANCE.    S»    W««t    4r.tU  St., 
Tork:  ii)  ODllrwiiod.  Cal. 


Nrw 


REALART  PICTITIES  CORPORATION.  4«*  rinii 
Atr..  New  V>jtk:  <>l  511  .Vmb  Ocrldrntal 
Boul..  Uollrwood.  l  al. 

nFXI/mATT  PIITIIUK8  CORT..  721  Sennttl 
Af  ,.  Nrw  Y'ork:  (>l  *  107  .Viirlli  nroiiauo  A>r.. 
IlollTwaod.  Cal..  and  I7S»  Nurlh  WVIIi  rt.. 
CItlran.  Ill, 

HonERTSON-COLE  PRODUCTIONH.  Ulno  Rroad- 
war.  Nrw  York. 


B(>T1I.»<KFR   niJi   VFO.  CO.. 
Palkaay.  CMcue.  Dl. 
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SaJiSU  K  riCTl  CORP..  Itt  Hrmilh  An.. 

New  York:  Ul  HOT  Eait  I79tll  81..  New 
Tork.  and  Wot  rort  Lot.  N.  1. 

rNrn:i)  artistm  «x>np<>RATi<i.v.  7i»  Kcmtii 

A<r..  Nrw  York: 

ilarj  I'Irkford  Rindlm.   Ilullrwood.  Cal.; 
Piivilaa  ralibanka  Hiudlu*.  lli>i:>woad.  Cal.; 
CtiarkY  HiapUn  Kladlot.  Kill  Lallt<a  An.: 

BolUrwood.  Cal.: 
D.    W.    Orirrilh    Hludkia.    Orlnila  Paint. 

Uaniaroinft'k.  K.  T. 

inOTKBSAX.  rnjLI  Xiro.  CO..  Umdwar. 
Naw  York:  (a)  traltrraal  Citr.  Cal. 

TITAORAPH  COMPANY  OF  AMERICA.  1400 
Braadwar.  Nrw  York;  la)  Kaai  Dili  Hi.  aad 
LenM  An..  Braaklra.  N.  Y.:  and  Hollrwood. 

o*i. 


Whan  yoa  ■««  r*d 
blood  eacapinc  jom 
know  that  your  tw 
tality  u  e(captn( 
with  it,  <tnd  you 
promptly  stop  the  flow. 


What  Raadar*  Sar 

I  h«v«>  cnlnrd  ii 
IM.unda alDt^o  nnidlaa 
your  book,  und  1  faal 
NO  rarmcilc." 

ToQr  book  did 
ainn*  f<»r  mo  for  tn- 
dlgratinn  than  two 
.HMtrww  In  dl»tinc," 

"Mr  hoart  ia  aow 
n^gnlnr  ntfaln  aad 
017  nerrea  iirr  11  a*. 
I  th  rnisht  I  had  hoait 
trrvoblr.  bnt  It  waa 
a  i  Bi  p  1  T  n  raa«  of 
abiiavd  Derwa." 

''Your  book  baa 
liet|i«d  niv  nrrrra 
wnndrrfullr,  I  am 
alwpins  ao  wall  and 
In  tha  moralaji  1 
rvNd  ao  raatf^d." 

"  Tit*  adrlor  vl*f*n 
In  yinir  tfcmk  on  rr- 
laaatinn  and  (^Inilna 
of  aarvM  haa  claarWl 
By  Wain.  Iti>fi>r«i  I 
waa  kalf  diujr  all 
tiio  tima." 

A  proatlnmt  law- 
yer la  Anaonla. 
Conn.,  aaya:  "Yovr 
hook  aavisl  int*  from 
a  nerroaa  onllnpacw 
aurb  aa  I  bad  tbT«« 
y«a  ra  a«o  I  n.iw 
alarp  aonndly  and 
am  aalnlBff  walght. 
I  ma  ajcaln  do  a  rr«t 
day's  work." 


Millions  of  people  live 
oil,  indifferent  to  the  loss 
of  vital  ix)wer  even  more 
serious  than  the  loss  of 
blood  —  the  loss  of 
NERVE  FORCEI 

If  you  are  tired,  de- 
pressed, nervous,  irri- 
table, sensitive,  cannot 
sleep  or  digest  your 
food,  it  means  that 
your  ntrve  force  is 
depleted  through 
overwork  and 
nervous 
strain.  Stop 
the  leak  at 
once  and 
build  up 
your  nerve  force,  for 
your  health,  brain 
power,  stren((th  and  en- 
durance directly  depend 
thereon. 

Wonderful  Book 

Z  Nerves 

Paul  von  Boeckmann, 
the  nerve  specialist,  has 
written  a  remarkable 
book  which  teaches  you 
how  to  save  your  nerve 
force  and  care  for  your 
nervous  system.  It  ex- 
plains how  to  soothe, 
nourish  and  calm  the 
nerves. 

Price  flf  book  is  uAj  25c 

ItoMl  HiWuwly  ii  Clotk.  50c 

(Cda  or  *»t»inp«)  A4ftd/«ka 

Paul  von  Boeckmaiii's 

Sixdto  57,  now  .  40ih  •<<.,  N.T.C. 


'.mty  adiartlMMat  la  rBOTDFI^AT  KAfMXDOt  M  (unBtn*. 
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Big  Prices  Paid 
to  ARTISTS 

EVDING  illustrators  and  commercial  artists— both  men  and  women  —are  frequently 
paid  $250,  $500,  $1,000  and  even  more  for  simple  illustrations  or  desi^rns  —  and 
their  work  is  eagerly  soujrht.  Good  commercial  art  is  vital  to  modern  business 
—millions  of  dollars  are  paid  for  it  yearly  by  thousands  of  advertisers,  periodicals, 
publishers  and  others. 

Earn  $50,  $75,  $100,  $150  a  Week  and  Up 

You  should  develop  your  talent  for  drawing— the  opportunities  open  to  properly  trained  commercial 
artists  bare  never  been  excelled.  Enter  this  mcxlern  profession  where  you  can  put  your  natural  ability 
to  ita  best  use.  Leani  at  home  in  your  spare  time  by  the  up-to-the-minute  "Federal"  Home-Study 
Method — a  proven  retult-e;ettcr. 

Q»..Jo.«*.  '<MoL-o  Ct^nA"  DmHy  latter*  come  to  u«  l»niiKr  of  their  «ucc««a<>».  Arminirinan 
rederal  OtUClentS     lVl£LKe  VlOOa      -■Mcmn'tlwKlnCotollyouhowmuchirind  thcCcMnvhas  ^ 
don*  me  k  fur.    Inridontally.  my  mIbo-  hna  increaaed  Tt'V  in  K  n«mth»'  time."    A  rlrl  writes— "I  camo  hero 
at  a  salary  of  lia)— my  limt  p<».lt».<n  a«  a  <H>innierda]  artiat.  Tke  thiri  month  my  lalary  was  raited  to 

anil  I  made  $25  overtimi!."  Am-thi-r  man  writ«!«   "I  was  told  in  IX'trolt  that  my  worlc  wax  caaily 
worth  tlOO  iwr  wocic"  7hm  arc  scores  of  olhvr  ln»ian«<»  irivcn  in  our  book.    YOUR  FUTURE." 

Federal  Training  Highly  Endorsed  if-!^^^'J:!?•r:L':frc^.T.T«■^^^^^^ 

•ndoTM^  Fitloral  Trnininic  a»  America't  Foremoit  Courae  in  Coanmarcial  Dansaina.  On  the  Fed- 
eral A<lviftnr>-  fuuncil  are  nati'inwlly  known  arttjttH  and  illu9lrauir«.  men  and  women  who  have  won 
true  Bucrptw.    Y(ki  can  nnw  t'nir'ii  tty  the  advico  and  experience  of  many 'tf  ihi'm,  throuih  origi- 
nal iMaona  contributed  eiclustrely  to  the  Fedaral  CoarM.    The  Fnleral  j\<K i.-wry  Ouncil  includee 
Charle*  F..  Ckarabit*,  a  1,-adinjr  mniraiineanti  slory  illustrator;  Franklin  Booth,  a  wcmHorful  pen-and- 
inli  arlint  callrd  th^  "Painter  with  the  I'm":  Harold  Croaa,  for  m»nv  >>  iir»  di^siifiK'r  f'lr  the  Gorham 
O).:  D-  J.  Larin,  formerly  head  of  the  Chiraifo  Tribune  Art  Urpt.:  Edw.  V.  Brewer,  whu  has  done 
many  illu«tr«tinni<  for  "Cream  of  Whiiat";  C.  M«llnek  Pric«.  »n  a'lthority  on  poaten:  Charles  LiTtni- 
Bton  Bull,  the  w*-!!  known  antnial  painter;  Ney»«  McMein.  mairaairie  cnvnTw;  Faany  Munftell.  lUui- 
trator:  F.  E.  Schaonaver,  I.  V.  Carroll.  Cayle  Porter  Hoskini  and  N.  C  Wyelh,  all  illustrators 
and  doflifrnem  rccoirnized  as  U'aders. 


Send  Today  for  "YOUR  FUTURE 

If  y<H(  Ukm  t*  tfrsw.  hj  nil  miMiRfl  ••-nd  for  thU  l>tv»lt.    Krvry  nmblf  lotia  M>«nc  mma 

uU'l  wiiniaa  ■houltl  r>'>i<l  it.    It  I't-'Dtnin"        tnuti^  (mmiiiI ifullr  illil«tr«tnl  il\ 
(<o|<ir«.  iinrj  ttii«««  n«Tn<irk(ibI*«  wur*  !»7  K«'tl«»rtii  hUiil**ivta.    It  (l«»rril»Mi  (tu> 
(»*rlBatinK  Kr^lffnl  Hi^hd*  Slmly  M»*tlMMl,  vumy  to  l»i«rn  Ati'l  ilM>1>  —  and 
t^'Ui  of '.•t>p>>rruiiittt^  III  tlii*  Tit'lil  ttiAl  will  opitii  ynurr^v*. 

Smd  th€  coupon  NOW,  stating  your  agm 

and  occupation. 


ff 


COUPON 

Federal  School  of  Connercial  Desipiiig 
3218  WiFMf  IINNEATOUS.  UNH. 

(ir-MTt-KMicK  -  PIvaw  -  n>t  Bie  "VOUH  rOTtrBK"  tor 
which  1  «>aclnse  tic  In  stoaiiia. 


Asa- 


T^iii.  ,im  wTlto  to  amertUen  olesse  biehUod  mOTOPLAT  MAOAZIXE. 
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Train  for  the 

Big  Position 

TIm  hich  mUtM  pMldofM  ar«  OMo  only  to  iBca 
who  GU  sbow  Uiey  hikve  proper  tTalniosTBlc  b«» 
iOM*  orcanlutioa*  everywbero  need  men  able  to 
■Mums  miMmslbiUtMO— to  think,  plui  and  carry 
out  important  poUdat.  LaSallc  Kxti-nainn  Unlven 
•ity  ha»  traiivad  thou—nrii  of  men  for  pronKition  to 
•zccacivo  poaltiona.  Ita  bic  tUIT  of  upcrti  can 
help  yen  ioeraaao  y oar  eamLir  power.  Riicabnvo 
oetail  work  to  a  place  where  raudirectoth«r«.  Yoa 
eao— but  wUI  you?  The  f>aS«.lJo  plan  will  not 
interfere  with  your  prmntdutie*.  You  can  train 
for  promotion  durioK  epare  time  at  home  by  maiL 
Mark  with  an  "X"  below  the  kind  of  ixwition  for 
which  yoQ  wish  to  qualify.  We  will  send  faQ 
loformatkna  about  tbe  counw  and  service  and  out 
cocvenientpay7n«'ntpLRn.  AI90  oar  Valuable  book 
for  ambitiou*  men,  'Ten  Yean"  Promotion  ia 
One."  Taketha  OratMcpCobiaKorpaybymaiUnc 
tb«  coopon  DOW. 


;i    . 


eaoniaaU.  Oiat  Acmohu 


rymatoBt.  acgoumtancys 

■>  Aodlton, 
Public  At- 

TTTT-iT.  %^mmi  AiTWHIf  It  am  t  tilt 

|-lM)HNUS  AOMlNUTRAtlONi 
I— IHalgtna  for  Ogdal.  M«nii«iir i»i .  8«l«a 
and  baeoU**  Paaitjeae. 

□TBAFFtC  MANACKMBNT- 
roBncN^ANO.DOMBsnci 


□ LAWi 

□ COMMERCIAL  LAWl 
Kn<]inK  K«fem«e  Hid  OwoUatiea 
Sorvin  for  Bi»l»»ea  Mm, 

□ HRODUCTIQN  EfFICIEKCYl 
Italnloc  rorPradBction  Man^cm.D^ 
uailiaiiut  Beada.  and  all  tboaa  itaMnt 

Trainma  for  Mailioaa  a»ri»iM»niil 
eou,  tf.il  galM  Bkeela**,  mil  oM 
rueauve  Mter-WTKlnapoeHieaa. 

 'MAN^ 


□BANKING  AND  PIN. 
Traiainff  for 


□ 


Bank!  and  Klnaivrli 
nrSINESS  BNGUSU: 
Tralnlnr  fnr  Bodoi 
and  (%ifiir  Wrtbn. 


Mttn  paeWeoe  lo 
rial  iMtltatkna. 


ICOMiiTRIiCIAtSPAmSHt 
TralalDff  for  poaiitem  u  Peri 
CorrapaadBl  with  81  '' 

itiin. 


n*  u  Porein 
'Pankdv-e^aalanc 


□ EXPERT  BOOKKBSPINCt 
Tnitdns  far  ixi«<tiua  at  Bead  Book- 

□ epTScTtVE  PUBUC  BPKAIUNCi 
TraliUac  In  tl>e  art  of  foraefit),  effective 
eiieeeh  for  MtnlMeta.Hli imM.  Ktater- 
nal  Leaiter*.  I'oltttriana,  Qulaal.  eta, 

□C  P.  A.  COACniNC   FOR  AO* 
VANCRO  ACCOL  NTANTSs 
Preparea  for  State  Boaril  and  Inatiuts 
KKaaiinatfaina. 

LaSalle  Extension  University 

**7W  Latest  UutlfMst  1>iainimil  liulUutUin 

Dept.  IU302-H       Chicago,  tlliaole 


DOYOU  LIKE  TO  DRAW? 

CARTOONISTS  AMC  WCIX  PAID 


Popularity  Follows  the 

mm:  Btv«  tm  nafi  v)t)<  • 

CrM  Ask  w  to  MNkf  «W  atcT  •  C 
fW  NotmNm  ImMI^  ««  MmI«  • 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 

^VS  n  p  f^nV-j^^iSrii^^ 

Rate 

40ceirts 


Rate 
40ceDts 


u  u  u 


All  Advertiaementa 

. rcnl  display  and 
oppotttini- 
ti-»uH». 


nxnTTTTTUTTTT 


m 


u  uuu 


Thia  Section  Paya. 

S4 ■»  of  the  advertiscrE 
ualns  thk  acctioa  duri  r  e 
the  past  year  have  u- 
prated  Ihdr  copy. 


uuuu'umra 


FORMS  FOR  DECEMBER  ISSUE  CLOSE  OCTOBER  FIRST 


HCLP  WANTED 


ll(iM>K>A>H  lU-~\— W|»IHS  OVI'^.H  1;.  »'A>TED 
InimNtUtrlr.  tlotvnunrfit  Hallway  Mall  (Irrks,  SI  50 
motiUu  I'lminoi)  rilucatloii  au/Tlcleiit.  Uat  pueltiooa 
free,     FranUlu    Inatltuia.    UhiI.    n->»4.  Hoitiaaltr. 

y.  V.  

RAILWAY  TRAPnr  I.NS1'>XTI»R«  EARN  MtOlI 
lllo  10  ttetl  pt-r  month  aDit  eipewe*.  IVlvrt  If 
dpflrcd,  t-^nlUiUled  advanrnnent,  N<>  aiv  Itialt. 
Wi*  train  ymi,  PncKlnita  fumllttiHt  under  cuaraotee. 
Write  (or  Boiklvt  Ol-:*.  lUaiuUrd  BoalBfea  Train- 
tilt  Inalltiil^   Iturralu.  N.  T. 


ottpmtaally.  l-^aperlein-e  unnrccaiary.  tHrticulara  frre. 
Wrtlc,   .Xinerlcaii   Drfrrtirr  HytUm.    1B8B  Itroadvay. 

.Wn  Yi;rli, 


nnoviK  iitif.^H  iitauiiNKHM.    ti.sg  mo.nth. 

W'<im«ii  jclrU.  Kaarltiatlns.  Baiaple  leefOlta  free. 
Wrlle  tmilir<l;alrly.  Pianklla  Ilialltut*.  I>e|H,  B-Mt. 
».Wii-»l»r.   X.  Y,  

 A0EWT8  AMD  SALISWCII  

iMK>i>  Ln»;  iiia-iiKur.sTATivji*  am>  AiitaiiTs 

■  antra  tli'outboiit  tlj«  ciKiutr)  Mellliix  AiJura  IIkiIk*- 
(Tapha—J**''.  [Toflt.  Atiura  riKHiociapli  Corp..  Ue< 
irnlt,  3kllc!i'san. 

IJ»~~TlV'l<il  WKfJiLY  IK~Y0|:K  HI'AKI;  TIM*. 
JoJnc  aierlal  adri'tiikliitf  wvrk  amwir  Ibe  lamllUn  of 
rour  rtiy.  Si>  uij»iir  ii-»  n«-M<arr.  Wrlle  today  dir 
full  MKIruIen.  Araeriraii  rrmlurU  Co..  IldO  Amrrl- 
ctti  null..  t'UidnuU,  (I. 

I  WANT  10*  MEN  ANU  n't»l>:.S  Ut  ll-K  l\)  TAKK 
ontcra  fur  t'Mner  raliiroeia  ud  iraierteuof  apnaia, 
Enryliody  fauya,  McCrary'a  teuflta  lait  yrar  mrr 
l^.rlK.  New  Btylea~-wuoJerful  tMrnlna  dirert  rrom 
maiiurartitrrr  to  wrarrr.  UarT!ea  luada  t321  bi  thtity 
•lays.  Tmnmilfitu  pccflt*  foe  you.  $2,500  a  year 
far  thrte  arrrace  oniers  a  day,  Slo  a  day  for  your 
iliare  lime.  No  UcUvriliiic  iioc  ^»[|ei-tliitf.  N\i  rajtital 
required.  I  rumuji  rTi-ryituiuc.  Iii('lu<lln«  hrxuilftil 
•amide  coal.  Write  qau-k  r<ir  lllieral  ofTer,  Tbe  rwarr 
tUt.  Co..  Pen.  B-St.  Raytin,  CHilo. 


t«*  TO  II**  A  wKrK.  rnEE  sampli 


uou> 


IMan  Lcticn  aurane  can  cut  «<n  ■Hndowt.  B|r  dMsend. 
Liberal  offer  lu  (rnrral  airnii,  MetelUa  Cetler  Co.. 
«tl-K  W.  Clark.  CHlc««e.   

!tAU:HMJCN-— cm'  OK  TUAVIIUMU.  r,XFl:iU- 
«i)io  iiniiDmaarT.  ^^cDil  I'T  U«t  of  llnee  and  full 
oarOruUrn.  l*rcf»rr  In  it  are  time  to  earn  tbe  bU 
•alarlcft— t  l.Soe  In  tie.*00  a  rear.  Emp4oTaent 
e-rrlre*  rridrred  M'rabce*.  Nallo«ial  Haleemen'e  ^iln- 
■  nt  A««aiUUiiQ.  IVpt.   HH-ll.  <Tilt-jro,  III 

•INRYDK  T1IU;S— IN.NEB  AIUIoH  Foil  AtruMU- 
^lle  tlrea;  crrtcut  pwjcturrt  an-.l  tikjwuut*;  doutile  tire 
itilvace.  Liberal  itrr>fl*i.  Details  free."  Anicrleao 
Af-mwrlca  rn  .  t'lnclunall    Ohli>.  DepI,  IS*. 


I  TEACH  YOU 
TO  PLAY 


IN  A,  FEW 
MONTHS  TIME 


You  need  not  be  a  musical 
genius,  need  not  have  any 
unusual  talent;  if  you  just  have  an 
ear  for  music— can  remember  a  tune 
and  will  devote  a  little  of  your  spare 
time  to  practice,  you  can  soon  be 
playing  popular  music,  songs,  jazz  and 
raKtinic  by  ear — and  do  it  with  eaae. 

IVcsinncrs  and  musicians  say  my  oriKinal 
rnethod  is  the  easiest.  (]uirkret  and  most 
interestinK  ever  devised.  No  ttrrflome  d<>- 
remi  or  ecalet  to  learn;  just  a  few  simplr 
nrinciplcii  that  anyone  can  eaaily  (ntlnw 
Raped  progreee  from  tka  start  aatonlaliea 
eeery  pupil 

Complete  lxjuim:  uicludes  twenty  le«!u>n» 
tluit  yuu  can  easily  understand  iino  quickly 
master;  coots  no  more  than  isuauallYcnarRed 
for  a  few  hours  of  personal  instruction.  E;isv 
terms  if  you  wisUl.  Start  now  and  be  play- 
ing and  cDlertaininr  your  frienda  by  winter. 

Wntc  to-djy  for  interestinK  booklet,  letters 
from  students  and  full  panicnitani. 


Ronald  C.  Wright.  Dirtdor 

Niacan  SduMl  of  Music 

S«L  JIZ.  Nianra  Folk.  N 


TIKB  AfiKXnt.  K.\<Ll>IIVB  R>:PltK)!K.NTATIVK8 
to  use  anil  tell  the  new  Mrllliiser  KttrarPly  TIrea, 
IKo  leeonda.)  Guaranteed  Dond  Inoil  Miles.  Wbole- 
•ale  PrUea.  Kample  »ectl.in  fuml»hril.  Melllli«er 
Tire  fo.,  »7T  Halt.  K«n»«i  City.  .Mlsamrl.  

AGRNTS  tliO  A  wrr.K  .iRt.I.INC!  aUARAXRED 
hoalery  foe  men,  Muni«n  and  rlillitrrn.  Must  waor  IS 
mcritlia  or  rrilnceil  fr.-e.  All  M)\**.  Uu*  and  oelori 
Inrluiline  riDi'ft  lire  of  allk  Iw*.  Mra,  MrtTlura  makes 
orrr  Sifloo  a  yt'ar.  \tit,  fVtiuniian  airraur*  tflo  a 
month  workmc  apare  itni*.  Ceo.  Noble  tnailr  i:^  In 
ana  day.  Write  *iiilcic  lor  aireticy  *-mI  Maniples.  TliMnaa 
Hoelery  fo.,  lint  Xcnh  hi.,  n«>i.<i  Ohio 

TELL  TUB  RKADF3<.i<  OF  PIIflTOPLAY  WUAT 
foo  have  of  Interest  10  ihenn,  Y'.iu  ran  reach  them 
at  a  rrrr  mall  rest  thruaeb  an  »l»'Mlienient  In  lb* 
claasirud  wrilun.  841  uf  the  admtlsera  ualiir  ihia 
aaellon  dannr  the  |v»m  ivar  haie  rrnealefl,  Ttie  aerlloii 
le  read  an<l  brine*-  resul'  

 OLO  COINS  WAWTiO 

ilU>  MllNUY  (>!•  ALL  KIMlS  \VA.Vria>.  WB  Hrr 
and  aell  over  tlUO.i>i>i>,i)0  worth  a  year.  We  iiay  c-aab 
for  lIumaariiK  of  roliis  and  Mils.  Many  raliiable  n^liia 
Nr«i  In  i-lrnilstlcei.  Get  poeted.  Semi  4c  tor  our 
I,«iim  Illiurr.ied  Coto  t-lrrular.  Send  now,  NTMIH- 
HATll'  n,»N'K.  Priit.  7S.  Fiirt  Worth.  Tt^as. 

PATCNTS 

P.»l»,,.\ra  HK.NIt  mil  KKi:i>  UUUK.  <  K.N 
lalna  raluabi*  Irifonnallitn  for  UiTeDtors.  Send  akricli 
i>r  yuur  Invilttluei  fur  l>ee  Opintun  of  Its  liatentable 
nature  Prumt^  aetTlre  ITwrttly  yeirs*  eiverlenre. » 
Talberl  *  Tallierl,  4::4  Talbert  BIdc.  Washlncloo. 
n  f  

f'.\T>:NTS,  WRITK  ron  KUKE  fitJIDl.  lllKlk 
and  Ksliltiice  of  rofli-ep4lon  Blatklt.  Settil  moilal  or 
■ketch  for  cotillon  of  Its  pstentab^  nature.  IHilieai 
llefrreisres.  PTOiBl>t  Altentloit,  Beajouable  TVrms 
Victor  J.  ir»sn»  A  I'n..  TdJ  Xinlh.  Washlnslon.  n.  « 

PHOTOPLAY  TEXTBOOKS  

yut:u    iiutmx,»?r   l>>.staixix<i    a  HKU'rni.. 

suoestloiia  oti  wrttLnn  alsd  sellinc  phutufilays,  storlr-a. 
po>inis,  etc.     Atlas  Pub.  To..   H09  t'lnclnnatl.  Ohio. 

 MOTION   PICTURE  BUSIWESS  

193. iia   riioUT  .NU;iiTi.v.    hmaij.  lapital 

•larta  you.    Nu  experience  iiecdf-d.     Our  msi-lilnea  are 
tiMiil  and  cndooed  by  gmemment  InstltuUeos.  Cats- 
ftee.    Atlas  lllnrlnii  Picture  I  Gcni.njiy,   451  Xtonoei 

bklr..  rhicago.   ____ 

KAIIN  |.1>,0I>  .Mtilin.V.  NO  KSPER1£M.-B  KB- 
•tvlred.  IStiiall  capital  atarta  you  with  iiivfeasloaal 
machine,  t'ompltfte  e<iul{iiienla  for  trarcliDr  or  ata- 
tiusiary  u«e,  ICasr  Jiaynierils.  Here's  yuur  «iriioctunlty , 
Lartu  t'*tali>ic  free,  UonarcU  Tliraire  H(iti|*ly  fo.. 
Iriu.  r.lJ    il»  Market.  At.  Uuih,   <  o. 


AMBITIOIS  WRITERS 


i7Drr  . 

W%  '-I  i'lMilopla|-t,  Shnn  Sttstin,  ruenu, 

■  1  %  B  J  B  J  send  loday  toe  1-KKH  vslu«14e.  la 
-~    •  flrscttee  book,  cootalalar  45  beltiliil 

njif^e%n,>nt  oa  wntlar  and  selllaa. 

AfUis  PtlMJM«llMCO„  <l«»»llH«l4|..C1«»efcii»atl,e. 


Are  You  Insured 

asaiiut  missing  your  next  copy 
of  PHOTOPLAY?  Did  you 
have  trouble  getting  your  copy 
at  the  newsstand  last  month? 

Avoul  tKe  old  stoty  "Sold  Out"  if 
you  happen  to  be  ■  littir  lit*  at 
(he  newucand.  Fill  out  the  coupon 
below  aimI  mail  to  11*  with  money 
order  or  check  (or  ^2 .so  (Cineda 
$}.oo]  and  the  tvrzt  twelve  iisua  of 

PHOTOPLAY 

will  be  delivered  right  to  yout 
door  by  the  poatman.  Do  it  today. 


V  PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE  / 

I  I  Dept.  IS-K.  350  N.  Clarti  St.,  CHICAGO  | 
I  I      GenHtmrn  .    I  etwloM  herewith  $2.^  (Catuda  fj.aol  _ 


Gnsr/eeim 

h  you 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE,  foe  one  year, 
with  rha  Novefiibcr,  1010,  iseue. 


foe  which  you  will  k'n'U'li'nifr  my  subscuptsoei  fat  | 


EiwT  tdraitUiam  la  PHOTOPLAY  MAaAZl.VE  ta  roaraotasd. 


I  Wte   j 

I  SisMf  i<dA<ti   I 


Photoplay  Magazine — Ad>'ertisinc  Sectiok 


The  Road  to  Strength 

Have  you  found  it? 
Are  you  satisfied 
with  your  present 
condition?  Life  is 
a  fight  of  the  fittest 
The  weak  are  trod- 
den down  by  the 
strong.   It  1 

tlierefore  up  to 
>  ou  to  prepare 
yourself  and 
build  up 
that  body 
o(  yours 
for  the 
fight.  En- 
ter the 
conflict 
and  be  a 
success.  No 


one  cares 
for  the 
failure. 


EARLEUEDERMAN 

kemtti  Ptminl  Tnirt  Ixn 


Be  a  Man  of  Strength  and  Power 

What  I  have  mlready  done  (or  thousand!  of 
others  I  can  do  tor  you.  1  will  broadiMi  ynur 
•houldcrs,  deepen  your  chest  (increaunii  your 
lung  powrr>.  ealarce  your  arms  and  Mrenifthen 
cvcr>- muicle of  your  body.  I  will  fill  you  with 
vim  and  pep  lo  that  you  will  be  adinlrao  for  your 
perfect  physique  and  dommani-e  of  strenitih. 

Send  for  MY  NEW  BOOK 

" Mutcular  Deotlopmmnt " 

It  trllx  the  secret.  Handsomely  illustrated 
with  25  full  page  phoco«raph»of  myself  and  some 
oi  the  world'sbcsl  athietea  whom  I  have  trained. 
Tliit  valuable  book  and  my  special  offer  will  be 
MBt  on  receipt  of  lOc.  stamps  or  coin,  to  cover 
cost  of  wrapping  and  mailmg.  Don't  delay ! 
Send  for  it  now.  while  if  is  rm  your  minri. 

EARLE  E.  LIEDERMAN 


Dept.  710 


30S  Broadway 


New  York 


Be  a  "Movie" 
Photographer 

Eun  $50  to  $200  Wrekly 
e.SRUNCt.  COLLEOe 

'.f  PHOTOGRAPHY 

1269  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

29  L  Mttnn  Sirtrt.  Oiiuro  nis 

Dmravateht  . 

a ..-I 

agar 


Sixty  Five  Cents 

Vou  can  obtain  the  next  three  issues  of 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 
delivered  to  you  by  the  postman  any- 
where in  the  U.  S.  (Canada  75  cis. ) 
This  special  offer  is  made  as  a  trial 
subscription.  Also  it  will  avoid  the  uid 
story  "Sold  Out,"  if  you  happen  to  be  a 
little  late  at  the  news-stand. 

Send  postal  order  to  Dept.  J  TK. 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

350  North  Clark  Street,  Chicago.  III. 


hi'35t°100aWee 


BKOME  A  PBOf ESSIONAl 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Big  OpporHinities  NOW. 

Quality  fn  tliiafucinatinir 
prafcaakm.  Thmi  monlha' 
eourao  eovata  aU  branches: 


Motioa  Picture — Commerdal— Portraiture 


N.  Y.  IMSnrUTE  of  PHOTOGRAPHY 
UIW.JMSl,lb«M  StSSbhScbwUn 


EARN  MORE 

Bli  Knowing  More 

ybu  Can  Qualifij 
in  a  Short  Time 
to  fLLL  a 

BIG  JOB 


Don't  be  satisfied  to  take  what 

comes.  Go  get  the  job  you  want  It  is 
not  hard  to  do  when  you  are  trained 
to  fill  it.  The  demand  for  good  men 
in  every  walkof  life  is  simply  immense. 
There  are  far  more  jobs  than  there  are 
trained  men  to  fill  them.  Every  day 
you  put  off  preparinj?  yourself  for  a 
better  paying,  more  pleasant  position 
is  just  so  much  time  and  money  lost. 


RIGHT  NOW  Is  the  Time  to  Start 

Pick  Oat  the  Job  Yoa  Want 


Take  the  hours  you  idle  away  each 
week.  Turn  them  into  money-mak- 
ing, job-improvinf?  hours  of  study. 
All  you  neeid  is  ability  to  read  and 
write  and  the  determinaiion  to  win. 
You  can't  make  a  mistake.  Our  sys- 
tem of  instruction  won't  let  you. 

It  is  Easy  to  Master 
Any  Subject  Taught 
By  Our  Methods 

Every  student's  work  gets  individual 
attention  from  men  who  know  exact- 
ly what  is  right  and  what  is  wrong. 
Our  faculty  is  composed  of  men  who 
have  made  real  successes  in  their 
chosen  fields.  You  learn  in  months 
what  took  them  years  to  find  out 
And  the  beauty  of  it  is 

Everything  Made  Simple 
A«  the  Alphabet 

Where  technical  tomis  arc  vimx)  thry  are  fX- 
plainrd  and  iMudrated.  Only  simple EnsUab 
that  anvonc  r.in  undersland  Is  used.  Hun- 
dreds "f  illu5tr.itinns— dianrams  and  charts 

—  m.ikp  the  t.tudy  of  our  text  books  easy. 

Write  TODAY  for  Latest 
Bulletin— FREE 

Get  complete  driaitx  about  Uie  course  you 
favor  Also  learn  how  others  have  suc- 
ceeded thruuith  our  help. 

American  School  of  Correspondence 

Dep«.  G-77t 
Dr«xel  Ave.  and  SStk  St.,  Chicaco,  U.  S.  A. 


Office  Men 
Auditors.  AccnuntanU,  Olfice  Manasen. 

Sredit  Men, Cashiers.  IViokkrepers  and  Cost 
fcTks.-l2.500  to  r.SOO  a  year. 

Factory  Men 

Electrical  and  Mechanical  Enjtlneers,  Fac- 
tory Manaaers,  Superintendent ».  Korensen, 
Drsisnrrs  and  DraitMnen-t2,S00  to  112,000 
a  year. 

Construction  Meo 
Civil  and  Structural  Enuineeis.  Transit  Men. 
Construction  Sui>ertntendents  and  Fore- 
men, Estimators,  Designers  and  Draftamcn 
—$2,500  to  $10,000  a  year. 

Trades 

Machiniais  and  Tool  Makers.  Auto  Re- 

riirero.  Electricians,  Stationary  Ensineers. 
iremcn.  Plumbers,  Carpenters,  Pattern 
Makers  and  Telept>one  Men-$2.S00to  $3,000 
a  year. 


Read  This  Letter  From 

One  Young  Man  Who 
Grasped  His  Opportunity 


North  Chatham,  Mass. 
Dear  Sin:  ,  , 

I  am  enclosing  a  circular  of  the 
Brxnvn  Tire  Pump,  and  Ihousht  that  it 
miRht  interest  you,  as  it  is  one  of  iny 
devices  and  is  manufactured  by  the 
Hrown  Co.  on  a  royally. 

Your  School  is  the  best  of  the  cor- 
respoiidrnce  schools  that  I  know  of. 
and  am  slad  to  tecommrnd  it  to  any 
one  In  need  of  a  ccmrnt- .  as  I  feel  that 
it  helped  me  sreatly  in  my  work. 

Very  truly  yours.  

(Mechanical  C,  GOULD  WELD. 
Eng.  Dept.)   


HerB  is  the  !  American  school  of  correspondence 

D«pt.  G-771 .  DreasI  Ave.  and  58lb  Sirsat.  Chkaao 

Bxpkin  liow  1  eon  qwUfy  for  positioa  ctoteksd: 
.Jt«ich»nir«l  Knstnaer     — Awoontmt  and  AudltOT  „„_B»pfc»raert  Msaa«sr 

..Archit":«   5?>i'^"*    S«««"K"S 

noildiou  (lofitrmrtor   Drsfman  sad  PMi«B« 


First  Step  j 
To  a  Real  | 


FUTURE 

Mail 
Coupon 
NOW 


Asia  lUpaiman  _^     „....gMtri.  Uatifiad  l»oww  —^^^^l}^ 

.Tsispnoaa  I* 


.  i:lTll^iiakMOT  ..~.BIii«i  8fM  OrwhKta 

.  Straelnal  Enainnr   Gaiwrsl  Kdwatiaa 

_8amiii«A)ia»|i''<«   Connon  Srlwol  Brai 

.  BosiaM  Maiumw   i?"'"        .    .  . 

..Cer.  P«l>)l*  AMDUalaat  Aop  9o|iennt«od«i<t 


Utai  tan  wtU»  to  adnttMaa  pisasa  nentkn  FBOTOFUT  MAOAZUtX. 


i6 


Photoplay  Magazine — Advertising  Section 


I  Teach  Piano  a  Funny  Way 


So  P«opU  Told  Me  When  I  First  SUrted 
in  1891.  But  now,  after  over  twenty-five 
year*  of  tteady  growth.  I  have  far  more 
•tudenia  than  were  ever  before  taught  by 
one  man.  I  nuke  them  skilled  player*  of 
the  piano  or  organ  in  tfuarttr  the  aaual 
tint*  at  quartmr  the  atual  cott. 

To  persons  who  have  not  previously 
heard  of  my  method,  this  may  seem  a  prrtu 
bold  statement.  Ilut  I  will  gladly  coiiviiir'r 
you  of  its  accuracy  by  refcrrini;  you  to  any 
number  of  my  graduates  in  any  part  of  the 
world.  There  isn't  a  state  in  the  I'nion 
that  doesn't  contain  a  score  or  more  skilled 
placers  of  the  piano  or  organ  who  obtained 
their  rttiirt  training  from  me  if  mail. 

Investigate  hy  writing  for  mv  64-page  free 
booklet,  "Ilovr  to  Learu  Piano  or  Organ." 
My  way  of  te.iching  piano  or  organ  i* 
enirrly  difftrtni  from 
allniliers.  Out  of  every 
four  hours  of  study.one 
hour  is  spent  rntirtif 
.tivayfrem  iMtkeyhearJ 
learning  something 
alxiul  ilarmony  and 
The  Lbns  of  nlusic, 
I  bis  is  .in  awful  shock 
III  ni<i>it  teachers  of  the 
"old  school,"  who  still 
think  that  learning 
|iiano  is  solely  a  prob- 
lem of  "finger  gymnas- 
liis."  When  you  da  go 
to  the  keyboard, you  ac* 
I  com{>\ishlivi<t  at  much, 
because  you  uHdrriland 
•whjt  ytu  art  dting. 
within  loQi  Iciturii  I  entile 
twa  to  play  tn  ltilrTr*riR( 
piece  n«l  onir  In  ttir  orlxinil 
krr.  tiut  In  other  ke}«  u  well. 

I  intke  ul«  of  rvrrr  ^ttitilc 
tcieoilfic  help  iniiii  ol  which 
■  re  tmttrilf  uniMaUM  ro  the  I 
trritte  tetcher.  My  p»tpfilc4 
ln»rr.llon.lh«CnLn«<(TnSF, 
fwtrpr  awar  ptaiin|  ililfi-  | 
cu'ricf  ibAt  have  tfouhtrd  flo. 
drnu  Inr  f  rneriliona.  By  in 
lire,  tfsriprrlaiion-  Ilft.ll1|r  ■ 

"r.if  hi  marc"  to  atudenia  — 
heccAca  catr  anil  lafcinalinc, 
Wliti  mv  hdh  lr««Att  I  lolrn- 
4ucr  another  Hnpt>rranl  anj 
eiclaaivf  inrrTiiion.  (JL'IKN. 
OCX.  Uuirn.Uci  it  a  liKple, 
hAHj-oprrarri  moilftf-picmrr 
device,  which  enahlea  jvt  In 
•er,  rl|hl  helorr  fftur  cfr*. 
rvrrr  inovnnent  ot  mf  haadi 
at  the  fcryboard.  Y«a  mnnslti 
It*  ihf  0Ktt't  m»t  t,  Inilcs4 
ol  having  to  rrprednce  four 
tracher  t  ftnfrr  novcflarnta 
IramMEMORY— which  canai't 
be  alway*  accurate— yew  bare 
the  correct  modrli  before  you 
durlDC  every  miniile  of  ptac- 
llcr.  Tie  C()l.ollf)TONF  and 
Ol'INN-DEX  aavr  p.u  nonihi 
arid  ycara  of  waited  rilori. 
They  can  be  obtained  wfy 
r*«<w  ate  and  there  U  niHhlnr 
'-!*e,  anywhere,  even  rmorelr 
like  theiB 

Marcus  Lucius  Quinn 
Conservatory  of  Music 

Studio  PJ.Social  Unkin  BIdii.  Boston.  Mass. 


Stronger,  Clearer 
Voice  for  YOU! 


DR.  QUINN  AT  HIS  PLANU 
From  the  famou.  akolch  by  Schneider,  axliibilad 
at  Uva  Si.  Linaii  ExpoaiUoa 

Men  and  women  who  have  failed  by  all 
other  methods  have  quickly  and  easily 
attained  success  when  studying  with  me. 
In  all  r/jrir//<i/ ways  you  are  in  closer  touch 
with  me  than  if  you  were  studying  by  the 
oral  method — yet  my  lessons  cost  you  only 
43  cents  each  —  and  they  include  all  the 
many  recent  develupmcntri  in  scientific  teach- 
iiig.  For  the  student  of  moderate  means.this 
method  of  studying  is  far  luf-erior  to  all 
others,  and  even  for  the  wealthiest  student, 
there  is  nothing  beltrr  at  any  price.  You  may 
be  certain  thatyour  progress  isatall  times  in 
accord  with  the  best  musical  thougbt  of  the 
present  day.  and  this  makes  all  the  diflerence 
in  the  world. 

My  Course  is  endorsed  by  distinguished 
musicians,  who  would  not  recommend  any 
Course  but  the  best.  It  is  for  beginners,  or  ex- 
perienced players.old  or  young.  Vou  advance 
as  rapidly  or  as  hlowly  as  you  wish.  AH 
necessary  music  is  supplied  without  exirj 
charge.  A  diploma  is  granted.  Write  toda\, 
without  cost  or  obligation,  for  64-page  fre c 
booklet,  "How  to  Learn  Piano  or  Organ." 
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•oaoJ  IndiviiftiaJ  Imkmm  hr 
m^il.  Pit  TURE  (  HARTS 
ma  ke  orWin  al  <1  ra  wine  CAsy  lo 
iMrB.  .-^tfl  nkirtcfa  ot  Ltncla 
Sam  with  fic  Id  Btampa  lot 
Mmplp  I'icttire  Chart,  Uirt  ol 
miC^Wul  •iijrfrau.  rnnplc« 
of  thcit  wofk  anil  rvM^tK-«  of 
«rh«i  Vou  caa  accumplMi. 
ri*^s»  iSat4  your  agt. 


•■■••■■•••■a 


"P"  to  tmrvmr  irualara  SM  ps^fe  1^. 

LIONEL  STRONGFORT 

ftiviical  ami  HtaSlh  SptcuiUn 
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"$5,000  Working  for  Us !" 

'1  bought  another  good  bond  today  and  tonight  Helen  and  I  were  figuring  up  our  in- 
vestments. We  now  have  $5,000  altogether,  saved  and  invested  where  it  will  oring  us 
$25  a  month  interest  year  in  and  year  out.  There's  a  wonderful  satisfaction  in  having 
money  you've  worked  for  working  for  you. 

"I  used  to  laugh  at  the  idea  of  my  ever  having  that  much  money  invested.  I  was  just  scrapint;  along  in  routine  work 
and  spending  what  little  1  earned.  Then  one  day  my  employer  gave  me  some  advice  that  really  marked  the  beginning 
of  things  for  me.  He  said  success  depended  on  two  things.  First,  learn  to  do  some  one  thing  well,  so  well  that  others 
will  pay  you  for  what  you  know.    Second,  save  and  invest  something  out  of  what  you  earn  each  month. 

"I  waa  out  of  school  and  couldn't  go  back,  but  I  decided  then  and  there  to  get  some  special  training.  I  wrote  to 
Scranton  and  found  I  could  get  just  the  course  I  wanted  and  study  at  home  evenings.  So  I  started,  and  it  wasn't  long 
before  I  could  see  a  whole  new  future  in  our  business.  The  manager  found  I  could  do  things  others  couldn't  and  he 
gave  me  more  important  work — and  more  money.  I  kept  on  studying  and  kept  on  climbing,  with  three  increases 
the  first  year.    And  each  pay  day  I  put  something  aside. 

"So  it's  been  ever  since.  Aa  I  advanced  at  the  office  and  my  salary  grew,  my  savings  grew  faster  and  I  put  them 
into  good  securities.    It's  really  amazing  what  a  few  years  of  consistent  saving  will  do. 

"Since  Helen  and  I  have  been  married,  we've  had  every  comfort  we  could  want  and  yet  she  has  been  as  Interested 
in  saving  as  I.  Why,  she  was  happy  as  a  lark  tonight  when  I  told  her  we 
bad  five  thousand  dollars  in  safe  sound  investments  working  for  us !" 

Success  is  not  something  remote— it's  iiol  something  that  only  the  other 
fellow  can  enjoy.  It  is  within  easy  reach  for  you  if  you'll  just  follow  the 
simple  rules  that  have  made  all  men  successful  who  have  practiced  them. 

First,  decide  what  your  work  is,  the  work  you  would  most  enjoy  doing, 
then  study  it,  learn  everything  about  it  that  you  can.  The  easy  con- 
venient way  to  do  this  is  to  let  the  International  Correspondence  Schools 
help  you.  For  29  years  they  have  been  helping  men  and  women  out  of 
routine  drudgery  into  the  joy  of  doing  work  they  like — helping  them  to 
win  advancement,  to  earn  more  money,  to  have  happy  prosperous  homes, 
to  know  the  thrill  of  getting  ahead  in  business  and  la  life. 

More  than  two  million  have  taken  the  up  road  with  I.  C.  S.  help.  More 
then  110,000  are  now  turning  their  spare  time  to  profit.  Hundreds  are 
starting  every  day.  Isn't  it  about  time  for  you  to  find  out  what  the  I.  C.  S. 
can  do  for  you  ? 

You,  too,  can  have  the  position  you  want  in  the  work  of  your  choice, 
you  can  have  the  kind  of  salary  that  will  make  possible  money  saved 
and  invested,  a  home  of  your  own,  the  comforts  and  luxuries  you  would 
like  your  family  to  have.  No  matter  what  your  age,  your  occupation  or 
your  means — you  can  do  it ! 

All  we  ask  is  the  chance  to  prove  it — without  obligation  on  your  part  or 
a  penny  of  cost   That's  fair,  isn't  it?   "riien  mark  and  mail  this  coupon. 
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**  Your  treatment  for  one  week** 

0rt^rmti9m$  Mar  f  *       f*T  2S  i^atM, 
S«nij  3S  cents  for  iKii  dainir  nnuuactir«  tet  of 
Woodbarv't    iLm    prrparatttms  cimcatninK 
yon/  tompUu  ft'ocdhury  trfamunt  fof  otte  uttk, 

Vou  6nil,  firti,  the  licitc  bcwklei,  "A 
Skill  Vou  Ixive  to  Touch."  trlUnjc  ynu  th« 
•pccial  nraltncnt  yi>ur  akin  iKm  a 

thai  Mie  cake  of  Woodbury  *i  Facul  Soap — 
cfwuth  for  Bcveti  nifhti  of  any  trvatmrnt;  a 
•ampi*  tuSe  of  tht  nr«  WoiMlliurv**  facial 
Cr  ra  m ;  a  1 1  d  tarn  of  Wood  h«irv  *>  Cold 
Cream  and  Facut  l^^wdcr.  with  dircccaotit 
irlliitf  you  ju(i  how  ihry  thould  be  uted. 

Write  loJav  for  lhi«  •peckal  i>r«r  Woodhury 
Mihi.  Addmi  The  Andrew  Jencns  Co., 
510  •*^P«int  Grove  Ave.  Ononnati,  Ohio. 

//  you  lift  in  CamA-ia^  aJJr/tr  Tk*  .4ndrtw 
Jrriens  Co.,  limiuJ,  |j|  SUrhwke  Si.,  Pertk^ 
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To  what  type 

does  your  skin  belong? 


Is  your  skin  dry  or  oily — sensitive 
or  resistant — fine  or  large-pored? 
Study  your  skin  and  find  out  to 
just  what  type  it  belongs — then  give  it 
the  care  that  suits  its  individual  nrrds. 

For  every  skin  condition  there  is  a 
special  treatment  which,  if  followed 
regularly  and  faithfully  each  day, 
will  help  you  to  overcome  the  faults 
in  your  complexion  and  gain  the 
smooth,  clear,  flawless  skin  you  long 
for. 

In  the  little  booklet  that  is  wrapped 
around  every  cake  of  Woodbur5''s 
Facial  Soap,  you  will  find  careful  and 
scientific  directions  on  the  rare  each 


type  of  skin  needs.  Study  the  treat- 
ment recommended  for  your  skin 
and  begin  using  it  tonight.  In  a 
week  or  ten  days  you  will  notice  a 
marked  improvement  in  your  skin 
by  natural  methods,  which  is  the 
special  achievement  of  Woodbury's 
Facial  Soap. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  sold  at 
all  drug  stores  and  toilet  goods  coun- 
ters in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 
Get  a  cake  today — begin,  tonight, 
the  treatment  your  skin  needs.  A 
25-cent  cake  lasts  for  a  month  or 
six  weeks  of  any  treatment,  and  for 
general  cleansing  use. 


A  bookUt  of  the  most  famous  skin  treatments  ever  formulated 

You  will  find  complete  trcatmcnrs  for  all  ihc  commoner  ikin  troublrs, 
as  well  as  scientific  advice  on  the  skin  and  scalp,  in  the  booklet, 
"A  Skin  You  Love  to  Touch,"  which  is  wrapped  around  every 
cake  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap.    Among  the  treatments  given  are: 

Blackheads  RnlarKcd  Pores 

Blemishes  Oily  Skin  and  Shiny  Note 

Conspicuous  Nose  Pom  Sluggish  Skin 

Tender  Skin 


A  lUn  thai  ii  ifntiivi  at  nt9f  ini- 
Ufi  wit  i^rrial  nri,  CounJtItt 
lialt  honkln  Um  ronuJ  iriU  rati  cai* 
9/  ffiotlhvry't  Facial  Soaf  amj  trdn 
l^t  riftl  Irtalmnl  ftr  lAit  tyft  at 
tkm. 
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Google 


A  LL  you  little  girls  who  want  to  go  into  the  movieii — c-heer  up  I    Ifcre  in  (k-rtnide 
OhnstrAr],  sovcnteen-yoar-oltl  Illinoiri  ;^ir!,  who  was  the  wimuT  in  I'iii\er!»Hl'« 
beauty  contest,  who  journeyed  to  California,  and  will  eventually  beeonie  a  ftar. 


Google 


D  LAXt'HE  SWEET  started  as  a  dancer.   That  was  Before  she  dreamed  of  being 
known  as  the  Biograph  Blonde.    Her  tragic  essays  are  not  forgotten,  but  her 
recent  efforts  along  the  lines  uf  light  comedy,  have  proven  her  versatility. 


ELLEN  TERRY  is  uroud  of  her  little  great-niot-e,  June  Ellen  Terry.   June  is 
only  nine  but  she  has  already  played  witli  John  Barrymore  on  the  «ta^,  and 
with  Dorothy  Uish  and  Bobby  Harron  in  pictures.   She  was  the  child  in  "Komance." 

Digitized  by  Google 


Mr  no  Houl.l  ever  iK-lievo-ta  watch  Ja.k  Holt  make  .^.nvim-...^  love  to  a  lal) 
W  "  tlu.  M  rcH.„-tlmt  IM-  «as  a  ;.mk..I  hu.l.a.ui  an.l  a  proud  fatlu-r  out  of  otlun- 
hours?    m*  ha.  iK-eu  a  real  rinc:  fn-ni  extra  man  to  K-a.l...;:  n.«..  an.l  star. 


Digitized  by  Google 


D  ILLIE  BURKE  in  titr  favorite  role — that  of  Mr*.  Floreiuf  Zii'gft-ld.    Her.-  tin- 
hluiule  divinity  of  matinee  jrirls  is  .«eeu  in  a  corner  of  Burkely  ("reft,  her  country 
filaee  on  the  Hudson.    l>au;{hter  Patricia  is  prolmJily  takin>r  lu-r  afternnon  nap. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ANOTHER  Bntadway  beauty  hati  left  the  light*  of  the  midnight  roofs  and  musical 
cumetliet*  to  roll  herself  up  in  celluloid.    Jubtiue  Johnstone  is  no  longer  the 
lovely  blonde  figurante  of  Manhattan  entertainnientH,  hut  the  latest  Realart  star. 


uigitized  by  Google 


D  AHBAWA  CASTLKTON'S  fhu'  |MTf..rnmiKf  in  "Thf  Braiidiiiv  Iron'"  (^.tabliHlus 
*-*  luT  Hs  mil-  of  fhi'  ft'«'  wm'ii  ai-tn-sH-)'  wlui  can  Im*  very  ilraniati<'  and  \en-  l»eaut4- 
ful  at  tlu-  Hinu'  tini«'.   Barltara  cnnn'x  from  Arkannas  and  has  never  k-en  on  the  xtaue. 
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Q^he  Fireside  gf  Art 

A'LMOST  everywhere  you  will  find  pictures  and  amazing  descriptions  of 
/1>        our  country's  exeat  hotels.    But  you  cannot  discover  any  immortal 

^  poem  ehoM  tnem;  you  wnXl  not  see  awy  omits  going  forth  to  fight 
for  them;  you  unll  not  find  any  cherished  memories  cItMtermg  about  their 
marble'and^lvet  thresholda.  Somehow,  these  tributes  are  aU  saved  for  the 
family  fireside,  whidi  more  often  than  not  is  really  humble,  and  sdam  has 
pretenskms  to  sfilendor  or  ^utotmcltng  sixe. 

In  our  very  young  Drama  of  the  Silences  we  have  done  a  lot  of  cooing  artd 
some  downright  snouting  about  ttxe  splendid  hostelries  of  the  photoplay  adorning 
every  large  A.mer\can  c\ty.  But.  praiseworthy  as  they  are,  the  gUttering  cinemas 
of  the  cities  do  not  support  the  grand  craft  of  the  motion  picture.  The  photoplay 
has  become  universcd  solely  becciuse  of  the  cross'Toad  and  the  rilui'^L-  and  the  small 
toum.  These  faithful,  unheard-of  little  film  shops — more  tlian  ten  thousand  of 
tfwm/ — total  more  artistic  awe  ana  power  tlum  is  r^lected  in  th«  whole  tmselled 
pofSBOntry  of  our  metropcii. 

In  the  court  of  culture  PtiOTOPLAT  rises  to  plead  for  the  country  theater. 
Respect  It,  discnminatmg  Patron,  for  upon  its  screens  are  the  eyes  of  America. 
Help  It,  Distributor,  for  today  its  film  renuAs  (done  total  thirty  percent  of  its . 
gross  income,  and  its  other  expenses  are  equally  disbroportioyuite.  Honor  it, 
tAanufacturer,  mth  materials  better  mechanically  and  artistically,  for  otherwiK 
it  cannot  honor  you. 

And  rano7iber,  all  of  you,  that  it  is  not  the  bizarre  tavern  of  optic 
enteriamment  along  the  Main  Stem,  but  the  Country  Theater  that  is  America's 
Fireside  of  Art. 
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Thi>  calm  and  peaceful  cxprc^>ioD  of  the  forgcout  MiM  Thcby 
ia  I  tentimonial  to  New  York  *  beneficent  quietude  — perhtjw. 


IN  ihe  yenr  6:7  B.  C.  romantic  poetrj*  was  invt-nU'ii. 
In  (he  year  676  B.  C,  the  romantic  poets  of  the  period 
cvolveil  this  neat  line: 
"And  dft'k'd  with  rosemary  and  rue.'' 
Ever  since  that  remote  period,  all  romantic  poets  have  turned 
out  at  Icas4  one  otie.  rondel,  couplet,  or.  in  the  cases  of  those 
.specially  -^killed,  a  sonnet,  in  which  that  line  invariably  appears, 
usually  in  the  last  stanza: 

"And  dfck'd  with  rosemary  and  rue." 

Le.st  there  be  any  idea  that  there  is  any  rue  about  Rosemary 
we  hasten  to  say  at  the  beRinnini;  that  there  isn't  a  fragment 
of  rue  on  Rosemary;  nay,  not  a  jot  nor  tittle,  if  that  properly 
applies  to  rue. 

Rosemary — Theby  of  course — is  more  of  a  tall  and  stately 
lily,  or  })erhaps,  if  she  doesn't  mind  the  homely  simile,  a  gor- 
geous hollyhock,  or  even  a  particularly  exotic  orchid. 

TTiere.  that's  what  one  thinks  of  Rosemar>*  Theby  after  half 
an  hour  s  chat,  during  which  this  charming  hazel-eyed  star 
preferred  to  discuss  the  attractions  of  New  York  as  a  rest  cure 
for  weary  Los  Angelenos  than  her  own  work  under  the  Cooper- 
Hewitts. 

Rosemary  Theby  is  a  mighty  successful  refutation  of  Ihe 


'  There's  No 
Rue  About 
Rosemary 


By  BILLY  BATES 


cynical  assumption,  frequently  expressed, 
that  dramatic  schools,  in  the  easy  argot  of 
the  studios,  are  nix.  For  Miss  Theby  is  an 
alumnus  of  one  of  them  in  New  York. 

It  was  with  no  iilca  of  becoming  a  screen 
player  that  Miss  Theby  came  E^st  from  St. 
Louis,  same  being  her  native  heath,  to  study 
dramatic  art,  e.tpression  (with  gestures)  and 
such  other  accomplishments  as  may  l)c  in- 
cluded in  the  curriculum  of  a  dramatic 
schooL 

Indeed.  Miss  Theby  was  gifted  with  a 
voice  of  wonderful  timbre,  with  sympathetic 
cur\es  in  it.  and  she  counted  the  voice  as 
her  chief  possession.  So  did  the  folks  at  the 
dramatic  school  and  the  cards  seemed  to 
read  that  Miss  Theby  was  going  to  be  a. 
.>;tage  star  of  considerable  moment. 

Then  she  spoiled  it  all  by  going  into  the 
movies. 

That  is.  if  we  take  the  word  of  the  dra- 
matic school  teachers,  especially  the  elocu- 
tionist, she  spoiletl  it  all. 

But  somehow  nobody  else  seems  to  agree, 
not  even  Miss  Theby. 

Far  from  being  a  raade-to-order  star, 
Rosemary  Theby  became  star  material  in 
her  first  picture — the  opus  debut,  you  might 
call  it — "Too  Much  Women,"  which  was 
made  on  the  old  Universal  lot  in  Universal 
City. 

Rosemary  is  one  of  the  consistently  popu- 
lar actresses  in  pictures.  She  became  a  meml>cr  of  the  cellu- 
loid constellation  via  the  entra  route — she  was  once  of  the 
"hey-you"  squad.  That  was  in  the  days  when  a  thrcc-recler 
was  a  feature  anil  tive-reelers  were  unknown.  You  may  re- 
member when  she  was  a  Lubin  ingenue  and  a  Vitagraph  vam- 
pire. Not  so  many  years  ago — but  a  long  time  as  time  is 
reckoned  in  the  flicker  business. 

In  New  York  last  month  she  tarried  a  fortnight,  shoppe<l 
extravagantly  along  Fifth  Avenue,  listened  to  the  sad  moan  of 
the  waves  at  Atlantic  City,  and  then  hurried  back  West. 

"Oh.  yes.  New  York  is  really  restful."  ruminated  Rosemary, 
"so  calm  and  peaceful  after  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  Los 
Angeles." 

Shades  of  Father  Knickerbocker!  But  then,  after  going 
through  the  long,  long  hours  of  making  "Rio  Grande"  ami 
".\thalie"  and  "The  Splendid  Hazard,"  it  may  be  that  New 
York  does  seem  calm  and  peaceful  to  Miss  Theby. 

These  lines  are  written  some  days  since  the  stately  star 
visited  us.  And  we  can  think  of  another  poetic  line  ever  so 
much  more  appropriate  to  her  than  the  rosemary-and-rue  line. 

Do  you  remember  it? 

"And  rosemary,  I  trow,  is  for  rememb'rance." 
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The  Camera 
Detects 
Thought 


By  CHET  WITHEY 


AX  VON  E  who  is  connected  in  any  way 
wiih  the  motion  picture  industry  is 
CJintinually  running  up  against  pi-o- 
kple  who  ask  him;  "What  do  you 
consider  the  biiesest  and  most  essential  thing 
to  a  successful  career  in  the  films?" 

Sometimes  they  are  surprised  when  I  re- 
ply, "Thoueht!"  So  I  usually  have  to  go 
ahead  and  tell  them  just  what  I  mean  by 
thought  as  the  most  important  factor  in 
screen  success.  Thoughts  are  things  and  it 
is  just  as  possible  to  photograph  a  thought 
passing  through  a  man's  min«i  as  it  is  to 
take  a  picture  of  physical  movement. 

How  terrible,  you'll  remark,  to  come  home 
in  the  wee  small  hours  of  the  morning,  after 
a  wer>'.  vver>-  goo"  time  at  the  sh-club,  to  find 
your  wife  waiting  at  the  door  with  a  thought- 
camera,  ready  to  photograph  your  innermost 
secrets!  But  just  the  same,  if  you'll  con- 
sider seriously  the  pictures  you  have  seen 
that  didn't  seem  true,  that  you  have  sat 
through  and  wondered  what  was  wrong  with 
them — you  ll  admit  my  idea  isn't  so  silly  as 
it  may  sound. 

How  many  times  have  you  watched  play- 
ers flit  across  the  screen,  their  actions  obvi- 
ously irrelevant  to  the  roles  they  were  play- 
ing? Vou  have  thought.  "'The  story  mij?hl 
mean  more,  the  star  might  be  a  more  sym- 
pathetic character  if  only  .something  were 
done" — but  just  what  that  something  was, 
you  did  not  quite  know. 

Perhaps  I  can  tell  you.  The  star  was  not  thinking  of  her 
job,  a  job  in  which  she  was  supposed  to  give  something  to  the 
public,  as  a  thinking  class  of  people,  and  it  registered  in  every 
movement  of  her  body,  every  flicker  of  an  eyelash. 

I  kn<iw  from  experience  and  observation  that  the  camera 
will  record  the  thoughts  of  a  person  absolutely,  and  if  it  were 
not  too  personal  a  matter  I  would  mention  names.  Upon  one 
occasion  an  actre.«s,  now  a  star,  revealeil  to  mc  during  the 
course  of  the  performance  that  she  was  ver>'  much  in  love  with 
lier  leading  man.  At  this  time  neither  the  gentleman  in  ques- 
tion nor  anyone  else  had  the  least  inkling  ihat  such  was  the 
case.  Some  weeks  later  the  two  were  married  and  after  a 
perio<l  of  years  are  still  living  happily  together.  In  this  cise 
the  camera  was  right. 

I  do  not  claim  the  theory  to  be  an  original  one.  It  is  based 
on  teachings  which  are  as  ancient  as  .'\ristotle.  I  noticed  in 
another  picture  the  extreme  lack  of  feeling  expressed  by  an 
actress  in  her  love  scenes  with  her  husband.  She  seemed 
utterly  unable  to  go  through  her  part  except  in  a  forced  and 
mechanical  manner.  Shortly  after  she  put  in  a  plea  for 
divorce.  So  if  you  want  to  know  "who  loves  who"  in  the 
movies,  watch  the  screen  closely. 


Even  Doris  Keane  knew  Qiet  Wtthcy  wm  n'Kht;  the  miut 
coDcnitrate  ker  tkougkt>  la  make  "Romance"  a  terttn  oucce**. 


Of  course  I  wouldn't  so  advise  a  je.ilous  husband  whose  wife 
happened  to  he  an  actre.ss,  although  I  maintain  if  hu  watches 
closely  the  truth  will  out.  The  camera  keeps  grinding  cease- 
lessly and  misses  nothing.  It  is  impossible  to  keep  on  f'.»r  hours 
and  not  in  one  way  or  another  show  what  your  real  thoughts  are. 

It  may  seem  that  I  am  advancing  a  theory  that  is  apt  to 
cause  some  people' a  lot  of  trouble.  But  that  is  the  fault  of 
the  people,  not  the  theory.  It  is  not.  however,  my  purpose  to 
advance  this  in  order  to  have  a  general  delving  into  the  ama- 
tory adventures  of  my  colleagues,  hut  to  suggest  to  those  who 
have  not  given  the  matter  a  thought,  the  way  they  may  benefit 
by  it  and  use  it  as  a  means  to  improve  their  acting.  There  is 
that  oft  repeated  saying.  "What  we  think  we  are,  we  gradually 
become, '  and  I  hat  is  the  point  I  wish  to  bring  out.  Evcr\one 
is  striving  for  ease  and  naturalness  in  acting  and  I  think  the 
use  of  thought  by  imagination  and  concentration  is  the  way  to 
get  it. 

For  instance,  suppose  Miss  \.  is  required  to  register  love  in 
a  scene  with  Mr.  B.    No  matter  what  her  feelings  arc  toward 
this  gentleman,  she  must  concentrate  tm  one  thought,  "I  love 
him" — "/  love  htm" — "/  low  him" — and  accompany  this  by 
(Concluded  on  page  ilff) 
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Urban't  invuion  of  the  movto  hu  hcen  accoropliiKed  (rom 
a  Gniaral  Hcadquartcra  tome  tu'cnty  by  fifteen  feet  in  liic. 

Marietta  Serves  Coffee 


By 

JULIAN  JOHNSON 


And  on  the  other  side  of  the  small  blacks  sits  Joseph  Urban — last  year 
the  greatest  constructing  artist  of  the  theater,  and  now  of  the  movies. 


may  seem  strange  to  you 
ilial  I  am  giving  the  cuttcc 
much  prominence,  but 
you  wouUi  see  for  your«eli 
—were  you  there — how  im- 
txirlant  it  is. 

L'rbanly  speaking,  it  oc- 
upies  the  same  social  po- 
'-ition  thai  the  cigarette  has 
ong  since  achieved  among 
'he  rapidly  revolving  Mex- 
icans, and  is  as  much  of  a 
tormality-killer  a.<i  was  that 
archaic  salutation.  "What'll 
vou  have?"  among  our  four- 
imgcr  fathers. 

Joseph  Urban  s  invasion 
if  the  movies  has  Ix-cn  ac- 
1  omplished  from  a  General 
Headquarters  some  twenty 
!)y  fifteen  feet  in  sue,  on 
the  second  floor  of  a  ram- 
l)ling  and  ponderous  cement 
luilding  near  the  Harlem 
River,  on  the  northeast  cor- 
ner of  Manhattan  Island.  The  structure  has  been  the  Inter- 
national Film  studio  only  since  last  autumn;  before  that  it 
was  a  Casino,  alternately  jazzed  and  shot  up  by  dancing  clubs 
more  than  one  member  of  which  could  give  a  movie  cowboy 


a  couple  of  rings  on  the  pistol  target  and  then  beat  him  twice 
out  of  three. 

Like  most  film  arenas,  there  is  nothing  esp>ecially  aesthetic 
about  the  place  until  you  come  to  the  cave  wherein  Abu  Has- 
san L'rban — since  thc>'  gave  us  our  numerals  we  can  liorrnw 
at  least  a  figure  of  speech  from  the  Arabians — keeps  just  a  few 
of  his  artistic  jewels. 

It  is  all  white,  with  highly-curtained  windows  that  keep 
one's  eyes  off  the  grime  of  the  adjacent  streets;  occupying  al- 
most all  of  one  end  is  an  L-like  combination  of  desk  and  table 
and  work-bench;  around  the  walls,  framed  in  orderly  rows,  arc 
little  paintings  and  drawings,  made  by  Mr.  Urban  for  books, 
or  else  colored  sketches  of  scener>'  for  dramas  or  grand  operas 
or  female  extravaganza;  there  arc  deep,  hugely  comfortable 
chairs  of  black  and  white  wood — striped  like  a  lady's  cape  or 
a  stout  gentleman's  trousers;  one  end  of  the  room  is  entirely 
engaged  with  shelves  bending  beneath  art-booi«  in  half  a  dozen 
languages  or  the  universal  pictorial  app>eal,  and  the  other  end 
<if  the  room  has  a  window  both  deep  and  high,  opening  upon 
the  afternoon  sun  and  the  upper  strata  of  the  Second  Avenue 
cle\-atcd. 

Joseph  Urban  is  usually  to  be  found  as  a  rotund  wedge 
driven  into  the  angle  of  the  L-like  table.  No  matter  how 
well  he  may  know  his  guest,  no  matter  how  obscure  that  guest 
may  be.  he  does  not  request  the  visitor  to  take  a  chair;  he 
proffers  it  himself,  though  it  entails  a  trip  across  the  room 
and  bark.  This  is  merely  a  sample  of  his  old-world  courtesy 
that  now  strangely  hovers  over  a  corner  of  a  rough  old  pile 
but  recently  devoted  to  malt,  hops  and  stray  shots.  .And 
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after  the  chair  has  been  occupied,  the  invariable  summons 
from  the  host: — 

"Marietta  Marietta!    The  coffee,  if  you  plea&e." 

I  have  seen  luxurious  offices  equipped,  like  some  hotels,  with 
runnini;  ice-water,  but  never  before  have  1  seen  one  equipped 
with  running  Java.  That  is  to  .<-ay,  Marietta  must  have  a  fau- 
cet for  her  anti-Postum,  because  it  is  always  instantly  on  tap, 
and  is  always,  and  instantly  hot,  clear  as  amber  and  ex- 
hilarallnisly  strone.  Xo  one  could  make  coffee  so  quickly; 
and  coffee  as  virile  as  that,  if  standins.  would  soon  become 
more  like  a  tanning  solution  than  a  drink. 

It  is  served,  invariably,  from  a  percolator  of  shining  silver, 
mil!  in  a  demi-tasse  set  of  deep  yellow,  with  a  little  silver 
service  of  mirrorlike  polish.  Marietta,  let  mc  add  as  a  final 
touch  of  color,  is  small  and  blonde. 

The  cofJee  once  poured,  conversation  may  begin,  and  in  the 
conversation  the  host  is  much  readier  to  listen  than  to  talk. 

Joseph  Urban  is  a  very  gentle  man,  very  tolerant,  very  en- 
thusiastic about  other  men's  enthusiasms.  And  that  last  is 
a  very  rare  quality  in  a  man  who  is  so  distinguished  and  so 
individual  an  artist. 

For  you  probably  know  that  Mr.  Urban  is  today  the  most 
distinguished  master  of  environment,  light  and  color  that  wc 
Anglo  Sa.Tons  know  in  the  theater.  There  is  Max  Rhcinhardt 
in  Germany,  and  Robert  Edmond  Jones  as  a  mighty  con- 
structive force  in  the  drama,  but  Rheinhardi  is  practically 
unknown  in  America  and  but  little  known  in  England,  and 
Jones  is  still  a  matter  of  metropolitan  fame. 

THE  thing  that  has  spread  Mr.  Urban's  name  about  the 
United  .States  more  than  any  or  all  his  other  works  has 
been  the  Ziegfeld  Follies,  in  five  gorgeous  annual  issues,  with 
the  sixth  impending.    However  much  Mr.  Ziegfeld  has  done 


for  Mr.  Urban,  in  either  finance  or  notoriety.  Mr.  Urban  has 
done  incalculably  more  for  Mr.  Ziegfeld.  for.  in  supenisinc 
every  item  of  color  and  material  form,  from  the  lights  to  the 
gowns  of  the  girls,  he — no  other — has  created  the  most  beau- 
tiful vision  of  its  kind  that  the  stage  has  ever  seen.  "I'rban 
lighting."  "Urban  gowns, "  "  Urban  scenery."  "Urban  curtains.  ' 
and,  above  all,  a  deep,  tropic,  furnace-like,  fascinating  anJ 
almost  intolerable  shade  known  as  "Urban  blue, '  have  become 
household  words  in  every  show-shop. 

It  is  characteristic  of  the  artist  that  he  claims  no  particular 
sagacity  nor  even  ingenuity  in  procuring  his  effects.  He  says 
he  knows  what  he  likes  to  see.  but  after  that  he  has  no  quick 
or  magic  route  to  his  optical  wonders;  he  has  to  keep  on 
trying,  and  trying,  and  trying  some  more  until  just  the  shade, 
or  just  the  illumination,  or  just  the  form  and  combination 
that  he  wants  is  reached.  Then  he  is  at  a  lot  of  pains  to 
remember  how  he  got  there — and.  to  hear  him  tell  it  with  his 
usual  discount  of  imagination  and  invention,  the  trick  is  done. 

For  instance,  his  astounding  light  combinations,  which  have 
got  people  out  of  the  habit  of  calling  David  Belasco  the  sole 
monarch  of  electricity:  "I  sit  j>ut  in  front,  in  the  darkcncil 
theater,  and  iihout  to  the  boy.s  at  the  switchboard  and  behintl 
the  lamps  in  the  gallery  to  try  this  combination,  and  that, 
and  the  other  until  1  get  just  the  effect  I  want — and  when  I've 
got  it  I  hold  them  on  it  till  they've  made  notations  of  exactly 
what  they've  done,  the  size  anil  number  anil  strength  of  their 
lamps,  the  combinations,  the  numbers  of  their  lenses,  the 
time  of  every  light  change — all  this,  until  it  becomes  a 
mechanical  formula  which,  exactly  repeated,  will  always  give 
exactly  the  same  result." 

As  for  "Urban  blue,"  j^erhaps  the  famous  and  intriguing 
color  of  modem  times  in  the  theater,  its  creator  explain.^: 
"The  blue  of  the  tropic  sky.  which  I  tried  to  approximate,  is 


It  ii  charictcriitic  of  Urban  that  he  claicnt  no 
particular  infrauity  in  procuring  hi*  artiatic  cHcctl. 
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He  kccpn  on  trying,  and  tr>'in|i(,  and  lryin|{  until  ju<t 
the  akade.  just  the  illumination  he  wanta,  i$  reached. 


not  a  mere  azure  color.  It  h  a  combination  of  the  blue  of 
spac*  and  white  light,  and  the  white  light  of  the  sun  is  a  com- 
bination of  all  colors.  My  color.<i  are  very  simple  and  prim- 
itive blues,  on  the  canvas,  but  they  arc  not  painted  on;  they 
are  dappled  on.  so  that  really  you  are  not  seeing  a  plane  sur- 
face, but  a  spotted  surface,  under  an  almost  sunlike  illumina- 
tion; the  result  is  a  blue  that  is  apparently  without  any  back- 
ing of  canvas — a  sunlit  and  ethereal  blue  which  one  gazes 
through  rather  than  upon." 

The  incandescent  lamp  is  just  that  simple — but  we  had  to 
wait  a  long  time  for  an  Edison  to  fashion  one. 

But  while  not  forgetting  his  <lebl  in  American  popularity  to 
the  '  Follies."  Mr.  Urban  prefers  to  think  of  himself  as  an 
environer  of  the  sterner  drama.  He  is  fierfeclly  willing  to 
glorify  the  girls,  but  he  gets  a  bigger  thrill  out  of  creating  a 
new  "Parsifal,"  as  he  did  for  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House 
last  winter.  There  has  never  been  so  imaginative  and  power- 
ful a  thing  done  in  America  as  that  monstrous,  unrelieved  bat- 
tlement in  Klingsor's  castle  at  the  top  of  which  the  diabolic 
magician  sits  while  he  evokes  the  tortured  spirit  of  Kundry 
from  the  dark  measureless  well  below. 

And  during  the  rehearsals  of  "I'arsifal"  occurred  a  thing 
which  illustrates  the  whole  scheme  of  Urban's  art. 

Parsifal,  "the  guileless  fool."  transfixes  one  of  the  sacred 
swans  with  an  arrow.  It  falls.  .  .  "Where.  Mr.  Urban,  is 
die  schvean?"  petulantly  inquired  the  director,  used  during 
these  many  years  to  the  sight  of  a  highly  material  stuffetl  bird, 
which  came  thumping  down  from  the  fly-gallery  to  the  floor. 

"My  dear  Herr-Direktor,"  returned  the  artist,  in  his  native 
German,  "if  the  actor  cannot  make  me  imagine  that  I  see  the 
wounded  swan  falling  before  my  eyes  I  am  not  going  to  get 
very  much  of  a  thrill  out  of  a  fat  goose  swinging  in  on  a  wire, 
like  a  display  in  a  milliner  shop.  I  have  not  proM'ded  any  rain 
of  swans." 

Three  tremendous  Url>an  pro<luclion5 — now  finished — are  to 
l->e  revealed  for  the  first  time  at  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House 


early  in  iq;i.  Thej-  are  entirety  new  settings  for  "Lohengrin" 
and  "Tristan  and  Isolde,"  and  a  first  time  equipment  for 
Verdi's  "Don  Carlos."  never  done  in  this  country  as  a  music- 
drama. 

Speaking  of  "The  Follies,"  and  Urban's  great  works  at  the 
Metropolitan — he  h.is  done  such  things  as  "The  Love  of  Three 
Kings"'  for  the  Chicago  Opera — or  his  setting  for  the  Detroit 
Symphony  Orchestra — all  this  may  seem  far  from  the  field  of 
motion  pictures,  but  it  is  by  way  of  knowing  the  man. 

NOW  for  his  reason  for  going  into  motion  pictures;  and  he 
has  in<ltTd  taken  up  the  photoplay  in  earnest,  for  his  con- 
tract is  almost  an  exclusive  one.  and  permits  him  only  his 
Metropolitan  Opera  House  work,  and  jwrticipation  in  the 
"Follies"  for  a  limited  time. 

"The  motion  picture  offers  incomparably  the  greatest  field 
to  any  creative  artist  of  brush  or  blue-print  today,"  he  says. 
"It  is  the  art  of  the  Twentieth  Century,  and  perhaps  the 
greatest  art  of  modern  times.  It  is  all  so  young,  so  fresh,  so 
untried.  It  is  like  an  unknown  ocean  stretching  out  before  a 
mo<lern  Columbus." 

^■ou  must  know  that  basically  Joseph  Urban  is  not  a  painter, 
but  an  architect '  It  was  as  an  architect  that  he  received  his 
final  education,  and  as  an  architect  he  won  his  first  triumphs 
in  his  home  citv.  Vienna.  The  infinite  explorations  of  a  cre- 
ative architect  in  motion  picture  constructions  give  him  all  the 
thrills  that  come  to  a  little  boy  who  tliscovers  a  rain-made 
pond  and.  simultaneously,  some  fence-boards  to  make  a  raft. 

Vou  should  have  seen,  in  the  Hearst  studio,  his  wonderful 
construction  of  a  complete  Spanish  house — first  story,  second 
stor>'.  indoors,  outdoors,  patio,  and  even  roof,  all  lighted  as 
by  a  semi-tropic  sun;  yet  the  whole  was  contrived  in  a  steam- 
heated  building,  in  the  middle  of  the  worst  Northern  winter  in 
thirty  years. 

The  story  was  "The  World  ind  His  Wife."  in  which  Alma 
( Continued  on  page  tjii) 
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Doris  Kenyon 

With  Frayxk,  Thomas  in  one  of  their  bedroomicst  scenes 
that  made  iuirdaied  first  nighwrs  hold  their  breaths. 
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The  Little  Girl  in  the  Parsonage 


T 


By  MONTANYE  PERRY 


|HE  Girl  in  ihc  Limousine !"  Wc  all  saw  it  last  winter, 
and  we  af;reed  that  of  all  the  flock  of  bedroom  farces 
it  was  the  tjedroomiesi !  Beautifully  staged,  brilliantly 
done,  of  course.  Didn't  Al  Woods  do  it?  But  even 
the  most  hardened  first  nighter  caught  his  breath  more  than 
once  at  the  daring  lines  and  situations.  Immensely  clever,  -of 
course,  and  uproariously  funny,  but  really — 

And  the  Girl  herself!    Flitting  about  the  pink  and  green 
bedroom,  or  tucked  up  in  the  silken  hung  bed,  wearing  a  win- 
some smile,  a  fluffy  mop  of  bronze-gold  hair,  and,  at  times,  so 
very   little  beside!     Clever,  sophisti- 
cated, audacious,  radiant! 

Yes,  radiant!  That  is  the  word  which 
best  described  this  Girl  in  the  Limou- 
sine. She  was  so  full  of  life,  apparently 
enjoying  ever\-  one  of  her  lines,  delight- 
ing in  the  uproarious  appreciation  of 
her  audience.  And  yet,  all  the  evening, 
1  wondered,  and  wondered,  and  won- 
dered— 

You  see,  1  knew  Doris  Kenyon  ver>' 
well.  I  had  not  seen  her  since  her  suc- 
cesses on  screen  and  stage.  But  before 
that —   I  kept  remembering — 

Lp  in  Syracuse,  New  York,  there  was 
an  old-fashioned  house  in  Harrison 
Street,  set  back  a  httle,  with  a  green 
yard  and  a  big  tree,  ll  was  a  Metho- 
<list  parsonage,  -and  one  day  when  1 
went  there  with  some  proof  for  the 
Reverend  James  B.  Kenyon  to  look 
over,  they  showed  me  a  roll  of  white 
flannel,  pink  ribbons  and  lace  which 
I  hey  saiti  was  their  very  newest  baby — 
I  >oris  I 

■'She's  going  to  be  a  beauty  I"  was 
what  the  mother  said. 

".And  a  good  woman,  who'll  help 
make  the  world  better,"  was  what  the 
lather  said. 

"Waa-a-a-a!"  was  what  baby  Doris 
.••aid. 

It  .seemed  no  time  at  all  before  she 
was  pulling  herself  up  by  the  window 
ledge  and  waving  friendly  little  hands 
at  the  cool  green  branches  of  the  old 
tree.  Then,  quite  suddenly  one  ilay 
when  a  gulden  throated  oriole  perched 
on  the  tip  of  a  bough.  Doris  made  her 
first  remark. 

"Birdie!"  she  said,  pointing  a  fat 
little  finger.  "Sing!" 

And,  most  obligingly,  it  sang. 

That's  the  way  it  was  with  Doris, 
always.  She  said  to  birds,  or  to  peo- 
ple, or  to  circumstances,  "Sing.''  .And 
they  sang!  Just  because  she  was  so 
sunny,  so  sure  of  the  joy  of  life.  She 
knew  that  everything  and  cvcr>-one  was 
going  to  be  all  right,  so  it  just  teas  all 
right! 

Not  that  Doris  was  spoiled.  Disci- 
pline in  the  parsonage  was  very  firm- 
Ministers'  little  daughters  must  never, 
never  be  late  to  Sunday  School;  they 
must  save  their  [lennies  for  the  little 
Armenian  orphans ;  they  must  be  plainly 
dressed;  and  they  couldn't  ever  go  to 
dancing  school! 

These  last  two  rules  were  almost 


Who  grew  to  be  The 
Girl  iu  the  Limousine. 


enough  to  dim  the  radiance  of  sunny  Doris!  She  did  so  want 
pretty  frocks!  .And  n/iy  was  it  wrong  to  cbncc.  when  one 
was  happy?  Wistfully,  she  searched  her  Bible  and  brought  it 
to  Father,  pointing  with  a  determined  little  finger  to  the  pas- 
sages she  had  underlined  with  firm,  black  strokes. 

"For  all  her  household  are  doihed  with  scarlet!" 

"Praise  Him  with  the  timbrel  and  with  dance!" 

But  even  this  Biblical  lacking  did  not  help  her  until  Father 
(rave  up  preachini;  to  de\ote  himself  entirely  to  the  literary 
(Continued  on  page  133) 


Her  minister  filhcr  kn«w  (lied  be  a  good 
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PHOI  OPLAY  MAGAZINE  announces  that  during  the 
year  1921,  starting  with  the  January  number,  there 
wOl  appear  twenty- four  short  stories,  two  stories  in 
eadi  number,  for  which  the  publisher  will  pay  a  total  of 
FOURTEEN  Thousand  Dollars.  The  size  of  the  prizes 

will  attract  the  best  authors  of  our  day,  for  the  first  reward. 

Five  Thousand  Dollars 

will  be  the  equivalent  of  from  one  dollar  to  two  dollars  a  word,  since  the 
length  of  the  stories  will  be  from  2,500  to  5,000  words.  No  magazine  at 
any  time  bas  paid  so  generous  a  price  for  fiction.  These  stories  ¥nll  be 
illustrated  by  the  most  popular  and  highest-paid  illustrators  and 
PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE  anticipates  a  rich  treat  for  its  readers  during 
the  year. 
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THE  second  prize  wfl!  be  C500;  third  prize,  $1,000;  fourth  prize,  $500,  For 
the  other  twenty  stories  accepted  Photoplay  Magazine  will  pay  at  least 
S250  each.  The  prize-winners  will  be  determined  by  a  distinguished  board 
of  judges,  the  personnd  of  whkh  will  be  announced  in  a  later  issue.  The  names 
of  the  "Winners  will  be  printed  in  the  December,  1921,  number  of  Photoplay 
Magazinb  and  the  awards  will  be  iiaid  to  the  winners  on  Christmas  Eve  of  1921. 

IT  is  not  expected  that  any  "  dark  horses  "  or  novices  in  the  art  of  story-telling 
will  compete  in  Photoplay  Magazine  s  $14,000  Short  Story  Contest,  but 
all  stories  received  will  be  carefully  considered  and  it  is  not  improbable  that 
new  talent  may  be  developed  and  a  new  "O.  Henry"  discovered  throu£^  the  medium 
of  the  contest  Authors  must  enclose  an  addressed  envdopev  bearing  sufficient 
postage,  if  the  return  of  manuscripts  is  desired.  Photoplay  Mag.^zine  is  not 
responsible  for  the  return  of  such  manuscripts,  but  every  effort  will  be  made  to 
return  them  withtn  a  fortoight  or  report  on  manuscripts.  All  stories  accepted  for 
publication  will  be  paid  for  ''$250)  immediately  and  in  the  case  of  the  prize-wimiers, 
the  balance  of  the  prize  money  will  be  paid  at  the  conclusion  of  the  contest 
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Author  In  Wonderland 


By  ALICE  DUER  MILLER 

Sketches  by  C.  W.  Anderson 


In  which  a  famous  woman  writer  of  books  and  plays  and 
photoplays  declines  to  accept  an  invitation  to  witness  a 
nice  cold-blooded  murder,  but  does  observe  angles  about 
a  busy  studio  with  naive  regard  for  the  realities  of  life. 


I WAS  invited  to  witne>s  a  murder — but  another  engage- 
ment prevented  my  accepting,  although  I  did  see  a  wicked- 
looking  party  wearing  a  fez,  ami  with  numerous  glittering 
medals  on  his  chest,  and  he  was 
poinlc<l  out  to  me  as  one  of  the  chief 
characters  in  the  mualer  party  arranged 
for  that  afternoon  at  four  o'clock. 

"If  you  come  back  at  four."  said  my 
mentor,  "you  w'ill  sec  one  of  the  best 
little  murders  we've  pulled  off  around 
here  in  months."' 

To  begin  at  the  beginning,  there  was  a 
New  England  school-room. 

A  high  strong  light  cumc  through  the 
windows  and  on  a  blackboard  were 
written  a  familiar  list  of  words: 
"Cat,  bat.  rat,  hat." 
A  large  globe— i.  e.  the  Earth — stood 
in  a  corner  of  the  room  and  about  fifty 
children,  the  pupils,  were  singing,  in  time 
to  the  waving  hand  of  the  lovely  young 
schoolmistress.  It  had  been  intended,  I 
was  told,  that  they  should  sing  the 
National  .\nthem,  but — it  will  not  be  con- 
sidered seditious  to  confess  it.  now  that 
the  war  is  over — they  did  not  know  the 
Star  Spangled  Banner  half  so  well  as  they 
knew  "I'm  Forever  Blowing  Bubbles," 
and  so,  since  the  music  would  never  be 
heard  anyhow,  they  substituted. 


Alice  Duer  Milter 


who  first  enjoyed  the  flame  ol  fame 
when  ihe  wrote  "Are  Women  People?" 
—  equal  suffrage  propaganda.  Sine* 
then  the  has  written  plays  and  photo- 
plays, among  them  "Come  Out  of  the 
Kitchen,"  a  stage  success  that  was  later 
filmed  with  Marguerite  Clark  ;  "Ladies 
Must  Live,"  which  has  been  made  by 
George  Loane  Tucker;  and  "The  Charm 
School"  first  a  serial  story,  and  now  ■ 
ntw  screen  vehicle  (or  Wallac*  Reid. 


Presently  the  sinister  looking  Turkish  gentleman  in  a  fez 
and  the  medals  (acquired  one  <lid  not  like  to  think  how)  came 
sauntering  out  of  the  Moorish  doorway  of  the  English  am- 
bassadors house  in  Constantinople, 
which,  contrary  to  the  vulgarly  accepted 
notion  of  geography,  stood  just  a  few  feet 
away,  so  near  indeed  that  one  was  forced 
to  edge  one's  way  between  the  two  build-  . 
ings. 

I  could  not  blame  the  Turk  for  hang- 
ing about  and  looking  through  the  school- 
room windows,  for  the  teacher  was  of 
such  unusual  beauty,  both  of  face  and 
figure,  that  anyone  would  have  felt  she 
had  mistaken  her  vocation.  In  fact,  the 
cune  of  her  mouth  was  so  brightly 
scarlet,  so  perfect,  that  were  not  such  a 
thing  impossible  in  a  New  England  school- 
mistress, I  should  have  said  it  was 
painted. 

.And  there  were  other  rather  queer 
things  about  that  school. 

In  the  first  place,  all  the  little  girls 
were  pretty — fluffy  blondes  with  bows  in 
their  top-knots,  and,  even  more  peculiar- 
ly, all  the  little  boys  were  resolutely,  in- 
ordinately good.  All  the  mothers  were 
sitting  by,  watching — every  mother 
watching  her  own  child,  which  was 
normal  enough,  of  course.    Perhaps  thr 
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reason  why  those  mothers  were  so  alert  was  that  they  knew, 
what  the  local  school  board  could  not  have  known,  that  the 
lovely  red-lipped  teacher,  who  smiled  so  indulgently  at  all  her 
little  pupils,  led  a  very  different  life  after  dark — slipped  away 
indeed  about  half  past  eight  and  changed  into  a  well,  but  not 
always  favorably  known  heathen  go<liless,  in  a  costume  different 
in  every  particular  from  that  neat  blue  serge  and  white  frill 
round  the  neck  that  she  wears  in  (he  school  room. 

I  was  just  reflecting:  Well,  is  it  so  uncommon  after  all? 
Suppose  all  New  Enijland  teachers  toUl  their  real  life  after 
ilarll — their  dreams  and  their  poems — mightn't  we  hnd  a  good 
many  of  them  wandering  on  the  tops  of  Alexandrine  towers 
in  nothing  but  a  string  of  pearls?  Or  suppose  that  Venus 
really  did  take  a  job  at  teachini!  school,  wouldn't  she  com- 
mand the  full  attention  of  her  classes,  very  much  as  Miss — ," 


when  someone  stepped  forward  with  a  neat  little  si^,  which 
he  held  up.  just  as  a  flagman  at  a  railway  crossing  holds  up 
a  sign  saying  "Stop"  when  the  train  is  coming — only  this  sign 
told  the  number  and  title  of  the  film,  and  the  name  of  the 
director — a  device,  like  all  arrangements  in  the  moving  picture 
world,  extremely  neat  and  labor  saving. 

THE  picture  was  interrupted  for  a  time,  and  my  guide  sug- 
gested that  I  might  like  to  look  at  the  property  rooms. 
\Vc  passed  what  looked  very  interesting  to  me.  but  was  con- 
sidered loo  tame  for  inspection,  namely  a  sort  of  supcr-panlry. 
where  dishes  of  every  pattern  were  ranged  on  long  shelves,  and 
I  was  led  up  two  long  inclined  planes  with  wowlcn  cleats  ruiled 
into  them  and  into  which  I  dug  my  toes.  My  imagination,  by 
this  time,  was  working  freely  and  I  was  prepared  at  any 

moment  to  be  catapulted  to  the 
bottom  to  suit  the  whim  of  some 
comedy  director.  At  every  step  I 
expected  the  runway  to  turn,  with 
a  whirr  of  machinery,  into  a  mov- 
ing staircase,  but  on  reaching  the 
top.  I  was  forced  to  conclude  that 
inclined  planes,  instead  of  stair- 
cases, were  some  new  efficiency  de- 
vice of  this  newest  and  most 
efficient  of  industries. 

Later,  however,  it  was  explained 
to  me  that  they  were  merely  the 
remains  of  the  days  when  the  studio 
had  been  a  riding-academy  and  the 
horses  had  lived  on  the  top  story. 
Everything,  I  was  told,  would  be 
very  different  in  the  new  studio 
across  the  river,  into  which  they 
were  moving  almost  at  once  But 
I  am  glad  I  saw  it  before  Ihey 
moved,  with  the  background  of  (he 
old  riding  ring,  and  the  faint  smell 
of  feed  lingering  in  the  attic. 

It  was  an  attic  to  rummage  in  on 
a  rainy  day.  It  lc)oke(l  at  first 
more  like  a  wTecking  yard  than  an 
attic.  There  were  rows  of  care- 
fully classified  windows  and  doors 
and  mantel-pieces.  Telephones  of 
all  nations,  from  the  one-handetl 
European  type  to  the  old  fashioned 
!>o.xes  that  fasten  to  the  walls;  the 
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Youth  and  beauty 
thcM<  twin  poMC^ 
fiuiu,  have  a  bitfk 
market  value  in  the 
director's  eye. 

movies  are  never  poing  to  be  caught  in  an  inaccuracy  in  regard 
to  telephones.  Then  there  were  shelves  full  of  lamps — plain, 
and  to  be  honest,  ugly  lamps — the  kind  the  heroine  smashes 
as  she  escapes  from  the  villain's  room  in  Chinatown  or  on  the 
Mexican  border.  Of  course  a  great  many  of  these  arc  needed. 
Then  there  was  a  wontlerful,  varied  and  crowded  wine  closet — 
only  all  the  bottles  were  empty,  but  none  the  less  carefully 
preser\ed. 

"Vcs,"  said  my  guide,  laying  his  hand  caressingly  on  a 
magnum  of  champagne,  "since  prohibition  we've  been  making 
a  collection  of  these;  they're  getting  rather  rare  nowadays." 

I  did  not  interrupt  him  to  s:iy  that  in  my  limited  experience, 
magnums  had  always  been  rather  rare:  but  there  seemed  some- 
thing very  appropriate  in  the  idea  that  the  moving  picture 
industry,  which  is  going  to  profit  so  largely  by  prohibition, 
.should  be  eni;aged  in  making  this  memorial  collection  of  alco- 
holic containers. 

1  suppose  a  day  will  come  when  a  historic  picture  of  the 
year  loiS  will  be  put  on,  and  the  final  touch  of  realism  will 
be  the  intriKluclion  of  that  very  magnum — empty  for  so  many 
years — and  children  will  whisper  to  their  parents  "What  did 
that  taste  like — champagne?  "  and  no  one  present  will  know  the 
answer. 

Moving  picture  studios  have  made  their  homes  in  strange 
places,  their  temporary  homes,  for  most  of  them  are  building 
palatial  studios  to  fit  their  expanding  requirement.s.  Wedged 
between  the  Second  Avenue  Elevated  and  the  Harlem  River, 
is  a  casino  where  in  old  days  St.  Patrick  Day  parades  used  to 
dissolve  into  their  natural  elements.  On  the  second  floor  of 
this  immense  building  I  foiwd  among  other  things,  a  complete 
Spanish  house,  designed  by  a  master  of  scenic  eifect.  It  was 
built  solid  abiiut  a  patio,  with  grass  springing  between  the  flat 
old  stones.  Fifty  feet  away  a  Venetian  palace,  in  spite  of  its 
crystal  chandeliers  and  scarlet  and  gold  brocade,  was  only  two 
sides  of  a  room,  but  the  Spanish  house  was  complete — so  that 
you  could  wander  from  room  to  room  at  your  will,  as  long 
as  you  did  not  come  in  range  of  the  camera. 

In  one  of  the  rooms  two  pale  wraith-like  women  in  grays  and 
mauves  were  weeping  over  a  letter,  while  a  string  quartette 
with  an  organ  accompaniment  were  softly  playing.  In  this 
Mudio  there  is  always  music  while  a  picture  is  being  made. 

I  asked  why,  but  couldn't  get  a  statement  from  anyone  ex- 
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cept  the  assertion  that  it  worked  well.  I  suppose  the  fact  is 
that  music,  like  any  mild  intoxicant,  distracts  the  surface  atten- 
tion and  frees  the  subconscious  mind.  Perhaps  it  was  my 
imagination,  which  as  I  have  already  said  was  now  freely  work- 
ing, but  I  did  think  that  in  this  studio  there  was  a  deeper  in- 
tention and  a  more  romantic  rhythm  in  the  actions  of  the  play- 
ers. 

AND  a?  I  stood  watching,  a  miracle  seemed  to  happen. 
A  large  drumlike  structure  descended  from  the  ceiling 
anil  from  it  suddenly  streamed  a  flood  of  light,  but  such  light! 

It  was  as  gay  as  sunlight,  but  infinitely  kinder  and  more 
flattering.  And  I  saw  that  the  two  pale  wraith-likc  women  in 
grays  and  mauves  were  in  reality  two  exceedingly  handsome 
vivid  creatures  dressed  one  in  deep  pink,  and  the  other  in 
blue  and  silver.  I  looked  up  to  sec  the  creator  of  this 
effulgence,  and  saw  two  figures  lying  along  the  cornice  of  the 
Spanish  house;  they  wore  khaki  overalls  and  smoked  glasses 
(for  fear  their  own  light  would  injure  their  eyes),  but  in  other 
respects  they  looked  exactly  like  figures  carved  by  Michael 
Angelo.  I  was  deeply  interested  in  the  light,  for  it  seemed  to 
me  the  most  perfect  artificial  illumination  I  had  ever  seen,  and 
one  calculated  to  make  any  evening  party  a  success,  and  so  I 
asked  a  great  many  questions  about  it,  but  I  found  it  was  a 
new  discovery  and  a  secret — the  only  secret  I  met  with  in 
my  tour  of  the  studios.  It  could  not  be  explained  to  casual 
visitors.  Nor  did  one  casual  visitor  explain  in  her  turn,  that 
she  had  been  so  hypnotized  by  the  new  radiance  that  she  con- 
demned a  ray  of  real  sunshine  that  came  filtering  through  an 
upper  window  as  a  very  crude  attempt  at  artificial  light. 

It  was  in  this  studio,  I  think,  that  I  noticed  a  kitten  bound- 
ing about  the  floor — at  least  not  really  a  kitten,  for  it  had  out- 
grown the  round-bodied,  spiky-tailed  age,  and  had  reached  the 
hobbledehoy  period  of  long  legs  and  flat  sides.  The  kitten,  it 
appeared,  was  a  failure.  It  hid  been  allowed  to  come  into  a 
picture — had  had  a  part  almost  written  for  it,  but  two  or  three 
weeks  had  elapsed  before  the  film  was  continued  and  in  that 
time  the  kitten  had  incontinently  grown  to  such  a  size  that  it 
portrayed  the  passage  of  a  length  of  time  unsuitable  to  the 
story.  It  was  therefore  deleted  from  the  picture,  and  in- 
stead of  growing  into  an 
artist  kitten  with  a  career, 
it  was  now  a  mere  idle 
parasitic  studio  cat 

I  mention  the  kitten, 
not  only  because  it  was 
an  agreeable,  if  la/y  ani- 
mal, but  because  it  seemed 
to  be  the  only  creature 
connected  with  the  movies 
on  whom  time  had  set  its 
mark.  For  that  is  the 
most  characUristic  and 
delightful  feature  of  the 
moving  picture  business — 
(Continued  on  pagf  128) 


It  i»n't  every 
Jack  anJ  Jill 
that  finds  ac- 
coninio<3ation< 
ri|fht  down  by 
the  side  oi  the 
■tars  a«  some 
visitors  man- 
age to  do. 
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Srarvinif  in  garret*  i«n*t  Ktinffdone  tKi»»tfa«>on. 
Any  artist  can  make  SIO  a  day  <li|;gin|f  ditchca. 


Artitt«    are    ntU  n«rar- 
ai^hte<L  and  tKcy  dun  t 
bandle  their  brusKea  Itkc 
stub  peiu! 


TKi«  i»  all  ritfKt  for  Parii^, 
but  over  here  they  wouldn't 
jtand  iar  it  even  in  Grccn- 
wicb  VillaKe. 


OK,  Mr.  Director!  Artiati  don't  h»v«  cyc#  in 
tKe  back  ii(  their  hods.    So  th«y  poM  their 
modelt  in  Jronl  of  them! 


All  arti>t<  trc  not  f 
home  «'rev*kcr».  In- 
fte*il  o{  a  vampire  anJ 
a  lifer  run.  *  urually 
■  family  and  the  wolf 
at  the  door. 


Oh.  ««  the  (ociely  portrait  painter! 
How  do  we  know  h*  ia  a  aocictv  por- 
trait painter?  Be«au««  h«  paint*  in  d 
dreaa  auitl 


^  ^  W'«  wi>h  the  movie  director*  would  direct 
*  u)  to  that  part  of  the  country  where  every 

time  an   artiot  got*  fketehinf   h«  come* 
*i.*ro«t  a  beautiful  wood  nymph. 


First  Lessons  in  Art  EHidicated  to  Some  Movie  Producers 


Google 


him  in  iKe  mornir^  anii  he  declined 
to  hftv«  ku  brcftkiMC  Mrv«^  in 


The  Man  Who  Had  Everythin 


By  JEROME  SHOREY 


HAVING  settled  to  his  entire  satisfaction  all  the  prob- 
lems of  the  (lay  except  one.  Mark  Bullway  took 
that  one  by  the  arm,  led  it  from  his  private  office, 
past  the  battery  of  sidelong.  sjK-culativc  glances  of 
clerks  and  stenographers,  down  to  the  street.  At  the  waiting 
louring  car  the  Problem  made  a  slight  movement  of  revolt, 
but  Bullway's  big  hand  gripped  a  little  harder  and  pushed 
the  Problem  gently  but  firmly  into  the  tonneau,  as  he  ordered 
the  chauffeur  to  drive  home. 

:\s  the  car  twisted  slowly  through  the  trafTic.  Bullway  re- 
flected that  building  ships  out  of  the  raw  material  of  steel  was 
a  simple  matter  beside  building  a  man  out  of  the  raw  material 
of  boy.  His  ships  were  splendid  ships,  marketable  and  service- 
able. His  son,  he  was  compelled  to  admit,  wasn't  anywhere 
near  the  Bullway  standard  of  perfection,  and  only  for  the  per- 
sonal interest,  he  would  willingly  have  sold  him  for  about 
thirty  cents,  on  the  hoof.  But  the  personal  interest  made 
it  impossible  to  evade  the  Problem,  and  he  tackled  it  with 
the  (ioggi'd  determination  that  had  made  him  the  greatest 
shipbuilder  of  his  day. 

"I  could  forgive  the  wrecked  taxicab,  and  the  fteanut  wagon, 
and  the  smashed  storefront — "*  he  began. 

"It  wouldn't  have  happened  if  you  had  let  me  buy  a  decent 
car,"  the  young  man  snapped  back.  "Thai  old  roadster  steers 
like  a  steam  roller." 


Even  a  blind  man  can  see  that's 
just  what  one  doesn't  want. 


"I  could  forgjvc  your  coming  back  home  drunk  to  your  own 
birthflay  party,"  the  older  man  went  on.  "and  riding  a  horse 
into  a  hou.'ieful  of  guests — " 

"\\>\i  ought  to  be  proud  of  my  riding."  the  other  snickered. 

"I  might  even  forgive  your  infatuation  for  that — " 

'Look  out.  Dad,"  the  other  warned,  his  voice  growing 
suddenly  hard.  "Don't  say  anything  you'll  be  sorry  to  remem- 
ber when  she's  your  daughter-in-law." 

"My  daughter-in-law!  " 

"Ves.  I  know  what  you're  thinking  about — that  report  of 
your  dirty  detectives.  They  knew  what  you  wanted  them  to 
tell  you.  '  But  I-enorc  Pennell  is  the  best — " 

'\Ve  won't  discuss  Miss  Pennell.  I  said  I  might  even  \ye 
reconciled  to — to  that — if  I  could  see  you  were  headed  for 
anything  useful.    But — " 

The  car  stopped  with  a  jerk,  as  the  chauffeur  shouted  a 
warning.  In  swerving  to  avoid  another  machine,  the  fender 
had  struck  an,  old  man  who  was  picking  his  way  slowly  to  the 
curb.  Before  Harr>'  and  his  father  could  reach  the  man,  he 
had  picked  himself  up.  Harry,  smarting  under  his  father's 
reprimand,  thoughtleissly  vented  his  spleen  upon  the  old  man. 

"Why  didn't  he  look  where  he  was  going,  the  old  fool!"' 
he  exclaimed. 

The  vacant  stare  the  old  man  turned  toward  Harry  was  th« 
answer.   The  man  was  blind. 
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'  Don't  pay  any  attention  to  my  son,"  Harr>"s  father  said, 
gently.  "He's  excited.  I  hope  you  are  not  hurt.  I  will 
gladly  pay—" 

"1  am  not  hurt.  It  was  my  own  fault,"  the  blind  man 
rcplictl. 

•1  should  say  it  was,"  Harry  broke  in.  '"Keep  out  of  the 
traffic  next  time." 

The  old  man  turned  his  sightless  eyes  toward  the  young 
man  again,  and  after  a  pause,  raised  his  hand  and  said  in 
calm,  even  tones: 

"1  ha\  e  the  right  to  lay  an  old  man's  curse  on  you,  and  I 
will.   May  you  always  have  everything  you  want!*' 

"Holy  mackerel'"'  Harr>'  exclaimed,  with  a  laugh.  "He 
isn't  only  blind,  he's  crazy!" 

Harr>-  climbed  back  into  the  car,  but  his  father  insisted 
upon  taking  the  name  and  address  of  the  blind  man,  so  he 
could  make  sure  later  that  he  had  not  b«en  hurt. 

■  He  calls  that  a  curse, "  Harr>'  mused.  "And  today  all  I 
wanted  was  a  few  hundred  dollars,  and  instead  Dad  hands 
me  a  lecture.  A  curse!  Well,  let  the  punishment  begin!  I'll 
do  my  best  to  stand  it  like  a  man." 

"As  I  was  saying. "  Bullway  began,  when  the  car  had  started 
again,  ''if  I  could  see  you  headed  for  something  useful — " 

"Oh.  let  up.  Dad!  "  Harr>'  interrupted  impatiently.  "Do  I 
gtt  that  tive  hundred  or  don't  I? " 

"Vou  don't' " 

.And  they  rode  home  without  another  word,  souring  the  sun- 
shine. 

WH.\TE\'ER  Lenore  Pennell  may  or  may  not  have  been, 
at  leait  she  was  no  novice  in  handling  her  admirers.  !>hc 
liked  Harry,  and  the  possibility  of  a  permanent  alliance  with 
the  Bullway  family  was  alluring.    Yet  she  knew,  for  Harry 
had  been  quite  frank  about  it.  that  his  father  did  not  approve 
of  her.  and  one  must  have  an  anchor  in  the  event  of  a  >torm. 
So  she  selected  Billy  Gibson  as  the  anchor.    Billy  never 
would  have  as  much  money  as  Harr>%  but  he  was  free  with 
what  he  had.  and  it  would  last  quite  a  while — at  least  until 
something  better  turned  up.    And  Billy  was  reasonable, 
too.   For  example,  when  the  telephone  operator  informed 
Lenore.  about  eight  o'clock  that  evening,  that  Mr.  Harr> 
Bullway  was  calling.  Billy  only  grinned  when  Lenori 
rushed  him  into  her  bedroom. 

"I  ll  get  rid  of  him  quick,"  she  assured  Billy  as  shi 
closed  the  door,  and  after  a  quick  glance  about  the  room 
threw  his  hat  under  a  couch. 

"I  can  t  let  you  stay  but  a  minute,"  Lenore 
langiiidly  informed  Hariy*.  at  the  door.  "I'm 
sorr>*.  but  I  have  a  splitting  headache." 

Harrj-  looked  the  girl  over  critically.  She  was 
hardly  dressed  for  a  headache.  Her  extremely  de- 
collete gown  suggested  that  .she  was  going  into 
musical  comedy.  Lenore  read  him  like  a  billboard. 

"I  hoped  to  be  well  enough  to  go  somewhere 
with  you.  but  I  simply  must  go  to  bed,"  she 
explained. 

"We  couldn't  go  far,  at  that,"  Harry  admitted. 
"I'm  broke,  and  Dad  is  in  one  of  his  fits  of 
.  righteous  indignation.  But  he'll  be  allright  in 
a  day  or  two — and  then — oh  boy"' 

So  HarT>*  soon  found  himself  on  the  sidewalk. 
There  were  plenty  of  places  where  his  credit 
was  good,  but  he  was  too  depressed  to  enjoy  any 
of  them.  So  he  gave  his  clock  the  shock  of  its 
Ufe.  and  w.is  in  bed  by  ten. 

AS  Mark  Bullway  drove  to  his  office  the  next 
morning,  he  buried  himself  again  in  con- 
sideration of  the  Problem.  The  more  it  baffled 
him.  the  more  determined  he  was  to  solve  it 
before  he  went  on  building  ships.  A  moment 
after  he  sat  <lown  at  his  desk,  his  sccrctar>- 
brought  him  hi?  mail,  and  sat  down,  pencil 
poised  over  notebook,  waiting.  Bullway  con. 
sidered  her  thoughtfully.  She  was  a  verj*  effi- 
cient secretary,  was  Sliss  Pruc  Winn.  Her 
father,  an  old  friend  of  Bullway,  had  been  ruineil 
by  unwi'^e  speculation,  and  died  of  a  broken 
heart.  The  girl  had  turned  cheerfully  to  the 
task  of  making  a  living,  and  had  won  her  posi- 
tion by  sheer  intelligence  and  industry.  In- 
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voluntarily,  Bullway  contrasted  her  with  his  son,  and  sighed. 
W^ith  nothing  to  start  on,  she  bad  done  wonders.  Harry  had 
cver>'thing — 

"Ever>'thing!"  As  the  word  flashed  across  his  conscious- 
ness, Bullway  remembered  the  bliml  man's  curse.  He  referred 
to  the  address  in  his  note  book,  and  turned  to  his  secretary. 

"Prue.  I  need  your  help, "  he  said.   "It's  about  Harr>'. " 

"Of  course,  ^Ir.  Bullway,  I  II  be  glad  to  do  anything  I 
can — "  and  .she  hesitated,  turning  away  slightly,  apparently 
a  little  confuse<l.  But  if  she  blushed,  Bullway  was  too  deeply 
interested  in  his  subject  to  notice. 

"You  liavt  known  Harry  a  long  time."  he  went  on.  "He's 
all  wrong,  but  I  know  there's  good  stuff  in  him.  Now  I  got 
an  idea  from  an  old  blind  man.  yesterday." 

He  told  her  of  the  accitienl  and  the  curse. 

"?»ow,  I've  always  made  it  a  practice,"  he  explained,  "when 
I  get  an  idea  from  anyone,  to  hire  that  person  to  help  mc 
carry  it  out.  I  want  you  to  go  to  this  address,  and  engage 
old  Matt  Sills  as  manager  of  the  job  of  reforming  Harry.  " 

"You  mean  you're  going  to  give  Harry — Mr.  Harry — every- 
thing he  wants!  I  think  I  know  what  he  will  want  first,"  and 
there  w.as  a  trace  of  bitterness  in  her  tone. 

••Now  don't  anticipate.  Let  s  gel  our  manager  on  the  job 
first.    Tell  him  there's  big  money  in  it  for  him." 

An  hour  later  I'rue  led  the  blind  man  into  Bnllwav"'!  office. 


Btiiliiing  thiiM  out  at  raw  matcriil  ttti  proved  a  timple  mattrr  for 
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"Mr.  Silte  is  a  bard  man  to  bargain  with,"  she  said,  with 
a  smile. 

"He  can  name  his  own  figure,"  BuUway  replied. 

"I  don't  think  you  will  agree  to  that—"    Prue  began. 

"My  time  is  worth  only  sixty  cents  an  hour.  I  can  not 
accept  more,"  Sills  said  quietly. 

"Weil,  we  can  adjust  that  later,"  Bullway  observed.  "Mean- 
while, I  want  your  suggestion  as  to  the  best  way  to  carry  out 
that  curse  you  laid  upon  my  son  yestcr<lay." 

"I  would  simply  anticipate  his  ever>'  wish  until  his  heart 
rebelled,"  the  old  man  said.  "It  isn  t  having  things,  but 
getting  them,  that  keeps  us  interested  and  happy.  If  your  son 
finds  cver>'thing  he  thinks  he  wants  dropping  into  his  lap, 
be  will  be  utterly  nuserable,  and  find  he  doesn't  want  any  of 
them." 

"Good!  We'll  try  It.  Now  to  get  a  list  of  cvervthing  he 
has  said  he  wanted,"  and  all  the  energy  that  had  been  de- 
voted to  building  the  American  merchant  marine  was  bent 
upon  the  unique  task.  The  servants,  the  chauffeur,  everyone 
to  whom  Harry  might  have  confided  some  desire,  were  con- 
sulted. It  was  a  busy  day,  but  late  in  the  afternoon  Bullway 
considered  the  job  sufficiently  well  organized  to  give  him  time 
to  pay  a  social  call. 

"Mr.  Mark  Bullway  calling."  the  telephone  operator  told 
Aliss  Lenore  Pennell. 


a  split- 


"Vou  mean  Mr.  Harry  Bullway." 
'  No,  Mr.  Mark  Bullway — an  elderly  gentleman." 
With  eyebrows  raised.  Miss  Pennell  consitiered  for 
second.    It  might  be  an  open  business  proposition. 
"Send  him  up." 

If  Miss  Pennell  expected  an  angry  and  belligerent  parent 
to  appear,  she  received  a  considerable  shock,  but  she  kep: 
her  poise  when  Bullway  entered,  smiling,  his  hand  extended. 

"Miss  Peimell,  I  am  here  on  behalf  of  my  son."  he  began. 

"I  hardly  expected  you  were  here  on  your  own  account,"  she 
replied,  meeting  smile  with  smile.  "I  understand  you  don't 
approve  of  me." 

"I  have  changed  my  viewpoint.  My  son's  happiness  must 
come  before  my  personal  prejudices.  He  loves  you.  Can  you 
make  him  happy?" 

She  looked  at  him  intently  through  narrowed  lirls-  This 
was  a  new  kind  of  proposition. 

"Just  what  do  you  mean?" 

"You  know  what  I  mean.   Can  you  make  him  happy?" 
"I  can  make  any  man  happy."  she  said  cautiously. 
"Very  well,  then  here's  my  proposition.    For  every  day  you 
keep  Harry  happy  I  will  send  you  a  check.    The  first  day  it 
will  be  one  cent.    The  next  day  it  will  be  twice  as  much,  the 
third  day  twice  what  it  was  the  second,  and  so  on." 

Lenore  was  not  strong  on  mental  arithmetic.  Bullway 
showed  her  a  column  of  figures. 

"The  tenth  day  it  would  be  $5.12;  the  twentieth  day  it 
would  be  $5,242.88;  the  twenty-fifth  day  it  would  be  S167.- 
772.16;  the  twenty-eighth  day  it  would  pass  (be  million  dollar 
mark—" 

"Wait!    I've  lost  my  breath!    You're  kidding  me. " 
"Miss  Pennell — my  son  is  the  only  thing  in  the  world  I  care 
(or.    1  am  willing  to  sink  every  dollar  I've  g«»t  in  an  invest- 
ment in  his  happiness.    It's  up  to  you." 

Mi.ss  Pennell  was  still  breathless  at  the 
imminent  dcluce  of  wealth. 

".And  the  ilay  you  marr>-  him  I  will  settle 
a  million  dollars  on  you,"  Bullway  added. 
"And  stop  the  other  paymenLs?" 
"Well,  it  won't  make  any  difference  then, 
as  you  will  be  a  member  of  the  family,  and 
can  have  anything  you  want." 
There  was  no  way  in  which  Lenore  could 
lose — she    saw    that  plainly 
enough.     Whatever    the  oUi 
man's  game  was,  to  refuse  to 

k consider  the  proposition  would 
be  only 
chances. 


to 

So 


cut  off  all 
she  accepted. 


her 


Bullway  hemiit  building  ■  Riin  out  of  tKe  rmw  materul  of  tbu  boy. 


H.\RRY  BULL- 
WAY  closed  his 
e>'es  that  night  upon 
a  world  which  he  con- 
sidered scarcely  fit  to 
live  in.  since  he  did 
not  know  where  in 
all  that  world  he  was 
to  get  a  few  miser- 
able dollars  with 
which  to  entertain  the 
lady  he  loved.  He 
opened  them  the  next 
morning    upon  the 
dignified    figure  of 
Percival  Hidgen.  the 
Wonder-working  valet 
•       of   Richard  Van 
Ruych.    He  rubbed 
his  eyes,  but  Percival 
remained  opaque.  He 
had  often  visualized 
the  perfect  Percival 
in  this  room,  but  hii 
father  had  told  him 
that  a  valet  for  an 
iilltT  was  absurd.    Yet  here  was 
Pcri  Ival. 
"Vour  bath  is  ready,  sir.  ' 
Yes.  Percival  had  brought  hii 
voice  with  him. 
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Harry  and  Lenore  b«^an  the  evening  at  the  ^ay  Inn  with  a  bottle  ol  wine      c«llcd  •parkling  cider. 


"I  was  enRaKci!  by  Mr.  Bullway.  sir." 
Percival  anticipate!)  all  inquiries. 

A  bath  and  a  cold  shower  would  tell  the  tale.  If  Percival 
still  remained,  it  was  true.  If  he  washed  off — it  was  just  an- 
other dream  pone  wTong.  Emerging  fifteen  minutes  later  from 
the  bathroom.  Harry  was  met  by  a  hurtline.  four-footed, 
brindle  thunderbolt,  that  landed,  yapping  joyously,  on  his 
chest. 

"Yes.  sir.  Champion  Exmoor  III,  sir.  Mr.  Bullway  pcr- 
suade<l  Mr.  Van  Ruych  to  sell  him,  when  he  engaged  me.  sir. 
Very  persuasive  man.  Mr.  Bullway,  if  I  might  make  so  Iwld. 
sir." 

Harry  and  the  champion  of  all  bulldogs  were  old  friends. 
Exmoor  III  had,  in  fact,  shown  such  a  preference  for  Harry 
over  his  owner.  Van  Ruych.  that  Harry  had  pleaded  with  his 
father  often  to  buy  him.  hut  when  the  price  was  named.  Bull- 
way  Senior  averred  that  it  was  nut  of  all  proportion  to  the 
dog's  earning  capMcity.  Fondling  the  aristocrat,  Harr>'  noticed 
an  envelope  tied  to  the  collar.  Tearing  it  off  and  opening  it, 
he  discovered  that  it  contained  ten  one-thousand  dollar  bills. 
He  blinked  in  the  general  direction  of  the  valet. 

"Mr.  Bullway  said  he  understood  you  were  in  need  of  a  lit- 
tle ready  money,  sir." 

After  the  restoratives  had  l>ccn  administered,  and  Harry 
was  able  to  sit  up  and  partake  of  the  breakfast  that  had  been 
brought  to  his  room — a  previously  prohibited  luxury  this, 
breakfasting  in  his  room — he  decided  it  might  be  as  well  to 
face  the  music.  Of  course  there  was  a  catch  in  it  somewhere. 
His  father  was  bribing  him  first,  and  would  ask  him  to  pay  up 
afterwards,  thinking  he  would  not  want  to  give  up  his  various 
treasures,  which,  he  discovered  from  Hidgen.  included,  in  atl- 
dition  to  the  valet,  the  <log,  and  the  money,  the  following  items 
he  had  long  <lesired: 

One  airplane. 

One  racing  car.  loo  horse  power.  Sport  model. 

Four  prize  polo  ponies  from  the  Brewster  stable. 

His  father  had  left  for  the  office,  but  had  not  reached  there 


yet,  Miss  Winn  informed  him  over  the  telephone.  He  told 
her  of  his  luck  and  tried  a  little  fishing.  Yes,  she  understood 
that  Mr.  Bullway  had  felt  that  he  had  been  a  little  harsh. 
N'cs,  she  had  beard  him  negotiating  some  purchases.  No,  so 
far  as  she  knew,  they  were  to  be  unconditional. 

The  conversation  ended  rather  abruptly,  as  Miss  Winn  said 
she  had  some  work  to  do,  and  he  must  excuse  her. 

"Good  thing  he  doesn't  think  he  can  make  me  give  up 
Lenore.  by  threatening  to  take  all  this  from  me,"  Harry  mused. 
"Because  he  couliin  t.  I  d  give  it  all  up  like  that,"  with  a  snap 
of  his  fingers,  very  dramatic,  "before  I'd  let  him  separate  us." 

He  reassured  hinuclf  on  this  point  all  the  way  down  town  in 
his  snorting  racer.  He  didn't  get  the  kick  out  of  owning  it  that 
he  had  expected,  possibly  becaase  things  were  coming  so  fast 
it  was  impossible  to  tell  where  one  thrill  left  off  and  another 
began.   He  made  his  first  slop  at  Marvany's  jewelry  store. 

"1  want  a  diamond  pendant,  and  I'm  in  a  hurry. "  he  told  the 
clerk. 

The  manager  of  the  store  approached,  with  a  long,  important 
looking  case. 

"Your  father  .said  he  rather  expected  you  would  be  in  to 
make  a  purchase,"  he  said,  "and  he  bought  this  for  you.  He 
said  if  it  wasn't  satisfactory,  to  change  it  for  anything  you 
wanted." 

The  manager  opened  the  case  and  displayed  a  magnificent 
pendant,  that  looked  as  if  it  would  have  left  Harry  about  two 
days'  car  fare  out  of  his  new  bank  roll. 

"He  also  .said,"  Harry  vaguely  heard  the  manager  saying, 
"that  if  you  wanted  anything  else,  you  were  to  charge  it  to 
him.   .\ny  little  thing  like — er,  say  an  engagement  ring." 

Harry  left  the  store  loaden  with  pendant,  solitaire  ring,  and 
astoni.shment.  He  could  understand  his  father  getting  reckless 
and  generous,  so  far  as  the  animals  and  cars  were  concerned, 
hut  to  tell  him,  practically,  to  go  ahead  and  get  engaged  to 
I.enore  Pcnnell — for  that  was  what  it  amounted  to — this  he 
could  not  grasp,  .^nd  Joel,  the  butler,  must  be  in  on  it,  too, 
(Continued  on  page  86) 
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Music 
Hath  , 
Charms 

Diddle^  da  ^  da! 


The  life  of  the  *rtut  it  one  long  boulevard  of  Mcri- 
fiec*.  Sup|KMin|  you  kad  «pcnt  ten  yean  to  •tudy 
bow  toDtrum  "Humoreaque"  on  ■  karp;  and  had 
Hot  it  down  pat:  and  were  juit  atarltnf  in  on  the 
•obby  part  of  it.  when  in  walked  your  nei|(hllo^^• 
parlor-maid,  right  in  front  of  Jccma  the  butler, 
■ad  handed  you  a  card  which  read,  "For  mercy  > 
aake,  cut  it  out.  '  Fierce,  huh?  But  EUie  Ferguunn 
doon't  look  M  aora  about  it  u  we  would. 


If  Gloria  Swanion  would  pay 
more  attention  to  the  banjo  and 
lea*  to  Darrell  Foaa  (he  might 
team  to  play  the  doodad:  but 
fke'll  never  be  able  even  to  pick  out 
"Yankee  Doodle"  on  one  ttring 
if  (he  takes  her  miuic  lewon> 
like  thi<. 


Is  Vivian  Martin  playing  tb< 
"Dead  March"  from  "Saul."  or 
Jim  Chopin  's  March  Funebre  ? 
W^e'll  »ay  she  isn't,  not  with 
that  there  roguish  smile  and 
them  wicked  eyes.  If  it  i«*  I 
"Balling  the  Jack"  it  is  at  tea«t 
the  "Sentimental  Blueii." 


1* 


It  s  too  bad  to  disappoint  you.  Reader.  W'e  know  we  should 
title  this  "Sweet  and  Low."  and  let  it  go  at  that.  But  we 
bavc  inside  info  that  the  Male  is  not  whispering  of  love  to 
Mi"  Burke.  He  is  saying:  "I  reprenent  the  Bjinks  Piano 
Company  and  1  \k  inh  you  would  »1cp  a  litilc  to  the  right  ao's 
the  MID*  It'  tha  firm  wiU  abow  in  (he  obolutlraph 

i) 


Ogle 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wheeler  Oakman 

When  he  (yro^wsed  to  Prisalla  he  didn't  loo\  likf  this. 
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A  Little  Domestic  Drama 


Dished  up  by  Priscilla  Dean  and 
her  permanent  leading  man. 

By  i 
*      MARY  WINSmP 


AND  now,"  said  I,  "why  did  you  many  her?" 
(Isn't  that  what  everybody  always  wants  to  know  first  about  a  bride 
and  groom?) 
-Oh,"  said  he  cheerfully,  "I  didn't.    She  married  me." 
'"Wheeler,"  said  she,  "you  are  a  wicked  old  liar." 
And  the  fight  was  on. 

Mr.  Wheeler  Oakman  carefully  put  down  a 
can  of  green  painl  with  which  he  was  dec- 
orating ( ?)  the  wicker  chaise  lounge  and 
took  Mrs.  Wheeler  Oakman  by  one 
of  the  decidedly  pretty  ears  peep- 
ing  from   beneath   her  lovely 
brown  hair  and  gave  her  what 
I  considered  an  unnecessarily 
severe  kissing. 

"Didn't  you  propose  to 
me?"  he  asked,  when  he 
had  secured  an  unfair 
advantage. 

"I  did  not,"  said 
Priscilla  Dean,  with 
her  best  crook  smile. 
"You  did  it  your  ver>' 
own  self,  without  even 
Uie  slightest  encour- 
agement, and  you  can't 
get  away  with  any- 
thing else  in  this  fam- 
ily." 

"When  did  he  pro- 
pose?" I  asked,  as  they 
paused   for  breath.  "Did 
'  he    do    it    nicely — like  a 
movie  hero  should?" 
"Oh-oo-ooh,  lovelily, "  said 


We  rrupcctfully  call  the 
attrntioD  o{  MiM  Dean'f 
prcM-atfrnt.  wKo  acndd  out 
tkoM><orics  about  bcr  Kven 
cook*,  to  the  picture  of 
Prtfcilla  in  the  center. 
Wheeler  OaVraan  »ayi  hil 
wife  it  her  own  couk.and  ■ 
dura  (ood  one.  Well,  he 
ought  to  know. 


He'e  Priecilla'f  oo-etar  for  life. 


Priscilla,  wriggling  one 
small  foot  in  remini- 
scent ecstasy. 
"Huh!"  said  her  part- 
ner in  crime.  "Xothine 
very  lovely  about  it.  All 
I  said  was:  'Kid,  will  you 
marry  me?' " 
"W-why,  Wheeler!" 
cried  the  bride.    ''How  can 
you?    It  was  the  very  nicest 
proposal  I  ever  had." 
•Oh.  is  that  so?"  said  her  spouse, 
without  any  great  fervor. 
"  'Courje.    It  was  wonderful.    And  guess 
when?" 

'i  can't,"  said  I.  (I  admit  to  an  imagination,  but  it  balks  at  such  hurdles  a<i 
attempting  to  guess  when  Wheeler  Oakm.in  proposed  to  Priscilla  Dean.) 

"During  a  scene  we  were  making  in  'The  Virgin  of  Stamboul' — when  he  played 
my  leading  man,  you  know." 

'"Matter  of  fact,"  said  the  bridegroom  in  a  confidential  aside  to  me,  "I  was 
just  saving  my  lines,  and  she  took  'em  personally,  and  what  could  I  do  but  marrv 
the  piri?" 

After  a  few  moments,  in  which  I  feared  the  green  enamel  was  to  be  used  for 
something  other  than  ruining  the  wicker  sofa,  Nirs.  Oakman  went  on  triumph- 
antly: "Do  you  remember  the  scene  where  he  loaves  her  at  the  door  and  says: 
'Some  day  I'm  coming  back  and  marry  yoa'  That  was  when  he  did  it.  He 
said—" 

"Priscilla,"  interrupted  her  spouse,  "there's  a  spider  on  the  back  of  your  neck." 
The  little  star  let  out  a  scream,  and  her  husband  assisted  in  the  search  with 
shameless  ardor. 

"How  do  you  get  along?"  I  ventured,  when  they  had  subsided  into  one  arm 
chair  and  were  sharing  a  cigarette  in  blissful  harmony. 
"Great!"  said  Priscilla. 
"So  far,  so  good,"  said  Wheeler. 

"I  only  put  two  don'ts  in  my  marriage  contract  and  so  far  they're  intact,"  re- 
marked ^Irs.  Oakman.  "Wheeler  can't  drink  and  he  can't  shoot  craps.  As  far 
as  he's  concerned,  this  is  certainly  a  prohibition  country." 

"Did  you  have  any  amendments?"  I  .iskcd. 

"Just  as  long  as  she  doesn't  bob  her  hair,  she  cao  do  anything  she  wants  to 
do — except  flirt  with  other  men."  (Concluded  on  Page  127) 
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Stilly  the  expression  of  hope,  anticipation,  an<l  high  covmge  on  the  face* 
of  tkcM    tkrcc  young    lailira  and  i»l>Krve    the  power  of  predestination. 


A  Tip  on  Predestination 

By  HENRY  C.  HARCOURT 


LIFE  is  a  serious  business. 
Life  is  a  procession  of  disiliusionment  and  disappoint- 
j  ment. 

Also,  life  is  an  institution  of  Rlittering,  opulent  op- 
portunity as  well  as  one  fraught  with  tears  and  travail. 
Of  course,  you  knew  this  before. 

So  did  we.  only  we  never  came  to  think  about  it  in  a  solemn 
and  serious  way  until  we  were  confronted  with  an  old  and 
faded  tintype. 

It  is  a  tintype  reproduced  on  this  page. 

Reader,  regard  it  thouehtfully. 

Have  you  a  little  psychologic  philosophy  in  your  cosmos? 
We  mean  to  enquire?  are  you  hep  to  the  hypothcosis  of  the 
genus  homo? 

In  other  words — do  you  get  the  expression  of  hope,  antici- 
pation and  high  couraec  graven  upon  the  three  individual 
faces  of  the  young  ladies  in  the  art  study? 

Take  the  first  one — reading  from  left  to  right  as  we  always 
do  in  looking  upon  a  group  photograph — and  study  it  well. 
Oliserve  the  artistic  tilt  of  the  well-shajK<l  head  of  this  lady. 
Do  not  fancy  in  your  mind,  grown  accustomed  to  modem  man- 
ners of  Alfred  Cheney  Johnston  and  Baron  De  Meyer,  .'\mold 
Genthe  and  Monroe,  and  the  other  camera  sharps  who  are  in 
the  game  for  Art's  sake,  that  the  man  who  made  this  study 
had  anything  to  do  with  it.  He  did  not.  This  was  a  tintype, 
rememl>er,  and  no  tintyper  ever  spent  much  time  on  posing  his 
victims.  Four  for  a  dollar — no  extra  charge  for  children. 
That  was  his  creed  ami  his  code. 

Observe  the  lady  in  the  center  of  this  group.  Consider  her 
charming  air  of  nahrti'.  (This  is  a  word  we  use  only  three 
times  a  year.  It  means  she  is  a  wise  kid  but  doesn't  intend  you 
should  know  it  until  she  is  good  and  ready.  Persons  with 
naivttf  are  always  of  the  so-called  weaker  sex.  We  would 
n<ii  care  to  write  anything  about  a  male  person  with  naivete.) 


And  lastly,  the  laily  to  the  extreme  right,  with  the  soulful 
orbs  glancing  toward  the  blue  dome  of  heaven  (or  in  this  case 
the  shabby  wall-paper  on  the  ceiling  of  the  tintypcr's  gallery). 
Is  she  not  sweetly  sentimental?  Is  she  not  there  with  the 
graceful  manner  and  the  shy  complacency  of  a  young  lady  of 
six  years? 

This  tintyp>e  was  made  about  seventeen  years  ago,  when  our 
mammas  wore  bustles,  spit  curls,  Scotch  shawls,  spring-heeled 
shoes,  lace  mitts  and  always  carried  an  umbrella  or  sunshade. 
In  the  good  ol'  days  of  the  era  of  sidc-whiskers.  Congress  shoes, 
derby  hats  (lined  inside  like  a  coffin)  and  lager  beer  saloons. 

In  short,  when  the  parlor  was  used  only  on  Sunday  after- 
noons, and  when  mother  kept  the  treasures  of  the  household, 
including  the  pretty  pink  conch-shell  that  Uncle  Jim  sent  us 
from  Cuba,  the  shark's  jaw,  the  artificial  peaches  and  pears 
and  bananas  (under  a  glass  dome)  and  such. 

Having  established  the  era  to  our  own  satisfaction  wc  will 
pass  on  the  psychologic  phase  of  our  discourse. 

To  reverse  and  make  for  diversion,  we  will  now  point  out 
our  subjects  from  right  to  left  instead  of  left  to  right.  To 
ohser\*e  closely  the  la<ly  at  the  extreme  right,  would  you  say, 
right  off  without  stopping  to  think  of  it.  that  in  seventeen  years 
or  so  she  would  have  grown  into  a  princess  of  amazing  beauty 
— lovely  as  Venus,  rapturous  as  an  orchid,  spontaneous  as  a 
crystal  fountain,  sweet  and  wholesome  as  a  sprig  of  mignon- 
ette, and  stainless  as  a  star? 

If  the  cosmic  urge  lies  within  your  soul,  wc  daresay  you 
would  have  guessed  it  just  from  a  casual  glance  at  this  faded 
tint>'pe. 

.■Vnd  the  lady  in  the  center — with  the  golden  hair  and  tht 
coy  air  of — as  wc  said  before — fiaiveti'.    Would  you  say  that 
there  would  be  the  promise  fulfilled  across  this  span  of  sixteen 
or  seventeen  years?   That  young  womanhood  would  find  her, 
(Concluded  on  page  iig) 
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When  the  Dollar  Works  Overtime 


By  NCHEkMA  TALMADGE 


Some  hints  on  how  to  make  it 
do  it!  fiiU  duty  are  ^ven  by 
Photoplay**  Fashion  Editor. 


ONE  of  tbe  favorite  topks  i^ico  two  women  fct  to- 
gether tbeae  days  i»  the  kj|^  coat  of  livfay-mieMid 
to  both  frequently  and  oaodady  as  the  H.  C.  of  L. 
I  lament  about  it. 

So  do  all  my  friends. 

So  do  you  and  all  your  friends. 

But  recently  I  ha\e  becun  tn  suspect  that  the  B.  C  of  L. 
means,  to  a  vcn.'  k'riat  ixitnt,  ihr  Hiuh  Cost  of  Laziness. 

'niire  ij  a  truilitidn  that  a  French  wnmari  can  take  a  soup 
t)one  and  proiiucf  then-trom  a  tive-courM-  dinner.  Maybe  shu 
can.  1  <li)!rt  know.  The  thing  I  do  know  is  that  a  sriat  m.iny 
American  women  are  more  likely  to  lake  the  makings  <>f  a 
five-course  dinner  and  produce  therefrom  a  full  garbage  pail. 
The  same  thing  holds  true  with  our  clothes.  Last  season's 
faded  suit,  last  winter's  crumpled  pwrty  frock  mean  little  to 
one  of  our  girU  except  that  tLey  are  discarded  dothiitg  that 
we  had  better  send  to  the  Salvatfam  Army.  A(aia  the  H.  C. 
of  L.— with  my  mean- 
'mg  attached. 

In  the  "good  old 
dagrs"  in  this  country 
we  were  all  rather  in- 
clined to  look  down 
on  any  ooe  who  was 
suspected  of  economy. 
In  the  pre-war  days — 
those  brave  times 
when  hou-sewives  never 
turned  a  hair  at  asing 
a  dozen  eggs  in  a  cake, 
and  when  pounds  oi 
butter  were  plentiful 
as  the  sands  of  the  sea- 
shore— in  those  glad 
and  carefree  days  we 
considered  any  one  a 
"tight  wad"  who  tried 
to  ring  in  the  remains 
of  yesterday's  roast  lor 
today's  stew  or  who 
tried  to  freshen  her 
clothes  by  dyeing  and 
tumiog  them.  We  cast 
a  cold  and  haughty  ty9 
on  the  girl  who  was 
skilful  in  "making 
thfam  over"  and  who 
coiila  produce  this 
yair'a  new  bathfaic  suit 
out  of  last  ycar^  old 
skirt 

When  I  say  we,  I 
mean  we.  Every 
mother's  daughter  of 

us  was  alike  ;  e\  er\ 
one  of  us  went  on  the 
p;ad>ome  way  of  least 
resistance.  What  did 
we  care  for  last  sear's 
clothes?  Away  with 
them !  B  r  i  n  g  on  the 
dressmaker  and  the 
milliner  and  the  sewini; 
machine  and  the  glad 
new  materials  and 
hces!  Let  us  have  new 
clothes  and 


Tha  woaik  wIm  tmu  a  aurlMt  Watktt  «n  bcr  win  aad  **lutt  th« 
tiHl'' will  fia4  ifcttiiM  4oM''t  smA      fl«h  (ladhMm  thM*  d«ri. 


ones  and  lots  of  them— <and  above  aU  Uiings  let  us  spend  nioaejr> 
wads  of  money  I 

_  That  time  has  gone.  Some  people  say  it  will  be  quite  some 
time  in  getting  back — if  ever.  >ieanwhile.  the  law  of  supply 
and  demand  seems  to  be  sitting  up  iiii^hts  trying  to  figure  out 
new  and  more  unpleasant  ways  of  jultini;  us. 

A  lot  of  muney  changed  han;!s  during  the  war.  and  people 
who  had  never  worn  silk  and  laces  before  went  in  for  them — ■ 
strong.  Naturally,  the  prices  of  these  things  soared  to  the 
Wue  sky,  hel|)ed  in  their  upward  flight  by  limited  produilion 
H^verything  that  went  into  the  making;  i.f  pretty  frocks  and  hats 
went  up  and.  up  and  ut).  Lalior  decided  about  this  time  that 
it  might  be  a  i'uod  thmi;  to  juin  ihe  ir,illion-dollar  class,  and  it 
did.  The  result  was  that  the  "simple  little  dress  ihat  u-.ed 
to  cost  you  from  $25  to  $40  soared  to  SSo  or  Sioo.  ireij-.H-ntly 
more.  The  blue  serge  suit  likewise  took  to  airplaning.  anid 
everything  that  one  wore  with  it  went  right  along  in  the  gay 

attempt  to  bit  the 

roof. 

AFTER  a  little 
vidit  we  are 
ing  to  itdise  that 
era  of  high  prices  was 
tbe  best  thing  that 
ever  happened  to  ut. 
Just  now,  however,  we 
are  feeling  like  Johnny 
after  a  session  with 
the  reli.iblc  I  a  m  i  1  y 
switch.  \Vc  are  tiuding 
out  ju<t  how  high  the 
cost  of  laziness  can  tve. 
We  are  beginning  to 
wonder  if  there  isn't 
something  in  this  econ- 
omy business,  after  all. 
The  next  step  is  to  find 
out  just  how  cheaply 
VM-  Lan  do  a  lot  of 
things  that  we  have 
l>een  used  to  doing  ex- 
pensively. Some  clever 
women  are  doing  it 
now. 

That  reminds  me  of 
a  friend  of  mine  who 
always  looks  beauti- 
fully dressed.  So  does 
her  seventeeno'eBr-old 
dauiJrter  «nd  fkaow 
that  the  aOownnce  for 
clothes  in  that  family 
isn't  a  very  ample  one 
I  went  in  to  h.'r 
one  day  recently  an  I 
found  her  busy  in 
preparation.^  for  get- 
ting Dorothy  off  'o 
school.  .A  sports  s'lii 
\v  a  s  n  e  e  (led,  al-.) 
dresses  for  school  wear 
and  a  party  fn  ck. 
New  shoes,  stockings 
and  other  incidentaU 

e'led  up  into  an  appall- 
l  sum. 
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so 

"I  couldn't  think  of  spending  all  the  money  that  new  things 
meant,"  said  my  friend  frankly,  as  she  showed  me  some  of  the 
things  her  ingenuity  had  achieved,  "so  I  had  to  do  consider- 
able thinking  and  planning.  Do  you  see  that  coatp''  she 
pointed  to  a  lovely  red  sports  coat  that  lay  over  a  chair.  "That 
used  to  be  a  gray  blanket  that  cost  S5  eight  years  ago.  I  dyed 
it,  and  then  cut  and  made  the  coat  from  a  hfteen-ccnt  p>attem. 
Dorothy  crocheted  the  tarn  to  go  with  it.  I  can't  tell  you  how 
glad  I  am  that  this  year's  stylos  favor  the  use  of  two  materials. 
Out  of  two  dresses  that  Dorothy  had  outgrown  and  part  of  a 
discarded  one  of  mine  I  made  these  '  She  held  up  two  pretty 
frocks,  one  of  Hw  .serge  and  red  and  blue  plaid  material,  the 
other  of  green  serge  and  black  satin. 

Dorothy's  party 
frock  was  achieved 
through  the  use  of  an 
ol<l  green  chiffon  one 
of  her  mother's  that 
had  been  cleaned,  re- 
cut  and  hung  over  a 
rose-pink  foundation, 
the  latter  an  out-grown 
summer  dress  of  Doro- 
thy's. A  set  of  pink 
cotton  crepe  imderwear 
had  been  trimmed  with 
narrow  lace  edging 
from  the  ten-cent 
store.  These  econo- 
mies meant  that  enough 
money  was  saved  to 
bu>'  Dorothy's  shoes 
and  a  fur  scarf. 

A  lot  of  mothers  will 
have  sent  their  daugh- 
ters to  school  this  year 
in  expensive  clothes, 
but  I  doubt  if  any  of 
them  will  have  the 
feeling  of  triumph  that 
Dorothy's  mother  is 
entitled  to. 

BEFORE  the  tele- 
phone was  invent- 
ed women  used  to 
know  the  a(l%-antages 
of  "shopping  round." 
Yes,  certainly,  it  look 
time.  One  might  have 
to  walk  half  a  mile  to 
find  a  cut  of  beef  that 
was  two  cents  a  poun<l 
cheaper,  or  grape  fruit 
that  cast  four  cents 
less — but  it  was  worth 
it.  Incidentally,  the 
woman  who  puts  a 
market  basket  on  her 
arm  and  '  hits  t  h  c 
trail"  for  cheap  provis- 
ions will  fmd  that  she 
doesn't  need  any  flesh 
retiucers  these  days. 
Of  all  the  things  de- 
signed to  give  one  a 

sylph-like  figure  the  quest  of  inexpensive  food  is  the  surest. 
But  it  can  be  found,  if  you  are  resolute  and  will  hunt  for  it. 

Of  course,  if  you  are  a  busy  woman  and  your  salar>'  or 
your  husband's  salary  mounts  up  to  spectacular  figures  you  may 
pay  current  price,s  promiscuously  if  you  want  to — ^but  don't  be 
surprised  if  you  fmd  yourself  with  an  emaciated  pocket  book. 
I  know  a  woman  who  e<lits  a  monthly  magazine  and  in  addi- 
tion turns  out  a  surprisingly  large  number  of  short  stories  and 
special  articles  each  year.  This  woman  with  all  the  demands 
on  her  time  and  energy  is  never  too  busy  to  do  the  shopping 
for  her  home.  Twice  a  week  she  visits  the  cheapest  public  mar- 
ket in  her  city  and  buys  there  her  fresh  vegetables,  most  of 
her  fruit,  and  all  of  her  meat,  fish  and  fowl.  She  buys  for  a 
family  of  three  and  has  learned  the  wisdom  of  making  her 
dollars  work  overtime. 
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The  same  thing  holds  true  in  regard  to  clothes.  There  is  an 
inexhaustible  fund  of  material  on  hand  for  the  woman  who 
has  the  enterprise  and  good  sense  to  make  over  fadal  and 
out-of-style  garments.  There  are  dyes  on  the  market  today 
that  can  be  used  with  excellent  results  by  any  amateur.  Pat- 
terns may  be  had  th&t  tell  one  in  the  last  detail  just  what  to 
do  in  making  a  dress  or  blouse.  Everything  lies  at  the  hand 
of  the  woman  who  really  wants  to  put  the  H.  C.  of  L.  down 
for  the  count. 

"But  I  can't  sew,"  a  woman  complained  the  other  day 
when  some  one  suggested  that  making  over  clothes  is  one  of 
the  l>c$t  ways  of  discouraging  the  prevailing  high  prices.  And 
she  said  it  with  a  sort  of  pride.    1  had  just  as  soon  be  proud 

of  a  cross  eye  or  a 
hump.  In  fact.  1  had 
rather,  because  one 
cant  help  the  latter 
very  well,  while  any 
girl  or  woman  who 
isn't  imbecile  can  learn 
to  be  deft  with  her 
hands. 

Thank  heaven,  the 
day  of  the  girl  who 
"hasn't  ever  washed 
dishes"  and  who  lies 
abed  until  ten  o'clock 
in  the  morning  is  pass- 
ing. And  again,  thank 
heaven,  that  in  these 
stirring  days  one 
doesn't  have  to  be 
brainless  or  lazy  to  be 
"feminine."  It  is  the 
feminine  girl  of  totlay. 
the  clear-thinking  mod 
cm  product,  who  is  re- 
viNing  the  homely  arts 
of  our  grandmothers, 
who  is  learning  how  to 
cook,  either  in  domes- 
tic science  classes  or  in 
her  mother's  kitchen. 
She  is  learning  to  sew 
from  one  or  the  other 
of  these  teachers  also 
— and,  best  of  all,  she 
is  learning  from  them 
lessons  of  economy. 

One  morning  a  few 
weeks  ago  I  was  watch- 
ing a  parade  of  mani- 
kins in  a  fashionable 
dressmaking  establish- 
ment, when  a  woman 
seated  near  me  re- 
marked to  one  of  the 
women  in  attendance: 
"What  smart  shoes 
those  girls  wear !  Where 
do  you  get  them?" 

The  smartly  coifed 
and  dressed  attendant 
replied.  "Oh,  we  have 
our  own  bootmaker 
who  makes  all  the 
shoes  our  manikins  wear  and  usually  makes  them  to  match  the 
gowns  we  design." 

"How  convenient!"  the  customer  exclaimed.  "How  much 
will  a  pair  like  that  cost  me?"  pointing  to  a  pair  of  low  gray 
suede  shoes  worn  by  a  slender  manikin  just  passing. 

The  saleswoman  looked.    "Oh,  we  can  make  you  a  pair  like 
that  for  sixty  dollars,"  she  replied  carelessly. 
I  waited  for  the  woman's  reply. 

"Well,  I  derlaa-!'  she  said  emphatically,  "Of  all  the  nerve! 
.Sixty  dollars  for  those  shoes?  Well,  I  guess  not.  Why,  I  can 
buy  shoes  like  that  for  $16  down  town." 

Mentally,  I  thanked  the  woman  who  had  courage  enough 
to  say  what  she  thought  of  $60  shoes.  But  there  are  a  lot  of 
women  who  think  differently,  pin-minded  women  who  are  quite 
(Continued  on  page  120) 


drcM**  that  u«c<l  to  cost  you  from 
$80  or  $100.  frcqiuntly  more. 
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In  which  the  career 
of  Bobby  Harron  is 
traced  to  its  beginning. 


By  JEAN  NORTH 


ONCE  upon  a  time  there  was  a  young 
printer's  devil  who  had  been  workinR 
ever  since  the  child  labor  laws  toUl 
him  that  he  might.  His  weekly  pay 
envelope  contained  four  dollars  to  spend  in 
riotous  living.  But  the  cost  of  riotous  living 
was  so  high  even  in  those  days  that  the  boy 
turned  bolshevik!  and  left  the  printing  busi- 
ness to  worry  along  without  his  ser\ices. 

Even  twelve  or  thirteen  years  ago,  the  mo- 
tion picture  business  lured  'em  away  from 
honest  employment  by  paying  huge  salaries. 
.'\nd  so  our  hero  hied  himself  to  the  Biograph 
studio  on  East  Fourteenth,  where  he  was 
paid  five  dollars  a  week  for  the  congenial 
job  of  working  in  the  cutting  room  and  delivering  films  to  the- 
aters in  the  New  York  terrilor>'.    He  still  thinks  that  five 
dollars  a  week  was  big  money  for  a  boy  in  short  trousers  who 
bad  no  ambition  but  was  willing  to  work. 

You  sec.  our  hero  is  just  like  the  boys  in  the  "on-and- 
upward"  stories.  He  is  a  self-made  man  who  got  along  simply 
because  he  had  the  right  sort  of  stuff  in  him. 

One  day  a  director  needed  a  boy  to  play  a  small  part  in  a 

Eicture.  There  was  a  shortage  of  boys  around  the  studio,  so 
c  sent  upstairs  to  the  cutting  room  for  Bobby  Harron,  the 
film  cutter's  assistant  and  the  Winged  Mercury  of  the  little 
company.  The  cutting  room  was  on  the  third  floor  and  the 
studio  was  on  the  first  floor.  As  Bobby  ran  down  the  stairs 
to  be  an  actor,  he  commented  that  it  wasn't  a  rise  in  life. 

This  first  picture  made  no  heavy  artistic  demands  on  young 
^Ir.  Harron.  He  was  asked  to  play  the  part  of  an  ofhce  boy 
in  an  early  m.istcrpiecc  called  "Dr.  Skinnem."  He  acted  with 
great  ease,  naturalness  and  poise.  In  fact,  he  fairly  lived  the 
part. 

Contrary  to  all  precedents,  D.  W.  Grifhth  did  not  direct 
the  picture.  Nor  did  he  exclaim  to  Bobby,  "You  have  a  great 
picture  face  and  a  glorious  future  awaits  you."  Nor  did  the 
cast  include  any  players  who  are  now  celebrities.  The  director 
was  a  man  named  McCutcheon,  who  is  now  dead. 

The  messenger  boy  must  have  made  an  outrageous  hit,  for 
rw  was  cast  in  the  leading  role  of  his  next  picture.    It  was 


Bobby  Htrroa'a  firtt  movie  )ob  w»»  u  a  film  cutter. 
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called  "Bobbys  Kodak"  and  he  was  Bobby.  Eddie  Dillon, 
now  a  director,  played  the  part  of  his  father.  Bobby  leaped 
into  fame,  but  not  into  fortune,  for  the  pay  envelope  still 
contained  the  trusty  five  dollars  when  Saturday  night  rolled 
around. 

BOBBY  never  went  back  to  the  cutting  room.  He  .stayed  in 
the  stu<lio  and  picked  up  disquieting  ideas.  He  would  hear, 
for  instance,  the  actors  complain  because  they  hadn't  had  a 
day  off  in  two  weeks.  They  considered  this  "over  work."  It 
sounded  strange  to  Bobby  who  hadn't  had  a  day  oQ  in  two 
years,  unless  he  managed  to  fall  sick. 

"And  now  sometimes  I  find  myself  complaining  about  work- 
ing too  hard,"  said  Mr.  Harron. — for  Bobby  has  grown  up  to 
be  Mr.  Harron.  "When  I  do,  I  have  to  sit  down  and  laugh 
at  myself." 

Like  all  the  players  who  have  had  Griflfith  training,  Mr.  Har- 
ron has  a  charming  personality  and  ingratiating  manners.  We 
suspect  that  Mr.  Griffith  gathers  his  young  folks  about  him 
antl  tells  them  to  be  kind,  polite  and  gentle  with  old  people  and 
inter\iewcrs.  For.  like  Richard  Barthelmess.  Robert  Harron. 
raised  in  a  studio,  is  just  a  little  nicer  than  most  young  men 
brought  up  in  refined  homes  with  every  advantage. 

He  was  all  agitated  over  the  prospect  of  being  a  lone  star. 
Dorothy  Gish  was  the  first  of  the  players  to  be  starred  under 
the  parental  guidance  of  Mr.  Griffith     Robert  Harron  and 
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Richard  Barthelmess  are  foUowing  her  lead.  leaving  Grif- 
fith? Never. 

Modesty  overwhelmed  him  when  asJicd  about  his  first  pic- 
ture. In  fact,  Bobby  Harron  acted  as  thoutth  he  wished  he 
might  die  right  then  and  there  if  he  had  to  talk  about  his  Art 
or  himself. 

"I  think  the  picture  is  going  to  be, — well  I  hate  to  tell  you 
because  it  sounds  conceited.  .  .  Anyway,  we  hope  to  make 
this  picture,  or  at  least  it  is  supposed  to  be.  .  .  Tliat  is  to 
say.  the  story  sounds  as  though  it  were  going  to  be.  .  . 
Well,  I  might  as  well  tell  you.  This  first  starring  picture  is 
going  to  be  a  comedy.  The  working  title  is  'Coincidence.' 
That  is,  we  hope  it  will  be  funny.  And  I  am  supposed  to  be 
funny.  Vou  might  come  out  to  Mamaroneck  to  watch  me 
work.  But  you  wouldn't  have  to  watch  me  work,  if  you  didn't 
want  to.    They  say  the  swimming  is  fine." 

Asked  if  he  were  going  to  be  married,  he  said  it  looked  as 
though  he  wasn't — not  in  the  immediate  future  anyway.  Had 
being  a  leading  man  cured  him  of  the  idea?  No,  it  hadn't. 
Mr.  Harron  even  insinuated  that  he  was  merely  waiiing  around 
until  the  right  girl  said  "yes." 

However,  in  talking  about  matrimonial  rumors,  he  spoke  of 
the  story,  published  a  few  years  ago,  that  he  and  Mae  Marsh 
were  married. 

"Mae  got  a  lot  of  presents,"  he  saitl.  "Everyone  wrote  her 
about  it  and  the  gifts  kept  coming  in  for  months  and  months." 

He  spoke  enthusiastically  about  his  former  co-worker,  since 
married  to  Louis  Lee  Arms. 

•■.\nd  have  you  seen  their  little  daughter?  She  is  the  cutest 
b>il)y  I  ever  saw." 


AFTER  this  plunge  into  personalities,  Mr.  Harron  discussed 
finance.  He  trieii  to  figure  out  whether  he  could  make 
a  sudden  fortune  by  investing  all  his  money  in  French  francs 
or  German  marks. 

"But  what's  the  use?"  he  said,  "I  never  made  any  money 
I  didn't  work  for  and  I  never  expect  to.  Of  course,  the  work 
is  pleasant.  We  actors  have  it  comjiaratively  easy  and  the 
salar>'  is  big.  I  have  no  kicks  coming." 
Just  think.  Here  is  an  actor  who  has  no  kicks  coming! 
Mr.  Harron  said  William  S.  Hart  is  one  of  the  finest  fel- 
lows in  the  world,  that  Will  Rogers  is  his  favorite  author  and 
that  John  Barr>-morc  is  his  idea  of  a  real  actor. 

Bobby  Harron's  new  pictures  will  be  presented  by  Metro 
and  it  is  said  that  Marcus  I^'w's  belief  in  his  ability  and 
popularity  m.ide  it  po6sible  for  him  to  be  a  full-fledged,  name- 
in-eleclric-lights  star. 

"Seriously."  he  asked.  "Do  you  think  I  have  been  on  the 
screen>for  so  long  that  the  pubUc  is  tired  of  me?" 
Aiwwering  for  the  public,  wc  shouted  emphatically  "No!  " 
Bobby  Harron's  rise  is  a  real  romance.  He  would  be  justified 
if  he  asked  himjielf  occasionally,  "Can  all  this  be  true?"  He 
was  just  one  of  those  little  boys  who  played  with  countless 
other  little  boys  in  Greenwich  Village.  Today  he  has  a  home 
of  his  own  for  his  family  and  himself,  a  motor  car,  and  he 
attends  the  first  nights  of  new  plays  and  goes  to  the  Metro- 
politan Opera  House  to  hear  Farrar  and  Caruso.  And  at  the 
Griffith  studios  there  is  no  one  who  is  more  popular — and  mutt 
sought  after  for  advice  by  actors  and  directors.  Bobby's  little 
acorn  has  turned  out  a  big  oak  after  all. 


n- 


You  may  h<vc  wondered,  when  »cein^  a  picture  suppocedly  $hot  irom  inaide  a  trunlc,  lust  where  the  camera  wa« 
iiluated  to  fet  tk<  desired  effect.  Here  »  how  — to  revive  a  quaint  old  phraje  —  here  b  how  Eddie  Lyons  and  Lee 
Moran  manage  it.  Id  "La,  La.  Lucille,"  their  latest,  the  action  require*  that  an  elopinif  couple  aeek  refuge  from  an  irate 
father  in  an  empty  bread-box,  which  ti  thrown  down  a  chute,  up  a  long  incline,  and  generally  manhandled.  Inatcad  of 
going  through  all  that.  Lee  Moran  and  Gladys  \Valton  took  this  position  inside  a  box  attached  to  a  large  wooden  di»k. 
mounted  on  roller*.  Lyons  the  checked  cap  chap  at  the  left-  and  his  assistants  revolved  the  disk,  giving  the  illusioo  of 
motion.    A  camera  was  tratoed  on  the  in«idc  of  the  box.    Simple,  isn't  it? 
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"There's  Mummy.**  Mi'd  PcDclopc,  "and  the  kiddies,  and  Daddy.  1  had  to  earn  money 
for  thetn  aomehow.     So  I  betf^ed  them  to  let  me  try  my  fortune  in  New  York." 
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LULIETTE  BRYANT 


39  East 
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The  story  of  a  romance  that  bright- 
ened an  old-fashioned  boarding-house. 


WHEN  Napoleon  Gibbs.  Junior,  tripped  on  a  loose 
edge  of  carpet  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  he  was  a 
disillusioned,  home.sick  youth,  hating  the  City  of 
Disenchantment,  rushing  to  catch  the  Dixie  Limited. 
When  he  picked  himself  up,  exactly  five  seconds  later,  he 
was  flushed  of  check,  star-eyed,  full  of  ambition,  desire,  and 
joy  o'  life,  determined  to  stay  on  for  a  long,  rapturous  period 
in  the  City  of  Dreams-Comc-Truc. 

For  he  had  landed  straight  at  the  feet  of  HER! 
There  she  stood,  a  slender,  \ibrant  slip  of  girlhood,  a  de- 
licious rose  color  staining  her  cheeks  and  creeping  up  to  the 
waves  of  her  brown  hair.  Her  eyes  were  round  and  startled, 
like  the  eyes  of  a  little  girl  and  her  breath  came  flutteringly. 
Xot  every  day  does  a  hundred  and  fifty-four  pounds  of  per- 
fect Southern  gentleman  come  <lropping  out  of  the  air  to  a 
girl's  feet. 

"Oo-oo-oo!"  she  breathed.  "I  hope  it  didn't  hurt  you 
dreadfully!" 

With  her  delicate  color,  her  fluttering,  palpitant  grace,  she 
was  like  a  butterfly  against  the  dingy  setting  of  the  austere 
hallway.  His  slightest  movement,  he  felt,  might  cause  her 
to  spread  fairy  wings  and  vanish.  She  was  quite,  quite  too 
j'ood  to  be  real,  here  in  39  Elast. 

But  never  for  long  does  a  true  son  of  the  Southland  hesitate 
for  words  while  lovely  woman  stands  waiting.  Hand  on  heart, 


dark  eyes  meeting  her  blue  ones  fairly,  he  bowed  with  a  courtly 
gesture  that  lined  up  behind  him,  had  the  girl  but  known,  an 
unseen,  silent  row  of  ancestors  fading  back  to  a  gallant  ruler 
on  the  throne  of  France. 

"I  fear  my  injury  is  permanent,"  he  said.  "On  account  of 
it  I  shall  be  compelled  to  extend  my  stay  in  this  womlerful 
city." 

"I — I'm  sorry,"  she  faltered,  wild-rose  deepening  to  crimson 
on  throat  and  cheek.    "I'm  afraid  it's  my  fault." 

"It  certainly  is!"  he  assured  her  blithely.  Then,  as  the  ma- 
jestic figure  of  Madame  dc  Mailly.  owntr  and  ruler  of  the 
"most  exclusive  boarding  house  in  New  York"  loomed  up  in 
the  doorway  he  made  another  courtly  bow,  turned,  and  ran 
up  the  stairs. 

"It  can't  be  possible  that  anything  like  that  h  going  to  live 
here,  in  this  collection  of  relics!"  he  told  himself.  "Such 
things  happen  only  in  fairy  tales." 

The  button  he  pressed  brought  response  in  the  form  of  a 
double  row  of  glittering  teeth  completely  surrounded  by  a 
grin. 

"Evalina,"  he  said,  "is  that  fairy  princess  down  in  the  hall 
going  to  live  here!" 

"^'essah,  Mist'  Gibbs.  She  suah  is.  She  just  give  the 
Madame  a  week's  boa'd  money  as  1  come  through." 

"Evalina,"  impressively,  "a  sudden  change  in  my  business 
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ai'fairs  n'quiies  my  presence  in  this  city  for  ID  indefinite  time 
Has  Madame  dc  Mailly  rented  my  loomt" 

"No,  Mi»t'  GiU».  An'  if  she  had,  she'd  0»-rent  it  mighty 
sudden  to  keep  you.  Fust  time  in  the  history  of  this  boardin' 
house  that  a  young  an'  rich  an'  good-lookin'  man  stopped  heah. 
She  aint  gain'  to  kwe  you  if  she  kin  help  Jwnelf !  But  Lawdyl 
Aint  all  them  old  nnidi  goai'  to  be  nor  on  thb  new  yomig 
lady!" 

-Your  aufatk  fttttay  is  only  exceeded  by  yowr  anuuing 
penpicadtv,  Evallna.  WiU  yoo  couv^  my  complimenta  to 
Mai^me  de  MaiUy  and  shout  the  gtad  tidmp  that  I  am 
tnaining  inde<initefy?  Abo,  will  yon  make  the  faby  piincew 
ver>',  very  comfortable,  so  she  won't 
spread  her  wings  and  0y  away  fmm 
us?" 

"Yes.  Mist'  Gibbs.  Thank  you, 
sah.  I  suah  will  tlo  Ihat!"  She 
pockc-U-il  the  lioUar  dexlerou.sly  and 
followed  her  wide  ir.caninKi  ul  grin 
through  the  doorway.  "Catch  any 
white  girl  flyin"  way  from  that!"  she 
rhuckled,  executing  a  Utile  shuffle 
on  the  back  stairs.  "Queer  what 
men  falls  for!  Scared,  pretty  little 
thiof,  'thoui  a  bit  of  style!" 

Dbrner  was  m  important  fimction 
at  30  £uL  The  womea  "dtesied" 
for  it,  according  to  thdr  various 
tastes  and  resources.  Tlie'nrim,  an- 
gular sdioohna^  from  New  Eng- 
land, white-waisted,  stiff-collared, 
flat-heeled,  glowered  at  the  kittenish 
Mrs.  Smith  from  Atlanta,  whose  too- 
too-solid  flesh  rolled  out  generously 
fmm  the  confines  of  a  low-cut  cerise 
velvet  as  hpr  French  hccli  Up-upped 
.itToss  the  hare  floor.  The  other  cos- 
lumei.  each  one  typical  of  its  wearer, 
ran  the  gauntlet  between  these  ex- 
tremes.  Blue-sp'jited  itiulanl  with  a 

hand-tattfil  collar  -  ni-at  and  dependable;  pink  georgette  waist 
with  blue  liriKcne  ribboiiii  much  in  evidence — flimsy  anrl  crav- 
ing attention;  two  I'awn-colorcd  satin  fmcks,  (wo  real  lace  col- 
lars, two  thin  gold  chains — twins,  repressed,  refmed,  very,  very 
virtuous. 

There  were  only  a  few  men,  of  course.  Equally  of  course 
they  didn't  dress  for  dinner.  The  real  American  man  dresses 
for  dinner  only  when  compelled  by  his  women-folk.  And  if 
they'd  had  women-folk  they  wouldn't  haxc  been  li\-ing  at  39 
East.  So  the  only  one  of  them  who  attempted  anythiiig  in  the 
way  of  dieis  or  manner  was  the  sad-eyed  Count  Gioodli.  He 
wove  an  Btte^^Med  dinner  coat  and  doubtful  linen,  with  a  gen-> 
ttine  old-world  manner,  and  carried  it  aU  08  veiy  well.  He 
nhnQFi  rose  vbea  tte  faMliei  came  in,  and  as  ttiey  straggled  in 
one  at  a  time  the  dtect  was  rather  jumpy.  Hie  college  pro- 
fessor with  the  slightly  bald  head,  the  check-suited  O'Brien 
from  the  far  west,  even  the  gallant  Mr.  Gibbs  of  the  South- 
land had  lopg  since  agieed  not  to  make  junqring^jacks  of  them- 
selves. 

But  (onii;lil,  just  ,1^  diiiiuT  was  f;fltin<;  nicely  unilt-r  way, 
yountr  Gibbs  came  to  his  led  ai  it  jerked  with  a  string.  The 
other  tijct).  looking  up  in  surprise,  promptly  tfnlowed  his  ex- 
ample. The  new  pirl  had  appeared,  and  w,iv  aiivancing  in 
her  |)ritt\-.  hesitant  w.iy,  toward  the  vacant  (iiair  beside  Ma- 
dame de  Maiily.  Her  Irock  was  of  some  soft  blue  stuff,  with  a 
long  tassellcd  sash,  and  a  bow  of  blue  just  where  the  white 
collar  touched  her  throat  Iler  eyes  were  more  like  a  child's 
than  ever,  Gibbs  thouglii — '.side  and  interested  and  faintly 
touched  with  wistfulness — and  her  color  came  and  went  in 
\   quick,  distracting  flushes. 

**Miss  Penelope  I'enn."  said  Madame  de  Mailly,  performing 
the  introduction  with  arch  playfulness.  "The  newest  diiM  of 
our  huipy  family!" 

"And  they'll  use  her  Uke  a  step-chOdl"  muttered  O  Brien  to 
Gibhs.  'Xock  at  the  old  cats  sising  her  upl  Lord,  but  she's 
nUttleneachI  I  wonder  if  sfaeH  be  friendly  with  an  old  fd- 
■  low  of  foctyr 

"Don't  be  m  sudi  a  darned  hinry,"  growled  Gifafas,  O'Brien 
glanced  at  him  sharply,  then  grinned  with  his  unfailing  good 
humor.  "All  right,  all  right,  laddie.  Excuse  met  Let  the 
voong  ones  have  their  day  Is  abrays  My  motto." 


"39  East" 

N.ARRArKD.  by  pcrmis.Mon,  from 
the  Realart  photoplay,  adapted 
from  the  play  of  the  samr  n.anae  by 
Rachel  Crolhers.  Sceturio  by  Julia 
Crawford  Ivers.  Directed  by  John  S. 
Robertson  with  the  following  cast : 


Pfiehpt  Pttm. . . . ,  .COOStattM  Binncy 
X^ohtit  CiMi,  /r,.  .Rtgbiald  Dcnay 
Mr$.  dSt  JfeDy . . .  .AUion  SUpwnrtb 

Un.  SkM  Luda  Moore 

Mm  jrcjr««m.... Blanche  Fredald 

Sadie  CloMMM  Edith  Gresham 

Myrtle  Clamm  Mildred  Ardcn 

Count  CiMtlU,..  Luis  Albert! 

Dr.  Hubbard  Albert  Carrol 

Tim«tky  OfBrlm  Frank  All  worth 

Mr.  TttoUM  Allied  ~" " 


It  was  not  the  motto  of  the  ladies.  Since  he  came  to  East, 
Gibbs  had  been  the  unwilling  object  of  their  devoted  attentions 
and  they  had  no  mind  to  relinquish  him  now.  At  meal  time, 
in  the  halls  and  on  the  stairway,  some  of  them  were  always 
near.  If  be  ventured  into  the  drawing  room  after  dinner, 
hoping  for  a  few  words  with  Penelope,  one  of  them  was  beside 
him,  mstantly,  demanding  some  attention.  A  week  went  by, 
afiotber,  and  another,  and  Gibbs  bad  to  remember  only  a  few 

i lances  from  blue,  wistful  i^es;  a  demure  "good  evening  Mr. 
iibbs;"  a  little,  sllvay  bnigh  now  nod  then  when  he  ipve  the 
dimicr  table  a  funny  ttoiy. 
Then,  just  as  he  was  beglnidng  to  dimair,  came  EvaSna  to 
Oe  rescue.  "Tbal  IPI  gal,"  dn  vol- 
unteered, "is  powerful  lonesome. 
Nobody  to  talk  to  but  a  ptack  of  ol' 
jealous  cats.  She's  gittin'  plum  dis- 
couraecd.  I  'specis  to  see  her  pack 
up  and  ^'0  back  to  OUo  "most  any 

day  aow." 

"Well,  I  ru  willing  to  be  her  little 
pla>'mate,  Evalina,  but  I  can  t  get 
a  chance.  The  superannuated  felines 
to  whom  you  so  disrespectfully  refer 
form  a  yowling  circle  around  bar 
whenever  ?he  appears." 

"Forms  a  circle  'round  you,  yoo 
means!"  scoffed  Evalina.  "Men  are 
so  helpless  and  no  'count!  Why 
don't  you  be  a  Ul  bolder?  What 
you  fnid  of?" 

"Of  making  thtagt  unpleasant  for 
her.  They  au  act  mean  enough  now. 
I  don't  want  to  make  tilings  harder 
for  her!" 

"^'^)'   |KKir   baby-Iamb!,  Honey, 
don  I  you  know  tliat  any  woman,  old 
or  young,  aint  never  made  miserable 
by  havin'  other  women  jealous  of 
her?    It  ju'^t  atlds  the  sauce  to  hcr 
puddtu'  when  the  ojhers  want  the 
man  what  she's  got!    And  the  Maiiame.  she's  goin'  to  be 
tickled  enouRh,  to  see  that  ol'  bunch  she  has  to  cater  to  get 
their  come-ui.)pancc!" 

Gibbs  threw  hack  his  head  in  a  roar  of  laughter,  but  the 
shrewd  words  had  their  effect.  He  began  that  very  evening 
to  "be  a  U'l  bolder  aud  the  rcsuJis  proved  Evalina 's  wisdom. 
He  boldy  led  Penelope  to  the  couch  and  sat  down  beside  hcr, 
turning  bis  back  to  the  others.  And  though  at  first  her  hands 
fluttered  nervously  and  her  expression  was  half  frightened  be 
was  rewarded  by  seeing  hcr  relax,  little  by  little,  tmtil  her 
eyes  were  happy  and  her  laughter  wholly  light  and  catre-free. 

So  the  ice  was  broken  and  a  charming  little  romance  bcfan 
to  ripen  in  the  oU  boarding  house,  viewed  with  spite  and  sus- 
picion by  the  women,  with  indulgent  approval  by  the  neo,  with 
a  sort  of  armed  neutnlity  by  Madame  de  Mailly.  Hard  as 
naOs  was  the  Madame  in  face  an<l  character.  Thirty  years 
of  keeping  an  exclusive  boarding  house  exclusive  does  not  tend 
to  soften  the  heart.  So  long  as  t!ie  t;irl  beha\td  discreetly 
and  paid  hcr  Iward  in  advance.  >ouni.'  (.ihbs  could  show  hcr 
such  strictly  circumspect  atleiuiim  as  he  chusi-.  Slie  even,  as 
K\aliria  l;.id  pro))lii;.siccl.  allowed  herself  a  criin  chuckle  now 
ani!  then  a;  the  chagrin  of  the  dtsi-'ruMtled  ones, 

liut  as  time  went  by  a  worrie<l  droop  touched  tlie  comers 
of  Penel<jpe\  lips  and  faint  shailows  i;.ithered  beneath  the 
wistful  eyes.  l1ic  grimness  of  Madame  dc  MaiUy  ceased  to 
manifest  it.self  in  chuckles,  and  began  to  creep  out  in  the  many 
little  ways  by  which  a  landindy  betrays  that  a  paying  guest  is 
not  in  the  best  of  stan  lim;  I  he  women  cast  triumphant,  mean- 
ingful smiles  at  one  another,  the  men  exchanged  understanding 
glances  and  exerted  themselves  to  speak  to  the  girl  with  brac- 
ing cheerfulness,  while  young  Gibbs  threw  all  caution  aside 
and  frankly  devoted  himself  to  her. 

Then  came  a  night  when  Penelope,  with  a  murmured  ex- 
cuse, slipped  away  from  the  cfinner  table  without  waiting  for 
dessert.  Gibbs,  suneptitiously  daring  a  tap  at  her  door  re- 
ceived no  answer.  She  was  late  to^reakiast  next  monnng. 
and  he  saw  with  dismay  that  her  chedu  wcre  pile  and  hcr 
eyes  heaNy.  All  day  she  avoided  him.  Again  that  evening, 
and  the  next,  and  the  next,  she  slipped  away  from  dinner,  and 
through  the  days  he  could  get  no  word  with  her  On  the 
fourth  morning  the  atonn  brake. 
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"Miss  Penn,"  Madame  de  Mailly's  voice  was  so  crisp  that 
it  fairly  crackled,  "I  notice  that  you  are  cominx  in  very  hite. 
Docs  the  study  of  music  require  such  hours?  Twelve  o'clock 
is  not  exactly  a  suitable  time  for  a  young  girl  to  be  out  alone  I'- 

Penelope's  face  paled.  The  table  y.-as  very  still.  Gibbs 
wanted  to  rise  and  cr>'  out  against  the  cruelty  of  it,  before  the 
girl  spoke. 

"1  have  gotten  some  concert  work  to  do,"  she  said.  "It  is 
some  distance,  and  the  cars  seem  slow  at  night." 

"Ver>-  slow,  1  should  think. "  Madame  said  lirily.  "Well,  it 
is  nice  that  your  voice  can  bring  you  in  some  money,  since 
you  need  it!" 

A  hot  flood  sprang  to  the  sensitive  face  as  if  a  blow  had 
slung  it.  Gibbs  was  on  his  feet,  instantly,  but  O'Brien  rose 
beside  him  with  restraining  touch. 

"Steady,  old  man!"  he  whi.<i|)ered.    '"Vou  won"t  help  the 
little  lady  by  making 
a  scene.  Wait  till  they 
all  go,  then  lay  the 
Mailame  out  good!" 

But  Madame,  con- 
trary to  her  usual  cus-. 
torn,  went  out  with  the 
others.  She  had  no 
wish  to  quarrel  with 
her  most  desirable 
guest.  Still,  when 
Gibbs  boldly  spoke  to 
Penelope  and  drew  her 
back  into  the  dining 
room,  Madame  turned 
back,  and  confronted 
them  coldly. 

"Your  rent  was  due 
last  evening,  Miss 
Penn." 

"I — I  shall  have  the 
money  Saturday," 
stammered  Penelope, 
"if  you  could  wait — " 

"It  is  impossible  to 
make  exceptions  to  the 
rule."  interrupted  Ma- 
ilame. "If  you  do  not 
pay  this  evening,  I 
must  take  your  room." 

She  saiicfi  out.  and 
Gibbs  seized  Penelope's 
hand.  "Uon'l  cr>'!" 
he  begged.  "I'd  like 
to—" 

"Ah  left  mah  handk'- 
chef  in  heah!"  inier- 
rupleil  a  voice,  and  its 
owner  eyed  Penelope 
curiou.<iIy  while  Gibbs 
politely  sprang  to  pick 
up  the  white  square 
from  the  rug. 

"If  you'd  only  let 
me — "  he  began  all 
over  again. 

•Partlon  me!  I  have 
to  take  my  medicine."  cut  in  anoiht-r  voice,  and  a  woman 
went  to  the  sideboard  for  a  glass  of  water,  her  eyes  frankly 
gloating  on  Penelope's  tear-stained  face, 

"Look  here,"  said  Gibbs.  masterfully,  as  this  intruder  with- 
drew. "Will  you  meet  me  in  the  park  at  four  o'clock?  .\t 
those  rocks  near  the  rose  garden,  where  we  sat  one  day.  Then 
we  can  talk  in  peace.   Will  you?" 

"Vcs.  It  isn"t  nice  to  meet  a  man  in  the  park,  but  I'm 
disgraced  anyhow,  so  what  does  it  matter!  I — I've  done  a 
dreadful  thing!" 

Sobbing,  she  broke  from  the  hands  that  longed  to  hold  her, 
to  carry  all  her  burdens,  to  lift  her  dear  face  to  meet  hi?  lips. 

"\t  four,  then,"  he  called,  not  caring  who  heard.  They  who 
li«tene<l  nodded  with  ghoulish  delight. 

distinctly  heard  him  say  "in  the  pahk.  the  rocks  near 
the  rose  gahden''"  drawled  one.  "So  low  and  common,  like 
a  nursemaid  meeting  the  iceman!  Really,  that  poor  deah 
young  man  is  being  led  astray  in  a  shameful  mannah!'' 


"You  offered  mc  moi 
racaiu?    And  Penelope 


At  four  o'clock  the  poor,  deah  young  man  sat  on  the  rock* 
near  the  rose  garden.  By  five  minutes  past  four  he  had  re- 
arranged his  tic  four  times,  wiped  his  brow  with  his  hand- 
kerchief nine  times,  re-tied  his  shoes  twice  and  looked  seven 
times  at  his  watch. 

Then  she  came,  walking  slowly,  her  face  pathetically  sobered, 
her  hurt,  wistful  eves  refusing  to  brighten. 

"I've  done  a  disgraceful  thing,"  she  said  wearily,  "but  I 
had  to.  You  sec.  there's  Mummy,  in  her  wheel  chair,  needing 
medicine.  .And  the  kiddies,  in  school,  needing  milliatts  of 
things.  And  Daddy,  in  his  pulpit,  needing  freedom  from  worrj- 
so  he  can  prepare  better  sermons.  I  had  to  earn  money  some- 
how— I  couldn't  get  a  |>aid  place  in  a  church  choir.  I  took 
the  only  way  that  offered.  So  I  begged  them  to  let  me  tr>-  my 
fortunes  in  New  York.  A  bud  way!  They'd  be  so  hurt  and 
ashamed — but  they'll  never  know.   And  the  man  is  so  kind 

to  me!" 

Fear  gripped  his 
heart  for  an  instant, 
and  then  he  almost 
laughed.  This  sensi- 
tive, innocent  girl  with 
the  clear  eyes  and  the 
tender  mouth,  bad! 
She  didn't  know  what 
the  word  meant ! 

"You're  excited  an«l 
you  exaggerate,"  he 
said.  "Out  with  it. 
What  have  you  done?  " 

"I — I— I'm  a  chorus 
girl!''  The  words 
(iripped  out  painfully, 
through  trcmbline  lips. 

"You  poor  little 
thing!  '  he  gasped. 
"Why.  my  dear  child. 
iK-ing  in  a  choras  isn't 
a  crime.  All  the  great 
stars  started  that  way." 

The  relief  and  joy 
in  the  lovely  face ! 
With  a  heroic  effort 
Gibbs  restrained  him- 
self from  kissing  away 
the  tears  of  joy  that 
drowned  the  blue  eyes. 

"Now  listen  to  mc." 
he  said,  tr>ing  to  cover 
his  emotion  with  brisk 
matter-of-fact  speech. 
"I'm  going  to  lend  you 
money  enough  to  pay 
Madame  de  Slailly  two 
weeks  in  advance.  And 
I  hope  vou'rc  going  to 
tell  her'that— "  "That 
you  are  going  to  marry 
me"  was  the  way  he 
meant  to  finish  the  sen- 
tence, but  Penelope  in- 
terrupted him. 
"Oh,  no.  I  couldn't 
take  your  money!  Bcsitlcs.  I  don't  need  to.  The  manager  of 
the  show.  Mr.  Tillotson,  is  the  nicest  man!  He  noticed  today 
that  I  looked  worried  and  he  is  going  to  lend  me  money  for 
my  board  and  some  new  clothes.  .And  if  I'm  a  good  little  girl 
and  do  as  he  says,  he'll  put  me  on  in  place  of  Mademoiselle 
Trixie  next  lime  she  geU  temperamental  and  threatens  to  walk 
out  of  the  theatre.  He's  going  to  take  mc  home  tonight  in  his 
car  and  give  me  the  money." 

"But  you  mustn't  do  that!  You  can't!  Child,  dtm't  you 
know  what  it  means  when  a  man  offers  you  money?" 

Her  eyes  widened  with  their  look  of  childish  wonder.  'AVell, 
what  dors  it  mean?"  she  demanded. 

that,  at  the  frankness  and  sweetness  and  utter,  innocent 
loveliness  of  the  girl,  so  near  to  him  that  a  stray  curl  of  her 
hair  blew  out  and  brushed  his  cheek,  Gibbs  lost  his  head  and 
seized  her  in  his  arms,  drawing  her  close,  putting  his  lips  to 
hers  with  the  tierce  ardor  that  comes  when  young  lips  ache  for 
(Coittinned  on  page  122) 


ney!  Im  that  what  it 
•lamped  her  foot  in  ra^e. 
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WTcarle's  dav's  work 
:U  the  studio  is 
done,  he  comes 
home  to  an  old-fashioned 
country  yilace  in  Chappequa, 
N.  V. — named  Eiicncroft  after 
his  birthplace  in  Enf^land — 
where  be  plays  at  being  a 
fanner  and  Mrs.  Tearle  pre- 
tends she's  keeping  house. 
She  was  AdeU-  Rowland,  musi- 
cal comedy  star. 


Adele  Rowland  looktf 
over  Her  hufbaDd'f 
fhoulder  to  read  in 
the  QuMtion*  a  n  d 
An>wer<  column* 
that  (he  i>  Mr*.  Coo- 
way  Tear'- 


The  Tearlcj  wanted 
a  home  with  no  frilla. 
They  bought  thia 
frame  dwellingwkicb 
boaiita  aMttingof  kv- 
cral  acre*  and  remod- 
eled it. addin^r  garden* 
and  garage  but  retain- 
ing it«  quaint  eld  *t- 
motpkerc. 
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WEST  IS  EAST 


A  Few  Impressions 
By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


Bryant  lia*  hit  own  Company. 

REMEMBER  when 
Mrs.  Jones  ai  Your  Block 
Had  a  Murcrl  Wave  and 
All  the  Other  Members 
Of  the  Card  Club 
Had  to  have  one.  Too? 
It's  like  that 
With  European  Tours. 
Kverybody's  Dolnit  It. 
There"*  Nothiniz  to  Do  Nowadays 
But  Go  Down  to  the  Docks 
And  See  Your  Favorite  Film  Star 
on  for  Europe 

BRYANT  WASHBURN 
Juiit  Sailed 
On  his  Honeymoon. 
Oh  yes — he 

And  Mabel  Forrtst  Washburn 
Have  been  Marrk-d  Seven  Yean, 
But 

They  Never  Had  a  Chance 
To  Have  a  Honrymoon. 
When  they  were  Married.  Bryant 
Was  Jxut  BeKinninn;  to  Star,  for 
Es.<ianay,  in  Chicago;  and  he 
Couldn't  Get  Away  from  ' 
Makinc  Love  to  Hazel  Daly. 
In  the  "Skinner"  Stories. 
And  then 

Sonny  Washburn  Came  Along,  and 
Soon  After  Tliat, 

The  Washbums  Moved  to  California, 

And  Welcomed 

Dwipht  Ludlow  Washburn 

Out  There 

But  Now  Bryant 

Is  TTirouRh  with  his  Paramount  Contract, 
And  has  Formed  His  Own  Company, 
And  Checked  his  Children 
In  Hollywood  wnth 
TlH'ir  Grandmother — and 


He  and  Mabel 
Just  Stepped  Out. 

I  LIKE  Bryant;  he 
1  Has  Brown  Eyes,  and 
The  Same  Sort  of  Smile 
You  See  on  the  Screen. 
He's  Not  an  .'Kctor— 
He's 

A  Business  Man. 
His  Career 
Has  Been 

A  Business  Romance;  he 
Used  to  Play  Villains,  and 
Didn't  Get 

As  Much  a»  Some  Book  kev(>ers;  but 

He  Worked,  and 

Saved  his  Money — and 

Married  a  Girl 

Who,  he  says,  Ls 

A  Rcj^ular  Fellow,  and 

A  Pal  .i-s  well  as 

A  Sweetheart. 

Bryant's  Goinc  to  Try 

To  Steal  a  March 

On  the  Other  Producers  by 

Going  Across  and  Really 

Shootine  Film  in  England,  whiJc 

The  Others  arc  Talking  about  it. 

His  First  Ls  "The  Road 

To  I.ondon" — and  Bryant 

Is  Traveling  it 

Right  Now. 

FRANTC  WOODS 
Came  Up  to  Piiotoplat 
To  Sec  the  Answer  Man. 
Frank  Woods  was 
The  First  Answer  Man,  and 
He  Sympathizes  with  our 
Answer  Man.  and 
Wanted  to  Wish  him  Luck. 
Our  Answer  Man  wasn't  In,  so 
Mr.  Woods 
Came  in  to  Sec  Me. 
He's 

Still  Answering  Questions,  but 

Not  the  Kind  about 

Francis  Bushman's  Children  and 

Mary  Pickford's  Curls. 

Tie's  Production  Manager  for  Lasky,  and 

Whenever  Anybody  wants 

To  Know  Anything 

About  a  Stor^•  or 

A  Title  or 

An  Idea,  he 

Asks  Mr.  Worwi.s 

Frank  Woods'  Name 

Ls  Never  on  the  Screen,  but 

He  Has  the  Final  Say-So 

On  all  his  Company's  Pictures. 


if 


WE  Mii;h<  Not  have  had 
A  "Birth  of  a  .NaUon  " 
It  hadn't  Been 
For  Frank  Woods. 
Thomas  Dixon 

Was  Trying  to  Make  a  Picture 

Of  "The  Clansman"  with 

The  Members  of  the  Touring  Company 

Of  the  play,  a*  the  actors. 

Woods  Heard  about  it, 


And  Told  .Mr.  Griffith. 
Woods  wrote 

The  Original  Scenario  for  it. 
Later,  he 

Helped  with  "Intolerance;"  and 

He  was  Chiefly  Responsible 

For  the  Stories  Filmed 

By  thai  Fine  Organization  Called 

Fine  .\rts,  which  was 

The  Empire  Theater 

Of  the  Screen. 

Frank  Woods 

Was  Its  Charles  Frohman. 

He  Helped  Make  .'Vnita  Loos  Famous. 

He  is  always 

Teaching  some  Youngiiter 

How  to  Write  Scenarios 

Or  Sell  Ideas. 

He  Used  to  Be 

A  Newspaper  Man.  and  Cot 

His  First  Experience 

Answering  Questions 

On  the  DroMotic  Mirror. 

He  Looks  Like  Santa  Cbus — 

Without  the  Whiskers. 

Once  in  a  Wliile,  he  Finds 

A  Minute  or  Two  to  Sparc,  and  then 

He  and  Mrs.  Woods  ' 

Go  Out  to  their  Ranch 

In  California 

And  Raise  Oranges. 


Frank  Wooda  was  the  firtt  Anawer  Mu. 

She 

Is  Ellen  Woods, 
Who  Wrote 
"Stars  of  the  Screen 
.And  their  Stars  in  the  Sky" 
For  Photopi-w — 
Between  Them.  I  Guess 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Woods 
Know  Everything  there  b 
About  Stars. 
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CLOSE-UPS 

Editorial  Expression  and  Tlmel/  Commmi 


Rhetorical     '  - ;  ■  oi  the  pcrioJ  aver  that 

when  Alexander  the  Great  had 
completely  Prussianized  his  small 
knownwcnrldihesathimdiownandwcfKc^^ 
because  there  were  no  more  vnnlds  to  conciuer. 
There  are  today  a  whole  lot  of  rhetorical  Alex- 
anders, deploring  the  lack  of  adjectives  as  the 
son  of  Philip  of  Macedon  deplored  (he  scndty 
of  counties  and  townships. 

Many  of  these  gentlemen  are  in  tne  puffli- 
cadng  end  of  the  inotkm  picture  business  They 
care  not  who  makes  wars  or  invents  new  sen- 
sations  so  long  as  they  can  find  an  occasional 
new  superlative.  All  the  old  ones  are  broken 
and  battered,  with  the  varnish  off  and  the  teeth 
out.  The  language  that  served  Shakespeare  and 
outlasted  him  ae^end  hutidted  years  has, In  half 
a  decade,  become  a  puerile  and  inefficient  mum- 
bling. To  speak  of  a  photoplay  as  glorious,  mar- 
velous, incomparable  and  more  thrilling  than 
first  love  is  merely  to  evince  a  casual,  almost 
indlffinent  interest.  The  terrible  thiiig  is  that  if 
you  naSiy  like  it  the  old  Webster's  won't  give 
you  a  word  to  say  so.  And  should  you  be  quite 
enthusiastic  you  can  go  and  jump  in  the  lake — 
for  all  your  abilitv  to  communicate  that  fact  to 
outside  parties. 

Before  concluding:  this  lament  let  us  hasten 
to  say  that  the  pres»  agents  are  not  segregated 
sinneia  in  this  regard.  Everybody  concerned 
with  die  pkturetnisineas  prostitutes  the  language 
when  speaking  of  screen  produce.  And  audiences 
have  caught  tne  habit.  The  optifan  nowadays 
seldom  stops  to  describe  anything;  it's  either 
grsuod  or  terrible,  and  that's  all  there  is  to  it 

But  diis  is  probably  just  human  progress. 
As  we  can't  change  the  march  of  destiny  we 
shall  doubdess  have  to  page  ourselves  a  new 
language, 

1? 

Beauty  with*  A  learned  Frenchman  said, 
o  Qnitl        reoendy:  *'You  Americans 
out  a  ooui.  supreme  in  the  photo- 

play world  because  your  product  is  almost 
perfect;  but  your  danger  lies  in  that  very  per- 
fection: your  manufacturers  vie  with  each  other 
in  extraordinary  photography,  In  marvelous  dl** 
solves  and  double  exposures,  in  extravagant 
scenery  and  vast  numbers  of  people.  In  any- 
thing  pertaining  to  mechnni  -^  md  equipment 
you  are  and  will  probably  rLiuum  the  absolute 
authorities.  But  the  narrative  quality  of  your 
cinemic  dramas  is  at  a  dead  level.  You  produce 
pleasant  and  innocent  little  love  stories  or  dse 
improbable  melodramas  which  always  ecmdnate 
happily  for  the  good  and  horribly  ror  die  bad. 
Of  the  real  struyules  of  life,  of  the  qualities  of 
the  human  heart,  of  the  passions  and  ambitions 


of  men  and  women,  as  distinguished  from  the 
sentiments  of  the  adolescent^your  photoplays 
take  litde  or  ik>  account.  The  whole  world 
admits  their  superior  beauty— but  they  axe 
beauty  without  a  souL** 

We  deny  that  our  photoplays  are  mainly 
"beauty  without  a  soul,"  but  we  may  beware 
that  they  do  not  become  just  that  Whenever 
a  thing  becomes  j^riously  easy^detenoration 
waits  fust  around^the  comer.  The  matter  of 
technical  excellence  rests  with  the  picture  maim- 
ers. The  matter  of  substance  remains,  as  it 
always  will,  with  the  public  for  whom  the  pic- 
tures are  made.  It  is  possible  to  write  books 
and  paint  landscapes  to  please  one's  self,  but 
the  produced  play,  either  in  shadow  or  actual- 
ity, is  perforce  a  catering  to  public  taste. 

We  have,  as  the  Frenchman  says,  conquered 
the  world  in  photoplay  sryle  and  form.  It  is  up 
to  the  great  body  of  Arncrican  picture  patrons 
to  see  to  it  that  the  heart  ot  the  matter  is  kept 
tight— to  see  that  the  photoplay  becon^e^  and 
tcnikins  an  Interpreter  of  real  life  and  its  great- 
est struggles  and  aspiraticMns. 

There  is  nothing  in  the  world  so  ephemeral, 
nothing  in  the  world  so  r«illy  tragic,  as  beauty 
without  a  soul. 

Visual        There  has  been  much  talk  about 

rJ..^  ^i^^   the  libraries  of  the  future  being 

Edxicarion    ^o„po,,d  of  celluloid;  of  the 

school-rooms  being  equipped  with  cameras  and 
cans  ^11  of  film  insteaa  of  text-books— and 
there  can  be  litde  doubt  that  all  the  prophecies 
lately  made  for  tlw  moving  picture  will  come 
true.  But  how  many  of  the  seers  and  sages 
know  just  what  the  moving  picture  is  doing  to- 
day? Just  how  far  it  has  progressed  towards  that 
ultimate  Utopia  where  it  will  be  universally 
recoDiized  as  a  real  ftctor  in  education?  Let 
us  tul  vou. 

Right  now  in  the  United  Sutes,  there  are 

more  than  fifteen  hundred  schcKils  that  use 
picmres  as  a  regular  part  of  their  programs. 
This  estimate  is  conservative — and  all  the  time 
additioixs  are  being  made.  More  than  two 
thoiMWnd  odier  schools  have  arrangements  with 
local  dtsaiets.  public  haUs,  libraries,  clubs,  or 
churdhes  by  wnidi  edacatlenal  pictures  may  be 
shown  for  the  benefit  of  the  students. 

From  Auburn,  Alabama,  to  Alpine,  Texas, 
schools  have  their  projection  machines  in  dally 
use.  Washington,  D.  C,  Bu&lo.  N.  Y.,  New 
York  City,  Boston,  Mass.,  and  Los  Angeles,  city 
of  the  cinema,  have  the  laigest  number  of 
schools  that  benefit  by  pictures.  You  probably 
neverheard  of  Yrcka,California,but  nevertheless 
its  Union  High  has  its  own  projection  machine. 
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Do  You  Want 
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To  Keep  Your  Lines 

IF  you  want  to  keep  your  figure,  slowing  down  the 
fatty  tissues  and  yet  sustaining  the  strength  of 
your  body,  observe  these  rules.  They  arc  written 
by  an  authority. 

1.  Do  not  sleep  more  than  six  or  *«ven  hours  a  night 
and  do  not  nap  through  the  day. 

2.  Sip  all  liquidi.    Do  not  drink  water  before  retiring. 

3.  Ei^  in  moderation.    Avoid  fried  foods. 

4.  Live  and  sleep  in  cool  rooms. 

5.  Do  not  cxctcise  violently. 

6.  Don't  starve  yourself.   This  merely  weakens  the 

system. 

7.  Do  not  attempt  dieting  without  a  doctor's  super- 
vlsloiv. 


Aiimootbiad 
clear  cut  w  • 
cameo,  Mim 
Dalton  i<  Mt- 
iaficciwitK  b«r 
liaa*  at  last. 


Hard  work  on  the  speaking  stage 
as  Aphrodite  reduced  Dorothy 
Dalton's  adipose  tissue. 


Mae  i«  one  ot 

ikoK  cl>0*CD 

few  wKo  can 
afford  to  leave 
little  to  the 
imaginatioa. 


THE  Human  Figger.  its  Curves.  Etcetera. 
Half  a  centur>'  ago  Che  premier  comic  author  and  lecturer  of 
these  United  Stales,  one  Artemas  Ward,  invariably  selected  this 
title  when  he  wanted  to  give  his  audiences  something  really  very, 
very  funny.    The  Human  Figger  lecture  was  sure-fire;  a  knock-out;  a 
roaring  saturnalia  of  furious  fun. 

Alas,  if  Artemas  Ward  walked  the  sphere  today  and  attempted  to  pull 
o6  anything  as  crude  as  that,  he  would  be  the  cenler-piece  of  a  lynching 
party,  the  l>'nchers  being  ladies  whose  lines  were  bulging. 

There  are  61,780.576  women  in  the  United  -States  according  to  the 
very  latest  returns  from  the  Census  Uureau.  Of  this  number,  60,889,546 
want  to  reduce. 
Fact! 

If  you  don't  believe  it — 

Well,  listen  to  the  manner  of  (as  the  society  reporters  say)  Misses 
Farrar,  Dalton,  Brady  and  Murray.  (Note:  The  ladies  are  mentioned 
in  the  order  of  their  appearance  and  not  indicative  of  their  relative  im- 
portance.)  One  cannot  be  too  careful. 

Now  it  is  not  the  burden  of  this  uplifting  thesis  to  assume,  imagine  or 
even  surmise  that  any  of  these  favorites  of  the  public  ever  had  a  hint 
that  the  demon  Adipose  Tissue  was  within  hailing  distance.  It  is  not  to 
be  hinte<l,  not  to  be  dreamed  of.  indeed,  that  there  was  ever  a  ripple  in 
the  smooth  svelte  girlish  lines  of  any  one  of  the  aforementioned  ladies. 

Nevertheless — 


i 


Mac  Murray  doesn't  want  to  be 
thin.    She  says  the  milk  diet 
preserves  her  figiu'c. 


to  Reduce? 


MISS  ALICE  BRADY?    Pleased  to  meet  you.    How  do  you 
retain  your  lines  if  you  don't  mind  the  personal  question? 
Exercise? 
Is  it  difficult? 

Oh,  exercise  and  eight  stage  performances  a  week,  with  the 
making  of  pictures  on  the  side,  six  days  a  week. 
"Ideal  for  reduction,"  she  murmured. 

MISS  DOROTHY  DALTON?   Ah,  step  this  way. 
How  come? 

"Well,"  mused  the  lady  who  popped  into  the  zenith  of  screen 
stardom  with  "The  Carmen  of  the  Klondike,"  "hard  work  on  the 
speaking  stage." 

We  saw  it  all  in  a  swift,  swooping  second. 

"Aphrodite!" 

Why,  of  course.  Hard  work.  Long  hours  of  rehearsal.  Weary- 


II  •  rauy  nii^ 
prt»inf.  ian't 
it?  hawMiM 
Brady  cad 
play  fuch 
Keary  putll 


To  retain  tki*  tnia- 
■CM  M  iM  Fa  rra  r  mad* 
(remt  racrifices.  tuch 
mm  chocvlatc  mactb- 
mallow  tundaca. 


Alice  Bradv  works  in  the  studio 
all  day,  in  the  theater  at  night. 
Plenty  of  exercise  kecpts  her  slim. 


Geraldine  Farrar  reduced  from  185  to  135  to 
play  Joan  of  Arc  and  keeps  herself  that  way. 


ing  emotional  role.  Tears.  Real  tears — wet  and  salty  and 
cver>thing.  Climbing  the  tower  steps  to  that  pinnacle  from 
which  she — ah — cast  aside  her  robe.s. 

No  wonder  the  dimpled  Dorothy  lost  weight. 

MI5S  GERALDINE  FARRAR.  step  forward  please. 
Oh.  indeed?    Listen,  reader.    Our  Gerry  says  that 
she  denies  herself  potatoes,  bread,  rich  brown  gravies  (yum- 
yum ) .  and  chocolate  marshmallow  sundaes.     She  sleeps 
seven  or  eight  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four,  takes  a  teeny 
nap  after  luncheon  and  walks  and  walks  and  walks. 
You  see,  before  she  played  "Joan  of  Arc"  before  the 
camera  she  weighed  185  pounds.    By  methods  not  a 
bit  heroic — and  she  admits  it  was  easy — she  reduced  to 
1.55  pounds.   Easy  as  pie!    Poof!    No  trouble  at  all. 

This  was  some  time  ago  and  since  then  we  are 
informed  Mi.ss  Farrar  has  not  varied  three  pounds  in 
weight.    Always  hovering  around  135. 

AND  finally — Mae  Murray. 
Really,  we  felt  awfully  foolish  calling  Mae  Mur- 
ray, for  after  ha\nng  .seen  "On  With  the  Dance"  it 
seeme<l  so  totally  ab.surti,  so  blasted  silly,  to  call  this 

(Continued  on  page  120) 
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The  Servant  Problem 


The  French  Maid: 

WHAT'S  a  Girl  to  Do? 
How  can  I 
Get  my  Accent  Across 
In  a  ready-nukde  Apron 
With  a  Star 
Who,  when  I  bring  in 
The  Every-moming  Mail, 
Makes  Me  Turn  my  Face  Away 
While  she  Stares  into  the  Camera? 
The  director 
Likes  Me;  once 
He  let  me  Stay  in  the  Room 
When  the  Lady  of  tlic  House 
Was  Discovered 

In  the  Arms  of  the  Family  Friend — 

And  the  Husband  Came  Home,  and 

I'scd  the  Gun  in  the  Dranx-r. 

I  was  the  One 

Who  Ran  Screaming 

From  the  Room 

To  Call  the  Police. 

But  the  Good  Old  Days 

Are  Gor>e  when 

I  Used  to  Have  an  A6fair 

With  the  Head  of  the  House, 

And  Wear 

Stockings  that  Weren't 
J.75I 

Well — as  I  says— 

I  Wouldn't  Mind  AU  that  So  Much— 
If 

My  French  Heels  weren't  Run  Down. 

The  Gardener: 

I HAVE  to  Go  Round 
In  Overalls — people 
Who  Likes  to  Wear  'em 
Should  Have  To. 
And  they  Always  Find 
The  Deadly  Potassium 
In  My  Greenhouse. 

The  Governess: 


1 


don't  Like 
Children. 


The  Cook: 

I MAKES  the  Pies— 
and  they  Throw  'Era. 
I  always  get 
The  Swinging  Door 
On  the  Rebound. 
Rotten  Eggs — 


Bad  Vcgetabl 
Mon  Dicu — 
What  a  Life  1 


The  Butler: 

I'M  Hred 

*  Of  Introducing 

The  French  Count 

Wlio  Came  from 

County  Cork;  and 

The  English  M.  P. 

Who  Eats  Garlic. 

I'm  Tired 

Of  Being  Polite 

To  Hams 

That  Only  Get 

$S  a  Day. 

I  Don't  Like 

That  Silver  Salver 

That  They  Give  Me 


By  SYDNEY  VALENTINE 

The  Chauffeur: 


To  Bring  the  Cards  in  On  - 
It's  a  Tin  Relic 
That  Says  "Edelweiss"  on  it. 
I'm  Tired 

Of  Placing  Haughty  Finger-Tips 

To  My  Lips 

In  Silent  Scorn 

When  the  Low  Comedian 

Does  a  Fall  Over 

The  Tiger-skin  Rug — 

(He's  the  Rcalest  Guy 

On  the  Lot.) 

I  m  Tired 

Of  the  Hoyden  Niece- 
Fresh  from  the  Countr>- — 
Who  Mistakes  the  Tea-w-agon 
For  a  Baby-carriage. 
No  Decent  Chap 
Would  Ever 
LLsten  in  at  the  Phone 
When  the  Principals 
Arc  Discussing  the  Plans, 
Or  Hide  behind  the  Curtain 
When  the  Hero 
Is  Testing  the  Combination 
Of  the  Serial  Safe. 
But  I  Could  Stand  all  this 
If  Only 
My  Gilt  Braid 
Wasn't  Tarnished. 


I USED  to  Work 
In  one  of  the  Best  Families. 
Rolls-Arrow,  Piercc-knight, 
Delauney-magnetic — 
I  Knew  No  Other  Language. 
Now — 

How  I  Have  Fallen! 
The  Studio  Bus— 
The  Comedy  Ford — and 
Once  in  a  While,  the 
Packard  that  Drives 
The  Wall  Street  Broker 
To  Work. 

I  Have  Presided  in  the  Front  Seat 

When  the  Rich  Manufacturer's  Son 

Takes  his  Father's  Fairest  Employee 

Home  from  Dinner. 

And  when  Qm-stioned 

Next  Morning 

I  Can  Never  Explain 

The  Broken  Glass. 

I  Have  Such  a  Short  Memory. 

I  Drive 

The  Intriguing  Wife 
To  the  Park— 
And  Back. 
I  Call  For 

The  Beautiful  Actress 

And  Stand  By 

As  she  Climbs  Aboard — 

.■\nd  Nobody  Ever  Looks  at  Me. 

I  Particulariy  Dislike 

The  Daughter  of  the  House — 

The  Flapper 

Who  Pretends  to  Want 

To  Learn  to  Drive 

Her  Father's  Car — 

And  Falls  for  Me. 

(Sometimes  I  Even  Ha\-e 

To  Marry  her.) 

In  the  Slapstick  Chase, 

When  the  Car  Goes  Over  the  Clifi  

What  Becomes  of  Me? 
Nobody  Cares. 

I  Could  Live  Through  it  all— 
If  the  Bright  Young  Man, 
Fresh  from  College — 
Didn't  Always  Say, 
"Home,  James!" 

Domestic  Chorus: 

THE  First  hundred  strikes 
arc  the  hardest ! 
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Why  Girls 
Don't  Leave  Home 


A  heart  to  Keart  Family  Circle 
talk  with  the  mothers. 

By  MARGARET  E.  SANGSTER 


WE  were  passing  an  East  Side  moving  picture  theater, 
the  Gentle  Lady  and  I.  It  was  a  gay  little  theater, 
hung  with  vivid  posters  and  signs — signs  that  an- 
nounced coming  attractions  in  flamboyant  scarlet 
lettering  a  foot  high.  We  paused,  for  a  moment,  in  front  of 
one  of  the  signs,  to  read  the  lettering. 

"Your  Daughter,"  it  told  us  in  blazing  type,  "A  New  Photo 
Play  featuring — "  the  name  of  a  certain  well-known  star  fol- 
lowed— "in  a  gripping  drama  of  home  life.  Mothers — atten- 
tion! Do  you  want  to  know  the  secret  of  happiness — and  un- 
happiness?  Do  you  v>mt  to  know  why  your  girls  leave  home?" 

Tht  Gentle  Lady,  who  is  white  haired  and  appealing,  turned 
to  me  with  the  flicker  of  a  smile  just  touching  the  comers  of 
her  pretty  mouth. 

"That's  an  interesting  sign,"  she  said, 
"isn't  it?  But— wcU,  it's  very  vague. 
Don't  you  think  so?  I  suppose  that  it's 
purposely  vague — to  draw  an  audience." 
She  laughed  softly,  and  then — 

"I  fancy  that  I  should  go  in  to  see  the 
picture,"  she  told  me,  "because  I'm  the 
mother  of  three  grown  girls.  But  they're 
such  happy  girls,  and  I'm  so  happy  being 
their  mother,  that  it  doesn't  seem 
necessary.  'Do  you  want  to  know,* "  she 
was  quoting  from  the  sign,  "  'why  your 
girls  leave  home?'  Oh,"  she  laughed 
again,  but  there  was  a  curious  catch  in 
her  voice. 

"My  girls  dot^t  leave  home,  my  girls 
don't  want  to  leave  home — Thank  God!" 

I  ptatted  her  arm  with  a  ptat  that  was 
meant  to  express  sympathetic  under- 
standing. But  I  did  not  speak  for  several 
minutes.  Wlien,  at  last,  I  did  speak  I 
asked  a  question. 

"Just  what  is  your  system,"  I  ques- 
tioned, "your  system  of  home-making? 
The  system  that  has  been  so  successful 
in  keeping  your  girls  happy  and  contented?   Other  mothers — 
oh,  many  of  them — have  told  me  of  the  difficulties  they  have 
to  meet  with  their  daughters — " 

•  "I  don't  think,"  said  the  Gentle  Lady  doubtfully,  "that  I 
know  exactly  what  you  mean.  What  sort  of  difficulties  could 
a  mother  have  to  meet — with  her  daughters?"    I  explained. 

"There's  Mrs.  Clark,  who  lives  on  our  block,"  I  told  the 
Gentle  Lady,  "her  girls  have  all  gone  to  business — there  are 
four  of  them — and  their  business  tics  seem  to  have  taken  the 
place  of  home  ties.  They  aren't  interested,  any  more,  in  the 
house  that  they  live  in — and  that  house  is  Mrs.  Clark's  only 
interest.  Mrs.  Clark  resents  their  absorption  in  something  she 
does  not  understand — something  she  has  no  part  in.  And 
the  girls  resent  her  attitude  of  resentment  The  girls,  I  hear, 
are  thinking  of  taking  an  apartment  in  the  city  where — they 
say — they  will  have  peace."   I  paused,  and  then — 

MRS.  Black  lives  next  to  the  Clark's  house."  I  said,  "she 
has    only    one    daughter — an    extremely  attractive 
daughter.  Naturally  the  daughter  has  a  great  deal  of  attention 
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—a  pretty  girt  usually  has— and  Mrs.  Black  feels  that  it  isnt 
quite  right.  Mrs.  Black  has  a  way  of  saying  that  when  she 
was  a  girl  she  didn't  permit  young  men  who  were  calling  to 
stay  after  nine-thirty  in  the  evening.  And  she  says  pointedly 
that  she  didn't  go  to  the  theater  or  to  dances.  She  scolds  her 
daughter  for  wearing  dresses  that  are  too  extreme,  hats  that 
are  too  impractical,  heels  that  are  too  high.  She  objects  even 
to  talcum  powder.  She  says  it  is  in  a  class  with  cosmetics 
and  make-up. 

"Well,  Mrs.  Black's  daughter  told  me,  last  week,  that  she 
was  about  to  be  married.    She  confessed  that  she  didn't  love 
the  man,  particularly,  but  she  said  he  was  the  ciuickcst  way  to 
escape  from  home.    She  couldn't  stand  her  mother's  eternal 
criticism  and  picking  and  intolerance. 

"Those  are  two  cases,  right  on  our  own 
block.  A  third  one  is  Mrs.  'VMlliams. 
She  has  a  boy  and  a  girl.  She  is  the  sort 
of  woman  who  refuses  to  permit  her 
children  even  the  simplest  amusements 
and  pleasures.  And  so  they  have  taken 
to  doing  just  about  what  they  want  to — 
and  making  all  sorts  of  excuses  to  cover 
their  tracks.  They  don't  ever  confide  in 
her;  they  don't  ask  for  advice  or  ap- 
proval. They  don't  even  tell  her  the 
truth,  any  more.  They  just  go  ahead — 
though  furtively.  I  saw  the  girl  a  few- 
days  ago  in  a  motor  car  with  two  flashily 
dressed  men.  She  was  rouged,  over- 
dressed, giggling.  I  saw  the  boy,  on  the 
same  day.  He  was  slinking  down  the 
street,  his  cap  over  one  eye,  his  hands  in 
his  pockets.  Evidently  he  was  going 
somewhere,  and  just  as  evidently  he  did 
not  care  where  that  place  might  be." 

I  paused,  glancing  in  the  Gentle  Lady's 
direction.  It  was  almost  as  if  she  felt 
the  question  in  my  glance,  for  she  looked 
swiftly  up  into  my  face. 
"Yes."  she  said  slowly,  "I  suppose  there  are  mothers  like 
your  Mrs.  Clark  and  your  Mrs.  Black  and  your  Mrs.  Williams. 
But — "  suddenly  her  face  was  all  alight,  "there  must  be  ever 
so  many  more  mothers  who  are  not  like  Mrs.  Clark  and  Mrs. 
Black  and  Mrs.  Williams.  There  must  be  ever  so  many  more 
mothers  who  know  how  to  make  their  homes  happy  and  com- 
fortable." 

"I  hope,"  I  said,  "that  you're  right.  But — well,  you  haven't 
told  me  yet  what  a  mother  must  do  to  make  her  home  happy 
and  comfortable?" 

THE  Gentle  Lady's  face  was  very  serious  as  she  answered. 
And  a  light  lay  in  her  eyes — a  great  light. 
.  "My  dear,"  she  said.  "I  have  one  daughter  who  is  very 
attractive.  And  I  have  two  older  daughters  who  are  success- 
ful in  business.  And  I  never  have  the  least  bit  of  misun- 
derstanding with  any  one  of  them.  I'm  interested,  you  see, 
in  the  problems  of  my  business  girls.  I  ask  about  their  work 
and  read  the  sort  of  books  they  read  and  keep  up  with  the 
(Concluded  on  page  iig) 
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oi  wKat  many  think  ii  Robert  W.  Chamben'  beM  love  atory.  Anaa 
NilMon  ■•  Sylrtj  anil  ConraJ  Nafel  J/epAm  Sivtnd,   the  driakcr. 


By 

BURNS  MANTLE 


AVAST  amount  of  water  has  come  over  the  falls  in  the 
scenics  since  the  first  motion  picture  temple  was 
fashioned  from  an  abandoned  shoe  store.  It  doesn't 
seem  quite  possible  that  so  great  a  change  could  have 
taken  place  in  a  quarter  century, 

Yesterday  I  was  protesting  because  the  gentleman  who  ran 
the  motion  picture  theater  just  around  the  corner  insisted  on 
sealing  it  hermetically  on  three  sides  and  then  placed  a  fat 
ticket  taker  in  the  door  to  discourage  such  vagrant  breezes  as 
might  tr\'  to  steal  in  there.  Today  I  pass  through  a  lobby  that 
is  bigger  than  that  entire  theater  into  a  foyer  that  is  roomier 
than  the  lobby.  The  door  man  is  thin,  and  suave  and  uni- 
formed, and  there  are  gold-tipped  electric  fans  back  of  decora- 
tive grille  work  to  titillate  and  encourage  the  circulation  of  all 
the  air  that  comes  in  through  scientifically  located  ventilators. 

Yesterday  I  felt  my  way  uncertainly  down  an  aisle  that  once 
had  a  strip  of  woven  burlap  matting  to  deaden  the  sound  of 
shuffling  feel,  but  which  had  acquired  a  series  of  pitfalls  and 
snares  over  which  and  into  which  I  stumbled,  disturbing  the 
gentleman  whose  straying  arm  was  sup|X)rting  the  shoulders  of 
his  seat  mate,  the  while  their  side  hair  mingled  unconvention- 
ally. Today  1  walk  on  padded  rugs  up  a  marbled  stairway,  past 
a  succession  of  smiling  attendants  entered  in  a  competition  for 
honorable  mention  and  stray  dimes;  along  the  front  of  a 
balcony  in  which  a  battalion  of  Foch's  army  would  not  be 
crowded,  down  a  wide  step  or  two,  there  to  sink  into  a  loge 
seat  the  like  of  which,  for  wi»lth  and  springy  comfort,  was 
never  seen  outside  a  furniture  store  window.  And  look  around 
upon  an  audience  that,  e\'en  in  the  encouraging  dimness,  is  as 
mannerly  and  as  well-groomed  and  odorless  as  any  that  ever 
watched  the  lights  play  upon  Geraldine  Farrar's  shapely 
shoulder  blades  from  an  orchestra  stall  in  the  Metropolitan 
opera  house. 

Yesterday  I  writhed  under  the  pounding  of  a  piano  tuner  set 
at  playing  incidental  jigs  while  seventeen  policeman  chased  one 
guilty  comedian  and  achieved  seventeen  falls  in  fifteen  minutes. 
Today  I  hear  an  orchestra  of  eighty  musicians  play  (he  "Faust"' 
music,  assisted  by  a  vocal  chorus  of  forty,  and  a  group  of  pro- 
fessional grand  opera  soloists  who  oblige  with  the  principal 
arias  of  Gounod's  opera.  Followed  by  a  scenic  in  natural 
colors.  And  an  interpretative  dance  for  which  a  special  scenic 
background  has  been  prepared  by  a  famous  artist.  And  a 
section  of  editorial  paragraphs,  comic  and  serious,  that,  even 


five  years  ago  would  have  been  thrown  out  as  being  too  "high- 
brow" for  the  multitude.    And  another  bit  of  chorus  sinfdnic. 

Yesterday  1  sniffed  at  the  crudcness  of  a  domestic  drama 
played  by  a  group  of  artificial  automaiorts  with  chalk  faces  and 
mud-black  lips  and  eyebrows.  Today  I  sec  the  .same  drama 
in  a  new  version  that  ranges  the  world  for  scenic  backgrounds 
and  all  the  art  shops  for  nifty  interior?,  and  presents  a  cast 
of  real  actors  whose  masks  are  at  least  recognizably  human. 

Yes.  indeed.  A  lot  of  snow  has  melted  on  the  tops  of  the 
Canadian  rockics  since  the  motion  pictures  first  offered  family 
entertainment  at  family  prices  in  a  family  neighborhood.  And 
it  is  well  that  we  pause  occasionally  and  count  our  blessinns — 
not  one  by  one.  but  six  by  six.  For  though  you  may  no« 
have  pad<le<l  carpets  and  velvet-voiced  ushers,  or  large  or 
chestras  and  singing  ensembles,  or  artistic  interludes  and  roonoy 
palaces,  or  local  Rothapfels  to  run  them  for  you — 

Compare  what  you  had  with  what  you  have — and  be  fair. 

YES  OR  NO?— First  NationaL 

JUDY  O'GRADY  and  the  Colonel's  lady  live  pretty  close  to 
each  other  in  New  York  -and  environs.  There  are  many 
places  in  u[^r  Fifth  avenue  where  the  colonel's  lady  can 
stand  on  the  marbled  portico  of  her  miniature  Italian  gar- 
den and  toss  a  bon  mot  or  a  brick  over  the  rear  wall  at  the 
O'Grady  person,  who  lives  just  beyant.  .\nd  the  problems  of 
these  two  ladies,  though  that  of  Judy  is  mostly  concerned  with 
food  and  how  to  get  it,  and  that  of  the  other  with  life  and 
how  to  live  it,  have  many  points  in  common.  They  are  for 
example,  both  frequently  subjected  to  the  great  mo\ie  temp- 
tation: Shall  I. make  the  best  of  the  man  I  have,  or  fly  to 
another  (and  stronger)  guy  I  know  not  of? 

This  universality  of  theme  makes  "Yes  or  No?  '  an  inter- 
esting picture.  The  contrast  puts  a  dash  of  spirit  into  the  old 
stuff.  Having  two  ordinary  stories  of  women  who  were  as- 
sailed by  temptation  told  as  one  takes  something  from  each 
and  makes  a  third  stor>'  that,  though  still  ordinary,  is  spiced 
with  novelty.  The  rich  lady,  wooed  by  that  arch-despoiler  of 
stage  homes.  Lowell  Sherman,  says  yes.  She  is  willing  to  for- 
sake the  husband  she  feels  does  not  appreciate  h^r  and  take 
her  chances.  But  the  poor  lady,  also  somewhat  ^neglected  by 
her  busy  man,  is  still  loyal  enough  to  turn  downi  an  importu- 
nate chauffeur  and  hold  to  her  vow  to  stick. /'■for  better,  for 
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worse."  As  a  result  the  poor  lady  gains  contentment  and  a 
pleasant  home,  while  the  rich  lady,  deserted  by  the  lover  who 
never  intended  marriage,  shoots  herself. 

In  many  respects  the  two  characters  she  plays  in  this  pic- 
ture represent  Norma  Talmadge's  most  telling  contribution  to 
the  screen,  so  far  as  I  am  familiar  with  that  record.  She  cer- 
tainly is  entitled  to  the  best  parts  her  managers  can  get  for  her. 
She  is  not  only  a  striking  screen  personality,  but  she  possesses 
an  inherent  sense  of  drama  and  a  commanding  sincerity  that 
are  never  more  priceless  than  when  they  are  called  upon  to 
make  the  old  stuff  worth  while.  "Yes  or  No"  will  probably 
prove  one  of  her  most  successful  pictures  with  her  loyal  fol- 
lowing. Director  Roy  Neili  has  done  well  with  the  story,  his 
comedy  contrasts  being  particularly  well  handled.  In  these 
Natalie  Talmadge  and  Edward  Brophy  score.  Rockdiffe  Fel- 
lowes  is  a  good  honest  husband,  and  Gladden  James  a  good 
t>'pe  as  the  would-be  wicked  chauffeur. 

THE  FIGHTING  CHANCE— Para  mount- Artcraft. 

THERE  are  many  who  claim  that  one  of  the  best  love  stories 
with  which  Robert  Chambers  ever  dallied  is  contained  in 
"The  Fighting  Chance."  It  belongs  to  the  first  of  that  scries 
which  he  has  rewritten  so  often  since  he  began  to  capitalize 
his  gift  for  writing  the  stuff  that  sells,  and  it  is  backed  by 
something  more  than  his  usual  superficial  study  of  character 
in  the  homes  of  the  ver>'  rich,  the  very  unmoral  and  the  very- 
human  humans  of  the  Rolls-Royce  set.  Director  Charles 
Maigne  has  evolved  an  entertaining  and  holding  romance  from 
the  material.  The  fight  of  Stephen  Siward  to  conquer  his 
hereditary  taste  for  liquor  and  that  of  Sylvia  Landis  to  over- 
come her  inordinate  pride  and  her  love  of  money  and  finer>-  is 
human  enough  at  base  to  appeal  to  all  classes.  Sylvia  engaged 
herself  to  the  rich  Quarricr  because  he  had  the  money  to  sup- 
port her  in  the  manner  to  which  she  believed  she  had  been 
born,  and  Stephen  tried  to  put  himself  out  of  her  life.  But 
in  the  end  Quarrier  is  given  his  conge  and  Stephen  gels  the 
better  of  the  booze,  thus  permitting  the  sort  of  ending  that 
sends  romantic  oldsters  and  youngsters  home  satisfied  with 
their  evening  at  the  movies.  Conrad  Nagel  is  the  Stephen,  a 
promising  new  juvenile  of  the  screen  who  is  fortunately  not 
pretty  enough  to  spoil  him  and  still  attractive  enough  to  win 
a  following.  Anna  Q.  Nilsson  is  the  Syhia.  A  good  actress 
who  is  always  a  decided  adornment  to  any  film.  Maud  Wayne, 
Bertram  Grassby,  Clarence  Burton,  Frederick  Stanton  and 
Dorothy  Davenport — Mrs.  Wallace  Reid  who  makes  her  re- 
appearance on  the  screen  here — give  capable  (performances  in 
support,  and  the  interiors  are  jwrticularly  effective. 

ONE  HOUR  BEFORE  DAWN— Hampton  Pathe. 

MOST  mystery  stories  are  interesting,  no  matter  how  familiar 
the  mold  in  which  they  are  set.  "One  Hour  Before 
Dawn"  is  such  a  picture.  Starting  with  a  well-directed  and 
well  played  prologue,  in  which  a  hv-pnotist  incurs  the  enmity 
of  one  of  his  subjects  by  making  a  fool  of  him,  it  establishes 
a  logical  motive  for  revenge.  Later,  when  the  hypnotbt  in- 
volves himself  in  a  controversy  with  the  hero,  who  insists  that 
the  divine  will  is  strong  enough  to  resist  any  seemingly  super- 
natural influences  a  charlatan  can  bring  to  bear,  and  that  no 
innocent  man  can  be  forced  to  commit  a  crime  against  his  will, 
it  slides  easily  into  a  murder  mystery  that  is  both  baffling  and 
skillfully  maneuvered.  The  hero,  willed  by  the  hypmotist  to 
kill  his  (the  hypnotist's)  enemy  one  hour  before  dawn,  dreams 
that  he  does,  in  fact,  commit  the  crime.  Circumstantial  evi- 
dence seems  to  bear  out  his  belief.  But  a  wise  detective  proves 
that  the  hero  is  innocent  and  has  little  difficulty  in  fastening 
the  crime  on  the  real  murderer.  H.  B.  Warner  is  not  only  a 
good  actor,  but  be  has  had  a  most  comprehensive  training  in 
this  t>'pe  of  part  since  his  "Alias  Jimmie  Valentine"  days  oit 
the  stage.  He  studiously  avoids  any  temptation  to  overact 
even  the  most  melo<lramatic  of  episodes,  and  by  his  own  sin- 
cerity strengthens  materially  the  story  in  which  he  is  the 
dominant  figure.  There  arc  good  performances,  too.  by  Anna 
Q.  Nilsson  as  the  heroine,  by  Frank  Leigh  as  the  hy^^notist, 
and  by  Howard  Davics  as  the  victim.  The  photography  is 
good.   Henry  Ring  did  the  directing. 

THE  MUTINY  OF  THE  ELSINORE— Metro. 

A FINE  sea  story.   I  found  it  more  interesting,  more  real- 
istic and  less  deliberately  brutal  than  "The  Sea  Wolf," 
and  quite  as  effectively  screened.  The  effort  of  most  directors 
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lo  nuny  rc«i>ecta  Norma  Talmadtfc'i  two  eliaracten  in  "Yet 
or  No"  rcprctcnt  her  moit  tc11>n|(  work.    Tkii  picture  dioiild 
be  oae  of  her  nuMt  mceeerful. 


"The  Mutiny  of  the  EUinore"  i»  ■  fine  xa  rtory — eren  more  u»- 
temtintf  than  "The  Sea  Wolf  "—with  an  excellent  caat  hea<lacl 
by  Mitchell  Lcwia  anj  Helen  Fcrfu«on. 
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"Co  anJ  Get  It"  provide  kftir-raitfng  adventure  centering 
around  a  reporter'*  purauit  ol  a  murdering  chimpanzee  inflicted 
by  fcicBsc  with  tbc  brain  of  a  human. 


"The  Spirit  of  Good."  featuring  Madlaine  Tr«vene  a>  a  female 
Bill  Hart,  i*  a  Mory  of  a  bold,  bad  woman  of  the  Went  who 
fttt  rclifioa  and  reform*. 


Geonfc  Ade'f  ftory,  "The  Slim  Prince**."  u  ideal  for  Mabel 
Nonnaod.  tolviaf  her  problem  of  bow  to  be  funny  aliboufk 


in  filming  a  Jack  London  story  is  to  supply  with  great  vivid- 
ness the  physical  ugliness  that  London  freely  left  to  the  imagi- 
nation. The  result  adds  little  to  the  appeal  of  the  story  and 
is  quite  likely  to  minimize  its  romantic  values  and  its  holding 
quality  as  an  adventure.  Edward  Sloman,  in  directing  "The 
Mutiny  of  the  Elsinore."  has  kept  both  his  main  story  and  his 
characters  well  in  mind.  The  manliness  of  honest  John  Pike, 
who  sought  to  do  his  best  by  his  old  friend,  Capt.  Somcrs,  by 
making  a  man  of  the  latter 's  weakling  son,  is  kept  well  to  the 
fore,  and  the  love  story  of  the  boy  and  Margaret  West  is 
always  an  attractive  and  softening  influence.  Thus  the  mutiny 
itself,  a  fine  bit  of  realistic  drama  and  as  stirring  a  sea  fight 
as  I  have  seen  screened,  and  the  treachery  of  the  brutish  crim- 
inals who  seek  to  thwart  the  plans  of  Pike,  are  high-lighted 
incidents,  which  they  should  be,  rather  than  the  sole  excuse 
for  the  picture.  The  cast,  also,  is  excellent,  Mitchell  Lewis 
giving  a  fine  performance  of  Pike,  Helen  Ferguson  making 
pretty  Peggy  an  attractive  heroine  and  Casson  Ferguson  doing 
well  by  the  boy  Dick,  keeping  him  just  this  siilc  of  the  iina 
that  .separates  the  mollycoddled  youth  from  the  likable  and 
manly  juvenile.  There  are  good  character  parts  by  William 
Mong  as  the  "Rat,"  and  Noah  Beery,  as  the  thieving  and  con- 
spiring Mellaire.  This  is  easily  one  of  the  best  adventure  pic- 
tures of  the  month. 

AWAY  GOES  PRUDENCE— Paramount- Artcraft. 

JOHN  ROBERTSON  comes  marching  out  of  the  gloom  of 
"Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde"  and  makes  ".\way  Goes  Pni- 
ilcncc."  with  Billie  Burke,  in  the  sunlight  of  that  comedienne's 
.smile.  Proving  the  Robertson  versatility,  and  his  sound  Scotch 
common  sense  in  his  selection  of  antidotes.  The  "Pru<lence" 
stor>'  is  a  fluffy  Httle  comedy  full  of  lho.se  surprise  twists  that 
never  surprise  anyone  but  make  for  drama  and  some  suspense 
and  call  forth  a  heartening  line  of  giggles  from  the  girls.  The 
heroine  is  an  active  young  animal,  full  of  spirits  and  a  deter- 
mination to  stir  a  little  jazz  into  (he  humdrum  of  her  home 
life.  She  takes  up  aviation,  or  aviation  takes  her  up,  and 
thereby  she  arou.ses  the  ire  of  her  conservative  family,  par- 
ticularly that  of  her  fiance,  one  Percy  Marmont  in  this  in- 
stance. When  he  protests,  with  all  his  British  seriousness, 
that  she  cease  l>eing  a  little  fool  she  derides  to  kidnap  her- 
self and  make  him  and  all  the  others  sorr>'  for  what  they 
have  said.  .\way  goes  Prue — leaving  a  black-hand  note  behind 
saying  that  unless  she  is  ransomed  something  awful  will  hap- 
pen. But  she  goes  only  so  far  as  a  kindly  wash-woman's,  who 
slyly  telephones  home  about  her.  Then  the  fiance  determines 
to  scare  her  by  having  her  really  kidnaped — and  the  lad  en- 
gaged for  the  job  decides  to  double-cross  the  fiance  and  do  the 
job  right.  As  a  result  Prudence  Ls  in  danger  without  knowing 
it,  and  fiance  is  whacked  on  the  head,  and  there  arc  many 
complications  before  the  pleasantly  sentimental  ending.  It  is 
a  Josephine  Lovett  story  and  a  Kathryn  Stuart  scenario.  Miss 
Uurke  is  competently  supported  by  Bradley  Barker,  Dorothy 
Walters,  Charles  Lane,  Maud  Turner  Gordon  and  Albert 
Hackett. 

SHIPWRECKED  AMONG  CANNBALS— Universal 

IT  was  rather  foolish  of  Universal  to  try  to  create  a  serua- 
tion  with  "Shipwrecked  .Among  Cannibals."  The  picture 
itself  is  so  unusual,  and  so  interesting  by  reason  of  its  novelty, 
that  any  attempt  to  exploit  it  as  something  that  was  snappctl 
on  the  sly,  while  tribes  of  blood-thirsty  cannil>als  were  licking 
their  chops  and  hungering  for  the  blood  and  flesh  of  the  di- 
rector and  the  camera  man  hidden  in  the  foliage,  serv'cs  only 
to  cheapen  the  impression  the  scenes  make  upon  the  audience. 
Why  should  the  cannibals  want  to  eat  a  director?  They  don't 
go  to  the  movies.  It  is  a  challenge  to  everyone  who  sees  the 
picture  to  try  to  prove  to  his  own  satisfaction  that  the  press 
agent  is  a  liar — neither  a  difficult  nor  a  particularly  satisfying 
thing  to  do,  and  rather  distracting.  This  particular  picture, 
however,  is  so  good  that  no  ill-advised  advertising  campaign 
can  spoil  it.  It  is,  in  the  main,  what  it  purports  to  be — the 
pictorial  record  of  an  exciting  adventure  among  a  strange  and 
i>arharous  people.  It  reveals  their  habits,  their  castoms  and 
their  weird  notions  of  personal  adornment.  Its  accom^tanying 
titles,  which  are  unusually  well  written,  are  informing  and  of 
value.  It  is  one  of  the  films  that  should  be  placed  in  the 
archives  of  the  National  Geographical  society  and  preservetl, 
(Continued  on  page  91 J 
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Here's  Tuo  on  D.  If.  G. 

IWOI  LI)  like  to  know  where  Richard  Baithdmess  kept  his 
valet.  He  had  quite  a  Ix-ard  when  falling,  dead  drunk,  on 
the  beach,  but  wheo— "The  Idol  Dancer"— with  the  bc«utifuUy 
marcelled  hair— found  him  the  aune  moniing,  he  ipiieued 
smooth-sbavcn. 

"The  Idol  DaocerV  adopted  ftther  tosses  a  dress  ioto  her 
lap.  She  picks  it  up  and  looks  at  it  The  diets  tossed  ioto 
her  laps  is  white  with  a  pfadd  hi  it  about  three  indies  square. 
In  the  chite-up,  the  dress  b  a  darit  color  with  cratsed  wfahe 
lues  about  ooe-half  taxb 
apart. 

C  H.  A.,  Jk>, 
Brid§eport|  Com. 

Referred  to  Our 
Motor  Editor 

ISN'T  it  rather  peculiar 
that  no  matter  how 
long  oile  stays  in  a  house 
or  hotel — when  they  come 
(Hit  the  enRinc  of  an  auto- 
mobile is  always  running? 
No  self-starter  Ls  needed, 
just  put  it  in  gear  and 
riile  off. 

I  will  admit  that  "Mar- 
riage for  Convenience" 
was  a  food  story  but  most 
aU  01  the  picture  was 
taken  at  ni^t.  During 
the  wlwle  time  no  lights 
were  seen  burning  on  the 
autoaobile.  Rather  a 
shortage  of  elcctzicitjr  and 
an  overflow  of  gasotane,  I 
should  sayt 

Naohi  }Am, 
Binningham,  ^Ja. 

In  Fact,  It  Started 
Anetktr  Revolution 

IN  "The  Worhl  and  Its 
Woman."  some  soldiers 
<if  the  Rusisian  Red  Guard 
trv-  to  enter  the  apartment 
of  the  sincer.  .M  a  r  c  i  a 
U'lirreii.  played  by  Geral- 
dine  I'arrar  The  men 
batter  down  the  iloor  a 
seiond  after  (".erry  has 
1  limbed  out  the  window. 
The>-  enter  ihc  room  and 
the  <loi)r  is  badly  .shat- 
tered.    .A   moment  later 

Ceraldim-  meets  Lou-Tellegen  in  the  hall  ouiiidc  the  same 
d<K)r — which  now  is  quite  whole  again.  1  .should  think  those 
Russian  Red  Guards— good  extras,  too,  would  have  felt  rather 
baiqjr  aboiA  it.  But  then— Russians  ait  lather  used  to  futility 
of  one  sort  or  other. 

Ombsves,  Tacoma. 


AU  on  "Tke  Road  CaUed  Straight!  ' 

WHY  doesn't  a  fibn  company  pay  ^ume  attention  to  de- 
tail? In  a  Louis  Bennison  picture,  "The  Road  Called 
Straight" — in  the  scene  where  the  old  lady  left  the  child  in 
Bennison's  arms  while  she  stepinnl  off  at  the  station  to  buy 
some  milk  and  the  train  pulled  out  leaving  said  baby  stranded 
—the  picture  of  the  train  leaving  the  station  showed  clearly 
the  rear  end  of  a  puUman;  but  lo  and  behold  the  train  <&- 
played  no  rear  marker  lamps.  An  instant  later  the  same  train 
was  shown  disappearing  to  the  distance  and  to  our  wonder, 

we  saw  the  rear  car  to  be 
a  Pennsylvania  R.  R.  sul»> 
urban  coach  with  ita  dis- 
imctive  port-hole  rear 
windows.  Also,  the  tram 
now  displayed  the  per- 
fectly pro]«T  rear  m.nrkcr 
lamp.<^.  wi'liout  whiLh  it  is 
ahsoliiii  ly  unlawful  to  op- 
erate any  train  on 
road  in  the  U.  S.  • 

WklUAU   E.   Tf  RRV. 

Hot  Springs,  \"a. 


n 


ImmacitUite  Enid 

GIRLS  goiBf  on  their  vacatiini  would  like  to  know  Kow  Enid  Bennett 
can  keep  heneU  so  spick  and  fipan  under  all  circuRUtancca.  In  "Part- 
ner* Tlsree.'  wheo  ahc  is  left  in  the  desert  to  die  of  tKirst  and  is  wanderitnf 
about  with  Kcr  hair  down,  there  iin  t  a  hairpin  ti>  be  seen .  Alter  phc  findi 
the  old  man  who  lives  in  the  de?ert  .the  next  momtn^  she  in  seen  with  her 
hiiriixcJ  properly  and  pinned  Bceurcly  v-  itk  hjir-pins.  She  may  have 
bad  the  forpisbt  to  carry  her  vanity  caae  concealed  about  her  b«ettUM  the 
•M  aw*  wniirij  4i4*'t  Mm  mmi.  Hat  duater  i>  carefully  lata  to  ihiada, 
tot  Imt  float  looko  ■■  if  it  kad  juat  been  preaacd. 


To  Siive  Footage 

IX  a  picture  called 
on  the  telephone, 
mediately  begins  to 


'igh  Soiiely 

MILDRED  HARRIS 
CHAPLIN  in  "The 
Inferior  .Sex"  helped  a  lot 
of  little  incongruities 
along.  She  calls  the 
chauffeur  while  she  and 
her  husband  are  at  their 
country  home.  The  chauf- 
feur exits  through  dooft 
but  his  shadow  remaina. 
Mildred  coolu  a  meal  for 
her  husband  to  surprise 
Un.  They  have  two 
cooiks  but  seemingly  no 
other  servants.  When 
thnr  sk  down  to  diimer 
Mildred  has  her  apron  on 
in  a  lontc  .shot,  but  in  .i 
clo.se-up  she  has  no  apron 
on.  W'hefj  111-  iiiini's  home 
she  dues  not  put  her  arm> 
around  him  but  in  a  few 
scenes  later  he  ha.s  flour 
marks  on  his  shoulder. 
When  she  does  put  her 
arms  around  him  she  puts 
I  hem  near  his  collar 
w  hile  I  he  marks  were  at 
the  top  of  the  sleeve. 
H.M.  A.,  Los  Allies,  CaL 


"The  Hand  Invisible."  a  woman  calls  up 
She  lift.s  the  receiver  off  the  hook  and  im- 
speak  to  the  ilesired  fwrty.    This  often 
tlie  films— and  I'd  like  to  know  bow  they  do  it. 

Patibnt  WAlTEit,  Milwaukee,  Wis  , 
Digitized  by  CjOOgle 
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Keep  your  cotton  blouses 

as  dainty  and  fresh  as  your  silk  ones 


JUST  becaiue  they  weren't  silic  you  thought  they 
could  be  laundered  any  old  way  your  dear 
little  blouse  all  of  rose  colored  voile  and  the  slim 
French  chemise  of  flesh  batiste  banded  with  soft 
old  blue.  So  you  calmly  put  them  in  with  the 
regular  laundry,  with  the  thick,  heavy,  strong  things. 

But  how  soon  they  grew  sad  and  worn  !  How 
quickly  they  lost  the  charm  of  their /reshness! 

It  was  so  unnecessary  all  the  preity  things 
needed  to  make  them  last  was  the  *»me  ^ende  Lux 
laundering  that  you  always  gi<'<e  your  nlk  blouses 
and  underwear. 

Fine  cotton  and  linen  fabrics  can- 
not stand  ordinary  scrubbing  any 
more  than  georgettes  and  chiffons. 


Rubbing  roughens  them,  takes  away  their  nice 
smoothness.  It  te:.rs  fine  hemstitching  and  works 
havoc  with  lovely  lace. 

Don't  go  on  washing  your  voile  and  batiste 
blouses,  your  lawn  and  lace  underthings  the  old 
ruinous  way.  With  Lux  you  can  keep  them  whole 
and  beautiful  longer  than  you  ever  before  thought 
passible.  Just  pure  bubbling  suds  to  dip  them  up 
and  down  in.  And  rich  lather  to  be  pressed  through 
the  soiled  spots. 

Tlie  grocer,  drugy^ist  and  department  store  have 
Lux.     Lever  Bros.  Co.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


To  launder  fine  lingerie  blouses  and  underthings 


Use  one  labltfpoonfvl  of  Lux  to  d  gallon  of 
water.  IVhisk  to  <t  lather  m  very  hot  water.  Let 
white  things  soak  for  a  few  mmutes.  Press  suds 
gently  through  soiled  spots.  Do  not  rub.  Rinse 
in  three  hot  waters.  Squeeze  water  out.  Do 
not  vring.  Dry  in  sun  and  press  with  hot  iron. 

For  CotORS — Add  cold  water  until  just 
bJfewarm.  IVash  quitkty  to  prevent  colon 
from  running.  Rinse  in  three  lukewarm 
waters.  Dry  in  shade  and  press  with  warm  rrom. 

CtffltlnrJ  )»!».  >r  Ln-rr  DrM.  Co. 


Wbm  m  will*  lo  advertuen  |i<»«im  iii«ill«n  rnuTOPLAV  MAGAZINE. 


Here  Are  Ladies! 


Stars   seen   on   the  screen  in. 
name  only.     Isn't  it  a  shame 
their  faces  never  cet  a  chance? 


Directly  above  ahtem  J*Bc  Murfin,  a 
ciurmint  re^tation  ■>{  the  theory  that 
ta^iy  writers  are  lartorial  freak*.  She  ha* 
written  plays  anJ  sceaariiM  and  is  toon  to 
prodtice  her  om'n  screen  stories.  Center, 
Anita  Loo*,  star  oi  the  satirical  sub-title, 
who  writes  stories  for  ConstanceTalmad^e. 


Krances  Marion  above — is  the  emprcM  oi 
scenario  emotion.  Her.  "kid**  atories  for 
Mary  Pickford  made  you  laugh  an<l  cry. 
her  "Humoresque"  had  many  heart-tkroha. 
In  real  life  she  is  noted  for  her  charm,  kcr 
M  It.  and  her  (for^oua gowiu.  Now  ali^  is 
Marj-  Pickford's  director. 


Ouida  Bergere  is  Mr*.  George  Fitzmauricc  in  private  life 
She  write*  all  the  scenarios  directed  by  her  husband.  You 
remember  "On  with  the  Dance."  She  is  at  her  best  as  a 
scenarioift  of  smart  and  sophisticated  drama.  Perhaps  it  ta 
IwctUM  Ouida  herself  i«  snurt  and  aophisticated. 


Clara  Beranger  wrilea  for  Paramount,  She  ■•  alto  the  co- 
author OI  a  nicccwful  Broadway  play.  Bcaidea  turning  out 
acveral  atorict  a  wc«k.  Mi>t  Beranger  finda  time  to  be  a  aue— 
ccaaful  wife  and  mother.  People  are  alwaya  miataking  liar 
for  her  daughter's  tlightly-oldcr  aitlcr. 
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n^ke  Bi-unswick  Method 
of  Depi-oduction 


New  Tone 
Betterments 


Demand  your  consideration 
of  The  Brunswick 

THE  lirunswirk  Method  of  Rcprodiiclion,  allhoiiKh  il  has 
many  advantages,  primarily  brings  better  tone.  All 
'  its  features  combine  toward  that  coveted  achievement. 

Suppressed  or  muffled  tones  arc  absent.  There  is  a  round- 
ness or  fullness  of  expression  that  is  quickly  noted,  the  first 
time  you  hear  llie  Brunswick. 

The  Ullona,  the  all-record  reproducer  obtained  only  on 
The  Brunswick,  obtains  the  utmost  from  the  record.  It 
brings  out  intonations  often  slighted.  It  plays  each  t)-pe  of 
record  exactly  as  intended,  being  adjustable  at  the  turn  of 
a  hand. 

Furthermore,  il  practically  eliminates  »o  called  "surface 
noises."  For  it  is  the  only  counter-balanced  reproducer. 
It  travels  a  cushioned  path  around  the  infinitesimal  grooves 
of  the  record,  its  suspension  sn  perfect  that  the  needle 
follows  every  undulation. 

The  Tone  .Amplifier,  built  to  conform  to  acoustic  laws, 
is  another  feature  of  the  Brunswick  Method  of  Reproduc- 
tion. Here  again  tone  waves,  having  been  reproduced 
perfectly,  are  allowed  to  amplify  and  develop  naturally. 

This  Tone  Amplifier  is  built  entirely  of  moulded  vtood, 
so  shaped  as  to  permit  proper  vihrnlinn  of  tone  waves. 
There  is  no  clashing  caused  by  imprisoned  tone  waves. 

In  every  particular  and  considered  as  a  unit,  the  Bruns- 
wick Method  of  Reproduction  is  one  of  the  greatest 
advancements  in  the  phonographic  art,  Il  brings  final 
perfections,  new  refinements. 

Your  ear  will  i|uickly  detect  the  superiority  of  The 
Brunswick.  A  comparison  will  award  The  Brunswick 
first  choice. 

So  if  you  seek  the  utmost  in  a  phonograph,  be  sure  lo 
hear  'I'hc  Brunswick  first  Visit  a  Brunswick  Dealer.  Ask 
also  to  hear  Brunswick  Records,  which  can  be  played  on 
any  phonograph  with  steel  or  fibre  needles. 

THE-BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENOER  COMPANY 

General  Offices:  623-«13  S.  Wabash  Ave..  Chicago 

BfSRch  HoaMt  la  Prlncipsl  Clilrf  of  Unlirrf  Stairs,  Mrtico  ind  CanaJa 
CanatlUn  DlMilbutora:  Marital  MetchinilkMStlra  Ca.,f<l9  Vonf  c8l..Tota«ia 


WlM  mu  «Tl<«  to  adtvrttarrs  pinw  mnUon  Hllirrni-LAT  MAGAZINE. 
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Drdkn  ky  Norman  a^nthomy 


Mn.  Movie  Fan —  (ntcrintf  durinl  fint  tct)  "OK.  dear,  we're  Itic!" 
Mr.  Movie  Fan  -  "Never  mind.  «'C  csa  ftay  for  tbc  next  (bow.  ' 
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Is  'beautiful,  ^tural 
fVavy  Hair  Worth  19^ 

V^ad  Hew  You  Can  Obtain  the  Famous 

'^stie  Home  Outfit  for  Permanent  Hair 
Waring  On  a  Liberal  Trial  ^asis  c? 


jS  WITH  most  great  inventions,  necessity  was  the  mother 
of  the  Nestle  Home  Outfit.   It  was  created  by  Mr.  C. 

Nestle,  inventor  of  the  noted  Nestle  Permanent  Hair 

Wave,  its  mission  bcin<^  to  take  care  of  the  multitude  of 
women  who  cannot  come  thcmscfvcs  to  have  their  hair  permanently 
waved  at  the  famous  Nestle  establishment  in  New  York.  Even 
now  it  is  in  use  in  more  than  10,000  homes*  and  is  proving  a  joy 
and  a  comfort  to  every  woman  who  uses  it. 


On  receipt  of  $19.00  we  will  send  you 
the  Nestle  Home  Outfit*  complete. 

subject  ro  npproval  within  seven  Jnv^ 
You  can  u>c  materials  for  five  perman- 
ent curls.    If  you  are  not  satistieJ  for 
atiy  reason,  return  the  Home  Outfit 
and  receive  a  refund  of  S17  00. 

We  couldn't  make  such  a  hberal  otier 
if  we  were  not  confident  that  you  will 

find  the  Home  Outfit  w  hat  weknott'.  it 
to  be,  and  that  you  will  wish  to  retain 


fVhat  It  H'iU  Do 

The  Nestle  Home  Outfit  gives 
a  soft,  luxurianr  wavlness  to 

the  lankicft,  StmiKhtcst  hair — 
a  natural  wavincss  th;)t  adds 
tremendously  to  feminine 
attractiveness  It  brings  happi' 
ness;  it  does  away  with  hair 
worries  —  the  nuisances  ot 
curling  irons  and  night  curlers 
The  Nestle  Home  Outfit  will 
last  a  lifetime. 


it  for  the  lifetime  of  service  it  will  give 
you.   It  IS  simple,  safe  aiKl  sure — an 

exact  copy  of  the  process  used  in  the 
Nestle  Neu  York  establishment. 

Alter  your  trial  of  chc  Nestle  Home 
Outfit,  your  mirror  will  reveal  the 
beauty  of  the  u  a\  e  prcvluced  -  simply 
washing  the  hair  with  soap  and  water, 
will  prove  its  permaneitcy.  Nothing 
affects  the  Nestle  wave,  not  even  saljt 
water 


H^hat  It  IVonU  Do 

The  Nestle  Home  Outfit  will 
not  —  cannot— bring  the 
slightest  harm  to  the  hnir  or 
scalp,  for  it  uses  absolutely  no 
chemicals  of  any  kind 

It  will  not  "kink"  the  hair  or 
make  it  dry  or  brittle. 

It  will  not  produce  successful 
results  on  dyed,  bleached  or 

white  hair. 


Send  your  check  or  a  rnotu'>  order  ;or  $iq  oo  today  and  r^wnc 
the  NeuU'  Home  Outjit,  compleie,  by  return  mati  For  /un/icr 
in/omMVion  send  for  otir  free  hoo(det.   Please  address  Dept.  EL 


C.  NESTLE  CO. 

Largest  'Permanent  Hair  Heavers  in  the  W^orU 
657-659  Fifth  Avenoe 


New  York  City 
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fie  Cheney 

ALL    MUSIC    FINDS    FULL    AND    TRUE    EXPRESSION    IN     ITS    MELLOW  TONES 


TVCkoio  AcOHlttcTliniat 


Wie  HUMAN  VOICE  and  %he  GPieney 

The  BEAUTY  of  the  human  voice  as  bestowed  by  nature, 
can  hardly  be  surpassed.  And  its  principles,  adapted  to 
The  Cheney,  give  rare  beauty  to  the  playing  of  this 
instrument. 

Just  as  sounds  are  gathered  and  controlled  in  the  living 
human  throat,  so  arc  sound  vibrations  gathered  and  con' 
trolled  in  the  acoustic  throat  of  The  Cheney. 


THt  TAlKtNu       HACHINI       COMrANI      .      CMlCAtSO      •      UtALtKI  tVIOVWHIKI 


t.t»iT  iiltniKraime  i»  niirroi1_\v  >lAi;.\/.l.\f;  u  ruirmnmil. 


QUESTIONS^ 

AND  i| 

ANSWERS  J^. 


Y^^'  ^  hmn  to  he  a  ■ubicTlber  to  I^KKopUf 
Maicuroe  to  fE«t  quMf son*  4iuwrf^  in  thik  Drpart' 
R^m.  It  is  only  m^irvd  that  ynu  amiuI  qumiom 
that  wauld  call  (or  unduhr  lan<|  uuwm,  «Kfi  •i' 
tynofrnt  fdjy*,  or  ciim  ot  mot*  than  otia  plaV'  Do 
■MC  mIi  qmaliaais  MadaBK  taligMit,  annafio  wrttitiit  or 
^vSiu  Mn4uB»iiiii.  Sratdao  addraaaa  will  not  b* 
Rivfn  in  ihu  DmmMac,  tweuu*  a  cooplMa  tiai  af 
them  i»  prmtMi  <lwl>«t!  id  tlwinasBiiiMrachnMnth. 
Wntr  on  only  one  aida  of  lli«  Paper.  Sign  >XMjr  full 
name  and  addrcaa;  Of»ly  iiwtiau  wttt  ba  pubUihicd  it 
raqtMitad.  If  yoaa  daairr  a  pataonal  tvf>(v>  ti'l'M  <M>lf- 
addfiaad  ifamptU  ciwatopa.  Wtltc  to  Quntion*  and 
Annrm  Phoroolav  Ma(|aiiiw.  'a^  W.  4«h  St.. 
N*»  Yacfc  Oiy. 


Etia,  SrokANE. — You  say  1  am  colti. 
Well,  I  oncv  told  a  woman  I  would  go  to 
the  furthermost  ends  of  the  earth  for  her 
iind  ;hc  answered,  "When  do  you  start  i" 
That  made  me  a  cynk.  \ilc$  Welch  is 
doine  a  second  James  Oliver  Curwood  story 
for  Vita)!raph.  He  also  maki-s  pictures  for 
Lasky.  He  is  thirty-two  yi-ars  old  and  i5 
married  to  Dell  Boone.  They  bungalow  in 
Hollywood. 


I.  D.,  HowcLi.,  Mjchican. — DioRenes 
lived  in  a  tub  and  Socrates  drank  hemlock. 
I  live  in  a  hall-bedroom,  but  I  can't  get 
anything  to  drink.  Tom  &(eiiihan  wa»  bom 
and  educated  in  Pitti4>urKh;  he  was  a 
legitimate  and  »tock  player,  appearinR  in 
Ix>ndon  and  with  David  Warfield  in  this 
country.  He  is  married  to  Frances  Rinj;: 
he  has  black  hair,  broM^i  eyis,  and  is  a 
?ix-fooler.  His  new  stellar  pictures  are 
••The  Prince  Chap,"  "Civilian  Clothes,"  and 
"The  Frontier  of  the  Stars."  Harry  Caivy 
isn't  a  heavy;  he  is  a  star.  In  other  words, 
he  is  the  stalwart,  upright  hero  of  such 
I'niversals  as  "CKcrland  Red,"  "Bullet 
Proof  and  "Human  Stuff."  Your  remain- 
ini;  questions  will  be  answered  in  another 
incarnation,  Ilah. 


married.  Ricliard  Barthelme^'  second  name 
is  Sem'cr.  Ella  Hall  is  Mrs.  Emon,-  Johnson; 
the  last  appeared  with  Francis  Ford. 


ExiLDA.  Sfoiits  Lakr. — Your  town  is  out 
of  dale  now,  to  say  the  least.  A  quart  is 
hard  rnouRh  to  get— but  a  lake — I  You 
fay  you  may  be  a  movie  star  some  day  and 
wish  me  to  be  more  careful  about  age*. 
If  youll  only  give  me  your  new  age  every 
year  I'll  be  glad  to  oblige  you.  Dorothy 
Dalton's  age  i*  recorded  as  twenty-seven. 
Pearl  White  «ayg  she  is  not  married. 


Anyta  S.,  Wisconsin. — It  Ls  estimated  by 
fur-dralers  in  America  that  women  pur- 
thaie  three  hundred  million  dollars'  worth 
of  furs  annually.  Most  of  these  are  worn 
is  the  summer,  I  suppose.  Jack  Holt  is 
with  Lasky;  he  is  married.  Kathcrine  Mac- 
Donald  is  not  married;  consult  directory  for 
her  studio  addrrs».  Scssue  Hayakawa, 
Roberison-Coli".  I  have  lost  track  of 
(ieorge  Fisher;  wi»h  he  would  speak  up 
and  come  back.  Jackie  Saunders  i»  wiih 
Fox  as  trading  woman. 


only  give  you  one  cast  at  a  time.  Here's 
"Everywoman,"  Paramount  Artcraft  special 
directed  by  George  Melford:  Everyvfoman. 
Violet  Heming;  Youth,  Clara  Horton; 
Brauly.  Wand*  Hawley;  Modtsty,  Mar- 
garet Loomis;  Comdrncr,  Mildred  Reardon; 
Truth,  Edythe  Chapman;  Vicr,  Bebe  Dan- 
iels; IV faith.  .  Theodore  Roberts;  Love, 
Monte  Blue;  Paaion,  Irs-ing  Cummings; 
Nobody,  James  Xeill;  Flattery,  Raymond 
Hatton;  Lord  Witlest,  Lucien  Lilliefield; 
Slug,  Jay  Dwiggins;  Blug,  N'oah  Beery; 
Puf,  Tully  Marshall;  Age.  Robt  Brower; 
Time,  Chas.  Ogle;  Dissipation,  Fred  Hunt- 
ley; Auctioneer,  Clarence  GelcUri, 


Mary,  Smttle. — So  you  think  being  my 
stenographer  must  be  very  exciting.  I  sup- 
pose you  think  I  throw  inkwells  at  her 
and  make  her  untwist  the  refractory  rib- 
bon of  my  remingwood.  You  don't  know 
my  stenographer.  Don't  call  me  "old 
thing;"  my  hair  is  not  even  while  at  the 
temples.  Mrlhoume  MacDowcll  phyed 
Blaek  Jack  with  Dorothy  Dalton  in  "The 
Flame  of  the  Yukon."    With  Incc  in  1917. 


Bfnjamix  Rogers,  New  York.— I  can      Cuwice,  from 


Van,  Chicago. — I  am 
not  like  the  man  who 
said,  when  asked  how 
many  stenographers  he 
had:  "Two — one  to 
take  dictation  and  the 
other  to  show  to  my 
wife."  In  the  finit 
place,  that's  an  old 
fa>hioned  joke;  and  in 
the  second  place,  I 
haven't  any  wife. 
PiiOTOFLAV  still  prints 
in  Chicago.  The  lake 
breeze  is  good  for  the 
presses. 
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C.  B..  Texas.— Aren't 
you  afraid  you'll  run 
out  of  questions  if  you 
ask  SI  many  each 
time?  .'Mice  Joyce  and 
Tom  Moore  were  di- 
vorced; she  is  now 
Mrs.  James  Regan. 
Mabel  Nonnand  is  her 
real    name;   she  isn't 


A  ND  still  they  come  and  go;  and  this  is  all  I  know — 

That  from  the  glooro  1  watch  an  endless  picture-show, 
Where  wild  or  listless  faces  flicker  on  their  way, 
With  glad  or  grievous  hearts  I'll  never  understand 
Because  Time  spins  so  fast,  and  they've  no  time  to  stay 
Beyond  the  moment's  gesture  of  a  lifted  hand. 

And  still,  hct\veen  the  shadow  and  blinding  flame. 
The  brave  despair  of  men  flings  onward,  ever  the  same 
As  in  those  doom-lit  years  that  wait  them,  and  have  been  — 
And  life  is  just  the  picture  dancing  on  a  screen. 


Mis-souRi. — I'm  telling 
you— I'm  telling  you, 
if  youll  only  stop  and 
listen.  Edna  Purviance 
is  very  much  alive. 
She  is  still  lca(lin« 
woman  for  the  im- 
mortal Charlie.  It  is 
rumored  Edna  is  to  be 
married  to  a  wealthy 
young  Los  Angeles 
chap,  but  I  don't  be- 
lieve it;  Edna  would 
surely  tell  Rte.  Gloria 
Swanson  is  now  a  star 
with  Lasky;  she  dkl 
not  go  with  Equity,  as 
first  reported.  She's 
Mrs.  Herbert  K.  Som- 
bom. 


Taken  hy  permisfon  from  "Picture  Shov.  atid Other Pcems , 
copyrighted  by  E.  P.  Button  £r  Co.,  .Yew  York. 


'  by  Siegfried  Sassoon, 


Clifford  Dale, 
Grand  Rapids. — It  is 
gratifying  to  note  that 
tittle  boys  grow  up 
and  tliink  that  teachers 
ought  to  be  given 
enough  to  live  on.  Owen 
Moore  was  married  to 
Mary  Pickford,  not  to 
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A!ire  Joyce.  Mi««  Joyte  was  married  to 
Tom  of  the  Moore  clan.  Miss  Pickford  is 
now  Mrs.  Douc'as  Fairbanks;  Alice  Joyce 
is  Mrs.  James  Regan.  Matt  Moore  has 
never  married. 


Dorothy  K.,  Vancoi  veb. — Yes  to  all  of 
your  qunlions:  Pearl  While  wears  a  wig, 
Dick  Barthrlmess  is  married,  Constance  Tal- 
madge  hza  bobbed  hair,  (tloria  Swanson's 
Arst  husband  was  Wallace  Beery,  who 
plaA'ed  the  \ilhin  in  Douglas  Fairbanks' 
picture,  "The  Mollycoddle,"  and  Jack  Mul- 
hall  played  opposite  A'ice  Lake  in  Metro's 
"Should  a  Woman  Tell?"  Another  ques- 
tion: b  that  all  for  today? 


Mks.  H.utT,  Baltimore. — A  Rood  many 
of  Bill  Hart's  friends  will  be  considerable 
relieved  to  know  that  you  are  not  THE 
Mrs.  William  S.  Hart.  Now  perhaps  they 
will  believe  I  occasionally  tell  the  truth. 
Eric  von  Stroheim  was  bom  in  Austria. 
He  was  a  newspaper  man  and  magazine 
writer  be'ore  he  was  an  actor.  He  now 
directs  and  acts  for  Universal.  His  latest 
is  "Foolish  Wives,"  not  yet  released. 


B.  M.  C,  Stamford. — You  want  to  know 
if  there  is  a  chance  of  getting  a  look  at 
Wallace  Reid.  \f  you  mean  on  the  screen, 
step  into  the  nearest  theater  and  you'll  have 
no  trouble.  If  you  mean  in  the  flesh,  camp 
outside  the  Lasly  studio  in  Hollywood  every 
morning  from  nine  (o  ten,  and  from  six  P.  M. 
to  midnight  and  if  you're  lucky  you 
may  rtjn  into  him.  Dorothy  Davenport 
Reid  comes  back  to  pictures  in  "The  Fiitht- 
ing  Chance,"  the  Paramount  picturization 
of  Robert  Chambers'  novel,  with  Conrad 
N'agel  and  Anna  Q.  Nilstion  in  the  leading 
roles. 


Irene,  Srs.ur^iLLC. — Once  a  letter  like 
yours  would  have  driven  me  to  drink.  In 
"The  Fatal  Ring"  the  priestess  was  played 
by  Ruby  Hoffman.  Constance  Talmadge  is  a 
blonde.  Lottie  Pickford  is  making  a  new 
(Mcture  for  her  own  company  according  to 
last  reports.    Mary  has  no  children;  Lottie 


Questions  and  Answers 

(ConttHMti) 

has  one — Mary  Pickford  Rupp.  Mary  Miles 
Minter  is  nineteen.  Corinne  Grifiith  has 
dark  brown  hair  and  brown  eyes.  .Anita 
Stewart  is  twenty-four;  .she's  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Cameron  off-screen.  Don't  tell  me  that's  all 
you  want  to  know! 

R.  J.  G.,  CitiCACo. — There  arc,  in  Chicago, 
these  film  companies:  The  Rothacker  Film 
Mfg.  Company,  the  Emerald  and  the  Essa- 
nay,  which  btier  concern  may  or  nuiy  not 
be  active  now.  I'd  advise  you  to  consult 
your  telephone  directory  for  further  infor- 
mation. I  am  no  longer  in  the  Windy  City, 
so  I  can't  make  a  personal  investigation. 


A.  D.  S.— Why,  the  ancients  first  started 
rropptng  their  horses'  manes  in  mourning 
for  their  great  geiverals.  There's  nothing 
new,  etc.,  as  others  have  said  before  me. 
Hoot  Gib»on  is  a  cowboy  hero  for  Uni- 
versal. I'll  tell  Mr.  Laemmle  that  you  want 
to  see  him  in  features. — Hoot,  not  Carl. 


Olive  Thomas  Admirer,  Olympia  Wash- 
iNCTox.— So  Mrs.  Jack  Pickford  is  your 
favorite  goddess.  '  Don't  blame  you,  I'm 
sure.  She's  twenty-two.  Fannie  .Ward  is 
still  abro:id;  her  new  picture,  "She  Played 
and  Paid,"  has  been  released  over  here. 
Ulive  has  blue  eyes  and  br6wn  hair — a  regu- 
lar Irish  beauty. 


L.  M.,  Marios. — I  am  sure  I  don't  know 
what  you  think  I  am.  How  am  I  supposed 
to  know  the  hobbies  of  our  pre^enlial  can- 
didates? Keeps  me  busy  tO'ing  to  dope  out 
fi  lum  stars.  And  I  refuse  to  divulge  my 
political  preferences.  If  either  of  the  can- 
didates nectis  me  to  help  them,  I'll  be  very 
glad  to  accept  an  appointment.  I  always  did 
want  to  live  in  W^ashington.  In  this  I  be- 
lieve I  am  a  little  more  honest  than  most 
politicians. 


Angelina  and  Sara,  Des  Moines — Wil- 
liam Duncan  was  divorced  from  Florence 
Dye,  and  has  since  married  Miss  Edith  John- 
son. Miss  Johnson,  who  appeared  opposite 
Mr.  Duncan  in  all  his  serials  for  Vitagraph, 
is  rcallv  a  brunette  but  for  some  reason. 


best  known  to  herself,  wore  a  blonde  wig 
in  pictures.  Now,  however,  she  is  again 
a  brune  in  "The  Silent  Avenger,"  the  latest 
efiort,  in  chapters,  of  the  Bill  Duncan-. 
Antonio  Moreno  is  not  married ;  he  b 
thirty-two.    Dorothy  Gish  bn't  engaged. 


A.  R.,  PoRTi,AND. — You  think  you  can 
read  me  like  a  book?  All  right,  only  never 
try  to  put  me  away  on  the  shelf.  Eugene 
O'Brien  b  a  study  in  brown:  brown  eyes, 
brown  hair,  and  nicely  browned  complexion. 
You  see,  he's  an  athlete.  He  bn't  married 
and  made  hU  first  entrance  on  any  stage — 
the  infant — in  Denver,  in  18*4,  Novem- 
ber 14. 


J.  A.  S  ,  Grzat  Lake,  III.— Glad  to  be 
able  to  help  you.  Bil.ie  Burke  plays  in  light 
comedies.  Here  b  a  Ibt  of  ail  her  pictures: 
"Peggy,"  for  Thomas  Ince;  "Glona's  Ro- 
mancc,"  a  serial ;  and  for  Paramount ;  "Mys- 
terious Miss  Terry,"  "Land  of  Promise," 
"Arms  and  the  Girl,"  "Good  Gracious  Anna- 
belle,"  "Make-Bclieve  Wife,"  'MUleading 
Widow,"  "Sadie  Love,"  "Wanted  a  Husband" 
and  "Away  Goes  Prudence."  Miss  Burke  is 
married  to  Florenz  Ziegfeld,  creator  of  the 
famous  Follies  and  Frolics  entertainment, 
and  has  one  little  daughter,  Patricia. 


Blue-eyed  Betty. — I  liked  your  letter. 
You  .say  you  would  be  a  moN-ie  actress  will- 
ingly if  you  cou'd  play  opp>osite  Wally  Reid. 
Most  girls  aren't  so  particular.  Wally  works 
at  the  Lasky  studio  in  Hollywood.  His  wife, 
Dorothy  Davenport,  returned  to  the  screen 
in  "The  Fighting  Chance"  for  Paramount- 
Artcraft.  "Tbe  Reids  have  a  small  son,  BiJ. 


Cream  Puff,  Woodland,  Cal. — People 
who  live  in  the  ptast  deserve  to  have  no 
future.  Jules  Kaucourt  is  in  Belgium  now. 
He  has  played  with  Marguerite  Clark  in 
"Prunella;"  also  in  these  films:  "Somewhere 
in  America,"  "The  Outcast,"  "Please  Help 
Emily,"  'At  First  Sight"  and  "My  Wife " 
Louise  Glaum,  J.  Parker  Read  Productions, 
Culver  City,  Cal.,  May  Allison,  Metro. 

( Continued  on  page  115) 


Dad's  Lesson 


By  Strickland  Gillilan 

Ututraiion  by  Norman  Anthony 


WHEN  first  I  .stumbled  on  the  ru(t 
And  fell  upon  the  floor — kcr  chug  I 
(.All  done  on  purpose  to  amuse 
The  lad,  and  heal  hb  new-made  bruise) 
I  thought  that  he  would  die  of  lau);hter. 
.And  then,  immediately  after, 
He  cried:  "More,  'Daddy I  Do  it  more! 
Come  ttimb'in'  down  upon  'e  floor  I" 


I  did  it  yet  again,  and  he 

Laughed  most  uproariousK'  at  me. 

"More!"  he  insisted.    I  obeyed 

.And  still  again  a  farce  I  made 

Of  all  my  grown-up  dignity. 

To  case  h»  pain's  malignity. 

F.ach  time  hb  laughter  grew  more  strained. 

Till  from  my  antics  I  refrained. 


But  I  shall  n'cr  forget  the  look 
Of  wonderment  that  overtook 
His  childish  features,  to  dbci  ver 
That  when  my  folly  I  did  over 
.Again  and  yet  agam  to  please  him. 
.No  paroxysm  came  to  seize  him. 
Some  day  he'll  spend  a  lot  of  mrjncy 
Re-leamiag:  "Old  stuff  isn't  funny." 
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Three  common  mistakes 
that  mar  the  skin 

Much  homeliness  is  caused  by 
three  common  little  mistakes 


FIRST  of  all  many  women  powder  the 
wrong  way.  Then  they  arc  troubled  all 
the  time  with  an  ugly  gli.stcn. 

It  piwdcring  is  to  be  at  all  lasting,  the  thing 
to  do  is  always  to  apply  a  powder  base.  For 
this  a  special  cream  Ls  needed,  a  cream  which 
disappears  instantly  and  will  not  reappear. 
Pond's  \'anishing  Cream  does  just  this.  It  is 
made  entirely  without  oil.  It  vanishes  the 
moment  you  apply  it,  never  to  reappear  in  an 
unpleasant  shine.  Before  you  powder,  take 
just  a  little  Pond's  Vanishing  Crean»  on  the 
tips  of  your  fingers.  Now  powder,  and  ilon't 
think  of  it  again.  Pond's  Vanishing  Cream 
holds  the  powder  tast  to  your  face  two  or 
three  times  as  long  as  ever  before. 

A SECOND  mistake  that  many  women 
make  is  failing  to  protect  the  complexion 
from  the  wind,  sun  and  dust.  Wind  drys  and 
roughens  your  skin;  sunlight  darkens  and 
coarsens  it;  dust  works  into  the 
pores  and  injures  them.  You  can 
protect  your  skin  from  this  injury 
hy  applying  the  right  protective 
cream. 

I'or  this  purpose,  as  for  a  w>wdcr 
base,  of  course  you  must  nave  a 
cream  that  will  disappear  and  not 
reappear.  Pond's  Vanishing  Cream 
disappears  instantly  and  will  nut 
crop  out  again  in  a  hateful  shine. 
It  has  a  special  S4)ftening  ingredient 
which  protects  the  skin.  Before 
every  outing  lightly  touch  your 
face  and  hands  with  Pond's  Van- 
ishing Cream.  It  leaves  your  face 
smooth  and  protects  it  from  wind, 
sun  and  dust. 


POND'S 
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BKC.AUSK  you  have  learned  to  depend 
upin  Pond's  Vanishing  cream  for  a  pow- 
der base  and  to  protect  the  skin  from  the 
weather,  do  not  make  the  mistake  of  forget- 
ting the  imp«)rtancc  of  cold  cream.  The  very 
oil  which  makes  cold  cream  impractical  for 
use  liefore  going  out  is  what  the  skin  requires 
at  other  times.  The  pure,  creamy  oil  base,  in 
Pond's  Cold  Cream,  makes  it  the  most  perfect 
cleanser  you  have  ever  known.  Before  going 
to  betl,  cleanse  your  face  with  Co\A  Cream. 
You  will  lie  horrified  to  see  how  much  dirt 
comes  out.  Do  this  regularly  and  your  skin 
will  be  kept  clear  and  free  from  dullness. 

Pond's  Cokl  Cream  has  just  the  consistency 
that  is  perfect  for  working  well  into  the  skin, 
giving  a  wonderful  massage. 

Get  a  jar  or  tube  of  each  of  these  two 
creams  tiNlay  at  any  dnig  store  or  depart- 
ment st<)rc.    Kvcrv  normal  skin  neetis  Iwth. 
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Cleo 
Comes 
Home 

To  find  things  consid. 

erably  changed  on 
the  old  vamp.ground. 


ONCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  sinuous,  svelte, 
and  silky  young 
woman  with  curly 
blonde  hair,  a  retrousse  nose, 
and  the  slenderest,  mockinpcst 
laughing  eyes  ever  set  under 
long  black  lashes. 

This  young  woman  was  a 
vamp.  Of  course  she  was  a 
vamp!     She  ditln't  have  to 

wear  slinky  gowns  with  trains  to  be  one — she  was  bom  that  way.  She 
stole  hearts  whether  she  was  attired  in  the  latest  imported  negligee, 
or  trim  riding  togs.  She  went  her  way  of  breaking  hearts  and  wrecking 
homes  without  so  much  as  batting  one  of  her  long  curly  lashes. 

Cleo  was  her  name.  Cleo  Ridgely.  She  wa.s  our  vampingest  blonde  vamp 
— in  the  films.  She  was  positively  pitiless — her  ancestress,  the  first  Cleo, 
had  very  little  on  her.  Scarcely  a  working  day  went  by  that  she  did  not 
ruin  the  life  of  one  of  our  more  prominent  leading  men.  Then,  one  day, 
she  fell  in  love.  With  a  young  dirci  lor  named  Jimmy.  James  Horne.  And 
married  him.  And  gave  up  her  venturous  career  to  .settle  down  and  keep 
house  and  have  two  perfectly  beautiful  babies.  Twins. 

For  several  years  a  domestic  life  satisfieil  her.  It  still  does.  But  she 
looked  at  pictures  the  while — and  found  that  the  styles  in  vampires  had 
changed.  They  still  broke  hearts  and  wreckcil  homes,  as  in  the  good  old 
days;  but  they  used  finesse  instead  of  ferocity,  tears  instead  of  tiger-skins, 
and  preferred  powder-puffs  to  pistols.  So  Cleo  decided  to  go  back  and 
begin  all  over  again. 

You'll  see  her  after  her  retirement  in  "Occasionally  Yours,"  in  which  she 
will  lest  her  vamping  talents  with  that  vampire  of  the  sterner  sex.  Lew  Cody. 
Cleo  has  a  \'amp's  boudoir  and  wears  a  vamp's  pajamas.  But  you  and  I 
know  that  after  the  day's  work  of  vamping  Lew  is  over,  she'll  go  home  to 
Jimmy  and  the  kids,  tell  them  all  about  it,  and  have  a  good  laugh  at  our 
cxtJen.se. 

Cleo  was  not  ain'ays  a  vtimp.  Oh  no.  \Miy,  back  in  the  days  when 
you  saw  two  reels  for  a  nickel,  with  an  illustrated  song  thrown  in,  Cleo 
was  the  screen  May  Wirih.  She  usi-d  to  ride — my  land,  how  that  gal  could 
ride!  She  once  made  a  transcontinental  trip  on  a  plucky  pony — was  the 
only  woman  to  do  it  in  so  many  days,  or  something  like  ll»at.  They  called 
her  "The  Transcontinental  Girl." 

She  deciiled  to  go  on  the  stage  in  the  first  place  because  she  saw  her 
cousin,  Victor  Moore,  the  comedian,  exit  to  loud  applause  and  she  thought 
how  wonderful  it  must  be.  Cleo  finally  mailc  her  big  hits  in  houses  whose 
applause  she  couldn't  hear;  but  she  found  the  life  of  the  studios  much  more 
interesting  than  the  artificial  footlicht  existence.  You  probably  recall  her 
as  a  Kalem  star  in  1014,  as  Wallace  Rei<l's  leading  woman  for  Lasky  in  '15 
and  'i6.  and  in  the  title  role  of  the  film  version  of  "The  Chorus  Laily."  She 
was  a  perfectly  grand  %'ampette  in  those  days.  But  then  came  James 
Home  to  interrupt  her  promising  career  as  Cleopatra's  little  daughter,  ami 
he  carried  her  away,  as  Mrs.  James  Horne,  to  a  HoII>'wo<mI  bungalow.  An<l 
her  favorite  role  became  a  decidedly  ilomcstic  characterization,  her  director 
a  tiny  mite  named  June  Jassminc  Horne,  and  her  leading  man,  James  Jr. 


There  can  be  little  doubt  that  >  vtmp't  bou- 
doir ckantfca  with  the  fciton*.  But  Oeo 
RiJ((ley  and  LewCody— at  theri|;ht — demon- 
strate that  «kc  ftill  worlu  in  the  nme  old  way. 
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^/le  Phonograph  Instrumentized 


"Xfy  fire  T»j«  for  Phonograph 
Buyert"  is  a  beautiful,  interesting 
hoMtt,  a  helpful,  enlifihtenitx/i  fMule 
for  intelligent  pkonoilir,xpk  chot^.tin^ 
You  may  h<ive  it  free  of  fJi«irJ«, 
lo^her  with  the  nanxr  of  your  loeal 
Dalion  dealer.    Write  today. 


FIVE  tests — conclusive  and  complete 
— decide  the  Dalion  s  r^ht  to  take 
first  place  in  the  selective  judgment  of 
the  appreciative  buyer.  For  the  Dalion 
is  the  phonograph  instrumentized,  built 
to  musicideaJs  instead  of  machinc'ideals. 

Dalion  7Ausic'£liialitics,  distinctly 
sweeter,  more  melodious  and  delightfvJ- 
Dalion  Cabinets  of  exquisite  grace  and 
proportion,  richly  tasteful  in  their  satiny 
noish.  Dalion  Convenience  as  found 
only  in  the  exclusive  Dalion  Auto  File. 
Dalion  triple  Service  from  responsible 
retailersjwholcsalers  and  factory.  Dalion 
Protection,  full  and  unstinted,  by  an 
almost  unconditional  warranty. 

We  ur^e  your  comparison  with  other 
phonograph  values  to  bo  severe  oncl  exacting 
You  will  nppreciate  tl\e  more  Dalion's 
constimraate  perfection. 


^lilwaukee      Mfg.  Go.  Mili^aukee 


mm  rcu  VTlif  ta  i.df«TUKi<  nntKo  PHOTiiFLAT  MaOAZINB. 


Uigilizea  by  v^OOgle 


THE 


Jauivrel 


A.GNUTT 


AI.KKADV  llic  winicr  CfiJil  |^priit»  arc  »c«kiin[  a 
nrw  altitude  rcrui-l.  Inii  it  is  likrly  lhat  b«- 
lort  very  long  wr  may  be  anap^iiK  our  fingcri 
at  lainci!!  atid  opt^r^ttors  alike,  l-ur  »cieiitt«t»  as- 
sure n*  that  we  »hall  obtain  all  tlic  lirat  we  need 
and  all  the  power  required  to  run  our  railways 
and  (acioriu,  light  our  •irecls  and  homes  in 
abort,  iln  cvirylliing  thai  coal  doca  today  at 
>.mall  COM — thrnuiih  utiliiinc  siiniibinrl 

ju>l  Iwlure  the  war.  an  Amcriian  inventor 
nude  «UfteMi(ul  ex|>eriment»  in  Kk)pI  mith  a 
>eries  of  rmating  mirrors. 

(If  cour»e,  we  luven't  nearly  the  sunshine 
they  have  in  Euypt— pardon;  cxceptinK  Califor- 
nia, of  course!— but  it  is  niaintained  lhat  only 
three  hours  of  it  i«  re- 

S Hired    to    store    up  ten 
ays*     aupidy     of  ei'i- 
tricity. 


knou  Mbal  "vU."  uud  "at."  are,  <Jt 
*  CMurse,  hut  dit  vou  know  why'  "Vii."  i- 
from  the  first  two  letters  of  ti(/WiVrt.  a  Latin 
word  mcaituiK  '"riamely."  The  "x"  i«  a  cnrrup 
tion  of  an  ancient  siiin.  something  like  a 
that  wa)>  plowed  at  tnc  end  of  an  abbreviated 
word.  In  course  of  time  thi^  ".t"  has  become 
"i"  The  same  thing  applies  to  "m,"  the  ab- 
breviation for  ounce. 

The  letter*  "lb,"  standing  for  pounds  in 
weight,  ate  the  ftml  and  third  oT  the  Latin  wnnl 
lihrtc.  "t'wi."  thiindredw  eight)  and  "dwt." 
I  IK-nny weight)  are  also  abbiei  iaiiiMit  of  Latin 
wnrd».  "C"  is  the  l.atiii  numeral  for  ■  hundred, 
"d"   the  fir«t  letter  of  Jrinirijtt  (tienn>l.  ant] 


descent  of  a  falling  body  litowcr. 

Remember  that  next  time  you  take  a  tumble. 

WirK:    Ves.  in  .1  battle  of  tongues  a  woman 
can  alwavs  hold  her  own. 
lli'saAKP:    l'erlia)>s   she    can — but    she  nevei 
does. — Otmtr  AVtij, 


M" 


TorCiH  on  the  mill- 
ers, eh?  At  Soin- 
crset.  Prnnsyli-ania,  in 
July,  one  miner  only 
drew  $602.67  *<■  one 
oionlh's  wages,  and  he 
worked  eight  and  a  half 
hours  daily. 

While  in  China,  where 
tiKinbrrs  of  the  carpen- 
ters' guild  have  been  re 
ceiving  the  muiiiruent 
honorarium  of  thirty 
cents  Mexican  for  a 
dav'«  work,  they  have 
struck  for  an  increase  of 
6vc  cents  a  day. 


JUST  im.i«:ine  the  sur- 
prise notification  of 
their  nommatiors  must 
have  raused  Mr.  Harding 
and  Mr.  Cox., 

AS  the  man  and  the 
maid  strolled  Ihroucli 
the  picture  gallery,  the 
young  woman  ^tup|led  br. 
fore  one  of  the  exhibit*. 

■'Oh.  how  sweet!"  she 
breathed. 

"I  wonder  what  it 
means?"  <iuebtionrd  thr 
young  fellow,  as  he  eyed 
the  pictured  pair  who 
cdinr  tncether  In  an  at- 
titude of  love  and  long- 
ing. 

Charlie,     don  t 
"  the  girl  chidcd 
"lie  has  just 
r  to  marry  nim 
has  consented. 


"Oh. 
>ou  see? 
tenderly, 
asked  hr 


«he 


Dfatra  by  C.  I( '.  Mnjmrm 


and 

It's  lovely!  What  does 
the    artist    call    the  pic 

ture?" 

The  young  man  leaned 
nearrr  and  eyed  <  label 
on  the  frame. 

"I  see!"  he  cried. 
"Tt's  printed  on  this  card 
here— 'Sold  !•  " 

— LoiiJoii  Til-Bits. 


£T  TU,  Scotland  I  The 
tan  place  to  dream  of 
as  dry.  but  right  now  the 
prohibition  campaign 

there  is  at  its  hcicht  and  Clasgow,  the  home  of 
"White  Horse"  and  "Drwar."  will  iwll  on  the 
f|uc*tion  of  prohibition  on  November  s. 

TUF.  thread  of  the  silkworm  is  one  loooth  of 
mi  inch  ill  4li.inieirr.     If  you  don't  believe 
this,  gel  some  silkworm  thread  and  try  ill 


irrarss:  Did  anyone  call  while  I  was  out'* 
Maid:   No.  ma'am. 
Misratiss;      Dear    met      .\    whole  afterni>Dn 
wasted. — BoHou  TranKrifi. 

AM)  in  Sweden  tbe 
drinking  places  arc 
i-losed  only  on  Saturdays 
because  it  is  i>jiy  day. 
w  hen  the  sa^  ings  batsks 
nrr  kept  oi>en  till  mid- 
nighl. 


DO 
lb 


Director:  "Wait  for  an  extra  strong  puff  of  wind  before  you  skoot.  I 
JoD  t  want  the  audieace  to  notice  those  tclefrapk  poles  in  the  backfrouaiL" 


1^  ,c 


you  know  wiiat  a  lurile  is?  If  you  do, 
you  have  it  on  a  lot  of  natur.iliftts.  He  is 
the  strangest  of  all  critters  and  the  most  un- 
f.ilbomablc — neither  fish  n<>r  flesh  ii'ir  fnwl.  and 
yet  be  has  the  characteristics  of  all  the  three. 
!\s  for  his  eating,  he  should  worry.  For  he  can 
timain  shut  up  In  barrel — without  food  or  light 
nr  water  or  air — for  a  nnniher  nf  weeks  and 
emerge  at  the  end  of  the  lime  apparently  none 
the  worse  for  his  expericoce. 


"wi"  is  short  for  the  word  "weight." 
_  "1.,"  and  "d.''  are  the  first  letters  of 

/i6rd>.  tol'li  and  dfmirii,  all  l.atin  words,  inran- 
inir  iKiuiiils.  sbillinifs  aitd  i>cnce. 

i"ir.  meaning  "literally,  *  idfm,  meaning  "as 
before  staled,'  and  ifriif.,  meaning  "in  the  same 
place,"  arc  also  from  the  Latin. 

•drop"  faster  In  New 
'T's  a  fact.  Tor  in- 
sl.liicr.  if  you  were  to  fall  from  a  twenty'*ti>ry 
building  in  New  Vnrk  you  would  descend  inuch 
more  rapidly  than  if  you  fell  from  the  ^amc 
height  in  Mexico  Citv. 

The  principle  of  llii»  Is  <|uile  simple,  evien  if 
it  dois  seem  a  bit  startling.  If  is  mcreir  that 
as  one  goes  tt^ward  the  Kipiainr  the  force  of 
gravity  gels  lea*  and  leas  and  the  quickneas  of 


r\tn  yon  know  lhat  you  ' 
Vork  than  in  Mexico? 


you  mean  to  «ay 
lhat  Peterkin  didn  I 
show   vou  over   his  new 
house?" 

"No;  we  never  got  any 
farther  llian  the  cellar.  ' 

—Life. 

IX  Pennsylvania  there  is 
'  a  roan  who  has  not 
slei»t  in  n  beil  for  twrcn- 
ly  live  vcirs  lie  is  Capt 
Winfield  S.  (tiles,  70 
vear-old  lock  tender  tor 
the  Schuylkill  canal  at 
Manayonk.  A  (luartcr  of 
a  century  ago  he  read 
.Mark  Twain's  stalemmt 
that  beds  were  danitcr 
"US,  as  90  per  cent,  of 
the  peoiile  died  in  them 
I'akinft  that  seriou&Iy, 
fBptain  Giles  has  con- 
tinted  himself  ever  since 
with  "cat  naps"  in  .an 
office  chair. 

THK  German  Physical 
*  .Society  has  a  nta- 
cliine  that  allows  the 
taking  of  moving  |>icture« 
;it  the  rate  of  too, 000  a 
-••cond.  we  arc  reliablr 
informed.  This  enomiou- 
s]ieed  is  higher  than  any 
previously  attained.  The 
fastest  machines  on  the 
market  take  pictures  at 
a  rate  a  little  in  cxcei> 
of  i^.ooo  a  second.  I*ro- 
fcssor  Cram,  who  in 
>rntrsl  the  nesr  speed 
camera,  stales  th.it  this 
limit  IS  nut  fixed.  Isui 
iluit  the  number  can  »till 
l»e  Brcally  increased  if  it 
is  found  necessary.  Al- 
ready his  raachine  is 
capable  of  photographing 
a  bullet  fired  from  a  fsis- 
tol,  following  its  course 
as  far  ns  the  camera  lens 
can  ie;ich. 

Vr/ITII  lengthy  nomenclature  (-0  much  the  faah- 
ion  nowadays,  ttarticulailv  among  the  Kng- 
li'li.  it  is  interesting  to  recall  that  only  sionie 
400  years  ago  not  even  a  middle  n.ime  watt  1>er- 
milted  in  England,  except  for  permits  ol  royal 
rank.  For  ihe  first  odeiisc  a  i>rrson  who  parted 
bis  name  on  one  side  very  likely  would  Isc  lied 
to  1  whipping  post.  Tor  a  second  offense  he 
would  enduie  a  more  lasting  punishment.  For 
a  third,  they'd  ju4  liang  him. 


|r   is  odd,   indeed,    bow-  far-reaching 


_   are  the 

rfTecis  of  the  Kighteenth  Amendment.  It  was 
ntsn  a  blow  to  the  little  Island  of  I'emha,  a 
low,  iutiffle-covrred,  fcv<-rhaunled  spot  jtist  off 
the  Afrii.m  coast,  between  Momhavi  and  Zan- 
zibar. How  cunie?  Why  wc  got  most  of  our 
clove  supply  from  there. 


Digiiizea  by  Google 


Photoplay  Magazine — AnvERTisiNr.  Section  85 

HOW  I  FOUND  MY  FORTUNE 

IN  A  MAGAZINE 

An  Inspiring  Story  of  How  One  Girl  Solved 
the  Money  Troubles  for  Her  Whole  Family 

By  ALICE  FORMAN 


"1  guess  you  can'l  get  your  shoes  this  week,  «<-ven-clo>lar-a-weck  ^trnocrapher  like  me  to  outlay  of  money     In  the  first  place  the 

Mary,"  said  Father.    There  was  a  choky  believe.    But  Mr.  Hartman  invited  any  one  Fashion  Academy  lef'Sons  taught  mc  that  each 

little  catch  in  his  voice,  for  be  knew  that  who  wished,  to  investigate.  That  same  night,  uoroan  has  a  figure,  a  complexion,  a  per- 

Molher  needed  the  shoes.  although  I  had  no  knowledge  at  all  of  fashion  >onalily  of  her  own.    I  learned  that  the 

The  fact  was  that  Father's  salary  and  my  design,  I  wrote  for  the  booklet  sent  out  free  costume  and  the  hat  should  be  suited  to  the 

salar>'  combined  would  not  stretch  to  the  rtquoH  by  Fashion  Academy     It  con-  future,  the  complexion,  and  personality  of  the 

limit  of  our  needs.    There  were  three  dear  taincd  not  only  information  about  the  won-  individual.    Now  I  know  that  it  is  utter 

little  hungry  mouths  to  feed  besides  our  own,  der'ul  opportunities  in  fashion  design,  and  nonsense  to  expect  a  dress  exactly  suited  to 

and  the  six  of  us  to  dothe  beautiful   co*tume<   and  half  deigned   by  another  woman  of  entirdv  different  type  to 

.1.               «f  ii.Mn»        u«.r.  fe-..r  Fashion   Academy   students,  but  also  en-  look  well  on  me.   And  1  now  have  for  my 

And  the  htgh  cost  of  hving  doei  keep  fear-  .husiastic  letters  from  former  students  who  own  S  complete  knowredge  of  the  artistic 

lully  tiign.  gavg        ^f^^i  {(„  jhc-ir  success  in  the  de  principles  that  govern  correct  dress.   I  create 

I  used  to  Ue  awake  at  nights  wondering  signer's  profession  to  Fashion  Academy.  charminc  original  style*  in  both  dressei  and 

whether  soinething  couldn't  be  done  to  make  yj^^^  ^.^^  ^^^^         addresjies  given  hats  for  myseir.    The  result  is  that  all  mv 

ihmKS  go  better.     Poor  Father  could  do  friends  kw-p  asking  mc  what  1  have  done  to 

nothmg,  I  knew.    Vearr;  and  worr>'  had  niake  mvself  so  beautiful.   I  am  not  a  whit 

weighed  down  his  spirit.  But  I  kept  thinking  ^^^^^^  more  bc-autiful  now  than  I  was  a  year  ago 

that  there  must  be  something  that  I  could  ^^^^^^^^  It       gimpiv  that  now  I  design  styles  in 

do  to  increase  my  stenographer's  salary'  so  ^^^^H^^^^  dresses  and  hats  that  conceal  my  cver>-  defect 

that  Mother  would  not  have  to  walk  about  ^^^^^V^^^B^  ^nd  bring  out  every  litt'e  point  of  beauty 

with  patched  shoes,  and  so  that  the  children  ^^^^^g  ^|^^^  ihat  I  posiicss.   My  clothes  now  express  my 

could  all  have  Sunday  drcsecs.  ^^^^^^K^^  ^^^V  personaiUy. 

Sunday  drc^  for  the  children!    The  ^^^VlHi  fl^k  ^^'hal  is  more,  I  can  make  every  kind  of 

thought  was  so  delicious,  that,  although  1  ^^^^^/^^  ihe  drafting  of  the  pattern  to 

didn't  have  enough  money  in  my  purse  to  ^^^^^    A  the  last  stitch  of  the  finished  garment,  and 

buy  even  half  of  one  dress,  1  picked  up  a  ^^^^Bll^nr  i  can  make  anv  kind  of  hat,  from  the 

fashion  magazine  one  day  to  look  for  little  ^^^^^HV  fashioning  of  the  frame  to  the  final  bit  of 

styles  that  the  darlings  could  wear  if  they  ^^^^^7  trunming.   Need'ess  to  say,  I  can  now  have 

only  had  some  one  to  buy  dresses  for  them.  .^^^^H^^^w  ♦'f^****        the  price  of  one 

A  page  of  costumes  designed  by  Emil  Alvio  ^^^^^^^^f  ^^INIIl  bought  in  a  fashionable  shop;  I  can  now 

Hartman  caught  my  eye.  Beautiful  costumes  ^^I^^^^B^  hats  for  almost  evcr>'  occasion,  for  the 

they  were,  graceful,  fanciful,  filmy  things.  ^^^L^^Ht  '^'^^  '^^             bought  from  a  milliner. 

Oh,  if  they  were  only  for  me!    1  choked  ^^«"^^&'     ^mA  ^          '^at  my  style  of 

down  a  little  lump,  for  I  knew  they  were  be-  \    ^^MMjoHf  flress  or  hat  is  not  worn  by  every  fourth 

yond  my  reach.  x^^^Bv  '  woman  I  meet.    /,  alone,  wear  my  designs. 

But  oh.  how  I  was  tempted  to  picture  my-  *'  ' 
sell  in  each  of  the  dresses,  walking  about 

with  grand  airs  at  gay  parlies!  "  '  v      .           ,       ^  t.          •     •  , 

_          ,    _                .  »    -.•  J        ir  '<"<■  ''►o,  can  learn  fashion  design  m  from 

AndXn  !  reSmbe!^S3enl^y'^at7Si  So,  to  feel  ubsolute-y  certain.  I  wrote  to  the  f^-'  '?         ™°"ths,  in  ^sv,  fascinatingly 

!lCs7or  Srt'K^^^^^^^  writers  of  some  of  the  letters.    From  them  ^ri^^'owrhome'^'^vS  too'^nim 

ilie  miLrazine  to  find     I  half  sobbed  and  |)ersonally  I  received  the  same  enlhusia.stir  V'           o*"  "orae.     iou.  loo,  can  learn 

llldl  t^ed  %t  ^Be  recommendations  of  Fashion  Academy.    In  <^''^'      '^at  your  fnends.  also  will 

qmck]>  turned  tht  page.  ^                                                      ^  «,,„^er  ,o  sec  you  becoming  more  beautiful 

Curiously  enough,  I  saw  the  name  of  trnfl  ^^y,/^  at  the  time  of  ber  enrollment  with  ?'T**  '      ^'^           ^'^  '"'•n 

Alvm  Hartman  on  the  very  next  page.    He  pjsijij,^  Academy,  fashion  drawing  for  illustrations  in  fashion 

told  a  stor>'  that  made  mc  hope  for  better  magazines.   Fill  in  and  mail  the  coupon  be- 

things.    He  told  of  the  work  of  Fashion  low  or  send  a  letter  a<Jcing  for  FREE 

Academy,  the  school  of  costume  and  millinery  Illustrative  Booklet  loio.   You  will  be  plac- 

dcsign  of  New  York.  In  from  three  to  ]our  Ing  yourself  under  no  obligation  to  ask  for  it. 
months,  he  said,  absolute  beginners  were 

learning  fashion  design  easily  and  pleasantly  It  is  a  whole  year  since  I  first  looked  Fashion  Academy,  Inc ,  Studio  2010 

S  own  homeT  ^^Jf"           '"''^H"'^               '  ^'^'^r'  Street           New  York  City, 

inor  own  Domes.  booklet.    I  hav"  already  lost  my  speed  on 

He  mentioned  names  of  former  students,  the  typewriter,  for  I  haven't  be«n  a  stenog-    •*"••"•  "  

girls,  middle  aged  women,  and  even  elderly  rapher  for  eight  months.   A  year  ago  I  en-  Fashion  Academy,  Inc.,  Studio  joio: 

women,    who    have    written    to    Fashion  rolled  with  Fashion  Academy.'  Aftfr  a  little  pi„„  „_j                iii.„,„.«j  n  . 

Academy  to  report  their  wonderful  success  over  three  month,  of  easy,  fasdnaling  cxer-  i^f^  n'*"*"*"!  fook'^ 

as  professional  ^ion  designer?.  One  young  ekes  during  my  leisure  hours  at  home  I  i,"'",  .t»T  IZr^  ^   ZJ^  a 

woman,  for  insUnce,  three  months  after  her  received  mv  diploma  from  Fashion  Academy.  uS^f''                        a       n      '  ^''"'"'' 

graduation  from  Fashion  Academy,  working  Several  weeks  later  I  began  work  as  a  pro-  au«  rnnri™!^                    ll^T  n*''^''^- 

at  her  owti  convenience  for  different  people,  fcssaonal  designer  at  $so  a  week.   I  am  now  concemmg  dressmaking  and  taflonng. 

earned  .Sus  a  week,  and  designed  costumes  earning  much  more.    And  Father  no  longer 

for  Lady  Duff  Gordon  (Lucile).    Another,  has  to  worr>'  about  Mother's  shoes  or  my 

two  months  after  her  graduation,  tamed  $too  little  sister*'  dresses     We  have  everythinjr    ^^"^^   •  

a  week.  we  need  to  make  us  comfortable  now,  and 

And  these  girls,  Mr.  Hartman  «aid,  were  my  employer  tells  mc  that  my  fine  salary 

only  two  of  a  great  many  who  had  almost  now     ''itle  more  than  a  beginning.  Address   

immediately  won  marvelous  success  in  the  One  of  the  finest  benefits  that  I  have 

fa.<icinating  pr^Jfc^«ion  of  fashion  design.  received  from  Fashion  Academy  is  that  now 

Stories  like  these  were  bard  for  a  twenty-  I  can  dress  myself  beautifully  on  a  ver>'  small  ,,, 

Wbcn  70a  wrUr  to  •dTrrtlwrn  pltAt  nxciiloo  PBOTOI'LAT  MAOAZINB. 
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The  Man  Who  Had  Everything 


for  he  knew  he  had  never  mentioned  want- 
ins  the  pendant  to  anyone  else.  Tbcy  were 
coming  too  fast  for  Harry,  so  he  took  refuse 
in  the  Krand  old  platitude,  "It  never  rains 
but  it  pours,"  and  drove  off  to  tell  Ix-nore 
»ll  about  it. 

That  young  person  wa»  obWously  pleated, 
but  &be  took  it 
rather  more  calmly 
than  Harry  ex- 
pected. Excited, 
Lenore  was  shrill 
— almost  objection- 
ably shrill.  Now 
she  wa.s  only  gurg- 
ly.  Wa»  it  possible 
she  did  nut  appre- 
ciate the  honor 
ghown  her  by  his 
father's  prac- 
tical recognition  of 
ber  as  the  future 
mistress  of  the 
B  tt  1 1  w  a  y  bouse- 
hold?  However 
that  might  be, 
Harry's  pique  was 
soon  soothed  away 
by  the  cuddlcsoroe 
arts  of  the  siren, 
and  he  left  her  for 
a  tour  of  inspection 
of  his  machinery 
and  live  stuck,  after  making  an  engagement 
for  a  trip  to  Riverview  Inn  that  evening. 

RrV'ERVIEW  was  one  of  those  spoU 
where  the  only  difference  prohibition 
made  was  that  drinks  cost  four  times 
as  much  and  only  Uic  most  expensive 
ones  were  to  be  had.  It  was  quite  gay. 
Harry  and  Lenore  began  the  evening  with 
a  bottle  of  wine — served  in  beer  glasses  and 
called  sparkling  cider.  The  effect  on  the  two 
persons  was  very  different.  The  wine  did 
not  go  to  Harry's  head,  because  there  was 
no  room  for  it,  his  head  being  crammed  to 
suffocation  already.  Similarly,  it  did  go 
straight  to  Lenore's  head,  because  there  was 
more  room  in  that  handsome  piece  of  furni- 
ture than  anywhere  else  about  her.  They 
had  a  couple  of  dances  and  were  starting  on 
another  bottle  of  wine,  when  the  head 
waiter  brought  Harry  a  message.  Brewster 
and  some  other  men  were  in  the  grill,  and 
be  wanted  to  give  Harry  a  few  tips  con- 
cerning the  polo  ponies.  Harr}-  promised  to 
be  back  in  a  minute. 

He  had  hardly  disappeared  before  Billy 
Gibson  slipped  into  his  chair,  helped  himself 
to  a  g'ass  of  wine,  and  turned  to  Lenore 
with  a  sneer. 

"Looks  as  if  you've  hooked  him,"  he  said. 
"Don't    be   nasty,    Billy,"   she  retorted. 
"You  and  I  can  be  friends,  just  the  same  as 
ever.    Don't  spoil  this.    There's  a  mint  in 
it.   Come  on — dance  with  me." 

Lenore  had  her  own  method  of  placating 
BQIy,  and  by  the  lime  the  dance  was  half 
over  he  was  quite  tractable.  But  as  it  ended 
be  led  her  out  to  Ibc  indiscreetly  shaded 
\'erandah  instead  of  back  to  her  table.  The 
wine  and  the  exhilaration  of  the  dance  took 
the  edge  off  their  caution.  They  confidently 
believed  they  were  talking  in  whispers,  but 
Harry,  going  hack  to  the  tlining  room,  heard 
their  voices  lhrout:h  an  open  window.  He 
didn't  want  to  eavesdrop  exactly,  but  he 
stopped  and  glanced  out  through  an  opening 
in  the  cui.ains. 

I^ore  was  handing  something  to  Billy. 
In  the  dark  he  mbsed  it  and  it  dropped  on 
the  cement  floor,  jingling.  It  bounced  into 
a  streak  of  light  and  as  Billy  stooped  to 
pick  it  up,  Harry  saw  that  it  was — a  key. 
He  jerked  back,  and  made  his  way  to  bb 
table  as  if  he  had  seen  nothing.  Lenore 
arrived  a  few  secomls  later,  on  Billy's  arm. 
Her  brain  was  clear  enough  to  tell  her  at 
a  glance  that  Harry  was  angry. 


The  Man  Who  Had 
Everything 

NA  R  R  .A  T  E  D  .  by  permission, 
from  the  Goldwyn  production, 
adapted  by  Arthur  F.  Statter  from 
the  stor>-  of  the  same  name  by  Ben 
Ames  Wlllbms,  and  directed  by  Al 
Green  with  the  following  cast: 

Barry  BuUmiy  Jack  Pickford 

Prue  Winn  Prisci  la  Bonner 

Mark  BuUway  Lionel  Bclmorc 

Mall  SSh  Alec  Francis 

Ltnore  Prnnell  Shannon  Day 

Joel   William  Machin 

Perch'ol  Hifden. . .  .Ludun  Martinea 


(Continued  from  page  44) 
"\ow  don't  be  bad,"  she  cooed,  as  soon 
as  Billy  had  left  them.    "You  were  away 
so  long,  and  I  couldn't  refuse  to  dance  with 
him,  could  I,  when  I  was  all  alone?" 

"Well,  I  don't  like  him.  He's  a  snake. 
I'd  rather  you  wouldn't  have  anything  to 
do  with  him.    Promise  me  that  you  won't." 

"Then  I  won't — 
after  we're  mar- 
ried." 

"And  when  will 
you  marry  me, 
dearest?" 

It  was  a  tough 
prob'em  to  decide 
quickly.  If  she 
married  him  to- 
morrow she  would 
gel  a  million  dol- 
lars. If  she  waited 
twenty-eight  days 
she  would  have  re- 
ceived, acArding  to 
Bullway's  proposi- 
tion, upwards  of 
three  million,  and 
get  the  million  wed- 
ding present  as  well. 
It  was  worth  a 
gamble. 

"In  exactly  four 
weeks,"  she  prom- 
ised. 

Half  an  hour  earlier  the  idea  would  have 
given  Harry  a  thrill,  but  now  the  memory 
of  a  key  jingling  on  cement  produced  a 
discord. 

For  the  first  few  miles  of  the  ride  home, 
Harry  was  s'ilent.  Lenore  sat  dose  and 
clung  to  his  arm,  until  he  told  her  it  wasn't 
."iafe,  explaining  that  he  was  not  used  to  the 
powerful  car  yet.  At  last  he  worked  out 
the  idea  that  had  been  going  through  hb 
mind,  and  drawing  up  by  the  side  of  the 
road,  under  the  shadow  of  a  big  tree,  he 
.stopped  the  car.  took  Lenore  in  his  arms, 
and  kissed  her. 

"Dearest,"  he  whispered.  "I've  got  a 
little  apartment  of  my  own  now.  I  got  it 
today,  a  place  where  we  can  get  away  from 
everybody.  Will  you  go  there  with  me — 
now  ?•• 

Lenore  had  been  a  little  worried  by  his 
unaccu.stomed  silence,  and  was  afraid  he  was 
slipping  out  of  her  grasp.  This  was  risky, 
but  she  was  playing  for  high  stakes,  and 
felt  she  had  to  play  the  game  through  as 
she  knew  it.  So  she  kis.sed  him,  and  whis- 
pered ber  consent. 

Harry  staried  the  car  again,  and  again 
retired  into  the  silences.  Lenore  was  sur- 
prised to  find  the  car  traversing  the  streets 
in  the  direction  of  her  own  home.  Soon 
they  drew  up  in  front  of  her  apartment. 

"But  Harry— I  thought—" 
"I've   changed    my   mind."  he 
said,  shortly.  "Goodnisbt." 


IN  the  seclusion  of  his 
room  that  night, 
Harry  indulged  him- 
self in  a  new  lux- 
ury —  thinking. 
And  he  did  very 
well  at  it  for  a 
young  man  who 
had  abstained  so 
long    and  per- 
sistently. After 
he    had  finished 
calling  himself 
names  he  made 
better  progress.  And 
he  went  to  sleep  as 
fu'l  of  good  resolu- 
tions as  a  raspberry  i^^ 
of  «<-eds. 

The  resolutions  were 
still  with  him  in  the  morn- 
ing when  he  arrived  at  his 


father's  office.  Two  of  them  he  had  already 
put  into  effect,  the  first  by  having  Higden 
tell  Lenore,  when  she  telephoned  before  he 
was  out  of  bed.  that  he  was  not  at  home ;  the 
.second  by  declining  to  have  his  breakfast 
served  in  bed.  Another  he  divulged  to  Prue 
Winn. 

"I've  reformed,  Prue.  I'm  going  to 
work,"  he  said,  not  without  a  touch  of 
pride. 

"Oh  Harry,  I'm  so  gbd,"  she  exclaimed. 
But  Harry  pursued  her,  and  captured  a 

hand. 

"I'm  glad  you're  glad,  Prue,"  he  said, 
and  went  into  his  father's  office. 

"Dad,  I've  waked  up,"  be  said.  "I'm 
through  with  Lenore  PcnneU — aod  all  that 
foolishness," 

"Did  slie  break  it  off?** 

"No,  I  did." 

"I'm  glad.  Son.  I  wai  sure  you  would. 
And  now — what?" 

"I  don't  know,  exactly.  But  I'm  going 
to  hunt  for  a  job— and  when  I  land  one — 
well,  watch  my  smoke!" 

There!  It  was  out,  and  Harry  was  elated 
to  rca  ize  that  his  spoken  determination  gave 
him  even  more  of  a  thrill  than  his  shower 
of  good  fortune  of  the  day  before.  He  was 
treading  air  as  he  pa-ised  from  his  father's 
office  to  the  smaller  one  occupied  by  Prue. 

"I'm  going  to  show  him — youll  see,"  he 
chortled,  and  in  sheer  exuberance  danced  up 
to  Prue,  swung  the  astonished  girl  around 
the  room  and  kUscd  her. 

Prue  broke  away  from  him  with  a  sob. 
Harry  looked  at  her,  astonished,  partly  that 
she  should  take  a  little  thing  that  way.  and 
paKly  over  a  sudden  discovery  that  it  fc.t 
strangely  good  to  have  Prue  in  his  arms. 
As  he  mumbled  an  apology,  h'ls  father's 
buzier  summoned  her,  and  Harry  went  out 
to  trail  a  job. 

"It's  working,"  Bullway  informed  his  sec- 
retary, gleefully.  "Take  this  letter  to  Miss 
Pennell.  'Dear  Madam;  I  enclose  my 
check  for  one  cent,  according  to  agreement. 
This  closes  our  account.  I  might  add,  to 
save  you  embarrassment  in  the  event  of 
your  trying  to  sell  the  jewelry  my  son  gave 
you  yesterday,  that  it  is  worth  just  $31.75, 
as  I  had  it  made  up  to  order  for  the  pur- 
pose.' 

"And  so" — did  I  hear  someone  say? — "the 
reformed  youth  married  the  pretty  secre- 
tary, and  they  lived  happily  ever  after." 
Wait  a  minute.   Let  Harry  tell  it. 
"I  got  a  job  easy  enough.    Bromion  put 
me  to  work  selling  bonds  among  the  men 
I   knew   around  the  dubs.     I   thought  it 
would  be  a  tough  job,  but  it  was  a  cinch. 
Wherever  I  went,  as  soon  as  anybody  saw 
me  coming,  out  came  a  check  book.  For 
a  week  or  so,  I  thought  this  was  just  be- 
catise  I  was  a  natural  bom  genius  for  fi- 
nance.   But  as  soon  as  I  )tot  on 
to  the  ropes  I  found  the  best 
salesmen    in    the  world 
couldn't  gel  rid  of  bonds 
I  hat  way.    So   I  quit 
patting  myself  on  the 


back  and 
see    if  I 
figure 
Things 
coming 


tried  to 
couldnt 
it  out. 
were 
too  soft. 


And 


(Some    day  I 
would   wake  up 
and   find  myself 
back  where  I  was 
before  —  in  love 
with   PenncU  and 
everything.  It 
might   have  taken 
me  a  long  timt.  to  get 
next,    only    one  day 
Bronson  told  me  he  had 
dedded  to  take  me  in  as 
a  partner. 
(Continued  on  page  rat) 
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YOUTHFUL  STARS 

of  America's  Staf^e — and 
THEIR  DRESSING  TABLES 
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E  R  E'S  another 
new  star  in  tlic  tir- 
manient— Mi^Grace 
Christie,  \vhi>se  Sil- 
ver Bubble  dance 
is  such  a  charming 
feature  of  the  John 
Murray  A  n  d  e  r  sim 
revusical  comedy 
"What's  In  a  Name." 

We  never  suspected  embroidery  and  knit- 
tinR  contributed  anything  to  Miss  Christie's 
success  in  her  unique  dance  until,  in  a  mo- 
ment of  confidence,  she  said,  "  My  Silver 
Bubble,  they  tell  me,  moves  with  the  gos- 
samer lightness  of  thistle  down.  It  never 
would  if  my  hands  were  not  velvety  smooth 
—  a  condition  I  credit  largely  to  Hinds 
Honey  and  Almond  Cream.  Curiously 
enough,  I  first  used  this  cream  to  keep  my 
hands  from  'catching'  when  doing  em- 
broidery and  knitting.  Oh,  yes !  1  do  a 
lot  of  both." 


May  ur  iend  you  "A  'XCeek^ 
End  Poiiutfie"  including  cU 
these  ToiliJ  RcqwsiUs—or.if 
you  prefer,  separate  f>(iflu>j?ef 
for  your  trial.  See  offer  heiouK 


ami  f^~Y* 


earn 


GUARANTEED  LOVELINESS- Whenever  you  see  a  bottle  of  Hinds  Honey  and 
AlmcHvd  Cre:int  on  a  d;iinty  drrvtiDR  tnhlr.  ynu  may  drncnd  ujxm  the  owi»er 
being  a  woman  of  loveliness--  the  po*a<-88f>r  of  those  attributes  *o  adinirrd  and 
desired  by  everyone— •  cuniplexiun  of  *<>ft.  fckjwiUK  t  learnens.  and  hands  slcivdcr. 
while  and  IraKrani.  UrliKhlfiil  coolness  is  the  first  wnsalicio  when  applying 
Minds  Honey  and  Almond  Cream.  Then  follows  a  wonderful  healiOK  ana 
softeninic  process— a  reitiarkable  refinlnc  of  the  skin's  texture  and  restoring 
of  the  surface  to  its  natural  cteamem. 

I'OR  TRIAL:  Be  sure  In  enclose  amo<int  required,  but  do  tto  t%ot  srtul forrign 
flampt  or  forfiitn  money.  Hinds  Ho»iey  and  Alnwnd  Cream  5c.  Either  Cold  or 
DisappeannK  Cream  5c.  Talcum  2c  Face  t'owder  sample  2c;  Trial  sii*  l.lc.  Trial 
Cake  Soap  Sr:  or  a  Week-End  Package,  including  all  thew:  Tuilet  Requisites  HIc. 


A.  S.  HINDS 

228  West  Street,  Portland,  Maine 

HiWt'Cream  Tmlet  Reauisites  stMiryg  civrywhere  or  mailed  lostpaid  in  U.S.  A.  from  lahorator) 
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Kodak  as  you  go. 

E^tman  Kodak  Company,  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  The  Kodak  City 
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and  it  should  be  accompanied,  vrhere\'er  shown,  by  an  explana- 
tory lecture,  prepared  by  the  young  men  who  made  the  films 
and  read  by  a  local  educator.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be 
given  William  F.  Alder  and  Edward  Laemmle  for  the  thorough- 
ness with  which  they  went  about  securing  the  pictures,  and  the 
fine  judgment  they  used  as  to  their  pictorial  settings. 

GO  AND  GET  IT— Ndlan-First  National 

THE  difference  between  the  average  director  and  the  excep- 
tional director  is  discovered  in  the  treatment  they  give  a 
commonplace  subject.  Marshall  Ncilan  is  an  exceptional  di- 
rector, and  proves  it  again  by  taking  the  commonplace  story 
told  in  the  highly  colored  and  rather  foolishly  exaggerated 
newspaper  yam,  "Go  and  Get  It,"  and  dressing  it  up  and 
tricking  it  out  with  stunts  until  it  has  become  a  "special,"  as 
exciting  as  it  is  improbable.  A  young  woman  who  owns  a 
newspaper  that  is  being  mismanaged  injects  herself  into  its 
staff  as  a  society  editress.  During  her  adventures  as  a  re- 
porter she  meets  the  usual  journalistic  genius  who  is  being 
held  down  by  the  managing  editor,  sees  that  he  is  given  his 
chance  and  glories  in  his  success  when  he  makes  gmd.  In 
building  up  this  plot  Neilan  has  deliberately,  and  with  con- 
siderable skill,  made  use  of  a  varied  assortment  of  hair-raising 
adventures.  The  assignment  the  young  reporter  is  given,  the 
story  he  is  told  to  "go  and  get,"  concerns  a  scientist  who  has 
transferred  a  human  brain,  that  of  a  murderer,  to  the  head  of 
a  chimpanzee.  Once  the  animal's  human  brain  begins  to  func- 
tion he  starts  in  murdering  all  those  who  have  incurred  the 
enmity  of  the  murderer.  Before  he  can  land  the  beast,  the 
reporter  is  obliged  to  chase  one  man  in  an  aeroplane;  change 
to  another  plain  in  midair;  land  on  top  of  an  express  train, 
and  later  on  the  deck  of  a  steamer  at  sea  and  finally  shoot  the 
chimpanzee  as  he  is  about  to  add  another  victim  to  his  list. 
Improbable  stuff,  but  fairly  thrilling,  and  amazingly  well  pho- 
tographed. I'at  O'Malley  is  the  Fairbanksian  hero,  Agnes 
Ayres  the  heroine  and  Wesley  Barry  adds  an  amusing  touch 
of  comedy  as  a  lively  office  boy.  An  impressive  makeup  is 
contributed  by  "Bull"  Montana  as  the  ape. 

THE  WORLD  AND  HIS  WIFE— Cosmopolitan-Para' - 
mount- Artcraft 

"•pHE  WORLD  AND  HIS  WIFE"  should  do  some  good  in 
a  gossiping  world.  It  should  teach  people  that  slander 
is  a  positive  force  for  evil,  and  that  briefly  encouraged  it  can 
work  incalculable  harm.  But  whether  audiences  trained  to 
look  only  for  the  conventional  romance  in  pictures  will  be 
properly  impresseii  by  its  significance  I  cannot  say.  In  the 
Echegaray  opus  Don  Julian  has  married  a  wife  years  younger 
than  himself.  .She  is  ileeply  in  love  with  him.  and  though  she 
is  happy  in  playing  around  with  his  young  godson  she  has  no 
thought  of  disloyalty.  Don  Julian's  neighbors,  however,  and 
his  jealous  relatives,  will  not  believe  this.  Teodora,  the  wife, 
they  insist,  must  be  in  love  with  Ernesto,  the  godson,  because 
it  is  only  natural  that  youth  should  call  to  youth,  and  by  their 
insistence  on  the  point,  by  their  sly  winks  and  their  pointed 
innuendos,  they  gradually  poison  the  mind  of  Don  Julian  until 
he  accuses  the  young  people  of  having  betrayed  his  trust  and 
drives  them  from  his  home.  Thus  are  they  forced  into  each 
other's  arms  for  their  mutual  protection.  Robert  Vignola  has 
done  good  work  in  the  directing,  and  it  is  well  played  by  Alma 
Rubens,  she  of  the  pretty  face,  the  startled  eyes  and  the 
limited  dramatic  equipment;  Montagu  Love,  Gaston  Glass, 
Pedro  de  Cordoba  and  Margaret  Dale. 

THE  INFERIOR  SEX— Mayer-Furst  National. 

THIS  is  an  elaborate  attempt  to  prove  something,  I  don't 
know  just  what,  that  ends  by  proving  nothing  at  all,  un- 
less it  be  that  movies  arc  movies  and  nothing  more.  If  its 
authors,  directors,  editors  and  cutters  had  held  to  what  ap- 
parently was  their  original  theme,  based  on  the  failure  of  many 
wives  to  go  through  with  their  jobs  as  homcmakrrs  and  hou.sc- 
keepers.  and  the  minor  domestic  tragedies  resulting  therefrom, 
a  good  picture  might  have  resulted.  But  soon  after  the  story 
is  put  into  action  it  slips  away  into  the  conventional  rut  of  a 
loving  wife's  scheme  to  arouse  the  jealousy  of  a  husband  who 
is  giving  signs  of  sickening  on  a  steady  diet  of  osculation. 
There  is  a  counter-plot  in  which  a  disappoinleil  wife  does  ac- 
cept the  attentions  of  the  pestiferous  idler  and  escapes  discov- 
(Continued  on  page  124 J 


Involving  bypnotMin,  "One  Hour  Before  Dswa"  u  intercetiog 
melodrmma  in  which  Heni7  B.  V/»mer  profit*  by  bii  train- 
ing ia  **Ali<«  Jimmie  Vdcntifx.  ° 


"\Vhi>pcrf'*  it  the  atory  of  a  girl  who  breaka  out  of  MMriety, 
a  becoming  vehicle  for  Elaine  Hammerstein  who  always  play> 
lifelike  American  girU. 


■1 


"Girl  of  the  Sea"  i«,  if  you  can  forget  the  plot,  an  interesting 
trip  through  an  aquanum.  in  which  Betty  Hilbum  appears  as 
a  shark. 
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Entertaining 
Mary's  Beaux 

"I  AM  proud  of  that  little  sister  of  mint," 
1  sjvj.  Marxarel  Shelby,  sister  of  Marv 
Mili-j.  Mintrr.  "I  cannot  tell  you  ho* 
proud  I  am,  and  br^idc's  that  would  souod 
reotiMtral;  but  I  can  say  from  the  bottom 
of  my  heart  that  bi-inR  sister  to  a  celebrity 
is  not  exactly  a  bed  of  roses.  Mar>''i  (an.- 
ivant  pholoRraphs  of  Mary's  sister;  Mar>-s 
fans  clamor  to  .sec  Mary's  sister  in  Mar>  s 
productions  and,  la.st  but  not  least,  Mar)'': 
-UtfT  must  entertain  Mar)''s  beaux.  1  lan 
look  down  the  vi'^ta  of  years  and  I  act 
nothing  but  Mary's  beaux.  They  becaa 
.irriving  at  a  tender  age  in  the  care  of  Ibett 
nurses  and  governesses  and  even  in  tbox: 
not  so  far  di>tant  days  it  wzi  Mary's  sister 
hIio  dried  their  tears.  Mary  is  %  youiK 
l.itly  now  and  the  infants  of  yesterday  have 
uiven  way  to  countless  delightful  youns 
men  and  boy*,  but  Mary's  si'ler  has  mrtf 
Iv  graduated  to  a  more  diimitied  po<itiac 
Mar>-'s  beaux  smother  me  with  flowers  and 
lU-luKc  me  with  candies.  I  am  showerai 
with  invitations  to  lovely  dinner  parties, 
'a  deaux'  with  the  usual  pink  liKhis,  toll 
niu.-ic,  etc.,  ad  lib.  Then  'He'  Kazes  long- 
im:ly  into  my  melting  orbs  and  whi.<^pers 
lliiw  is  Mary?    Tell  me  about  her.' 

"1  even  dream  of  a  future  us  the  sym- 
iwthetir  wife  of  one  of  Mary's  crstwhBe 
beaux." 


The 
Rit2;'Carleton 
of  Culver  City 

WHEN  Uncle  Henry  Seymour  established 
his  little  truck  farm  near  l.os  AnRcles 
he  calculated  it  would  be  a  fourteen-huur-a 
•lay  rai^lc  with  Maw  Earth  to  shake  lur 
down  for  a  living.  DurinK  a  plowing  se>,^ion 
one  »princ  he  noted  excavation  RoinR  on  ai 
the  nciKhborinic  farm.  "Whut's  goin'  up 
here?"  he  asked.  "Motion  picture  studio." 
"Hml"  ejaculated  Uncle  Henr>-.  "Wall,  1 
reckon  Ihey's  room  fer  both  of  us,"  and  re- 
turned to  his  plow.  One  day  a  youns  rustic 
approached  Uncle,  obviously  a  farm  hand  out 
of  a  job.  "Could  I  get  a  sandwich  ?  Piece 
«»f  pic,  maybe?"  he  inquired. 

I'ncle  Henry  had  a  big  heart,  but  his  code 
wa-s  "He  who  eats  must  work."  He  told  the 
lioy  so. 

"The  voune  "farmer"  laui^hcd  good-humor- 
<d'y.  Vie  explained  he  wasn't  a  farm  hand, 
hut  a  motion  picture  actor.  It  was  Charles 
Itay. 

"dofhl"  ejaculated  Uncle  Henr>'.  His  en- 
lire  Kanuit  of  emotions  cou'd  be  expressed 
in  thai  one  word. 

But  Charles  Ray — sure  enough,  it  was  our 
own  Charley — roI  his  hamlnut.  .And  it  was 
a  handout  de  luxe;  cold  chicken,  homemade 
bread,  pumpkin  pie  and  apple  cider.  Some 
rider,  that !  Six  glasses  of  the  hard  variety 
and  you're  groggy  for  the  afternoon. 

Thus  wa«  marked  the  U-ginning  of  an 
e|KKh  in  the  Seymour  fortunes.  The  cx- 
ktUencc  of  the  ^'ymour  larder  spread  rapidly 
at  the  Ince  Studio*.  Next  noon  there  were 
a  score  of  screen  folk  begging  for  a  snack — 
for  a  con>idenition.  Now  ".Aunt  Millie'' 
Se>inour  nonchalantly  serves  everybotly  from 
rugged  sea-captains  like  Hobarl  Hostvorth  on 
the  riirht,  to  Ru*sian  Grand  Dukes. 
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I  BEAUTY  •  POWDES^/ 


Falling  in  J^ve 

HER  radiant  beauty  captivates  htm.  Her  glowing 
color  accentuates  the  sparkle  of  her  eyes  and  the 
whiteness  of  her  teeth.  She  knows  the  secret  of  ioTcli- 
ness  and  the  compelling  perfumed  charm  which  the 
complete  "Pompcian  Beauty  Toilette"  gives.  It  makes 
Instant  Beauty  possible. 

First,  a  touch  of  fragrant  Pompcian  DAY  Cream 
(vanishing),  to  soften  the  skin  and  hold  the  powder. 
ThtH  apply  Pompcian  BEAUTY  Powder.  It  makes  the 
skin  beautifully  fair  and  adds  the  charm  of 
delicate  fragrance.  Noic  a  touch  of  Pompcian 
BLOOM  to  give  a  bit  of  color  to  the  checks 
and  make  the  eyes  sparkle. 

These  three  preparations  may  be  used  sepa- 
rately or  together  (as  above)  as  the  complete 
"  Pompeian  Beauty  Toilette."  At  all  druggists. 
Guaranteed  by  the  makers  of  Pompcian  MAS- 
SAGE Cream,  Pompeian  NIGHT  Cream,  and 
Pompcian  FRAGR.ANCE  (a.  talcum  with  an 
exquisite  new  tulor). 

Marfiiarile  dark  Art  Panel  ami  Sampler 

Uiti  Mifcnetile  Cirk  pote4  rt;>rclatly  tot  ihl*  TJJt  Pnmpclan 
BeMIr  An  Pinel.  Thf  fare  Kr«uir  arvl  cNartn  of  MUt  Clark  are  tiilh* 
M\i  ripro^iicrd  In  dtlnlT  cnlon  In  Ihli  Atl  PinrI,  Slie  2Si7^ 
Inchea.  Siiuptea  thr  Ihrce  tniranl  Bcaulr  prpparalinna  tianH  ahuve 
trni  artlh  iHr  Art  Panrl.  Att«  iample*  ol  PoBpcian  NIthf  Crram  tn4 
Pci«npHa«  FriCraner.  a  laUaa.  All  htt  «  dime  <in  cnin).  PIraae 
clip  coupon  no*-. 

THE  POMPEIAN  CO.,  2131  Payne  Ave,  Cleveland,  O. 
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Guarantee 

Thr  n»nir  l*oaipc)tn 
on  ani  pa<h«£e  1« 
yiMt  gttariatrp  nS 
qvilitjr  ■  n  d  iifelr. 
Sho«ld  yon  neii  be 
ccnptriftr  9*i1iAri|, 
iTic  purchaie  pilcc 
vtll  t»e  ilkdiy  rc- 
futtjcd  by  Thr  Pnm- 
Cirtatt  Co.,  ■!  CIC¥«- 

r»nd.  Ohio 


THF  rriMFEIAX  CO..  2I.U  Pajue  A«..  CJcfela^d.  O. 

GrDfIrf»rfi:  I  rnctovr  •  4\mr  (ik  a  t921  Pmarrlan 
8ea«tr  Ar.  Paaet  cri  Mirsveritc  Clark.  Alwt  Intlanf 
Bea«iy  tample  anJ  aamplea  »(  Nit  hi  Crraa  and 
Fraifancr  (ataleun). 
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Clir  ^aie 
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After  Thirty  Years — 
a  Real  Hosea  Howe 

AFTER  thirty  years  of  !uccci>}ful  ilvfc  pcrfomumce, 
the  character  of  Uosra  Houf,  the  central  figure  in 
Kdward  E.  Kidder's  "Peaceful  Valley,"  finds  its  truest 
interpretation  on  the  screen  with  Charles  Ray  in  the  role. 

"When  Charles  Ray's  company  bousht  'Peaceful  Vallcj*' 
I  said  to  my  wife:  'Hooray!  After  thirty  years  here  is 
the  real  ffo<rq  //our  rotne  to  lik,' "  said  the  play's  author. 

Mr.  Kidder  dcclare<l  he  felt  that  Charles  Ray  would 
duplicate  in  the  screen  version,  the  wonderful  success  of 
Sol  Smith  Russell,  who  played  Hosea  //our.  year  after 
year  until  the  character  rubbed  shoulders  with  Denman 
Thompson's  own  In  "The  Old  Homestead."  In  the  old 
fashioned  photograph  on  the  rittht  wc  sec  the  oriKinal 
Jlosra  Hour;  in  the  larccr  picture,  the  new  nne. 

"Thirty  years  aKO  Sol  and  I  tried  out  the  play  in 
Duluth,  Minnesota."  said  Mr.  Kidder.  We  went  into 
a  druR  store  in  Duluth  where  they  kept  the  pcR- 
boards  in  those  days  instead  of  the  modern  ticket 
s>-stcm.  When  a  ticket  for  the  theater  was  sold,  a 
little  peg  was  stuck  in  the  number  of  the  teat  on  the 
IWK-board  and  that  was  all. 

"Wc  were  not  represented  on  the  peg -board! 
I^wrencc  Barrett  was  almost  sold  out.  Lotta  had  a 
cood  house  for  her  »bows  as  alwaN's.  MaRsic  Mitchell 
was  doinf;  wonderfully  and  Joe  Murphy  was  in  the 
money  .^s  for  Sol  Smith  Russell  in  Peaceful  Vallry,' 
he  did  not  appear  to  exist. 

"Wc  almost  wept.  'Why  are  we  bexag  dis- 
I  riminalcd  against?'  wc  demanded  of  the  clerk. 
Where  U  the  'Peaceful  Valley'  peg -board?  Tl>e 
•  lerk  took  another  look  at  us.  'Oh,  are  you  with  the 
»how?'  he  aiiked  cordially.  'We'l,  you  see,  your  pcR- 
board  was  sold  out  three  days  a[;o  and  so  wc  put  it 
;i«ide.    Didn't  see  any  use  in  leav-inR  it  lay  around.' 

"And  thus  was  'Peaceful  Val>y'  started  on  its  lonp 
ioumc>',  which  has  not  ended  to  this  day  and  which 
■«ems  to  be  taking  a  new  lease  on  life  in  the  pictures. 

"To  my  mind,  Charles  Ray  is  the  natural  heir  to 
the  role  of  Hosra  Hnwr.  He  has  the  one  precious 
thing  that  Sol  Smith  Russell  had  outgrown— youth ! 
Youth — and  thirty  year»,"  ernk'tl  Mr  kid<ler. 


Supposin'  You 
Were  She? 


SUPPOSIN'  you  were  a  pretty  girl  with 
a  lot  of  Mored-up  talent ;  and  supposin' 
a  lot  of  movie  directors  had  gone  to  your 
ma  and  your  dad  with  offers  to  put  you 
right  into  big  parts  io  the  movies;  and 
supposin'  there  was  a  five-year  contract 
with  one  of  the  biggest  producers  of  'em 
all,  just  waitin'  for  your  fo  ks'  John  Han- 
cocks; and  supposin'  it  meant  a  great  big 
future  and — then  suppo>ln'  your  dad  said 
"What,  at  that  kid  s  ace"'  'Wcll,  I  shoul'i 
say  not.  She's  going  to  finish  high  school 
aiul  then  she's  going  to  Va&sar  and  then — 
well  then  we'll  see  about  it." 

Mi^'s  Ru>heen  Glenii-tcr,  aged  fourteen, 
agrees  with  her  dad  about  it. 

Mamma     (ileni.sler    was     for  haviOK 
Roshecn  jump  into  the  promised  stardom 
over-night.   But  Papa  Jack  Cllenister  <who 
ought  to  be  an  insurance  broker  instead  ol 
a  business  man — he  publishes  magazines 
belifvi-i  in  the  fulle>l  prep;ircdness. 
ready  littk  Roshi-en  has  many  accomplish 
nKni>.     She  is  an  ex|>eTt  swimmer  and 
diver,  the  pupil  of  her  dud,  who  in  dayi  of 
yore   was  the   first   man   to  swim  the 
.Niagara  rapids,  English  channel  and  nego- 
tiate the  famou>  Boston  Light  stunt.  And 
Roshein  sines,  too. 

'But  daddie  is  right,"  said  Rosbetn 
Obedieme — and  from  a  coming  movie  slat! 
No  wonder  the  directors  arc  all  quite  mad 
to  have  her. 
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HAMILTON'S  PRICES  GREATLY  REDUCED  FOR  FALL. 


The  Garmentft  We  Are  Showing  in  Our  Catalog  Bear  Such  Radical 
Reductions  that  it  Seems  Almost  Like  the  Old  Days  Again! 

Direct  From  The  Manufacturer-  The  Newest  Fifth  A  venue  Styles-  Buy  From  Actual  Photographs-^ 


Mr«m  ynw  V^Y  1'**^  niiw  (Kmi  whoAiulr 
pncn.  rhii'i  why  I  Uinilton  cuKooMn 
Kivc  aiwayi  bou|cKt  fiw  Now  with 

tJw**  funhm  nidM«|  rrduci»a«u  out  m\ 
mdv  low  i^ricn  have  brrn  grrstty  rr^utrd 


Noc  oniinMy  "mail  <tedtt"  itamwnu.  Smart 
Iv  dwMf  J  Nrw  ^'nrk  wtwnm  buy  itwfn  tytt\ 
day  in  o«ir  firr  Mon'  Fifth  Awnuf  biMldana, 
N*w,  diic,  duttnctive  »rlM~it  a  pnrr  that 
l^inct  (hrm  within  cftiy  rcfttit  of  rv«rvo««. 


No  ipi'^twnrk  m  buyinit  j  Hamilton  jur- 
mvfil.  ^'cHi  rnakr  your  sriection  from  (km>> 
togt'^jlu  o4  living  modrlx.  showing  jiuK 
how  «Mh  g«nn»nt  laoii>  vAirn  »tfni.  Sm 
th«M  )oo  fww  t»»hion»  in  ovr  Fill  Catatoy. 


Our  Afon«v  Back  Guarantee— We  Pay  The  Postage — Costs  Nothing  To  Try 

It  4  gimbmf  ih  no€  un«fftCTon' m  r%rn  w*v.  rrtum  it  jr  our  ^^prnw,    Youf  mon*\  bade  without  question. 


DRESSES  •  SUrrS      COATS      MILUNERY   •  SWEATERS 
FURS  •  WAISTS  '  SKIRTS  ■  SHOES 


$3.S0 


»5,95 


Send  for  tbi*  beautiful  Catalogs 

//'<  Frer'  Eym  if  thrr*  u  nochiniE 
vcpu  n«d  at  pc«»*nt.  just  mail  j 
|MM4  card  with  your  name  anJ 
•<kirM».    Do  It  mow!    TKank  you' 


Wbm  pm  mil*  U  xinctUm  iitraie  iMiUaa  fUUTUPLAT  MAOAZIME. 


Photoplay  M\a\ziNE — Auveriising  Section 


What  $125 

Will  Biipg  You 

More  than  a  thousand 

pictures  of  photoplay- 
crs  and  illustrations  of 
'  their  work  and  pastime. 


Scores  of  mteresdng  articles 
about  the  people  you  aee 
on  the  Kieen. 

SplendiidBjr  written  short 
storiesi  some  of  which  you 
will  see  acted  at  your  mov- 
ing picture  theater. 

The  truth  and  nothing  but 
the  truth,  about  motion 
pictures,  the  stars,  and  the 
industry. 

You  have  read  this  issue  of 
Photoplay  m  there  is  no  neces- 
Hljp  for  teBng  yon  dwlkisfliie 
of  the  mofl  mpoUy  iDuflrated, 
the  b«t  written  and  the  nxxt 
attractively  printed  magazinet 
publisheJ  today — aod  alone 
iaiis  iield  of 


Stnd  a  money  ordmr  or  cAccA 
for  tl.26  mddrm»—d  to 


PHOTOrUY  lAGAZIlfE 

Ihl  T4LaSI  R.  4M IL.  CHKAOO 

and  receive  the  Nttvember  ujuc 
and  Horn  uama  thmrmafttr. 


nummjLY  hagazmb 

SBC  North  Cfaurkl 

CkmUemm:  I  <^closc  hiTvwHIl  tl.iS  tCan- 
iH.i  $1.S0|  (or  wlucii  yim  will  kindly  enter  my 
jibxcriplion  for  PwmiPLAV  WuOAMtM  tor 
is  iniMtlM.dMi«a«ilk  Ika  Not..  UM,  f 


Old  Man  Coincidence 


By  JOHN  ARBUTHNOTT 


I'M  old  man  0?irKidfiKfft 
Aftd  I've  got  a  reach 
Like  an  oumng-untan. 
I've  Rot  the  longest  arm 
That  ever  snaked  but 
To  slip  a  girth  under  a  caved-in  plot 
Before  die  old  ghl  M  apart, 
k't  toafte  arm,  bdieve  nne, 
For  when  Alaska  Ike 
Strides  into  the  Dance  Hall 
On  the  stroke  of  twelve,  . 
And  snatches  the  cowering  Girl  who  shouldn't  bc  theie 
From  the  Bad  Man,  who's  turned  up  the  Ace 
(Which,  by  the  Law  of  the  Yukon,  means  she 

must  be  his'n) 
And  when  Ike  tilts  her  chin  up  for  a  Once  Over 
And  stares  into  the  orbs  with  the  beaded  Iamp«fringa 
And  gasps  out:    "Gawd,  'tis  my  Little  oncl"  — 
Why,  that's  Me,  lust  Me, 
Getting  in  one  of  my  Long  Shots. 
And  when  Timothy  Corntassel  flafls  bye-bfe 
To  the  iiioss«set  bucket  and  the  moo-cows 
(Because  Innocent  Susie  has  fallen  again 
For  the  ^ood  old  pcrcTuiial  City  Deceiver  stuli) 
And  carpet-bagged  but  grim-jawed 
Goes  off  to  the  Wicked  Metropolis 
And  tries  to  forget,  but  makes  good. 
And  runs  to  white  waistcoats, 
And  pounds  the  end  of  the  mahogany  desk 
And  becomes  District  Attorney, 
And  when  the  Veiled  Lady  is  led  in  by  the  CbpS* 
And  discloses  her  map,  sobbing  "Timothy!" 
And  he  sees  it  is  Susie  herself, 
His  long-lost  Susie  — 
Why,  that's  Me  again; 
It's  Me,  with  the  old  Long  Arm 
Darn  near  wrenched  out  of  its  socket 
But  still  on  the  Job! 


iMty  adiotlMMM  IB  rUOtorLAT  llAUAZIXX  to  prnnMnd. 
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What  Happened  to  Ruth 


By  BEATRICE  IMBODEN 


r'  WM  Spring  mi  thp  campus!  Fairi.-s 
hjid  come  and  suddenly  spread  over 
the  KTtiy  building*  and  bruwn  lawns 
a  myatlc  net  inlcrwgvcn  of  gr«en  and 
(Old,  of  (ramiDce  and  »unllghl. 

But  there  was  no  Spring  In  thp  h«iart  of 
A    slender,    dark-eyed    girl    crnxslng  the 

SuadmnKla.  Her  sombre  expression  caught 
t>e  eyes  of  a  friend. 

•■Chcor  up,  Ruthle!  Mayb«  It'a  not  »o 
bad  as  you  think."  laughed  this  rosy- 
chevkrd  maiden  slipping  her  arm  In  Ruth's. 

"Dot.  what's  the  use  of  It  all"""  pa«- 
•lonately  burst  out  Rulh.  "I'm  going  to 
QUlt  collesc!  I'm  young,  alive — I  don't 
want  to  grind  away  three  more  dull  years'." 

"Why — gracious  mp! — collego  Is  Just  the 
place  where  one  can  haw  good  times  1" 

"You  know  It  Is  not— for  us!"  Ruth  re- 
pressed her  almost  sternly.  "Let's  be 
frank,   for  once.     Yuu  and  T  don't  have 

f;tKKl  times.  Wp  Just  study  and  go  to  iwky 
E<cture!<  and  slip  Into  the  back  seats  of 
concert!!  »o  no  one  will  notlcr  our  clothes. 
And  ttmt's  all!  No.  I'm  going  to  stup! 
I'll  Ko  to  the  city  next  year  and  work. 
Mayi>e  I  can  save  some  money." 
"For  what?"  asked  Dot. 
"For  clothes!  Of  course!  MNTjat  do  you 
suppose  I'm  haranguing  about?"  Jerked 
out  Ruth.  She  turned  her  h<-ad  away 
quickly.  "I  w-wouldn't  can-  If  I  t-ould 
have  Just  one  n<'W  Spring  suit— I  wouldn't 
ask  for  many  clothes."' 

"Oh,"  murmurrd  Dot  knowingly.  For 
a  couple  were  approaching — n  tall,  laugh- 
ing tmy  with  an  siltractlve  girl  who  wore 
Jauntily'  a  pretty  Spring  coiitume. 

"Why,  hello  Ruth!"  exclnlmed  the  hoy, 
"Say.  I  had  a  Irtter  from  home  yesterday, 
'n'ant  to  hear  the  news?" 

"I — I  haven't  time  now."  and  Ruth  hur- 
ried on,  dragging  Dot  with  her. 

"Why  won't  you  let  Alex  lalk  to  you?" 
reproached  Dot.  'lie's  a  dfar — and  about 
the  most  popular  boy  in  the  University." 

"In  my  old  blue  suit — and  Grace  Morri- 
son all  togged  out?"  deiiunded  Ituth  Icily. 

"She  Isn't  as  pretty  as  you,"  di-clnred 
I~»ot  with  warmth.  But  Uutli's  gloom  was 
compliment-proof. 

"Well,  goodbye,  I'm  going  upxtaira  to 
study,"  she  said  as  they  reached  their 
boarding  place.  In  her  room  at  last,  the 
books  lay  untouched.  She  was  wistfully 
recalling  a  moonlight  night  lB.it  August 
when  she  and  Alex  had  planned  to  spend 
this  Spring  together. 

They  Were  from  the  same  little  town 
and  for  years  Alex  had  dexrrted  his  flne, 
big  home  on  the  hill  to  spend  evenings 
In  Ruth's  rather  thread-bare  little  sitting 
room,  where  her  school-teacher  father  and 
dear  mother  made  him  weU'ume,  But  in 
Mlllenivllle  rveryoni-  know  and  loved  the 
Allinons — clothe*  didn't  count.  At  college 
they  did.  it  seemed. 

"1  d<jn't  think  all  those  pretty,  happy 
sororltr  girls  are  snobs,"  Ituth  told  hrr.ie.lf 
gloomily.  "They  don't  know  me  and  my 
plain  Clothes  make  me  awkward  and  shy. 

And  it  certainly  was  not  Alex's  fault — 
he  had  tried  his  loyul  lx!st  to  take  her  into 
the  circle  where  hi-s  good  looks.  goo<I 
clothes  and  good  car  had  quickly  placed 
him.  But  after  one  or  two  unhappy  even- 
ings, when  Kuth  had  surTcred  agonies  In 
her  plain  white  graduating  frock,  among 
butterfly  girls  in  tulle  and  silk,  she  had 
refused  hia  Invitations.  Finally,  cut  by 
her  refusals,  he  had  ceased  to  see  her, 

"I  don't  care!"  muttered  Ituth.  And  she 
flung  herself  on  the  couch  and  sobbed. 

Saturdiiy.  Ruth's  Aunt  Susanna  ran 
down  from  the  city  to  see  her. 

"She's  wonderful!"  Ruth  fold  Dot. 
"Uncle  Harvey  lost  his  money  three  years 
ago  but  Kho  manages  to  drrss  even  better 
than  before.    She's  so  clever!" 

Aunt  Su.ianna  proved  fashionable— and 
wise.  She  attended  a  lecture  or  two.  vis- 
ited classes,  and  eyed  Ruth  crlllcnlly. 

"WTiere  arc  the  parties  an<l  athletic 
events  and  such?"  she  sugKruted.  "I 
thought  college  nowadays  waa  one  glad 
dream  for  you  yoking  folks." 

"Not  for  me."  said  Ruth  shortly. 
"Well,  well,  I  must  look  Into  this  when 
you  come  to  visit  me  In  June."  snd  Aunt 
Susanna  deftly  turned  the  subject. 

Collejse  dracKed  out  to  the  year's  end. 
Ruth  declared  she  was  not  coming  back. 

Dot  heard  little  from  her  that  Summer. 
But  a  mystej-lous  card  came  in  June  bear- 
ing the  word  "Burekii!"  Then  one  In 
August,  "Meet  me  at  the  train  In  Septem- 
ber." which  Dt>t  did  one  crisp  Fall  morning. 

"Where  is  Ruth?"  she  was  wondering 
as  passengers  filed  off  the  tmin,  not  recog- 
nlnnc  a  amart.  slender  Ogura  In  a  blue 


traveling  <lrexK  whose  tallOI«d  touches  and 
good  lines  simply  cried  "Style!  "  Then 
Kuth  hugged  her. 

"TTou  dear,  to  come  back!"  crieil  Dot. 
"Why.  how  stunning  you  look — and  how 
happy!"  Yes,  Ruth  waa  more  than 
pretty,  she  was  beautiful  now!  Some  mir- 
acle had  touched  her. 

Alex  rushed  up  to  her  Just  then.  "So 
glad  to  see  vou,'  ho  cried.  "How  dar-cr- 
dandy  you  look,"  he  rushed  on.  a  little 
confused.  "Our  frat  gives  a  little  d»nr« 
tomorrow  night.  May — may  I  come  for 
you?"    And  Ruth  smiled  acceptjince. 

After  lunch  two  trunks  came  for  Ruth, 
much  to  Dot's  amazement.  Last  year  una 
small  one  had  sufflced. 

"I'm  dying  to  know  what's  In  them." 
Dot  said.  "May  I  see?  I  scent  a  surprise 
— you  m^cm  so  mysti-rious  1" 

At  once  Ruth  unlocked  one.  Then  she 
drew  fn>m  ItH  tlHsue  paper  wrappings  a 
miracle  of  a  visiting  costume,  soft  chlfTon 
velvet,  a  lovely  taupe  ci>liir,  Prenchily  .S4;t 
off  by  a  tiny  vest  of  gold  and  pink  bro- 
cade. With  thl.-<  went  n  taupe  georgette 
blouse,  beaded  In  gold,  pink  and  old  blue. 

"Where  In  the  world  did  you  get  that 
beautiful  costume?"     Dot  wa.-*  wide-eyed. 

Ruth  smiled,  then  lifted  out  an  evening 
dress,  crimson  silk  covered  with  petal- 
like  tiers  of  tulle,  ranging  from  rose  to 
llame  color,  shoulder-strapped  with  tiny 
hand-mado  satin  roses. 

"Kuthie  Allison,  you  don't  mean  that 
dream  of  a  gown  Is  youril" 

Not  anHwerlng.  ICuth  took  out  another 
dreJ<K,  with  panniers  ami  quaint  peasant 
bodice.  "Corn  color!  The  color  I  always 
said  you  should  weiflr!"  exclaimed  Dot. 

"Here  Is  my  favorite,"  »mll<-d  Ruth 
calmly,  displaying  a  dainty  creation  of 
cream-colored  sutln  and  s.lver  lace.  Dot 
gaspeil.  '  Tlnch  mo— am  I  Htill  on  earth?" 
she  whispered.  "Three  party  frocks! 
Surely  there  can  be  nothing  more!" 

But  there  was — a  blue  silk  "for  Sun- 
days." exquisitely  braided  and  faintly 
touched  with  scarlet;  an  Intrlcaiely  draped 
printed  voile,  all  misty  grays  and  laven- 
ders uith  a  violet  girdle:  a  amart  brown 
serge  sailor  suit  and  an  even  smarter 
checked  woolen  frock  with  clever  dare 
pockets  and  tin}-  leather  belt. 

"Just  one  more,  except  for  shirtwaists 
and  such,"  snid  Ruth,  lifting  out  a  won- 
derful evening  coui,  aero  blue  with  white 
marakwu  collar.  Then  Ruth  faced  her 
friend. 

"No.  I  didn't  rob  a  bank  or  And  a  pot 
of  gold,"  she  began.  "And  I  didn't  ex- 
ceed my  clothes  allowance  of  (lOO."  Dot 
turned  frightened  eyes  on  her— something 
had  aur«ly  affected  Ruth'a  brain! 

"Honestly!  I'll  prove  II  by  this  expense 
account.  'Taupe  velvet,  l>ro<'iide  and  georg- 
ette. }28  (I  plunged  on  tliat  costume). 
Tulle  for  party  gown  16.50.  The  founda- 
tion waa  an  old  red  silk  cover  for  our 
square  piano,  laid  away  nnd  forgotten. 

"The  evening  coat  was  mother's  long- 
ago  party  cape.  The  corn-color  silk  waa  an 
old  dress  of  hers.  And  do  you  rect>gnixe 
the  braided  taffeta?  My  last  year's  best 
dress!  The  other  party  dresa  contains 
three  and  a  half  yards  of  crei>e  satin  and 
three  of  silver  lare,  at  a  cost  of  $21.70." 

"Don't  dare  analyze  that  compound  of 
moonlight  and  mystery!"  commanded  D«>l. 

"The  traveling  dress  was  my  last  year's 
suit,  the  checked  wool  a  ninde-over,  too." 

"But  who  mode  them?  Has  a  Fifth  Ave- 
nue modl.Hte  adopted  you?" 

"Why,  /  did!"  came  Ruth's  reply.  "You 
see.  Aunt  Susanna  told  me  her  secret. 
She  learned   to  wonderfully  rl({ht  at 

home,  and  she  insisted  that  I  could,  too. 
And  I  did!  Wh.v.  after  only  four  lessons 
I  made  some  dear  'undies,'  two  waists  and 
this  crepe  kimona!  Then  I  made  over  that 
checked  w(m<I  horror  Mi.is  Slmms,  the  Mil- 
lersvlUo  dressmaker,  had  evolved.  Don't 
you  like  it?" 

"It's  wonderful!  Rut  tell  me,  how  did 
you  learn  all  this  at  home?  Who  taught 
you?    I'm  breathless  to  know!" 

"Why,  the  Woman's  Institute,  of  course. 
I  was  soon  able  to  make  really  elnbomto 
things,  so  I  look  a  trip  to  the  city  and 
copied  some  models  from  a  fashionable 
shop.  Then  I  made  some  darling  clothes 
for  several  kiddles  at  homo  and  earned 
enough  for  slippers  and  boots.  I>urln»t 
Christmas  vacation  I've  promisiil  to  help 
on  a  bridal  trousseau— and  thereby  earn 
my  Spring  suit!" 

"Do  you  think  I  could  1e4«m  to  sew. 
too?"    I)ot's  voice  wn.s  unsteady  now. 

"I.*am!"  exclaimed  Ruth.  "Why,  vou 
couldn't  htXf  learning  1     Tho  t«zt  books 
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seem  to  torc»ee  and  answer  every  imsslbia 
question.  The  pIctureK  are  simply  mar- 
velous and  the  teachers*  take  Just  as  per- 
sonal an  Interest  lii  your  work  as  they  do 
here  in  the  collette  ctasaroomsl 

"I  know  that  the  Woman's  Institute  has 
really  m.-ide  me  more  capable  than  miMit 
professional  dreaBinakers — after  Just  these 
few  months  of  study  at  home  I" 

"Well,  you  won't  be  able  to  keep  Alex 
away  ne%e,"  said  Dot  meaningly.  Uuth's 
eyes  itrew  dreamy.  She  saw  hcrwif  In  tha 
moonltght-and-mysterv  gown,  queening  it 
among  his  frat  mends,  while  he  watched 
Jealously,  or  in  the  rose-and-flame  dress 
which  turned  her  Into  a  vivid,  glowing 
gypsy,  transformed  her  lips  to  scarlet  pet- 
als and  eyes  to  deep  dark  pools  of  allure- 
ment, listening  to  an  ordent  nuestlon.  And 
she  knew  her  dream  was  really  a  prophecy! 

For  a  seijuel  to  Ruth's  story  peep  into 
a  sorority  house  the  following  Spring, 

There  are  Ruth  and  Dorothy  In  a  group 
of  girls.     They  liad    "Joined"  In  the  fall. 

"And  It  should  have  been  a  year  earlier!" 
exclaimed  one  girl.  "But  we  never  would 
have  known  what  darlings  you  two  are 
had  we  not  been  attracted  first  by  your 
delightful  clothes!  Clothes  really  are  a 
algn-poat  to  one's  character.  What  ara 
yoit  going  to  do  this  Summer.  Ruth?" 

"I  won^t  tell."  she  laughed.  "But  Just 
you  girls  bring  back  all  the  feathers  and 
acra|>a  of  velvet  you  can!" 

"I  know."  said  one  wise  maiden,  "tha 
Woman's  Institute  teaches  millinery,  too. 
<Jolng  to  make  us  some  bridpemalils'  hats, 
Ruthle?"    And  Ruth's  bliixh  was  no  denial. 

What  happened  to  Ruth  can  happen  to 
you.  More  than  C6.000  women  and  glrla 
In  City,  town  and  country  have  proved  that 
you  can  quickly  learn  at  home,  in  spare 
time,  through  the  Woman's  Institute,  to 
make  all  vour  own  and  your  children's 
clothes  and  hats  or  prepare  for  su<-res.<i  In 
dressmaking  or  millinery  as  a  business. 

It  costs  you  nothing  to  find  out  what 
the  Institute  ran  do  for  you.  Just  send  a 
letter,  post-card  or  the  convenient  coupon 
below  and  you  will  receive — without  obli- 
gation by  return  mall — the  full  story  of 
this  great  school  that  has  brought  the 
happiness  of  having  dainty,  becoming 
clothes,  snvlngs  almost  too  good  to  bo 
true,  and  the  Joy  of  being  independent  in 
a  successful  business,  to  women  and  rirla 
all  over  the  world. 

WOMAN'S  INSTITITTR 
Dept.  11-K,    Scmnton.  Pa. 
Please  s<'nd   me  one   of  your  booklets 
and  tell  me  how  I  can  learn  the  subject 
marked  below: 

n  Home  Dressmaking  P  Mininery 

n  Professional  Dressmaking       Q  Cooking 

Name   

<rhu>  ifH«Uy  wkMhar  Hn.  ac  aiM) 

Addr>-s«   , . . 
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Real  news  &nd  inter, 
easting  comment  about 
motion  pictures  and 
motion  picture  people. 

By  CAL.  YORK 


WHEN  he  wa«.  in  New  York  ihr  la.«t  time, 
Harold  Uoyd  u:t5  bomlxirdeil  with 
i|ue<iliun£  u  to  whether  he  ittxl  Bebc  Uan- 
k-l<i  were  married.  Harold  denied  it.  He 
•aid  he  and  Bebe  were  the  best  of  friend>, 
that  he  liked  i^yin;:  with  her  and  was 
sorn,'  when  she  deserted  his  comedies  for 
the  drama — but  that  as  far  vls  their  bcin^ 
married  was  concerned — why,  it  was  ridicu- 
li»a>!  To  prove  it.  the  youni;  man  hauled 
out  a  lot  of  tclc);rams  from  some  young 
film  ladio$  on  the  coast — Lila  Lee.  Mildred 
l)avi».  and  others — and  <aid,  "H  I  were  a 
married  man,  would  I  Ket  wires  from  all 
lh<»ie  (tirU?"    Perhaps  Harold  wouldn't 

MOLLIE  KIXG  is  a  mother.  She  i:, 
you  know,  Mrs.  Kenneth  Dade  A'cx- 
ander  in  prix-ate  life.  Kenneth  Dade  Alex- 
an<ler,  Jr.,  nude  his  fir>t  appearance  in 
July.    The  Alexander  romance  wav-and 

om'  of  (he  mo^t  charmins  incident;  in 
iheatricul  his(or>'.  Mollie  is  an  Iri^h  Rirl 
who  has  been  on  the  stace  all  her  life;  she 
is  a  fluffy  and  beautiful  blonde  with  never 
a  care  in  the  world.  She  met  Alexander  and 
promptly  fell  in  love  with  him.  It  was  a 
ra>c  of  first  sieht  with  him.  loo.  He  is  a 
RM-mbt  r  of  a  proud  and  wealthy  old  southern 
family,  who  misht  have  taken  it  to  heart 
that  their  son  had  married  an  actress  if  the 
actri'Ns  h.idn°t  happened  to  be  Mollie,  The 
marriaKe  turned  out  splendidly — Mollie 
bn"t  even  planning  a  return  to  the  screen 
tante  Kenneth,  Jr.,  has  arrived. 

AT  the  time  this  issue  goes  to  press, 
t'onstancc  Talntadge  has  not  been  re- 
It. rted  eniiagcd  to  anybody. 

MARC  .MacDERMOTT  tells  Ibis  one. 
\  certain  well-known  director  who 
ha.«  achieved  fame  and  a  Rolls- Roycc  along 
with  a  domineerine  nunner  was  driving 
in  his  high-powered  motor  along  a  Long 
Irland  road  Fine  old  homes  bordered  the 
roadside  One  in  particular  intrigued  the 
director  >o  that  he  commamU-d  hi?  car  to 
ha  t  while  he  got  out  and  walked  up  the 
flower -studded  pathway.  He  .saw  in  the 
fine  old  pbce  an  ideal  "Colonial  location  '' 
He  lifted  the  knocker  od  the  splendid  door. 


You  liavc  often  wondered  what  Billie  Burke  •  (luf^tnd — and  the  ere«toe  of  the  fsmoiw 
Follica    luoks  like.    Well,  here  he  if.     And  here  i«  Billie;  ind  here,  too,  it  Mmxinc 
Elliott,  celebrated  beauty  of  the  «ta((«.     Biltic  firtt  met  Rorenz  Ziegfeld  at  a  dance — 
it  wa«  a  mutual  case  of  love  at  fir«t  fifht.    They  have  a  little  daughter.  Patricia. 


A  solemn  but'er  cariM.-,  stood,  and  took  in 
the  figure  of  the  director — attired  in  a  loud 
check,  with  a  vivid  tie  in  which  was  set  a 
sparkling  diamond.  "Want" — began  the  di- 
rector impressively.  "Nothing  today,"  said 
the  butler  as  he  slammed  the  door. 

JACK  PICKFORD  and  a  friend  walked 
into  the  library  of  a  club  the  other  day, 
produced  a  chess-board,  drew  up  chairs,  and 
bent  over  the  board  with  the  most  earnest 
attention.  Several  men  came  up  and 
watched  them.  Jack  and  his  partner  be- 
came more  and  more  grave;  their  attitude 
w.as  one  of  experienced  application — tliey 
were,  evidently,  scientific  players  who  tig- 
ured  out  exxry  move  before  they  made  it 
Soon  quite  a  crowd  had  gathered,  eager  to 
witness  a  game  between  two  experts.  Half 
an  hour  paMed — and  finally  Jack  and  his 
friend  got  up  and  walked  away.  They 
didn't  know  the  first  thing  about  chess. 

A WELL  KNOWN  actor  and  his  new 
and  equally  well-known  wife  were 
traveling  across  the  country.  The  conduc- 
tor, on  his  way  through  the  pullm.m,  a»ked. 
"Pardon  me.  .sir — but  is  this  bdy  your 
wife?"  "I  don't  know."  replied  the  actor, 
"what  state  are  we  traveling  through?" 

H.\S  rumor  reached  you  of  the  devotion 
of  a  certain  film  director  to  a  certain 
famous  vampire?  It  is  no  myth,  no  imagi- 
naliuo — but  an  affection,  or  shouki  we  say 


infatuation?— which  causes  the  director  in 
question  to  refer  fi-eling  to  his  "great  love"" 
for  the  sinuous  lady,  and  which  also  Ls  the 
cau.«e  of  the  <lirector's  hitherto  devoted 
wife  seeking  a  divorce.  Seems  a  shame,  be- 
cause people  who  know  both  parties  say 
the  vampire  is  inclined  to  be  fickle  and  may 
not  wish  to  marry  the  director  after  he  has 
gone  to  all  the  trouble  to  alow  his  wife  to 
divorce  him.  Anyway,  the  vamp  went  to 
Europe  to  avoid  any  unpleasantness  which 
might  ari.'<.  .She  has  had  ample  training 
in  the  films  to  know  just  what  cours«  to  fol- 
low in  a  case  like  this. 

LOUISE  HUFFS  iive-ycar  Se'znick  con- 
tract lasted  about  that  many  weeks. 
Differences  arose  over  the  young  star's  sec- 
ond scenario,  differences  which  the  company 
labelled  "tem|)erament°'  and  Miss  Huff  un- 
doubtedly lalH-lled  S4>methinR  else.  At  any 
rate,  Louise  left  Fort  Ijn:  flat,  and  went 
right  over  to  -Metro,  where  she  is  playinK 
the  leading  role  in  "Fine  Feathers."  She 
can  afford  to  be  as  independent  as  she 
please*— she's  married  to  a  millionaire. 

YOU  may  have  wondered  what  happened 
to  Edith  Storey.  She  signed  a  contract 
with  Robertson -Cole.  Everyone  thought, 
of  course,  that  she  was  to  star — she  has 
never  done  anything  else  since  her  splendid 
work  first  won  her  li'm  recognition.  But 
now  conu-s  her  first  completed  production— 
(Continued  on  page  too) 
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He  cannot  tell  you — 
but  you  have  a  right  to  know 

S  15  the  feeling  I  am  left  afitr     iirr\<iiis  stirnulii»   sulticieiu  m 


THIS  IK  the  feeling  I  am  left  after 
reading   ihe   letters  men  have 
written  me. 
<  rmveiiiiun  ha*  sealed  his  lips.  If 
the  iliinj?  of  which  you  are  so  blissfully 
iinciiiiwiou!'  were   only   a   streak  of 
Mwtt  acros*  your  chin,  an  inch  of  pctti- 
i-oai  showing  below  you  rsViirl,  a  hairpin 
out  of  place — even  an  impertinent  wee 
hole  alwve  ihe  heel  in  your  oxford — hr 
niit;hl  mention  it. 
Hut  lhi<<  is  different. 
It  iy  so  personal.    And  )ct,  »int-e  i( 
is  vital  to  your  happincs",  y>u  have  a 
right  to  know  it. 

That  is  why  I  hiive  felt  justified  in 
takine  up  arms  against  the  conspiracy 
of  silence  that  surround-^  the  subject, 
and  publishing  the  facts  about  perspira- 
tion. In  doing  so,  I  counted  on  criticism, 
and  1  K"t  ■'•  Kul  all  through  it.  it  has 
been  vvi.nderfully  gratifying  to  receive, 
as  I  have,  scores  of  letters  from  Ixith 
men  and  women  supporting  and  approv- 
ing these  frar.k  discussions. 

An  oM  fault  —  common  to  most  of  u* 

it  is  a  physiological  fact  that  there  are 
very  few  persons  who  are  not  subject 
to  perspiration  iKlor,  though  seldom 
conscious  of  it  themselves.  Perspiration 
under  the  arms,  though  more  active 
than  elsewhere,  does  not  always  pro- 
duce, excessive  and  noticeable  moisture. 
Hui  the  chemicals  of  the  boily  do  cau-.e 
noticeable  odor,  more  appareix  under 
the  arms  than  in  any  other  place. 

The  underarttis  are  under  verv  sen- 
sitive nervous  control.  Sudden  excite- 
ment, embarrassment  even,  serves  at  a 


nervous  stimulus  sulticitiii  lo  make 
perspiration  there  even  more  active. 
The  curve  of  the  arm  prevents  the 
rapid  evaporation  of  odor  or  moisture 
— and  the  result  Is  that  others  Iwcnme 
aware  of  this  »ubtte  odor  at  times  when 
we  least  »iispect  it. 

How  weli-groomed  men  and  women 
are  meeting  the  tituation 

Well-groomed  men  and  women  everx- 
where  are  meeting  this  Irving  situation 
with  methods  that  are  sitnple  and  di- 
rect. Thev  have  learned  that  it  can- 
not be  neglected  anv  more  than  "anv 
other  essential  of  personal  cleanliness. 

I'hev  give  il  the  regular  attention  that 
thev  give  to  their  hair,  teeth,  or  hands. 

I'hev  use  Odorono,  a  toilet  lotion 
specially  prepared  to  correct  both  per- 
spiration moisture  and  odor. 

t»dorono  was  formulated  bv  a  ph\si- 
lian  wlio  knew  that  per'^pirailon,  be- 
cause of  its  peculiar  i|ualilies.  i»  be- 
vond  the  reach  of  ordinary  methods  of 
>lranlines« — exce>.!,ive  moisture  of  the 
;iiinpii>  is  due  to  a  local  weaknesii. 

Odninno  is  an  antiseptic,  petfecily 
liarnilrss.  Its  tegulai  use  gives  that 
absolute  assurance  of  peifect  daintiness 
that  women  are  demaniliiig--thai  con- 
-ciousness  of  perfect  griKtming  *o  saiis- 
f\ing  to  men.  It  reallv  tarmti  the 
cause  of  both  the  moisture  anil  odor  of 
perspiration. 

Make  it  a  regular  habit ! 

\'-r  Ddoronn  irgularlv.  iust  two  or 
three  limes  a  week.    .\t  night  before 


leliring,  put  il  on  the  underarms.  Al 
low  it  la  drv,  and  then  dust  on  a  little 
talcum.  I  he  next  inorning.  Uaihe  the 
pans  with  clear  water.  The  nnder- 
arms  will  remain  sweet  and  dry  and 
odorless  in  any  weather,  in  anv  cirrum- 
Manccs!  Daily  baths  do  not  iessm  its 
effect. 

Women  who  find  that  their  Rowns  are 
spoiled  bv  perspiration  slain  and  an 
odor  which  drv  cleaning  will  not  re 
move,  will  find  in  Odornno  complete 
relief  from  ihi»  distressing  and  often 
expensive  annoyance.  If  vou  are 
troubled  in  anv  unusual  wav,  or  have 
had  any  difKcultv  in  finding  relief,  let 
IIS  help  vou  solve  your  problem.  Write 
lodav  for  our  free  Iwioklet.  You'll  find 
some  verv  interesting  information  in  it 
;ibout  all  perspiration  trnubles! 

.•\ddress  Ruth  Nliller,  The  Odoroii" 
("o..  516  Ulair  Avenue,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  .\t  all  toilet  cf«imers  in  the 
I'liiteil  Stales  and  Caiiaila.  }>c,  60c 
and  $j.oo.  Kv  mail,  postpaid,  if  vour 
ilraler  hasn"i  it. 

Men  »vill  be  interested  in  reading 
our  booklet.  "The  Assurance  of  Perfect 
<  ;ri>oming." 

AddreM  mail  orders  or  r«nue»M  as  follows : 
For  Can.ida.  to  The  Arthur  S-iles  Co  .  hi  Adc- 
Inirtr  Si..  Eafet.Tnrooto.l  hil.  Fur  I- rantftoThe 
Aarncir  Anu-ricaiiir.  .»  Avenue  dc  I'Opera. 
Paris  For  Switzerland  in  The  Anencie  Amer- 
ii-aine.  17  Boulrv.ird  Helvdint"'.  Grnevc.  For 
Knitland.  lo  The  American  Drug  Suppil'  C" , 
6  NorthumbcrLind  Ave  .  l-ondoo.  W.  C.  2.  l-nr 
Mrxico.  10  H  E  C-rrber  &  a»..  2a  Gante,  ». 
Mexico  City.  For  U.  S.  A.,  to 

The  Odorono  Company 

516  BUir  Avrnue.  Cincinnati.  Ohio 


nbrli  t-ni  Mill'  til  oiK,  ir.'*,  fs  lira  t'  III,  liM.  II  I'lKlToI'L.W  M.IIi;A3!INK. 
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Send  the  Coupon 


Ready  now!  Tho  wonderful  Batrd> 
North  Style  Book  for  FalL  Shows 
c '  V  f«»hhin>  bow  to 

"  Btyla  bwt  aoHad  to 
J  bow  to  malitr 
c  kativa  mt  price*  whirb  cive 
'  foa  beatniliMa.   It  U  free. 
Send  coapoo  or  s  po«t  rord— 
todar.  TwoaxampiMof  Batc4- 
North  valuM  (ivaa  bar*.  Oniar 
'  rlthcr  or  both  of  lb««*dltMt 
fnxn  thia  ad- 

All -Wool 

Tricotine  Suit 

It  (vliUitmi 


mdpodMta.  BriikfahiUiw 
IothI*  >  tttmmbm  tamtt  at 
»mk.  Um4  ttrnwahoM  wttk 
Am  *ll-«ia  fabric*  bprtatad 

ioilfn  Skirt  raolbhlr 
porketcd  mini  betlaii 
mcntm  K^tbvrvd  back. 
Vi'otaen'm  ala«*l  M  to 
M.  (tack  r(Ni<  Irncth, 
S3la  Skirt.«>tolt 
In. 


UtoB.  iUdl« 
lanath.  e  larfiklrt, 
to  tn.  Color,  bkM 
only.  Order  Womca'a 
•tocabT.Vo.lIFJUOl. 
MlaM*-  by  No.  IIE- 
aoo3.  Utr*  aiiK  and 
■kirt  lan*th  wahImI. 

ivic«  •3a.so.  i\wt- 

■gc  16c  extra. 

Stylishipl 

Wool 
Tricotine. 
Dress 

«H»rv  m»  m  ■tyla  malliw  of  ■mm 
MtiMic  mmi     Mail*  9t  Am.  me 
Vmhlr  aU-wool  THcdUm  wMHi 
paval*r  now.   Nou  Um  Mmi 
IIOM  Mcand       Um  6mmim^t 
•ff«  Um  •ffMt  of  roathruTctMrna 
—Mid  9b»m  II  at»o  th«  mw 
i^M*'  IfiMtt  of  rtrh  illk  Mttn 
fnnt,  tiUl  Inovrt  t>»«nff  oatili 
wkh  Mlf  «aler  And  ffilwr  brmn 
■Imilu  f««tur*  U  fcwml  In  lh« 
tlw  eoot'Hfe«t  «*ftlat  oprtiin*  «. 
■iBklw  Mtia  iD*«rt  «ith  ut« 
ylooMnv  orwom  tattoo.  Tho 
Uirvo>qavt«r  tetwtk  riiw 
wo  «*MMd  mm  ErmW.  mHb 
wi4  f  uey  t»H«IMeociMuno«t«. 
A  flni»Mnf  tcwh  la  ffvon  by 
rhte  iMtbar  bait.  Tbo 
Unins  u  Jap  mtlk. 

WoiM«i*«  wiam:  M  !•  M. 
flklrtlmctlilBliwhM.  MtMM* 
•tMs:  14  to  S»  Mon.  okln  M 
iMlM.  NwrrUMonlr. 

Owdmr  hf  N*.  13S30O3. 
Prico  Sm.Tft.  PwMi^  lO 
cMtwemtro.  B««ar«t«Kivo 


Mail  This  Coupon  Now! 

You  wlU  b«  dellKhtrd  wub  tha  beaatjfal  thine* 
•bown  in  the  Baird. North  Style  Book  at  Prlca* 
amaxinffty  low  for  iruarantf«d  hish  uiiality.  Coat*, 
■alt*.  dr«a»ni.  llnKpria,  milltnrry.  abi:><>«,  atC.  S«Oa 

1  or  mall  cuui>on  kwlow  TODAY  I 


BAIRD-NORTH  CO. 

407  Broad  St^    Providence,  R.  I. 

OiBllBBaB:  naaMCaadaaaeopyoCyw  book  of 


Plays  and  Players 

f  Continued  from  page  q8 ) 


Nowaday!  wbcaevcr  a  director  want*  a  new  location,  he  catdte*  tke  next  thip  to  Spain, 
or  Fraaoe.  Georfc  B.  Scttx  and  Co.  arc  foini  to  ik*  land  of  bull-fifbt*  and 
•enoritat  to  make — no,  aot  a  Krial.  but  a  feature.  Tke  pifeon^toed  pullet  at  tke  left  t« 
June  Caprice,  and  tke  r»'«*t  bouquet  at  tke  n'fht.  Marfuerite  Courtot,  botk  leading 
women,     i  Mr*.  Scitx  i»  foinf.  toe.) 


'"Moon  Madncvi"  —  in  which  Edith  is 
neither  starred  nor  featured.  It  tetwi  she 
didn't  plca.<«  somebody  or  other  out  there, 
so  they  took  her  name  off  the  billing.  And 
they  do  say  her  work  is  the  best  thing 
about  this  "special"  production! 

OLIVER  MOROSCO  k  comini;  back  into 
the  ^mc.  He  has  formed  a  two  mil- 
lion dollar  company  to  film  his  stage  »uc- 
ccsscs.  AmonK  them  arc,  "The  Humming 
Bird,"  "The  Bird  of  Paradise,"  and  "The 
Master  Thief."  Francis  X.  Bushman  ar»d 
Beverly  Baync  will  return  to  the  screen  in 
their  oriidnal  roles  in  the  latter  play. 

AT  press-tinte  comes  the  account  of  Mil- 
dred Harrti  Chaplin's  newly-filed  bill 
for  divorce.  She  alleges  cruelty,  and  de- 
dares  that  although  their  marriage  occurred 
on  Oct.  13,  IQ18,  the  union  was  not  known 
for  four  months,  due  to  her  hu.sband's  pica 
that  the  announcement  would  interfere  with 
his  profevNional  career.  Mrs.  Chaplin  asks 
th.1t,  pending  the  completion  of  the  suit,  her 
share  of  the  community  property  be  awarded 
to  her  and  that  Chaplin  be  restrained  from 
disposing  of  pictures  be  b  making,  said  to 
be  worth  S750.000.  The  temporary  re- 
straining order  was  issued  by  the  Superior 
Court. 

LIKIT.  OMER  LOCKLEAR,  noted 
"stunt"  aviator  familiar  to  movie-goers, 
was  ki'led  on  Augtist  3.  climaxing  a  to.ooo- 
foot  plunge  in  his  airplane  while  the  movie 
cameras  clicked  below.  Locklear  s  as.'ustant, 
Lieut.  Milton  Elliott,  was  also  killed,  The 
thrill-making  fatal  plunge  mcurred  in  the 
glare  of  giant  search-lights    I.ock'ear's  dar- 


ing in  "The  Great  .Vir  Robber)'"  Is  remem- 
bered by  many.  During  the  war  he  was  an 
aerial  instructor  at  Kelly  Fie'd.  where  he  was 
arrested  for  "deliberately  riskiitg  his  life  and 
government  property  ....  by  leaping  from 
one  aeroplane  to  another  in  mid-air." 

WONDER  if  Nazimo\-a  will  sign  again 
u-ith  Metro?  Her  contract  with  that 
comnany  is  nearly  completed.  It  is  doubt- 
fid  If  Madame  is  as  great  a  drawing-card 
today  as  she  was  a  year  ago— due  mostly  to 
vehicles  which  have  in  no  way  approached 
her  sensational  "Reve'alion"  United  .\rtist* 
would  be  glad  to  have  .-Mia  join  tbera,  it 
is  said;  but  she  declined  once  before  be- 
cause she  wou'd  rather  be  the  Big  One  than 
one  of  the  Big  Four.  Charles  Br>'ant  is 
^itill  her  leading  man,  business  manager — 
:ind  husband. 

SIR  JAMES  BARRIE  is  coming  to  this 
country  to  assist  in  the  production  of 
Ms  first  original  stor>'  for  the  screen.  Ar- 
nold Bennett  will  come  to  Hollywood  to 
learn  to  write  scimarios.  H.  G.  Wells  is 
studying  continuity  now  in  orckr  to  adapt 
his  own  stories  to  the  screen.  Next,  I 
suppose,  we  will  hear  that  George  Bernard 
Shaw  is  writing  sub-titles  for  Jesse  Lasky. 

DW.  GRIFFITH  has  incorporated.  He 
•  is  the  president  of  a  new  company 
with  the  largest  capital  of  any  concern  in 
the  industr>'  but.  one — Selznirk's.  It  is 
rated  at  fifty  million.  Stock  is  being  of- 
fered to  the  <k-ar  public  for  a  consideration. 
That's  a  lot  of  money  to  earn  dividends  on. 
It  wilt  require  many  "Birth  of  a  Nations." 
(Continued  on  page  lot) 
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A  New  Art 

is  calling  to  people  who  have  ideas 

Motion  picture  prodiicen  and  <uin  are  searching  the  country  for 
new  workable  story-ideas,  for  there's  a  famine  in  photoplays 

which  has  now  become  acute.    New  writers — now  unknown — 
must  be  developed  soon.    So  this  is  a  call  to  you  to  take  up  a 
new  profession  and  win  a  new  success. 


SMIBWHBRB  IB  Afmiica  this  year 
tium  9t  new  pImuiplajrwriglMa  imut 
ke  dcrdopcd,  and  your  vfpmtMky  t» 
Mi<^*  h  M  good  anyme'ii. 

For  literary  ability  is 
not  required— aoe  need 
never  have  wrtttcn  pre- 
vloufly  for  any  purpose 
wbatsocver. 

Ideas  alMWt  life,  imsR- 
inatkoi,  aad'  a  willine- 
N^^A  \     ncwi  to  try  are  the  »oit 
.^^^  eMcntisli. 
Ill  IB  III  Who  hasn't  thouriit 

AtlilbaiH  Iwr  mr-  while  viewing  some  pie- 
MHw  pbolMiUjr  turr,  "I  have  a  bener 
VjMwmheNmcT  jj^j  ,han  that"?  And 
who  hasn't  bad  the 
desire  to  try  fs  vrHf  that  better  pbot^ 
play? 

The  thing  tn  do  is  att  niwi' — begin  to- 
dnv— learn  how  to  put  your  ideas  into 
the  proper  furm  for  presentatka  to  pto- 

duccrs. 

The  Form's  ^  The  Thing 

NEXT  to  idean,  the  mosi  imjiorianl 
phase  of  tlii>i  new  an  is  ilic  arrange- 
ment  of  idca».  And  (hat  i>  what  is  now 
being  tauRht  most  MK-<essfully  by  cor- 
reopondence  th^ou^;h  the  Palmer  Plan— 
•i;iughi  to  people  who  have  never  written 
and  who  never  ihmight  that  they  rsuld 
\\  rite. 

Note  the  pictures  of  men  and  women 
on  this  page.  Learn  what  they  have 
done.  Only  a  few  inonibi  they,  loo, 
were  novices  like  yw.  Only  a  few  BQMhs 
ajpt  they,  like  you,  becaiae  iniereaied,  and 
•eat  us  the  same  coupon  that  yon  can 


5000  New  Photoplays 
Are  Needed 

THE  dearth  of  photoplays  plots  is  an 
antial  one — 5000  new  ideas  are 
iicrdril  riir  j[reat  producem  must  have 
many  for  immediate  production. 

For  30,000,000  people  are  attending;  mo- 
tion picture  thealren  doil>,  and  lhe>  don't 
want  the  -ame  plavs  t«irc.  This,  remem- 
ber, i»  now  the  world's  fourth  largest 
industry,  and  is  still  it'k  fastest  growing 
one. 

Priidijicrs  arc  paving;  (:<i::i  S-Sli  to 
$3000  for  successful  ftrst  atUmpii  by  un- 
known writera.  They  mutt  hold  out  these 


\ 


ems  to  ffi  the  titriti,  lo  Jewhp 
one  mitfrs  iat»  fAtUfitfrngtas. 

On  this  great  wave  scores  wOl  riw  to 
new  fam^  and  you  may  be  one  of  them. 
Dont  think  you  may  mot  be— "what  you 
iliink,  so  jrna  are^"  is  a  troth  that  all 
ahould  serHiasly  ponder. 

In  addition  to  those  %vho«e  pictures 
arc  shown;  the  following  novices  have 
lately  won  success  under  the  Palmer  Flan:, 
George  HuRhn,  of  Toronli^  Caaada; 
Martha  Lord,  now  staff  writer  for  Ctam 
Kimball  Young;  1^1 
Shepard  Way  of  Boston, 
author  of  "Keep  ffim 
tiuc-sinf;"  fSebnickl; 
l.ii/abclh  Tharlicr  of 
Montana,  autboi  nf 
"Reform  i  ti u  Betty"' 
ilncc);  jamcs  Kcn- 
drick  (It  I V<a-,  creator 
of  six  Morics  since  en- 
•i  Um  etariu  <  ollment  less  than  a  year 
nrmafy  a  mini,-  ago;  and  Frances  W. 
&JS&E^  Elijah,  author  of  "Wa- 
lasiViwaMm  mgi^  Ion,"  recently 
purchased  by  D.  W.  Griffith. 

You  have  as  good  a  chance  as  these 
to  ancceed  and  »ell  your  stories. 

The  Pabner  Plan 

THE  Falmer  Plan  of  Educatioo  in 
Photoplay  Writing  teaches  dw  tech* 
niquc  of  photoplav  writing.  It  is  indorsed 
by  the  substantial  ixten  of  the  profession 
bacauae  it  represents  ikeir  ideas  of  the 
proper  kind  of  training  "and  the  training 
of  new  writers,  they  plainly  sec.  Is  tha 
industry's  vital  need. 

So  on  our  Advisory  Council  are  such 
famous  producers  as  Cecil  B.  DeMille, 
direenir-general  of  the  Famous-Players 
Lasky  Corp.,  and  Thos.  H.  Ince,  head  of 
the  renowned  Thrys.  H.  Incc  i>tiidins.  AlsB 
Lois  Weber,  noted  di- 
rector and  producer, 
and  Kob  Wacnet,  who 
writes  iif  ihc  industry 
in  the  Saturday  Even- 
ing Post. 

Twelve  other  leadinf 
men  and  women  ol  tin 
profession  contribute 
lectures  to  the  course. 

.^nd  the  beiit  known 
players  of  national  rep- 
utation who  consiantK 
need  new  play,  un- 
qualifiedly   indorse  this 


"■III-  wrote  "Live 
SlKtrku"  in  wliicb  i. 

5l..rr-.l. 

plan.    It  in- 
cludes pcnonal  instruction  and  criticism 

mm  sM  tnhs  la  i 


b>-  experts  in  sU  department!  of  the  ait 

It  is  of  university  calibre  in  all  respects. 
It  briiiga  to  you  all  the  best  experieoca 
of  the  practical  men  of  the  profeisioil. 
From  oo  other  group  can  one  learn  so 
much  of  the  essentials  of  the  an. 

A  Featxure  of  This  Course 

TIIK  Palmer  Plan  aUu  includes  a  vital 
aid  to  Mudetits — the  Palmer  Market- 
ing Unreal],  lie.ided  by  Mrs.  Kate  Cor- 
baley,  ackiio\\  lodged  judge  of  siories<  and 
author  ot  pliotoplavs  for  William  Fat- 
num,  Fr:i:  V  K<  fiian,  Mr  and  Mflb  Sid- 
ney lJrc\\  and  many  oilu-i  stars. 

This  is  ihi-  borraii  to  wliidi  producers 
come  for  |itioti>play-vtorics  —  the  Ki^cat 
cleiiring  house  for  idea-material  for  tlu 
screen.  Situated  in  Los  .■\ngcles,  motion 
piirture  capital  of  the  world,  and  in  con- 
stant touch  with  the  great  studios,  this 
bureau  helps  to  sell  your  work. 

Scenarios  are  sub- 
mitted in  person  by  this 
bureau  direct  to  pro- 
duoers,  stars  and  edi- 
lon.  This  3  an  eadu- 
aive  service  available  to 
aU  Palmer  stndoms. 

A  Fne  Book 

Worth   Yoar  ReadlBg 

I fill  Into  sal 
1;    >ou    are   seriously    ^  „„,|„  . 
interested,    send    for     aco.  Nawramiai: 
free  book  which  explains     STo.tlijit  n  yinr  lu  .i 
the     course     in  detail. 
There  is  no  obligation.    Simply  mail  ilii 
coupon  and  completely  satisfy  yourself 

The  demand  for  new  writers  is  enor- 
mous, the  field  wide  open,  and  the  i«- 
waids  greater  and  maicfcer  than  in  any 
calling  we  know.  Mail  the  ooupon  now. 
See  what  it  brings  to  yoo.  Yonll  be  glad 
yon  took  this  action. 


Fbotoplay  Corporatiaa« 
Drtmrtmrnl  nf  hJuuilion. 
7J»  I.  W.  Hellman  Hiiildlnp, 
Los  ASCELES,  CALirORNI,«. 

Plaaae  and  ma.  wlthont  ebllcalten, 
year  aaw  bosk.  "Tbc  Sweat  ol  Succass- 
ful  PbotopUv  Wriiinr."    Abo  "Proof 

Pokdivp."  cont.-iinin^  SuccflM  SSSllaa  Of 
niany  Palmer  mcmbrra,  ate. 
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SfflfEKDURHAlR 


WITHOJTICIM 


DaOy  use  of  Cuticuia  Soap, 
assisted  when  necessary  by 
Cuticura  Ointment,  prtnnotes 
a  clear  skin,  good  hair  and 
soft  white  hands  in  most 
cases  when  all  else  fails.  Al- 
ways include  the  exquisitely 
scented  Cuticura  Taknun  in 
yotir  toilet  preparations. 

Smp  XSc.  Oiatmcal  28  axl  80c  TalcwB 

ZSc  SoM  thruughout  theworld.  Fo» 
Mmple  eacb  frer  addreta :  *X<><ioarm 


[X.P*.  K.  UMtm  48,  Maa." 


*GIFTS 


THAT  LAST 


College  days  ahead!  Mother  and  "the 
gov'nor,"  in  the  coining  months,  will  be 
present  only  in  drc.im!.  Give  the  boyi 
and  girU.  farewell  kccpukc«  of  jewelry. 
They  will  conjure  up  for  them  viiions  of 
the  old  Areside  and  the  loved  one*  at 
borne.  Their  memory-magic  ii  never 
fciling.  They  are  "Gift*  That  La»t." 

%Aml^M*J  If 
HmltmAl  ymttri  tuUltltf  jIli—iMttm 
DIAMONDS  •  PKARLi  •  GEMS  ■  JEWKI.ar 
WATCHES  ■  CLUCKS  •  MLVEKWARK 


Jack  Mulkall  and  Conrad  Nafd  caught  in  tha  act  of  annoying  tbe  Bci^bon.  TKia 
pfaotofrafk  wa>  taken  jual  before  tkc  relief  party,  headed  by  tke  Lasky  rtudio  manager, 
descended  upon  them.    Their  wive*  won't  atand  for  harmony  in  tlie  komc.  w  they  have 
to  excrciM  their  raueical  taleatt  elaewhcre. 


ELLIOTT  DEXTER  ba&  left  DtMille 
and  will  star  for  Rockett  Film  Corpo- 
ration, sponsored  by  the  brothers  Rockett. 
Mr.  Dcxter's  first  stel'ar  vehicle  will  be 
"Truant  Husbands."  The  new  company 
should  shoot  straight  up. 

RALPH  CONNOR'S  stories  of  Canada 
will  be  filmed  in  their  oriRinal  loca- 
tions. Gaston  (ila&s,  of  "Humorc»quc"  rcc- 
of^ition,  wi.l  play  the  leading  role  in  the 
first  production.  "The  Foreigner."  Once 
an  Edison  troupe  includinK  Mabel  Trunnelle 
went  lo  Canada  on  location  and  they  are 
still  talking  about  it  up  there. 

EDITH  ROBERTS  is  no  longer  with  Uni- 
versal. Two  new  star?  have  been  added 
to  the  Lacmm'c  organization:  pretty  little 
Eva  Novak,  sister  of  Jane,  and  Gladys  Wal- 
ton, a  Lyons-Moran  dbcover>-. 

THE  opening  scenes  of  the  new  Cecil  B. 
DfMille  special  were  ."ihot  in  a  butcher 
shop  on  Hollywood  Boulevard.  Heavens, 
where  will  the  last  scenes  be? 

SOMEBODY  askH  Anita  Stewart  for  her 
telephone  number  the  other  day. 
"Oh,  Koodncss,  I  don't  know."  said  the 
lovely  star  distrcssedly,  "Go  ask  the  tele- 
phone girl.    I  never  call  up  myself  yu' 
know." 

M.ARY  and  Doug  spent  the  fourth  of 
July  in  Coblenz,  Germany,  where  they 
ucre  entertained  by  General  .Alien  and  the 
Houshboys,  Mary  bought  all  the  American 
flaes  fhe  could  find,  to  distribute  to  the 


German  girb  of  the  town,  and  Doug  did 
all  his  stunts.  In  England,  the  Fairbankses 
were  entertained  at  the  home  of  the  Duke 
of  SutherUnd,  who  was  their  guest  during 
His  Grace's  visit  to  America.  Europe  wants 
them  to  come  again  and  stay  longer.  Douk 
wanted  his  i.lustrious  wife  to  remain  abroad 
for  a  longer  vacation,  but  Mar>-  wrote  to 
a  friend  that  she  was  crazy  to  get  back  to 
work  I  The  first  thing  she  did  after  her 
boat  docked  was  to  sign  Frances  Marion  lo 
write  all  future  scenarios  for  her  and  also 
to  direct.  Miss  Marion  and  Mary  should 
form  a  fine  team. 

VVTHO  is  the  so-called  "French"  actress 
W  being  featured  by  one  of  the  larger 
producing  companies?  Can  it  be  that  the 
general  manager's  recent  visit  to  the  French 
capital  had  anything  to  do  with  the  "dis- 
covery" of  the  hitherto  unappreciated 
beauty  ? 

ROBERT  GORDON  has  been  the  screen 
love  of  many  ladies — but  never  before 
has  he  had  three  sweethearts  in  one  picture. 
He  has  been  signed  for  the  lea<l  in  "Three 
Women  Loved  Him."  the  tiril  release  of  the 
new  Cayuga  Aim  company,  which  operates 
at  Ithaca,  New  York,  under  the  auspices  of 
J.  N.  Naulty  and  Gardner  Hunting,  former 
Paramount  eiccutivi-s. 

THE  champion  "credit  line"  has  been 
discovered  on  the  program  of  a  current 
theatrical  attraction  in  New  York.  It  is, 
'  Sweater  worn  by  Miss  Klank  made  of  Mi- 
nerva Yarnl" 
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staff.  Reed  has  a  p!ay  called  "Dear  Me*' 
in  which  Hale  Hamilton  and  Grace  LaRuc 
arc  Micce&sfully  appearinR  in  the  legitimate 
By  the  way,  after  a  lot  of  complications 
Miss  LaRuc  has  become  Mrs.  Hamilton. 
The  former  Mrs.  Hamilton,  Myrtle  Tanne- 
hill,  when  instituting  divorce  procctdings, 
named  Miss  LaKue  as  corespondent. 

BEING  a  Duke's  daughter  bn't  all  that 
it's  cracked  up  to  be,  apparently.  There's 
Lady  Diana  Cooper,  before  lier  murriaKe 
Lady  Diana  Manners.  She  b  the  daughter 
of  the  Dukr  of  Rutland,  and  one  of  the 
loveliest — and  liveliest — ladies  in  English 
society.  But  Lady  Di,  as  they  call  her,  has 
always  wanted  a  Care«r — capitalized.  i>iic 
would  like  to  go  on  the  stage  or  belter  still, 
into  the  films.  \Mien  David  Griffith  was 
in  London  he  nearly  signed  her  to  come 
over  to  America  and  appear  in  pictures  for 
him.  Lady  Diana  was  willing.  But  the 
Duke — ah !  And  the  Queen  of  Kniiland  is 
Skid  to  have  taken  a  hand  and  promi»t'd  her 
royal  disp'.eaiurc  if  Lady  Di  were  permitte<l 
to  indulge  her  whim.  Kings  can't  rul  off 
heads  any  more,  but  they  can  be  very  dis- 
tant when  the  occasion  arises.  So  Lady 
Diana,  once  more,  has  had  to  stay  at  home 
and  be  a  good  girl. 

HELEN  JEROME  EDDY  has  long  de- 
sers'ed  stardom.  Now  she  is  to  have 
it.  The  versatile  young  actress  is  the  latest 
acquisition  of  the  Smith  Syndicate,  a  Los 
Angeles  concern  which  also  has  Zasu  Pitts 
under  contract.  Miss  Eddy  isn't  a  beauty — 
but  she  can  act  all  around  most  girls  whose 
chief  claim«  to  fame  are  Follies  figures  and 
a  well-furnbhed  make-up  box. 

HERBERT  STANDING,  one  of  the  grand 
old  men  of  pictures,  Ls  proud  of  his 
son  Guy,  now  Sir  Guy  Standing,  K.  B. 
During  the  war  the  young  actor  was  in  the 
Koyal  Naval  Reserve  as  lieutenant  com- 
mander and  later  as  commander.  He  was 
recently  knighted  by  King  George  in  recogni- 
tion of  bis  sen-ices.  All  the  Standings  are 
Knglbh,  you  know. 

WHEN  you  see  Conway  Tcarlc  as  the 
leading  man  of  R.  A.  Walsh's  new  May- 
flower picture,  don't  be  alarmed.  Tearte  is 
a  star,  all  right— but  Lewis  J.  Selznick, 
speaking  for  National  Pictures,  loaned  him 
to  Walsh  for  one  picture. 

MAURICE  TOIRNEUR  has  directed 
Hope  Hampton  in  one  picture.  Miss 
Hampton's  ce  luloid  debut,  ".\  Modern  Sa- 
lome," was  not  exactly  an  artistic  triumph. 
We  wonder  what  the  Toumcur-directcd 
"Tiger  Lady"  will  be  like.  Jules  Brulatour 
b  interested  in  tbc  Hampton  company  and 
he  is  also  Toumeur's  backer.  So  for  one 
prospective  "Tiger  Lady"  we  already  have 
a  ""rreasure  L-Cand"  and  a  "Vicloo'."  Jack 
Gilbert,  young  actor  whom  Toumeur  took 
under  his  wing  and  made  assistant  director, 
will  guide  MiiS  Hampton's  screen  destinies 
in  the  future. 

YOUNG  JACK  PICKFORD  has  termi- 
nated his  Goldwvn  contract  by  a  mutu- 
ally satisfactory  arrangement.  He  will  have 
hii  own  company,  beginning  work  upon  the 
completion  of  his  present  production.  Won- 
der if  Jack  and  the  beautiful  partner  of  his 
long-distance  marriage — Olive  Thomas — will 
ever  play  together? 

YOU  might  have  called  this  pa»t  «eason 
scandal  summer — if  you  liked  allitera- 
tion. There  was  a  divorce  suit  involving 
two  of  our  bcst-knon-n  young  leading 
women — one  a  blonde  serial  performer,  the 
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But  One  Cent 

Serves  that  dish  of  Qusdcer  Oats 

When  you  think  of  hiRh  food  cost  think  also  of  Quaker  Oats,  One  cent 
still  serves  a  lar^e  dish  of  this  food  of  foods. 

Other  breakfast  dishes  cost  many  times  as  much.  Meats,  eggs  and  fish, 
for  the  same  calor>-  value,  average  nearly  ten  times  the  cost 

No  price  can  buy  a  better  food.  The  oat  is  the  greatest  foc»d  that  grows. 
It  is  almost  the  ideal  food  in  balance  and  completeness.  Its  fame  is  age-old 
a.s  a  body-builder  and  a  virrt-food. 

Quaker  Oats,  whatever  they  cost,  would  be  the  proper  breakfast.  It  is 
wise  for  ever>'one  to  start  the  day  on  oats.  But  the  cost  is  a  trifle  It  means 
not  only  better  feeding  but  a  vastly  lower  food  cosL 

Quaker  Oats  should  be  your  bask  breakfast  It  was  alwa>'S  important 
but  never  so  much  as  now. 


Cost  per  1,000 
Calories 

Qualier  Oats  6Hc 

Avcr*iie  Meats  ....  4Sc 
Avi-race  Fuh     ....  SOc 

Hcn'iCna  60c 

Vcvclatilea     .    .  llelo7!tc 


Saves  35c  a  meal 

.\otc  the  cost  per  calory  of  sunie  necessary 
foods,  based  on  prices  at  this  writing.  The 
needed  breakfa.st  calories  in  Quaker  Oats 
will  cost  the  average  family  about  35  cents 
less  than  they  cost  in  meat  foods.  The  calory 
is  the  energy  unit  used  to  measure  food  value. 


Maker  Oat 


Just  the  Cream  of  the  OatM 

1810  Calories  Serve  the  finest  oat  dish  you  can 

Per  Pound  f^t.    It  costs  no  extra  price.  Quaker 

Oats  is  flaked  from    queen  grains 
Round  Steak  only  -  just   the  rich,  plump,  flavory 

Yieldf  890  oa'*'    We  get  but  ten  pounds  fn)m 

a  bushel.    Su  this  brand  is  famed  the 
Egg»,  635  world  over  for  delightful  flavor. 

Packed  in  Sealed  Round  Packagt*  with  RemovoMe  Cover 

3127 


niKn  jou  write  to  lUlTciiiKt*  pleue  mniUiiu  I'UuTUI'LAV  MAUAZIN*!. 
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Lwiij  'Hoimins  'IX'jnliitoni 


Hair 'free  Underarms 

WHETHER  your  couum*  b» 
athlettc  Cogs  or  rvming  gown, 
the  uadcranns  should  be  icnoolh. 
The  only  common-Mnse  way  to  rc- 
mov*  hiiir  from  face,  nrck,  arms, 
undcrareu  or  limbs  is  to  <levitalixe 
IT.  DeMiradr,  the  onginal  sanitary 
liquid,  alone  works  on  this  principle. 
Unlike  pastes  and  powden  which 
must  be  mised  by  the  user,  Dc 
Mirade  a  just  the  right  strength 
for  instant  use.  It  never  detrrio- 
ratn.  IDeMiracIe  is  the  quidcest. 
most  cleanly  and  easiest  to  apply. 
Sunpiy  wet  the  hair  and  it  is  goo*. 

FREE  BCX3K  wsh  fcwnooils  etmmmt 
Ptiyucum,  Sureram,  Pfmf olofiso  and 
M«iiical  Jmm>«r»,  mM\m4  lo  pUifl  n«lsd 
«nv«lop«  on  raquMi. 

Trr  DvMarade  fan  one*,  sad  i/ rou  ar* 
not  oooviand  ifiM  il  u  iKt  pMwa  hair 
t*mmn  ftcum  it  (o  us  with  th*  DvMirsde 
GuAf Ant««  uui  ir«  wiU  nfund  ytw  mo«i«v 

7%r««  60c,S1.00.S3.00 

At  mil  laitt  aommitn,  or  dintt  Jrom  us 
im  plain  mnpptr,  rmrtpt  of  (k'Ic. 
SI .04  or  S2.08,  tMck  mdudtt  war  tax. 

1}e^iracfc 

IM.         M  kmmm  a*  UM  SkM.  H.  t.  I 


w 


7  thwk  your 


MARION  DAVIEli. 
iiopolilan  Star  — 


itaear 


»orrtrmai>h',  I  bkr  th»m  tvrr  »o  much." 
»Mi»  1..  tkv'   •  ■         '*'*>»^  r»r«." 

rvlATrmtx  Si  Co-  !•»  ■  l»J  »!«'•< 
Ntw  V€Mk 


rke  Kelp  lev  fcmtlcman  at  the  rifiit  is  perhaps  the  moet  persecuted  ^thcr  in  picture*. 
You  see  him  in  scriala,  and  he  is  almost  always  killed  oH  in  the  sixth  episode.  Don't 
pity  him:  he  doesn't  have  lo  do  it  for  a  living     He's  W.  S.  Smith,  westera  i 
of  Vitaf  raph.  who  performs  as  short-lived  parents  (ust  for  recreation. 


othrr  a  titian-haired  heroine  of  <rren  <«x 
dnmas.  Both  have  dcnird  that  they  ha<l 
anything  to  do  with  a  dancitig  actress'  di- 
vorce from  her  dancing  partner-husband. 
A  star  new  to  films  n'a.s  -iued  by  her  pro- 
ducer-husband for  divorce;  a  prominent 
film  director  was  luimed  in  the  action.  A 
matine«  idol  of  yetter>'ear  who  is  still  do- 
ing his  best  to  earn  a  living  by  bis  care- 
fully marcelled  hair  and  eloquent  eyebrows, 
has  joined  New  York's  famous  .\limony 
Club  becauie  he  isn't  contributing  to  the 
support  of  a  former  wife  and  two  children. 
Outside  of  these  little  things,  not  a  thing 
has  happened. 

lEANNlE  MacPHERSOX  has  signed  a 
J  new  contract  whereby  ihe  will  have  to 
write  only  two  stories  a  year.  Miss  Mac- 
Pherson  is  Cecil  DeMille's  assistant  in  the 
production  of  his  boudoir  dramas.  It  pays 
to  write  snappy  stories  of  sex — Jeannie  has 
a  Hollywood  home,  a  car — and  has  even 
taken  up  airplaning. 

HOOT  GIBSON",  a  young  man  who  rides 
bucking  bronchos  for  I'nivcrsal  in  a 
manner  which  nets  hiro  many  fan  letters  a 
day,  has  agreed  to  appear  hereafter  in  full- 
kngth  features. 

ANNA  QUERENTIA  N1LSSOV  is  go- 
ing to  Sweden,  her  native  land. 
While  she  is  there  she  will  probably  make 
two  pictures.  The  lovely  Anna  has  not 
been  home  to  m  her  folks  since  she  has 
achieved  film  fame,  and  she  will  have  a 
real  ovation  in  the  Land  of  the  Midnight 
Sun.  By  the  way,  the  film  people  over 
there  work  only  in  summer.  But  it's  not 
so  soft  as  it  sounds — their  working  day 
begins  at  four  in  the  morning,  and  some- 
times they  rehearse  one  xene  sixty  times! 

DOROTHN'  GISH  won't  have  to  wear 
her  liea\-\-  black  wig  for  at  least  a 
month.  No,  she  isn't  going  to  be  a  blonde 
again — but  she  and  Mrs.  Gbh  have  gone  to 
Europe  for  a  vacation.  Dorothy  has  three 
more  pictures  to  deliver  on  her  Paramount 
contract.  She  hasn't  announced  her  platks 
after  that. 


HOrSE  PETERS  is  a  new  star.  J.  Par- 
ker Rrid.  Jr.,  who  is  Louise  Glaum's 
manager,  and  who  also  presents  Hobart 
Bosworth.  is  »id  to  have  signed  the  elusive 
Mr.  Peters,  for  a  series  of  pictures.  This 
actor's  stellar  contracts  have  ne\'er  secmeil 
to  take. 

BETTY  COMPSON'S  plctutrs  will  all  be 
released  by  Goldw>-n.  The  girl  who 
played  ''Roje"  in  "The  Miracle  Man"  ha» 
traveled  a  smooth  glory-road  since  that 
record-breaking  hit.  George  Loane  Tucker 
is  said  to  be  interested  in  the  new  Compson 
productions.  It  will  be  remembered  that 
Tucker  was  once  with  Goldw>'n  as  director- 
general — he  personally  directed  "Polly  of  the 
Circus,"  Mae  Marsh's  first  and  best  Gold- 
wyn  picture. 

KITTY  GORDON  embellishes  her  vaude- 
ville act  with  a  story  reciting  that  a*. 
she  was  leaving  a  movie  theatre  on  Broad- 
way, where  she  bad  enjoyed  the  program, 
an  elderly  lady,  leading  a  small  giii  by  the 
hand  accosted  her  hesitantly.  "You  don't 
mind  if  I  speak  to  you,  do  you?"  asked  the 
old  lady.  "You  see,  we  arc  so  fond  of  you 
— and  your  name  has  been  a  househo'd 
word  with  us,  as  you  might  say.  ever  since 
we  saw  you  in  pictures."  Miss  Gordon 
smiled  her  delight.  "And  would  you  let  ua 
have  one  of  your  photographs?"  "De- 
lighted," said  Uie  tall  and  stately  Kitty. 
Then  the  old  lady  turned  to  ber  little  grand- 
child and  said:  "Come,  Gertie,  come  and 
kisi  Madame  Petrova." 

AND  about  Petrova.  .  .  .  RetuminR 
from  her  triumphant  vaudc\rille  tour 
to  New  York  the  other  liay,  she  motored 
in  her  stunning  car  to  the  "Talmadge  stu- 
dios which  are  in  a  somewhat  crowded  sec- 
tion of  the  city.  Madame  Petrova  paid  a 
social  call  upon  the  beauteous  Norma,  who 
was  finishing  a  new  picture,  and  thi>n  started 
for  her  car.  About  one  hundred  neighbor- 
hood kids  were  climbing  all  over  the  big 
motor  and  the  chauffeur  dared  not  start 
away  with  his  employer,  who  vainly  begged 
the  children  lo  scamper  out  of  harm's  way. 
The  kids  refused.   With  a  gesture  of  despair, 
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Pctro\-a  emptied  hrr  purse  of  coins  of  all 
denomiiutions  into  the  ilrcet  and  during 
tbr  younp  riot  that  followed  managed  to 
make  hrr  t-t-capc. 

GKKKWVICH  VUlage  parties  arc  the 
Uu>t  fad  In  eastern  filmdom.  Every 
week  a  party  of  noted  sta^^  coes  out  for  a 
wild,  wildr?)  lime  in  the  haunts  of  Bo- 
hemia. Greenwich  \"illaKers  are  still  talk- 
ing about  the  lime  Mar\  Pickford  look  a 
parly  of  pirls  down  there  for  a  hen  party. 
Ihrre  were  Norma  Talmadge  and  Cons^tame, 
Anita  Loo's  France.'  Marion,  and  Dorothy 
.ind  Lillian  Gi-sh.  Mary  was  recognized 
and  almo.st  mobbed  by  the  children;  while 
youns  Rirl*  crowded  around  a.sJcing  for  au- 
tographs. Another  time  the  Talmadgc  and 
Gish  sisters  went  to  the  ViilaKc  \"cry  much 
incos  ;  tlie>'  didn't  care  to  have  anyone 
see  them.  In  a  liny  lea-shop  a  woman 
came  up  to  Ccmslance  and  said,  "You  know, 
1  hope  youll  pardon  me — but  I  can't  he'p 
IdlinK  you  you  look  exactly  like  Con- 
.•itancc  Talmadge!'* 

EVIDENTLY  the  Englbh  producers  arc 
not  Boinj;  to  sit  back  while  American 
producers  invade  their  locations.  Already 
they  are  planning  systenvs  whereby  their 
productions  may  be  rclease<l  in  this  coun- 
try. Stoll  Film  Company.  Ltd..  of  London, 
one  of  the  largeit  producing  concents  on 
the  other  side,  is  arraneinR  for  the  distri- 
bution of  ii.s  output  in  .\mrrica.  Hepworih 
and  .\lliance  Films  are  not  asleep  either. 
Few  English  productions  have  been  shown 
over  here — First  National  released  one. 
"Choosinn  a  Wife.''  which  was  not.  a 
iTurked  success,  although  some  audiences 
liked  it. 

LARRY  SEMON  wil,  leave  ViUgraph  as 
soon  a.s  he  completer  two  new  comedies. 
It  is  said  Vita  nill  concentrate  on  "specials" 
in  the  future.  They  have  let  out  most  of 
their  scenario  staff,  oldest  of  its  kind  in 
the  business,  established  for  eighteen  years. 
To  get  back  to  Scmon :  be  will  probably 
form  his  own  producinK  organization.  Hi." 
Icading  woman,  Luci  le  Zintheo-Carlisle. 
will  leave  him  soon,  beirtu  destined,  as  are 
all  conieciv  queens,  for  "drahma.'' 

WHERE  k  Mary  Fuller?  Nobody 
knows — hut  a  lot  of  people  seem  to 
I  arc.  The  .An-iwcr  Man's  mail  contains  at 
least  a  dou-n  letters  a  month  asking  what  ha? 
happened  lo  Mar\",  but  even  the  Answer 
Man  is  up  against  it.  Mary  Fuller  has  dis- 
u|ipeared  Her  actor-friend"  from  Edi.oon 
days  have  tried  to  lind  traces  of  ber,  with- 
out success.  A  lawyer  who  formerly 
handled  her  affairs  tuis  failed  to  locate  her. 
No  doubt  she  prefers  to  remain  in  seclu- 
sion— but  why?  An  inte'ligent  woman,  a 
tplendid  actres>.  still  young— why  should  she 
w'lsh  lo  hide  from  the  world?  It  u  a 
quntiun  no  one  seems  able  to  answer. 

WHY  CHANGE  YOUR  WIFE?'  has 
just  played  a  successful  one-run  en- 
gagement before  a  du-tinguished  audience 
which  held  a  poignant  interest  in  the  theme 
of  the  DeMille  film  in  which  (iloria  Swan- 
son.  Bebe  Danii  's  and  Tom  Meighan  shared 
honors.  The  audience  comprised  the  in- 
mates of  Sing  Sing  prison  with  the  front 
row  seats  occupied  by  fifty  bigamists.  Tl)c 
bigamists  were  the  bulls  of  man>'  a  merry 
quip  by  the  burgbrs.  highwaymen,  forjiers, 
'windlers  and  Arrbugs  while  the  picture 
«af  on  the  screen. 

THERE  is  "air  stuff"  in  Dorothy  Gish's 
new  picture  "rp  in  the  .Air  with  Jane" 
v\hich  will  be  released  in  the  late  autumn 
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Car*  TMnrtfOT  T«ar  CUU 
\ml  ll«a>^   WIU»at  i'sbi  ar 

I  llrforaill)'  »IUl  Ike  W«ii4»». 
f  ful  1-IIII.OUl  UTMKTHOU 

Ko  m»ll«r  b.jw  oW  »»»  •»». 
bow  loot  jou  baft  anf- 
r»rMl.  or  wtiat  kind  of  spUial 
drformltr  roil  haTa.  Ibrr*  la 
iM-ncSt  aixl  a  po»iMa  ctir*  for 
I^^^^^MMtuu.  T1i«  PbMo  Hart  Aprltaaeo 
lA^^flrai  M  aiaa)  and  T(^l  flexlblo  aDIl  vary  <?oid- 
fi.riibla  to  w»ar.  It  flraa  an  eron.  parfact 
•oi>pnrt  to  th*  wrak'-n^l  or  iti'foniiMl  apiac 
It  la  *a  cur  (o  (akr  off  or  pat  <>a  aa  a  coat. 
rftti«ea  DO  taroDTVnl  '"«.  and  (1•'H^«  Dot  cbafa 
or  Irrliata.   No  ooa  cu  notice  jrvu  wearllK  It- 


30  Days  Free  Trial 

Tlia  AppUaoe*  U  Baila  to  St 
idlrldiial  eua.  It  w«lil>ao< 


iBlll     , 

whareothsraupportt  •elcb  poaarlv^ 
Tba  priM  la  wittitii  raach  of  all 
llaiuuadaotdoalararecammaBd  I 
ATe  coaraataa  aaiurariloD 
aod  l«l  70a  na*  It  a)  da) 
If  rov  or  T<w  rl>»d  ara 
aaffarlnir    rroo>    a  p  1  n  a  I 
tioabla    of    aay  natar*. 
WTtta  in  at  <i«<-»  t'T  •i«r 
MV  book  with  full  tnfnr- 
nalloa     aod  trtrnar**. 
Diai'ill>a  raaa  follr  ao  we 
fU    adrlaa    jm  latrlll- 
castly.     n*  nuo  Bnrt 
Matbod    COMlatlnc   of  ■ 
MiaMllle  appllaiuv  and  a 
covw   of    aapertal  atar> 
elaoa.  baa  nodiMiva  wuuilerTuI  l>«n«et  or  euro 
In  oT«r  c 
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Honcaty  may  b<  the  best  policy,  but  Noah  Beery  saya  it  Kunctiinca  pays  to  be  tK«  otKer 
way.     Noali  Kaa  Imco  playing  crooks.  tKuga.  gajnblera,  liara,  and  munlerera  for  ycara 
BOW,  aad  kc  kaa  manageJ  to  scrape  enough  together  to  install  kimaeU  and  bis  wife  antl 
little  boy  in  a  new  borne  in  tbe  California  bills. 


ReduceYourFlesh 

Kinctl*  ««ti«>rt*  d*-*ln>il  t'.^  wrurmti 

Dr.  Walter's 

FamnuN  Medicated 

RedidBgRnbberCannents 

For  Mmn  on*/  IVofnan 

f\tvi*r  ihi*  ••ntlrt.  botls  or 
an?  pnrl  K.n<li>r««<l  Ira*! 
Ina  ptijAirlariB. 

Send  for  illustraitd  booUet. 

Dr.  JeuM  P.  H.  Waber 


,ss.oo  3S3  stk  A...  N  T  riir^s:^  t 

Om  Rr^nr.  S2. SO  ( EnLon  34lli  Si . , 3rd  Door  <) 


and  her  leadinfc  man  Jumey  Rcnnic  doesn't 
find  a  bit  of  IM  for  a  "doublr"  in  the  stunt 
stuff.  He  was  a  Captain  in  the  Royal  Fly- 
int;  Corps,  a  bunkie  of  tbe  late  Captain 
Vernon  Ca»lle.  aikd  saw  two  years  service 
in  the  sreat  war,  a  year  o\-crscBs  and  a 
year  as  instrtictor  on  this  side  of  the  water. 

THE  Democratic  Convention  at  San 
Francisco  drew  quite  a  lan^  play 
from  the  lilra  colony  at  Hollywood.  Anita 
Stewart  drove  up  and  had  as  her  guest  Mrs. 
Maud  Murray  Miller,  national  committee 
woman  from  Ohio.  Many  well-known  stars 
Klimmcrcd  about  the  lobbies  of  the  Palace 
and  the  St.  Francis  or  procured  tickets  to 
the  bi^  Auditorium.  Tony  Moreno  went 
up,  too.  But  he  didn't  see  the  convention 
in  session.  When  he  got  back  somebody 
asked  him  about  it. 

"Go  out  to  the  .\uditorium  to  see  the  bal- 
loting?" inquired  the  friend. 

"N-no,  I  deedn't."  said  Tony  with  a  sad 
shake  of  his  head. 

"Too  bad.    Couldn't  you  eet  a  ticket?" 
'°Si.  si,  I  have  a  ticket,  but  you  know 
by  gosh  the>'  so  dam  many  cute  lookin' 
little  girls  around  San  Francisco,  I  never 
get  lime  to  go  out  dcrel" 

MILDRED  HARRIS  CHAPLIN  has 
b<-cn  sued  in  a  Los  Angeles  court 
for  Si'S  for  a  beautiful  miniature  of  her- 
self done  on  ivory  by  A.  A.  Meripol,  well 
known  miniature  painter.  CKarlie  Chaplin 
is  joined  in  the  5uit  with  his  wife  by  the 
artist,  who  claims  that  he  worked  for  a 
month  on  the  painting  and  that  Mr».  Chap- 
lin sat  to  him  more  than  a  dozen  times. 
Possibly  some  of  Mrs.  Chaplin's  admirers 
would  be  interested  in  such  a  prize,  since — 


as  rumor  has  it — it  will  probably  never 
reach  tbe  destination  for  which  it  was 
originally  intended. 

HERE  is  a  terrible  blow  for  some  of 
those  ardent  fans  who  delight  in  rav- 
ing about  Harold  Lloyd's  ''dean,  high  class 
comedy." 

Tbe  man  is  an  absolute  rum  hound. 

Didn't  you  know  that? 

But  it  isn't  as  bad  as  it  sounds. 

He  plays  it  with  52  cards — no,  by  jove, 
I  believe  it's  two  decks — and  it  hasn't  any- 
thing to  do  with  raisins,  or  yeast,  or  5 
gallon  crocks. 

He's  tjuite  a  shark  atvd  bis  favorite  in- 
door sport  b  organizing  rumm  parties  for 
his  friends. 

ERIC  VON  STROHEIM'S  passion  for 
realism  has  resulted  in  a  most  tinique 
tangle  between  the  Universal  director  and 
the  Federal  authorities  in  Los  Angeles, 
which  haled  von  Struheim  before  a  United 
State*  court  with  several  of  his  employees 
on  July  14th,  and  has  not  yet  been  com- 
pleted. In  order  to  give  a  dash  of  reality 
to  some  Monte  Carlo  scenes  in  his  new 
play,  "Foolish  Wives,"  von  Strobeim  had 
engraved  and  manufactured  "certain  prints 
in  the  likeness  and  similitude  of  a  plate 
designed  for  the  printing  of  genuine  Usues 
of  the  obligations  of  the  government  of 
France,  and  certain  engravings,  photo- 
graphs, prints  and  impressions  in  the  like- 
ness of  certain  genuine  20  and  1000  francs 
notes  of  the  government  of  France." 

(So  stated  the  comp'aint.)  Section  161 
of  the  Federal  .statues  provides  that  it  is 
illegal  to  make  any  similitude  of  money  of 
the  U.  S.  or  any  fortdgn  power.    It  is  not 
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necessary  to  show  that  the  making  of  the 
counterfeit  is  intended  to  defraud.  So 
while  nobody  intimates  in  the  sliphicst  de- 
Rrce  that  von  Strohvim  or  anybody  else 
wanted  to  &pend  any  of  this  money,  the 
law  knows  only  two  kinds  of  money,  "Rood 
and  bad."  and  Universal  is  apt  to  owe 
Uncle  Sam  a  bit  of  boneit-to-goodnc$s 
minted  stuff  before  the  director  gets  out 
of  trouble.  Those  accused  with  von  Stro- 
hcim  were  Glen  Dc  V'oe,  Froelich,  C.  J. 
Rodgcrs,  of  Universal,  and  Clarence  Riley 
of  a  Los  Angeles  engraving  firm. 

THE  formation  now  in  progress  in  Los 
AnReles  of  the  "Screen  Writer"* 
Guild,"  an  organization  to  be  a  branch  of 
the  Author's  League  of  America  and  to  be 
composed  of  men  and  women  actually  writ- 
ing for  the  screen  successfully  as  a  bu-ii- 
ness,  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  develop- 
ments of  the  writing  angle  of  the  picture 
game  that  has  yet  unfolded. 

Members  of  a  committee  of  thirty,  ap- 
pointed at  a  recent  ditmcr  at  the  Los 
Angeles  Athletic  Club  where  3oo  screen 
WTiters,  photoplay  dramatists,  original  story 
writers,  sccnarioists,  etc,  were  gathered,  are 
now  formulating  plans  for  the  actual 
working  basis  of  the  Guild. 

Frank  Woods,  in  a  speech  at  the  dinner 
which  started  the  movement  outlined  clear- 
ly the  purposes  and  benefits  of  such  a 
Guild,  the  protection  to  manuscripts  which 
its  affiliation  with  the  Author's  League 
would  insure  and  the  increas«d  co-opera- 
tion between  authors  and  producers. 

FASHIONABLE  girls'  Khools  and  high 
schools  around  Los  Angeles  and  Holly- 
wood arc  in  the  grip  of  a  wave  of  "picture 
collecting."  'Member  when  they  used  to 
collect  stamps,  and  prcs-sed  flowers,  and 
autographs  and  souvenir  spoons,  and  post 
cards,  etci*  Well,  now  it's  pictures  of  stars, 
favorite  actresses  and  actors.  They  swap 
'em,  too.  H  one  girl  has  two  or  three 
Mary  Pickfords  she  might  trade  one  off  for 
a  Colleen  Moore,  or  negotiate  for  a  Tom- 
mie  Meighan  in  return  for  a  coupb  Wallie 
Reids  and  a  Clara  Kimball  Young.  One 
girl  has  two  hundred  and  seventy-one,  I 
believe,  and  one  young  woman  has  79  of 
Mary  Pickford.  Mbs  Pickford  holds  her 
own  ab-solutely  as  universal  favorite. 
Everybody  likes  Mar>'  best,  it  .seems,  but 
then  everyone  has  her  own  .special  .second 
choice.   Oh  well,  it's  an  innocent  pastime. 

THE  passport  fee  to  Tia  Juana  has  been 
raised  from  $2  to  Sio.  "Gee,"  re- 
marks Jerry  Storm,  who  ha.s  been  having  a 
brief  vacation  since  he  severed  his  con- 
nections with  Mr.  Charles  Ray,  "the  way 
thcv  pick  on  us  poor  movies  is  something 
awful." 

F.WNIE  HURST,  having  returned  from 
the  Democratic  convention,  is  out  at 
Universal  writing  stories  for  Priscilla  Dean. 
Don't  know  whether  the  terrible  shortage 
of  houses  in  Hollywood  b  gomg  to  have 
any  effect  upon  her  domestic  menage  or  not. 

THIS  might  be  entitled  "All  on  Account 
of  a  Dog,"  or  "How  Fatty  Arbuckle 
Went  Wrong."  He  told  it  himself.  Several 
years  ago  he  was  touring — and  it  was  some 
tour — with  FcrrLs  Hartman  in  a  musical 
comedy  called  "The  Campus."  He  was 
playing  a  part  usually  referred  to  as  "0  my 
elbow."  In  it  he  sang,  danced,  did  card 
tricks  and  doubled  for  everybody  that 
wasn't  feeling  well.  But  chiefly  he  sang. 
They  were  playing  Manila,  P.  I.  It  was  a 
hot  night.  A  very  hot  night.  A  very  hot 
night  in  Manila.    Fatty  wasn't  io  the  sec- 


"Please  Taste  Them" 

Van  Camp's — 
The  New-Way  Baked  Beans 

Our  Domestic  Science  experts  delight  in  Van  Camp's  Pork  and  Beans.  And 
to  millions  of  homes  they  send  out  this  urge  to  tr>'  theni. 

For  decades  we,  like  others,  baked  beans  in  old  ways.  Then  we  brought  here 
famous  chefs.  Then  colleRe-trained  scientific  cooks.  Then  women  schooled  in 
modem  culinary  arts.   And  they  worked  for  years  to  perfect  this  famous  dish. 

Then  we  built  this  kitchen  — the  finest  in  the  world— at  a  cost  of  SI, 700,000 
And  here,  with  every  facility,  they  produce  these  new-style  beans. 


The  modern  way 


The  l>ean«  are  Mlccted  l)y  .inalysis.  The  boilinK  w.ilei  i«  (teed  from  minerals  which  make 
skins  tough. 

Ttjc  bakins  is  done  in  steam  uvt-ni.  Thus  hiith  heat  cjn  tie  long  applied  without  bunting 
or  i-rispinR  the  beans.   In  the  old  ways  of  bakinn.  beans  were  hard  to  diueat. 

They  are  baked  in  scaled  containers  so  no  tlavur  can  escape.  'Thev  are  baked  with  a 
iti.itchless  sauce,  so  every  atom  ihares  the  laciK  and  ttnt. 

The  result  is  beans  whole  and  mellow,  flavory.  xe«iful,  easy  to  digest.  It  has  brouKhl  to 
millinn<t  a  new  conception  of  baked  t>cans.  Compare  it.  (or  your  own  sake,  with  (lie  tieam 
you  know. 

Pork  and 

^  Beans 

Three  sizes,  to 
serve.  3.  5  or  10 
B«kcd  With  the  Van  Camp  Saurc  — Also  Withoul  It 
Othtr  Van  Camp  Prodactt  Include 

Soupi        Evaporated  Milk         Sp*gl>e>tl         Paanut  Butter 

Chili  Cod  C«me         Catsup         Chill  Sauc«.  etc, 
Pr^parnd  in  f A«  Van  Camp  Kitchtna  at  fndianagtatia 


Van  Camp's 
Tomato  Soup 

One  of  the  IB  kinds— the  finest 
soupii  rrrntcd. 


Van  Cahip'* 

Spaghetti 

It.ilian  style,  hut  mode  with 
thr  rarest  inKredienta. 


Van  Camp's 
Evaporated  Milk 

Fully  twice  as  rich  as  milk- 
mnn's  milk  — like  cream. 


Wbm  you  wrlt«  to  xhtwtlMCS  pletw  awutloa  rHOTDPLAT  UAQAZIXE. 


"Goo< 
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Corns 

Lift  Right  Off  1 
No  Pain  at  All 


Apply  a  few  drops  of 
"Freeznne"  upon  that  bother- 
some corn,  instantly  it  stops 
hurting;  then  shortly  you  lift 
that  sore,  touchy  corn  riglit 
off,  root  and  all,  without  the 
siijihtest  pain  or  soreness. 

End  Any  Corn— Anywhere  I 

Tiny  tiotUcs  of  "FREEZONE" 
ooit  but  few  cents — <lrug  stores 


SHomo  study  Course  in  ■  ■ 
PANISH 

SllMmen.  RookkMOera.  Ckrk>,  Steoomphara. 
tmm  laenw**  their  carninvjxnrer  thru  ■  knowledira 
■COanMrelal  Spanitli.  TIm  South  Araarkma  fiaid. 
nawaoantacaponatnDwiMlau*  ksI*.  offmapha- 
tU  tadaataMBts  to  maa  and  w«ni«n  who  nndanland 
apuiali.  Tha  LaSalla  Borne  Training  Coorw  gWt* 
too  m  mmtttrx  at  Spanuh  in  a  •uriiruinRly  ahurt 
ttmtL  liMtnictioQ  can  be  r«rr>r<]  on  darinn  your 
«ara  Uma  without  interfemica  with  rorubir  work. 
mwmf  waak  you  let  hour*  alip  away  In  which  you 
eaahf  aaally  team  Spaniah  and  quattfy  (or  a  raapan> 
aihia  poaition  with  aoraa  larca  Amarteao  axportinir 
flrm  daairmia  of  incraaatnB  thair  Latin-American 
Inwlnaaa.  Write  for  eatalogr  eomplelcly  daaeribins 
«<ir  Home  Study  Plan  and  the  opportanlMaa  ofwn  to 
time  liavinir  a  knowMire  of  Coonaareial  SpnnUh, 

UMU£  onaoM  mnamn.  •«(.  MMt^,  cwum 


ACFI  ELD  S  METAPAD 
It  Supports  BindS 
The  Front -Arch 


bututty  Ralievca  Metrntarval  Arch  Affeclioni 

Morton  Toe.  cr.impinR  of  toes,  en- 
larged little  toe  >otntA.  sole  cal- 
Umim<  and  apreadmg  of  foot. 
Worn  In  any  Shoe. under, 
•  trorerttockmic.  Anyothei 
ioot  nouUc*? 

WriitfarMI  (V 
panicuUxTs,  ^ic 
C.  R.  ACFIEUD.  Foot  .Specialties 
atFT.  na.  txaa  anKmi  mt  *i  w»n       i4~«.  »■  ». 


HUMAN  HAIR  NETS  d  00 


All  «at»pl 

OGliE  COIFFURES 
100  rillh  Ave.  Drol.  7H2  New  Yerh 


SAVE  YOUR  BODY 

Conserve  Your  Health  and  F-ilirlenry  First 

**l  Would  Not  Part  WIUi  It  lor  $10,000" 

So  wrttea  an  enthiuiaaiir.  itrateful  euatocner.  "Worth  more  than  a  fa.m.' 
iaya  another.    In  like  ntanner  tmtify  orar  \WJXt>  people  who  have  wont  It 

THE  NATURAL 
BODY  BRACE 

Ovcmifno  WEAKNESS  a»l  ORGANIC 
AILMETfTS  vf  WOMEN  ami  MEN.  Ih  - 
v»Ori|i«  rrvcl. graceful (itrurv.  Brinjriin^l* 
ful  relivf.  comfort,  ability  to  do  thlnsi. 
tK-alth  and  •trrnitth. 

Wear  It  30  Days  Free 
At  Our  Expense 

ii«)i<  witit  tl.t<  -ti  ntii  imrl 
(Mvlii  i>r«tACi<Uit«  uiiil  wiilldiitf: 
n<t'liu«*«  ikttA  «u|i^irii« 
■•Ift4t<d  liit<*rn«l  ortfnn*.  n* 
darr«  rnlnncp*!  alHtowni 
■I  nkiifhtrn*  M  n<1  «tr«nirt  li 
enn  tSi*  I'll'  li;  rt»Tr»*<  t<i 
tit(v>]ilnit  •*Kialilir'n«.  At- 
Trloi.«  liinK*.  «tii| 
litMt;  ri'lU'Vt^  twliiu'li*\ 
.■iirvitluri-N,  ni*r*<'^iMi>i-MA. 

<VHnfiirt«bli'  uikii  cuny  i 
«t'ur 

Keep  Yoarsell  Fit 

Write  t«Mlni  fnr  illtwtmtt-l  iHiok 
let,  nn*iwnrrii*i.Tit  l>lNnk.  el<-, 
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Plays  and  Players 

(Continued) 

ond  act,  5o  he  n-cnt  out  in  a  large  vacant 
lot  behind  the  opera  bouse,  rcmovxd  all 
the  clothini;  .irt  would  permit,  and  lay 
down  on  thf  ground  to  rool  oH.  Some- 
where,  a  doR  howled  It  was  a  complete 
artLslic  rendition  of  Fatty°»  feeling  at  that 
partirular  moment.  So  Fatty  answered 
He  howled  back.  The  do«  howled.  .And 
Fatty  howled.  The  dog  howled  juiin-  niort 
Then  Fatly  howled,  too.  As  the  Kround 
ea.scd  the  heat  and  the  dog  eased  his  men- 
tal turmoil  and  profanity  of  disposition. 
Fatty  howled  right  well  and  happily. 
When  he  went  in  for  the  third  act,  he  d 
tost  his  voire  compVtely.  Couldn't  sing  a 
note.  Never  got  it  back.  So,  what  could 
the  poor  boy  do  but  20  into  the  movies  ' 
( I  don't  know  whether  they  found  the  dog 
to  play  the  bst  art  for  him  or  not.) 

DORIS  MAY  and  Wallic  MacDonald 
arc  still  spending  nio*t  of  their  time 
denying  the  oft  printed  announcement  of 
their  marri.ige  Pre»-clippinR  bureaus 
?ti  I  !emi  it  in  with  startling  regularity. 
Ami  I  he  funny  thing  i»  that  it  doesn't  seem 
to  make  the  »lighle»t  inipri-Hion  on  anyone 
— the  denial,  I  mean.  Everyone  cotiKratu- 
latcs  them  on  »ight.  When  they  luncbed 
together  at  the  Garden  Court  Tea  Room 
In  Hollywood  the  other  day,  there  would 
have  been  rice  in  the  air  if  there  had  been 
any  on  the  menu,  I'm  .sure.  Well,  Doris 
shouldn't  have  n'<im  a  drooping  pink  hat 
covered  with  white  roses.  She  surety 
lookrd  bridal. 

IlI.l.VV  ELTIN(;1':  .imved  in  Los 
J  .\nuelcs  after  many  months  in  tbe 
Orient  and  went  to  wit  his  mother  and 
father  in  his  beautiful  home  at  Edendale 
"I  may  be  a  prodigal  all  right,"  *«iid 
Julian  gayly,  "but  you  don't  see  any  fatted 
lalvcs  about  me  " 

DON'T  know  whether  Jetnnic  MacPhcr- 
^i>n  is  making  the  hri?cches  an  excus« 
tiir  jvblitm  or  aviation  an  excuse  for  Ibe 
Itrceches.  .An>w-ay,  seeing  lhat  she  flic> 
ivcry  afternoon  as  soon  as  the  studio  can 
spare  her,  the  scciurio  writer  b  wearing 
the  most  adorable  outfit  of  flannel  shin, 
smart  riding  breeches  and  shining  boot> 
I  these  days  at  the  studio.  It's  terribly  be- 
coming and  s<j  convenient  to  work  in— 
I  tivcs  the  mind  a  freer  lone,  I  daresay. 

LARRY  SFMON.  Vitagraphs  comedy 
king.  fre({uently  uses  a  herculean 
colored  gentleman  in  his  comedies.  He 
an-swcrs  to  the  name  of  "Zack.'* 

"Zack"  formerly  worked  in  the  Fox  Sun- 
shine conie«iie>,  but  lliere  were  too  many 
lions  as  co-workers  in  these  comedies  to 
pease  him,  and  Zack  resigned. 

riayini;  upon  his  well  known  aversion  to 
these  beasts,  several  wags  in  Semon's  com- 
pany made  frequent  and  audible  queries  as 
lo  when  Zack  was  "going  in  with  the  lion*,"' 
lor  the  big  thrill  scene  in  a  forthcoming 
comedy. 

Larry  played  in  with  the  jokestcrs,  and 
ca'led  Zack  up  to  him: 

"Let's  see,  now,  Zack,"  he  said.  "You 
(111  animal  siutf,  don't  you?" 

Zack  hc5it.nlcd  a  moment  and  then  made 
.iiiswrr,  slowly  and  impressively: 

"Yes,  chief.  .Ah  do  animal  stuff  all  risht. 
and  the  animals  is  goldfish,  canaries  and 
white  mice,  and  the  white  mice  is  the  only 
quadrupeds  .Ah  dot'* 

OVKRHFARD  at  Betty's  on  a  hot  summer 
afternoon    (Betty's    being    a  famous 
land  unique  little  eating  Inn  in  Hollywood). 

Grace  Kingsley,  of  the  Los  Angeles 
I  Times — "My  dear,  I  hear  you're  engaged." 
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(Concluded) 

Motion  Picture  Ingenue — ''Yes,  dear,  I 
am." 

Grace  KinRsley— "Well,  thal  s  a  nice  little 

.Mory." 

Incrnuc — "Yes,  isn't  it,  but  please,  Grade, 
don't  publish  it  now,  because  I  haven't  got 
my  divorce,  yet." 

DON'T  look  for  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Morgan  Belmont  in  the  cast  of  "Way 
Down  East,"  for  you  won't  see  it.  The 
society  leader  has  taken  the  name  of  "Diana 
Duncannon"  for  film  purposes.  According 
lo  ex'eryonc  at  the  Griffith  studio,  Mrs. 
Belmont  was  the  most  popular  person  out 
there.  She  was  democratic  as  the  humblest 
extra  girl.  On  one  occasion,  an  injured 
doK  enlisted  her  services.  A  handsome 
Coach  dog  fell  ofi  (he  sea  wall  on  the 
studio  grounds  and  dislocated  a  joint  in  one 
of  his  legs.  Mrs.  Belmont  knew  all  about 
dogs  and  while  other  people  were  wonder- 
ing what  to  do,  she  showed  the  nearest 
men  just  how  to  push  the  bone  back  into 
place. 
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RUMOR  along  Hollywood  Boulevard 
and  at  the  Studio  Club  appears  much 
conceriked  with  the  frequent — increasingly 
frequent  trips  of  Lew  Cody  to  New  York. 
It  is  e\-en  being  predicted  and  prognosti- 
cated that  Lew  has  seen  his  former  Friend 
Wife,  Dorothy  Daiton,  in  "Aphrodite" 
more  times  than  art  could  justify.  In  fact, 
nobody  in  Hollywood  would  be  surprised 
to  see  an  announcement  of  an  intrepid 
fourth  or  fifth  reunion  in  that  case.  But 
then,  nobody  in  Hollywood  is  surprised  at 
anything. 


CAN  an  artist's  temperament  bar  a  gen- 
eral manager  from  the  set?  Is  nine 
A.  M.  loo  early  for  a  pretty  girl  star  to 
face  the  cruel  camera  ?  And  has  a  star  a 
right  to  take  two  nr  three  days  off  at  the 
company's  expense  if  her  tooth  aches  and 
she  is  in  no  mood  to  laugh  and  look  sweet 
while  the  nerves  are  splitting  her  head  with 
aches  and  pains?  To  the$e  questions  Mary 
Miles  Minter  8a>-s  '"Yes."  And  Mary  won 
her  nine  days'  trial  in  Federal  Judge  Trip- 
pet's  court  in  Los  Angeles  against  the 
American  Film  Company  to  recover  parts 
of  her  pay  which  the  blm  company  had 
deducted  from  her  $2150  a  week  salao'. 
The  jury  gave  her  $4,000,  practically  all 
she  asked  for,  and  Mary  shook  each  juror's 
hand  and  gave  each  a  smile. 

The  contention  of  the  defense  was  that 
Miss  Mintcr's  painful  toothaches  did  not 
develop  until  she  was  at  dinner  with 
Adotph  Zukor,  who  at  that  time  told  her 
she  might  be  employed  by  the  Kcalart 
corporation  if  she  wished,  Subsequently, 
the  defense  staled,  she  was  cyiployed  by 
them  at  a  considerably  greater  salary  than 
S2JS0  a  week.  On  one  occasion  she  is 
accused  of  laughing  into  the  camera  at 
the  American  studio  and  spoiling  the  scene. 
For  a  short  time  the  courtroom  was  turned 
into  a  picture  house,  and  the  picture  with 
the  alleged  laugh  of  Mao'  w-as  displayed. 
Mary  denied  that  she  laughed  purposely — 
and  the  jun,-,  aftei  watching  the  film, 
{greed  with  her. 

A  question  was  raised  as  to  Mary's  real 
age,  and  an  affidavit  introduced  made  by 
Pearl  Miles  Reilly,  Mary's  mother,  in  igiJ 
in  which  she  then  .swoie  that  Mary  was 
born  April  i,  i8qi,  so  that  Mary  could 
appear  in  some  picture  in  .Vcw  York  with- 
out violating  the  child  labor  laws.  But 
Judge  Trippet  held  to  the  last  affidavit  of 
Mrs.  Reilly,  that  Mary  was  bom  April  I, 
1002,  as  the  correct  affidavit  of  Mary's  date 
of  birth. 


Why  Teeth  Stsdn 

You  leave  a  film-coat  on  them 


All  siatemrtits  approvfit  by  high  dental  aulhorilies 

Mo(t  te«tk  are  dimmed  more  or  lc«« 
by  .a  film.  Smokers'  teelk  often  become 
darkly  coated. 

That  film  makaa  teeth  look  dingy, 
and  mo«t  tooth  troubles  are  now  traced 
to  it. 

Million*  now  combat  that  film  in  a 
new,  icientific  way.  This  i*  to  offer  a 
test  to  you,  to  show  the  unique  result*. 


It  is  the  film  -  coat  that  discolor*, 
not  the  teeth.  Film  is  the  basis  of 
tartar.  It  hold*  food  substance  which 
ferments  and  forms  acid.  It  holds  the 
acid  in  contact  with  the  teeth  to  cause 
decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar,  are  the  chief  cause  of 
pyorrhea. 


You  must  end  film 

The  film  i«  viscous  — you  can  feel  it 
with  your  tongue.  It  clings  to  teeth, 
enters  crevices  and  stays. 

Ordinary  brushing  methods  leave 
much  of  this  film  intact.  So  millions 
find  that  well-brushed  teeth  discolor  and 
decay.  You  must  attack  film  in  a  better 
way.  else  you  will  suffer  from  it. 


Efficient  ways 

Dental  science,  after  painstaking  re- 
search, has  developed  effective  ways 
to  fight  film.  The  world's  highest 
authorities  now  approve  them,  after 
careful  tests. 

These  ways  are  combined  in  a  den- 
tifrice called  Pepsodent.  And  leading 
dentists  everywhere  now  advise  its  daily 
use.  A  ten-day  tube  is  being  sent  to 
everyone  who  asks. 


Watch  these  new  effects 


One  ingredient  is  pepsin.  One  mul- 
tiplies the  starch  digestant  in  the  sa- 
liva lo  dissolve  the  starch  deposits 
that  cling.  One  multiplies  the  alka- 
linity of  the  saliva  to  neutralize  mouth 
acids  as  they  form. 

Two  factors  directly  attack  the  film. 
One  keeps  the  teeth  so  highly  polished 
that  film  cannot  easily  cling. 

Pepsodent  has  brought  a  new  era  in 


teeth  cleaning.  It  fights  the  tooth  de- 
stroyers as  was  nevrr  done  before. 

Send  the  coupon  for  a  10-Day  Tube- 
Note  how  clean  the  teeth  feel  after 
using.  Mark  the  absence  of  the  slimy 
film.  See  how  teeth  whiten  as  the  film- 
coat  disappears. 

You  will  always  brush  teeth  in  this 
new  way  when  you  watch  the  results 
for  a  week.    Cut  out  the  coupon  now. 


10-Day  Tube  Free 


The  New-Day  Dentifrice 

A  scientific  film  combatant  com- 
bined with  two  other  modern  requi- 
sites. Now  advised  by  leading  den- 
tists everywhere  and  supplied  L  ' 
all  druggists  in  large  tubes.  ^ 


;  THE  *>EPSODENT  COMPANY. 
•  Dept.  779.  1104  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
:  Chicago,  III. 

I  Mail  10-Day  Tube  of  Pepsodent  to 

s 

I   


Only  one  tube  to  s  fsmilr 


WImo  nn  «rii<  %r  Bitigrtls*n  |ilr«>e  ivnium  PnOTorLAT  kLaOAZINS. 


Uigiiizea  by  LiOOgle 


I  Id 


Photoplay  M.\c.a/.ink—A»vkk using  Section 


Send Ih  Mm , 

Lddies  Diamond  Solitaire  Riti^  I 
EMtnination  FREE  1 

rhiirxquiMte  blue-whili . 
perfectly  cut  Diamond, 
Udin 


X.  W  Tadin-  HK  solid  RoU  Kt 

S  m      A  •>*  FREE 

.'  f\       of  rhamr,  all  tran»porta- 

',   K  lion  chargrs  prrpaid,  fnr 

K %AI\%n^  your examinatioci.  If  sat- 
m  nun  I  n  &ia«dpayoa]y  tS-OO-luil- 
m     *  anoc  at  %IM  •  nwmtk. 

^■^V  r  ten  months.  Buying  dim  i 
^^^^  -I'^rcsyouthuRackBoliomPriri- 
<'i\  easy  cmjil  tcrnia-  Takaadvan- 
■  *a*  of  thtaamazins  offer  TODAYt  Onl> 
COO  a  month  after  you  have  examined 
the  ring  and  find  It  all  and  more  than 
you  expei.lnl.  We  are  the  only  Jewefer;. 
In  Amanca  that  allow  ten  roonin*'  crtdiu 
SWKET'S  Micy:  You  must  be  »ati»hed 
or  no  sale. 

No  Security!  No  Red  Tape! 
We  Gladly  Trust  You 


Jree 


Send  Poat«l  for 
Greateat  Dia- 
mond, Wntch 
and  Girt  Book 
ever  Publlahed. 
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BLOOMING  C0>1PLE.\I0\7 
use 

Roseen  Beautilier 

...ra-.  s  ^         Som'  lhirtK  unustjal  just 
what  you  are  looking 

for.  It  Imparts  to  th«  nmtplcxion  a  aoft  and 
vrlvt'ty  tcxtur*  and  nouriKhra  the  tiliiuM  with- 
out injurinit  the  «liin.  Try  l{<iM>«n  Brautlrter 
nnee  and  you  will  be  delirhied.  Priee  Sllc. 
Ir  roar  d*AUr  eftaa*t  tapply  y««,  w«  vUl 
mall  II  t«  yea  puipsM  «■  i*mI^  •(  *U 
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David  WarfieM  may  be  tellinff  Tommie  Meigkan  aonM  accrets  of  Theodore 
Roberta'  pa<t,  at  any  rate  he  vs  enjoying  hinuelf  with  hi*  old,  and  new,  (r>mda> 

It  Happened  in  Hollywood 

Even  a  broken  leg  has  its 
compensations  in  California, 
says  David  Warfield. 


'(Af  Book  for  Invvntors  WtrtT. 

IK.RH.in>  MaU  FREE  Writ. 


DONT  bn;ak  your  leg!    But  if  you 
do,  do  it  in  Los  Ansrln. 
Duvid  Warfield  is  that  originator 
I  of  the  Irishism.  The  great  actor  has 

juit  spent  many  weeks  in  a  L<»  AnEc'e»  hos- 
I  pilal,  recoN'ering  from  injuries  sustained  when 
an  automobile  struck  him  while  be  \\3S  on 
his  way  to  the  theater  to  fill  his  Los  Anct-lts 
cniiageroent.  A(  the  mere  susKi'^tion  that 
I  ibis  might  have  happened  any  place  el^e,  be 
throws  up  his  hands  in  horror. 

And  it  isn't  because  of  the  sunshint! — and 
I  he  rose* — and  the  palm  trees  either. 
It's  Movies. 

For  you  ece,  in  Hollywood,  now  Lo< 
\ngeles'  most  famous  suburb,  Mr.  Warfield 
found  the  renowned  Movie  Colony,  .And  in 
'.he  Movie  Colony  he  found  dear  friends  of 
by-gone  days  and  by-gone  plays,  whose  lives 
had  drifted  into  other  channels.  He  had 
lime  for  real  "vi>it<"  with  them  while  his 
useless  leg  held  him  primmer. 

He  found,  too,  the  prcat  arti-'t?  of  the 
'■crecn.  He  was  able,  during  the  period  of 
ri-rupcration  that  came  after  his  rclra^«  from 
the  hospital,  to  sec  and  bear,  as  a  most 
tavorcd  and  appreciated  guest,  all  the  inner 
•.vorkings  of  the  crcat  picture  indu5lr>'. 

He  was  showered  with  flowers  and  KifU 
unto,  as  he  quaintly  put  it.  "I  looked  like  I 
was  keeping  a  flower  shop."  The  cards  that 
awed  nurses  temnvcd  from  these  fracrant 
itffrrings  of  love  and  admiration,  might  Ktvc 
rrvrd  a';  a  "Who's  Who  in  the  Mo\'ie5." 

Just  suppose  it  had  happciKd  somewhere 
else ! 

Would  he  have  found  "that  fine  boy," 
'I'ommic  Meighan,  three  years  a  member  of 
his  company,  always  a  tenant  of  his  heart 
and  memory,  running  in  every  single  day 
with  an  arm  load  of  roses  from  his  own 
i.'3rden — waiting  like  an  anxious  young 
iquerry  for  orders  to  execute? 


Would  we  have  been  regaled  daily  with  a 

new  story,  specially  invented  or  discovered, 
and  told  in  the  .soft,  slurring  voice  of  Tony 
Moreno,  "another  nice  boy,  that  Tony"? 

Would  he  have  received  a  royal  visit  from 
the  bride  and  groom,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas 
Fairbanks,  and  received,  so  it  is  rumored, 
one  of  the  very  rare  "bride's  kisses"  from  Ibc 
lovely  Mary? 

Could  he  have  spent  lazy,  reminiscent 
hours  with  William  H.  Crane,  with  Dusty 
and  Bill  Farnum,  with  Tlicodorc  Roberts, 
with  Madame  Narimova? 

Or  have  received  a  morni»g  call  from 
Polly  Frederick,  clad  in  smart  riding  breeches 
for  a  ride  on  her  pet  mustang  and  a  veritable 
cure  for  every  il!  in  ber  radiance  and  good 
cheer? 

The  night  before  the  accident,  Warfield 
stood  on  the  porch  of  Tommie  Mcigh.-in's 
home,  looking  down  over  the  fair>-land  of 
Hollywood,  and  said  to  Mrs.  Meiehan:  "I 
almost  wish  somethlns  wou'd  happen  so  that 
1  wouldn't  have  to  leave  here." 

Evidently  some  little  god  heard  him  ami 
laughed. 

He  told  me  all  this  a  few  da>-s  after  he 
left  the  hospital,  when  I  saw  him  at  the 
Metro  studio.  Tommie  Meiehan,  who  un- 
fortunately had  to  work  for  a  living  instead 
of  acting  constantly  as  bodyguard  and  com 
puniun  to  his  idol,  had  left  him  there  for  a 
visit  with  Joe  Engel.  Metro's  chief  executive. 

He  ICMiked  splendid,  and  as  though  he  had 
actually  been  enjoying  himself.  Save  for  a 
slight  stiffness  in  his  lee,  which  nccesAitaied 
the  use  of  a  heavy  stick,  the  results  of  his 
misfortune  have  completely  disappeared. 

"I  kavt  enjoyed  myself,"  he  said,  with  that 
terribly  human  smile  of  his  that  has  helped 
bind  America's  heart  to  him  for  so  many 
years,  "I  really  have,  because  it  liappened 
just  here  where  I  had  so  many  friends  and 
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It  Happened  in  Hollywood 

( Concluded) 

so  many  people  of  my  own  kind  and  profcft^  \X 

sion.  And  you  know  I  believe  absolutely  io 
happy  thoughts.  Rood  thoufihts,  as  a  curative 
agent.  The  man  who  is  happy  and  chcerfu 
n;covcr9  twice  as  quickly. 

"I  have  enjoyed  visitinin;  the  studios.  Yo 
know  there  are  studios  in  the  East,  of  tours' 
but  if  you  want  to  visit  them,  you  have  ■»<•"» 
say  good-by  to  your  wife  and  pack  yorK*y 
grip  and  be  sonc  a  long,  lonp  time.  Here'*""" 
have  seen  and  appreciated  for  the  first  tinH*** 
the  tremendous  amount  of  work  and  concc"***- 
trated  ability  that  go  to  make  up  pictur 
"How  it  has  developed  I    I  believe,  t( 
that  it  is  developing  us  as  a  people,  maki, — __ 


theater-goers  out  of  us,  raising  rather  tlv. 
lowering  the  standard  of  the  theater,  as  coi 
peliiion  always  raises  a  standard. 

'"It  gives  so  much  that  the  staije  can  ncvtf  a 
k!vc.  It  shows  the  people  the  beauties  Aries 
the  world.  Why,  just  think  how  we  rave  iwas 
a  man  shows  a  little  real  water  on  the  !<tafie^y 
a  tiny  effect  of  reality  and  beauty.  Whilcor- 
on  the  screen  you  can  see  ever>'thing — liter- 'cr 
ally  everything.  — 

"The  world  loves  beauty.   I  am  not  sur-  U 
prised  at  the  enormous  success  of  young  and  |d 
pretty  girls  on  the  screen.    We  all  like  tu 
look  at  beautiful  pictures.  i 

"As  for  me— I— I  still  don't  think  I  shall 
make  a  picture.  It  is  not  for  me.  The 
things  I  have  I  am  afraid  cannot  alt  be  put 
on  the  screen.  The  voice,  it  cannot  repro- 
duce. I  am  afraid  to  separate  myself — 
'The  Music  Master'  for  instance — from  my 
Noice.  If  I  could  prc.sct^-e  for  the  future 
some  things  the  public  has  been  kind  enough 
Io  love,  I  would  do  it.  But  they  were  not 
created  for  the  screen  and  I  fear  they  would 
not  be  reproductions,  but  ^eletons " 

Mr.  Warfield  left  Los  Angeles  for  Xew 
York,  accompanied  by  Tommie  Meighan, 
when  the  screen  star  finbhed  his  last  pic- 
ture "Conrad  in  Quest  of  His  Youth,"  If 
David  Warfield  is  glad  his  trouble  came 
upon  him  here — if  come  it  must — certainly 
everybody  in  Los  Angeles,  and  particularly 
everybody  in  Moviedom.  has  appreciated 
and  enjoyed  (and  perhaps  profiled  byl,  the 
example  of  his  good  cheer,  his  simple,  whole- 
hearted interest,  and  the  gentle  warmth  of 
his  unassuming  greatness. 


A  Gk)od  Prescription 

"/^NE  large  dose  of  motion  pictures  taken 
V</  at  least  three  times  a  week,  mixed  if 
possible  with  light  comedy,  good  music  and 
dancing.'' 

This  is  not  the  fantastic  idea  of  a  motion 
picture  exhibitor,  says  the  New  York  Times, 
but  the  actual  advice  of  a  noted  brain 
spetialut. 

Tills  specialist.  Dr.  Carleton  Simon,  an 
alienist  and  a  prominent  member  of  the 
American  Psychological  Society,  is  inciden- 
tally a  recent  convert. 

He  expresses  himself  as  salUficd,  that  as 
a  mental  siimu'ant  and  sedative  the  "movie" 
had  its  place  in  pathology. 

"The  motion  picture,"  he  says,  "is  the 
most  ready  and  potent  enemy  to  excessive 
intro^x^ction  available.  It  cannot  be  over- 
done. There  is  no  such  thing  as  a  'movie' 
habit.  There  is  no  'habit'  involved  in  fre- 
quently visiting  the  motion  picture  shows, 
except  that  which  makes  the  individual  thirst 
for  more  knowledge  of  human  nature.  It 
is  an  axiom  that  one-half  the  world  doesn't 
know  the  other  half. 

"It  seems  a  peculiar  psychological  fact 
that  the  books  we  enjoy  most  echo  the 
thoughts  we  think.  The  motion  pictures  of 
today  succeed  best  as  they  touch  a  corre- 
sponding chord  in  our  own  natures." 


world  is  in  a  social  flux,  the  symbol  of  the 
long-promised  economic  millenium. 

Hie  Joshua  of  today  is  the  moving  pic- 
ture. Its  psychology  is  speeding  the  cease- 
less order  of  Destiny.  As  the  sun's  radium 
rays  have  the  power  to  penetrate  the  deep- 
est recesses  of  nature  and  extract  there- 
from life,  so  also  has  the  X-ray  of  the 
psychology  of  the  moving  picture  the  power 
to  penetrate  the  brain  and  conscience  of 
man  and  extract  therefrom  the  light  of  rea- 
son. This  power  and  economic  necessity 
are  the  gift  of  God  to  conquer  the  worship 
of  Mammon. 

Thus,  the  moving  picture,  God's  Angel 
to  preach  the  brotherhood  of  man,  is  mak- 
ing a  social  melting  pot  of  the  peoples  of 
the  whole  world.  Out  of  this  crucible  of  a 
(iucial,  moral  and  economic  Armageddon 
will  come  the  pure  gold  of  economic  justice 
ami  spiritual  freedom. 

The  powers  that  control  thp  moving  pic- 
|lure  have  an  obligation  to  society — they 
:in  use  thb  psychology  to  alleviate  the  sut- 
ttring  of  the  coming  Armageddon. 

W.  R.  HoiCBioN. 


i:ditor,  Phoiopiay, 
Sir: 

As  we  arc  all  on  the  lookout  for  easy 
money  you  will  likely  be  interested  in  my 

(iliscovery. 

I  received  your  check  for  Sio,  being  my 
winnings  in  The  Piiororuv  Macazinf.  I.«t- 
tL-r  Contest.  1  slipped  it  to  the  paying 
teller  in  fine  of  our  leading  banks,  saying, 
"How  much  do  I  get?"  He  consulted  his 
daily  memorandum  on  exchange  and  per- 
centage and  answered,  "10.85." 

My  humble  deductions  are  th.it  if  a  ftl- 
can  earn  money  in  the  United  Stale* 
.spend  it  in  Canada,  he  would  put  a 
pip  in  old  man  worr>'  and  eliminate,  vcr> 
|j(icrably,  Uic  sting  from  the  high  price 
ircuts. 

J.  A.  Shanks.  "Five  Points." 
ij8i  Fairfield  Road.  Victoria,  B  C 


Pnoiopwv. 
"ditor; — 

e  July  i»uc  of  PHoropi  vv  M.mia- 
u  print  a  photograph  of  Matlame 
Schumann-Heink  and  refer  to  hrr 
worlds  champion  picture-goer"  In 
rtion.   I    fear  you   have  "slipped 
ere  Isn't  any  woman  living  who 
^ly  go  to  motion  picture  show* 
i-ntly  than  my  wife,  with  the 
if  course,  of  those  who  are  di- 
(cil  with  the  cinema  business, 
attends  them  three  and  four 
and  she  often  finds  it  neces- 
o  one  show  more  than  once — 
picture  houses  do  not  change 
frequently  enough, 
live  thought  of  having  erected 
dditional  movie  theaters  here, 
«■  a  new  performance  on  at 
er  partirubr  benefit. 

C.  H  EAsr. 
Charleston,  W.  Va. 


LBHORB  in.lklC  tAVBt 


*•  Btmitj  at  ytuT  fiitftr  lipi  tftekt  vtlumtt  firytu 

IK  fmhJic,  I  itmuJer  HVGl.O  the  htit  imturamce 
lor  -Mill  ktfl  LCKORE  ULKIC. 


AS  the  little  French  -  Canadian 
girl  in  "Tiger  Rose,"  Miss 
Ulric  brought  to  the  great  out- 
doors a  figure  of  superb  dainti- 
ness, per^ct  in  every  detail  to 
the  tips  of  her  delicately  groomed 
fingernails. 

She  and  other  beauties  of  the 
stage,  who  realize  the  necessity 
of  a  faultless  toilette,  without 
qualification  endorse 

HYGLO 

Manicure  Preparation* 

Simple  to  use,  yet  incomparable 
in  results. 

In  addition  to  manicure  prepa- 
rations, HYGLO  products  com- 
prise compact  face  powders  and 
rouges  in  all  shades,  to  beautify 
without  injuring  the  skin;  cos- 
metiquc  for  eyebrows  and  eye- 
lashes, in  black,  brown  and 
blonde  (remove  with  water),  lip 
sticks,  eyebrow  pencils,  etc.,  at 
35c,  50c,  SI. 00,  SI. 50. 


Small  ttuU  iim^ti  *f 
tijt^t  Cutiil*  Rtmover 
»ni  Hail  Ptzt'Jf  itfi 
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LIFE  — 

By  HENRY  HARCOURT 


'ers 

1  nrr*!* 

't  tijmp 
U  the 


HE  was  thirty  and  had  come  home  to  thr 
litt!e  ol'  home  town  to  settle  down. 
}{c  had  been  cone  a  dozen  yean  and  he 
had  tasted  life.  He  had  sailed  before  the 
fn.-u>t  on  a  limr-juiccr  that  rounded  the 
Horn;  he  had  punched  lon^n-homs  in  ihi- 
Argentine  and  had  been  stranded  in  Port 
Said;  he  had  sauntered  down  Picadilly  in 
I  riitht  refdmentaU,  and  he  had  slaved  in  the 
bowels  of  a  P.  &  O.  liner  from  ShanRhai  to 
Trtsco;  he  had  won  handfuls  of  gold  coun- 
ters in  the  Ca»ino  in  Monte  Carlo,  and  he 
had  washed  dLshes  in  a  cheap  catinK  hour*- 
on  the  Bowery;  he  had  been  the  accepted 
suitor  of  the  richest  heiress  in  Me  bourne, 
and  he  had  shared  breadfruit  and  baked 
bananas  with  a  young  lady  of  copper  com- 
plexion in  Tahiti;  he  had  pUyed  pitjuet  in 
\as»au,  and  he  had  won  the  willinR  heart 
of  a  creat  actress  in  Palm  Beach ;  aye,  be 
had  done  all  ihe»e  things  and  had  come 
unscathed  but  for  his  memories.  .  .  . 

He  remembered  the  girl  with  the  hazel 
eyes  and  the  hair  like  flame,  and  he  loved  her 
as  truly  now  as  he  had  in  the  dcad-and-gone 
day  when  he  had  kissed  her  good-bye  whilst 
he  fared  forth  to  find  fortune. 

And  she  had  waited  and  remembered,  too. 

THEY  both  sat  silently  through  the  pic- 
ture that  was  thrown  upon  the  screen 
at  the  new  theater  that  evening. 

.\nd  when  they  parted  at  her  gate  that 
niuht,  she  held  him  away  when  he  would 
have  kisM'd  her  and  she  looked  into  his  eyes 
thoughtfully. 

"No,  dear."  ."ihe  said  slowly,  "I  can  never 
marr>-  you." 
"But,  Cleo,  you  said — "  he  protested. 
"I  know,   dear."   s)ie   replied,   her  face 
turned  away  from  him.    "But  the  man  I 
marr>-  muit  be  brave  and  fearless.    He  must 
dare  to  do  great  things  for  me.    He  must 
be  like  Douglas  Fairbanks  or  Tom  Mi.\ 
or   Kddie   Polo  or  those   wonderful  men 
who  really  do  things — brave-hearted  heroes 
who—" 
But  he  was  gone. 

AND  so  he  went  away  again  and  she — 
well,  truth  must  be  served. 
She  married  Eddie  Hinkle,  who  clerked 
down  in  the  Boston  Store. 
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What  Do  Tou 
Think? 


Uttcn  from  PHOTOPLAY  rcad*n 
arc  invitril  by  the  editor.  TKcy 
•kould  be  not  more  than  three  hua- 
dred  words  in  length,  and  mu»t  hav« 
attached  the  writer'*  name  and  addreaa. 


Editor  Phoioplav, 
Sir: 

Several  years  aizo  I  happened  in  to  a 
theater  where  "The  Coward"  with  Charles 
Ray  was  being  presented.  The  picture  was 
almost  tini&hed  when  I  entered  and  Ray 
threw  out  his  arm  in  an  appeal  for  for- 
pivenew  from  his  stern  old  soldier  father 
(Frank  Keeoan).  That  arm  did  the  work — 
converted  both  the  father  and  myself.  It 
was  the  first  Ray  picture  I  had  seen  and 
from  that  moment  I  became  his  most  ar- 
dent admirer. 

■But  of  lale  I  have  been  annoyed  by  the 
total  lack  of  accuracy  n-ith  which  his  direc- 
tor handles  the  rural  scenes.  To  &ay  they 
are  overdrawn  is  stating  it  lightly.  I  am 
surprised  that  a  person  of  Ray's  intelli- 
gence wou'd  allow  such  nonsense  in  his 
otherwise  delightful  pictures.  I  lived  in  the 
country  se\-enteen  yean;  and  I  happen  to 
know  that  country  people  have  a  small 
amount  of  intelligence.  The  farmer  makes 
it  possible  for  the  city  people  to  live,  yet 
the  "movies"  do  not  hesitate  to  ridicule 
and  misrepresent  him  in  every  way.  "Paris 
Green"  and  "Homer  Comes  Home"  were 
so  grossly  and  stupidly  exaggerated  that  I 
almost  look  a  dislike  to  Charles  Ray. 

Of  course,  Charles  Ray  wouldn't  care  if 
I  ceased  to  admire  him,  but  why  pick  on 
the  unpretentious,  hardworking  farmer? 

M.U>ELIKE  OlJ^, 

(040  Arapaho«  St..  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 


Editor,  PnotoFLAY, 
Sir: 

Joshua  slays  not  the  hand  of  the  sun. 

The  eternal  sun  that  has  tolled  off  the 
millions  of  centuries  since  the  creation  of 
the  universe,  and  created,  through  its  symbol 
of  faith  to  move  a  mountain,  the  thousand 
inheritances  of  the  Land  of  Promise. 

The  same  sun  whose  infinitesimal  patient 
rays  of  life  have  penetrated  the  frigid  snows 
of  the  mountains  and  caused  the  spring 
freshets  to  carry  the  life  giving  elements 
to  create  the  prairie  grass  lands,  the  valley 
fruit  lands,  the  lands  flowing  with  milk  and 
honey. 

The  effulgent  orb  whose  labor  for  millions 
of  eons  has  created  inheritances  that  the 
brutal  hand  of  man  has  destroyed  in  a  few 
decade? — the  God-given  inheritances  that 
man,  through  a  degenerate  commercialism, 
might  offer  his  sacrifice  at  the  altar  of 
Mammon. 

The  same  shining  sun  that  back  In  the 
daivn  of  time  looked  down  on  the  Garden 
of  Eden  and  saw  Cain  shed  his  brother's 
blood  and  bring  into  cxi.stence  the  desire 
of  man  to  destroy  God's  gifts  to  satisfy 
his  passion  and  glory. 

The  sun  that  down  through  th«  centuries 
has  seen  some  of  the  fairest  portions  of  the 
earth  turned  into  death  lurking  deserted 
by  the  "Curse  of  Cain." 

Today  the  whole  world  is 
penalty  of  man's  transgression, 
tion   of  our  natural   reserves  has  almost 
reached  the  exhaustion  point.    The  whole 


paying  the 
The  deple- 


world  is  in  a  sodal  flux,  the  sy'mbol  of  the 
long-promised  economic  millenium. 

The  Joshua  of  today  is  the  moving  pic- 
ture. Its  psychology  is  speeding  the  cease- 
less order  of  Destiny.  As  the  sun's  radium 
rays  have  the  power  to  penetrate  the  deep- 
est recesses  of  nature  and  extract  there- 
from life,  so  also  has  the  X-ray  of  the 
psychology  of  the  moving  picture  the  power 
to  penetrate  the  brain  and  conscience  of 
man  and  extract  therefrom  the  light  of  rea- 
son. Tim  power  and  economic  necessity 
are  the  gift  of  God  to  conquer  the  worship 
of  Mammon. 

Thus,  the  moving  picture,  God's  Angel 
to  preach  the  brotherhood  of  man,  is  mak- 
ing a  sodal  melting  pot  of  the  peoples  of 
the  whole  world.  Out  of  this  crucible  of  a 
social,  moral  and  economic  .Armageddon 
will  come  the  pure  gold  of  economic  justice 
and  spiritual  freedom. 

The  powers  that  control  the  moving  pic- 
lure  have  an  obligation  to  society — they 
can  use  this  psychology  to  alleviate  the  suf- 
fering of  the  coming  Armageddon. 

W.  R.  HoircHTON'. 


jii3 

■  -1 


Editor,  PuoTOPLAV, 
Sir: 

As  we  are  all  on  the  lookout  for  easy 
money  you  will  likely  be  interested  in  my 
discovery. 

I  received  your  check  for  Sio,  being  my 
wiimings  in  Trz  Photoplay  Macazine  Let- 
ter Contest.  I  slipped  it  to  the  paying 
teller  in  one  of  our  leading  banks,  saying, 
"How  much  do  I  get?"  He  consulted  his 
daily  memorandum  on  exchange  and  per- 
centage and  answered,  "10.85." 

My  humble  dcductiom  arc  that  if  a  fel- 
low can  earn  money  in  the  United  States 
and  spend  it  in  Canada,  he  would  put  a 
crimp  in  old  man  worry  and  eliminate,  very 
considerably,  the  sting  from  the  high  price 
of  haircuts. 

J.  A.  Shanks,  "Five  Points," 
1281  Fairfield  Road,  Victoria,  B.  C. 


Editor,  Photoplay. 
Dear  Editor: — 

In  the  July  issue  of  Photopiav  Maga- 
zine you  print  a  photograph  of  Madame 
Ernestine  Schumann-Hcink  and  refer  to  her 
.15  "the  world's  champion  picture-goer."  In 
this  as.sertion,  I  fear  you  have  "slipped 
up."  There  isn't  any  woman  living  who 
can  possibly  go  to  motion  picture  shows 
more  frequently  than  my  wife,  with  the 
exception,  of  course,  of  those  who  are  di- 
rectly connected  with  the  cinema  business. 

Mrs.  East  attends  them  three  and  four 
times  a  day  and  she  often  finds  it  ncces- 
.sar>-  to  go  to  one  show  more  than  once — 
Ixrausc  the  picture  houses  do  not  change 
the  program  frequently  enough. 

In  fact,  I  have  thought  of  havine  erected 
one  or  two  additional  movie  theaters  here. 
In  order  to  have  a  new  performance  on  at 
all  tima,  for  her  particular  benefit. 

C.  H.  East. 
Charleston,  W.  Va. 


LINORE  ULRIC  SAYS: 
Btsaiy  at  ytur  fin/^tr  trf,  iftati  tr»/taui  fir yom 

in  fnhlit.  I  cntiJrr  HTCI.O  ilf  ttii  iiurana 
ftr  '.vtli  kft  hamJi." — LEKORC  ULRIC. 


AS  the  little  French  -  Canadian 
girl  in  "Tiger  Rose,"  Miss 
Ulric  brought  to  the  great  out- 
doors a  figure  of  superb  dainti- 
ness, perfect  in  every  detail  to 
the  tips  of  her  delicately  groomed 
fingernails. 

She  and  other  beauties  of  the 
stage,  who  realize  the  necessity 
of  a  faultless  toilette,  without 
qualification  endorse 

HYGLO 

Manicure  Preparations 

Simple  to  use,  yet  incomparable 
in  results. 

In  addition  to  manicure  prepa- 
rations, HYGLO  products  com- 
prise compact  face  powders  and 
rouges  in  all  shades,  to  beautify 
without  injuring  the  skin ;  cos- 
metiquc  for  eyebrows  and  eye- 
lashes, in  black,  brown  and 
blonde  (remove  with  water),  lip 
sticks,  eyebrow  pencils,  etc.,  at 
35c,  50c,  Si.oo,  SI. 50. 


Small  I'iai  um^lti  »f 
Hjfrlt  CutUtt  Rrmtt  tr 
aid  Nail  Pvaiitr  ml 
tn  rutift  »f  101  ht  fin 
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Feels  Good 


•nd  is  good  for  lorenets  and  stiff- 
nes*  —  congested  tiwues  due  to  ex- 
posure or  over-exertion.  Absorbine  Jr. 
rubbed  vigorously  into  the  muscles 
at  the  sore  point  will  bring  about 
certain  relief. 


Absorbine  J- 


Its  immedialr  application  may  save 
•  lot  of  suffering.  A  powerful  and 
effective  liniment,  agreeable  to  use, 
not  greasy  and  with  a  pleasing  odor. 
Safe  to  have  around  as  it  is  not  poison- 
ous—a purely  herbal  product. 
Used  by  athletic  men  and  women 
the  world  over  as  an  invigorating,  anti- 
septic rub-down — keeps  muscles  right 
•nd  prevents  second  day  lameness. 

$1.25  ■  bottle  at  your  drutfist  or 
poktpaHl.  A  Ulx-ral  Trial  Bottle 
sent  lor  10  rml*  in  ftlamp*. 

W.  F.  YOUNG.  Inc. 
U  T«nipl«  SiTMi         SprinrfiaM,  Maaa. 


End  Gray  Hair 

Let  Science  Show  You  How 

Now  ih«  n.iy  tiiiji  beaa 
fouHil  for  at  trii(ir.<Kll>  rs- 
■  tortnc  gray  hair  to  li"  nat- 
ural color.  AntI  It  I*  offf-rad 
to  womvn  In  linry  T.  liold- 
iiian'a  84:l«titin<.'  Hair  color 
Hrstorcr. 

.So  tr»atin*nt»  ar»  re- 
quired You  apply  II  your- 
>«U.  aaally.  quickly  and 
surely. 

\V<*  uffa  you  to  malta  a 
trtnl  tf«t      It  will  coat  you 


nolhlnc. 

Scientific  ILrir  Color  Rcstorrr 
A  Free  Test 

Cut  out  ih«  coupon.  Mark  on  It  the  «xact 
nilor  of  your  hair.  Mall  It  to  uk.  anil  vrr  will 
fn-i  ><.u  Irff  a  trial  bottlo  oi  MART  T. 
tlol.DMAN'S  anil  on»  of  our  aprclal  cnnitja. 

Try  It  on  a  lo^-k  of  your  hair.  Not*  the 
r>->t>lts.  Thrn  you  vrlll  know  why  thou«an<la 
«if  women  hiivf  already  uaed  this  sclentinc 
balr  color  rfUtrrr. 

yt.XRX  T.  GOLDM.VN 
|7»7  Coldman  BIdg.,  !>^t.  Paul.  Mian. 

A<^r*na  l-fllrU<tmt-!ijHb\i  Ilr  mlitt  ErrrvvKrr* 


FlMf  tmi  a»  fmir  frrt  trial  l-.ttU-  of  Mary  T 
GoidBun'i  flair  Color  fUj^torfr  with  (pnol  p.«iib 
I  an  not  oHi»«t<xl  in  any  way  by  aneplinv  thin  fr^ 
OOT    Tb*  natural  ralor  of  my  hair  i> 

Uaek  ...       >ct  Mark  ...       dar*  brown. .. . 
■Mdioan  brvwn....       U(bt  bnrara — 


.Tvva..... 
....Stata.. 


Msry  John.-on.  the  Msry  Pickford  oi  ik*  Land  oi  tbc  Midaifkt  Sun. 

Sweden's  Sweetheart 

They  love  her,  but  Scandinaviaivs 
fight  to  see  Charlie  Chaplin. 


F.U)M  G.  L.  Frolich,  Hu<lvu(Lsla,  Swc- 
<li-n.  conu-s  nru's  of  I  he  lilm  makrrs 
of  Scandin.-ivia.  Lately  the  two  prin- 
lipal  Swrdish  corporal ioni^.  Ihi-  Swf- 
dis-h  Biocraph  Company — whuM;  pro<luct, 
"The  Girl  of  the  Marshcroft"  from  Selma 
Laijcrlrif's  native  novel  has  been  shown  in 
this  country — and  the  Scandia  Films,  have 
combined.  Each  will  retain  it«  own  .stu<lios 
and  the  activities  will  be  conducted  separ- 
ately as  before,  each  will  run  it*  own  thcii- 
trrs  in  the  principal  Swedisii  cities,  and  each 
will  turn  nut  photoplays  in  competition  with 
the  other — but  there  will  be  a  joint  capital 
and  a  common  board  of  directors. 

The  Mtuation  so  far  as  Sweden  is  con- 
cerned is  thus  ver>'  much  the  .same  as  be- 
fore and  the  combination  has  its  point  di- 
rected abroad.  The  step  ha*  no  doubt  been 
taken  to  slrenRthen  the  pttsition  of  the 
Swedbh  films  market  in  other  countries  ami 
mainly,  perhaps,  in  the  United  States.  N'oth- 
inir  definite  has  been  civcn  out  but  appar- 
ently plans  arc  afoot  for  e^.tabli^hinR  of- 
fices abroad  for  di.stribiition  of  their  own 
films  and  purchasintc  plays  for  production 
in  Sweden,  acquirinK  playhoUH-s  in  suitable 
places  in  America  and  elsewhere  an/i,  in  a 
word,  take  whatever  steps  are  ntrcessary  to 
cet  a  footinR  there. 

The  latest  photoplay  of  the  Swedish  Bio. 
Co.  that  is  ready  for  the  screen,  is  a  dra- 
matization of  a  story  by  Selma  L.ai;crldf 
called  "Sir  .\me's  Treasure."  an  exceedingly 


somber  and  Iraxic  mediaeval  talc  with  plenty 
of  dramatic  or  stirring:  scenes  but  hardly 
enouRh  dramatic  action.  It  is  well  slaKed. 
however,  and  the  scenes  are  both  bistor- 
ically  interesting:  and  vcr>'  fine  sea  and 
landscapes  from  the  pictorial  point  of  viiw 
Mrs.  Mary  Johnson  is  very  sweet  as  the 
unhappy  heroine  and  the  other  parts  arc 
well  enough  done. 

The  play  will  shortly  be  rclcaM-d  in  the 
Cnilcd  State?  and  should  prove  intcrcstini;. 
The  unrelie\ed  tragedy  of  the  piece  i.*  a 
handicap  for  achieving  a  pofMilar  surce-s 
hut  it  is  on  the  other  hand  deserving  of 
the  hiuhest  commendation  and  well  worth 
seeinit  on  account  of  the  admirable  &tai;c 
direction,  photography,  and  good  actine  in 
difficult  parts.  The  frozen  North  is  beau- 
tifully depicted  and  is  not  arctic  scenery  but 
actually  taken  where  the  affair  is  supposcti 
to  have  happened,  the  province  in  Sweden 
that  Rave  the  name  to  the  Vikings.  There 
is  plenty  of  the  soldiery  of  the  day,  rob- 
beries, murders,  and  conAaerations,  and  the 
only  thins  really  mi.s.sini;  »,  as  stated,  a 
little  more  of  the  rollicky  side  of  life,  and  the 
loxxmaking  is  cut  too  short.  Tliis  is  a  point 
shared  with  other  Swedish  films;  they  clini; 
too  closely  to  the  sombre  and  the  sorrowful. 

The  talk  of  the  Swedish  filmgoers  is  Chap- 
lin and  his  doR.  They  have  had  to  call 
out  extra  police,  in  many  places,  to  keep 
the  lines  in  order  outside  of  the  houses  that 
have  "A  Dog's  Life"  on  the  program. 


Knty  •dtntlHtiinit  In  rilOTorLAT  MAOAKINE  U  PMnntml. 
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tContinufd  from  ^ijr  So) 
H.  I.  N  .  HorsTON,  Texas. — I  am  a  per- 
IH-tual  bearer  of  bad  news,  it  seems.  Too 
had  to  break  your  heart,  but  dladdcn 
James  is  marricil.  Mrs.  James  is  a  non- 
profes5ional.  (I  hate  to  do  thinm  like  this 
-but  what  olhrr  ahrrnativc  has  a  poor 
Answer  Man?    I  a«k  vou.i 


"5 


Miss  Vi\'Iax.  Giunp  Rapids. — From  your 
picture  I  should  sa>  Grand  Rapids  turns  out 
some  choice  furniture  But.  you  say.  you 
are  devoted  to  NiV-j  Welch.  So  i5  I)ell 
Boone,  his  wife.  Amons  the  past  releases 
in  which  our  Nell — 1  mean  Nilcs  has  ap- 
(leared  arc,  "The  Luck  of  Gcraldtne  Laird," 
"Beckoning!  Roads,"  "The  Virtuous  Thief" 
(oh  Vivian!!*  "Steppine  Out,"  '•The  Law 
uf  Men,"  and  "The  CouraRc  of  Marge 
G'Doone."    Welch  is  an  .\mcrican. 


M.  F..  CiNCiSNAii, — I  don't  try  to  keep 
up  with  my  ixpenses:  I  try  to  set  away 
from  them.  I  am  a  slorious  failure,  my 
child.  Tuny  Moreno  is  still  makinR  .'trials 
for  Vitacraph.  working  in  the  west.  John 
Barrymore  L«  an  elusive  younR  man — last  I 
heard  he  wa^  vacatiuninK  in  Canada — but 
of  course  (hat  will  be  old  Uuff  by  the  time 
this  is  n-ad.  Address  him  care  Lamb«  Club, 
130  West  44lh  Street,  N.  V.  C.  He  is  di- 
vorced from  Katherine  Harrb.  Elsie  Fer- 
guson, care  Paramounl-.\rtcrafl  She  L<  in 
Japan  riirht  now. 


K.  K.,  GRKr.xsBum;,  Pa. — Why  t  a  woman 
like  a  railroad  scheduler'  Because  .she  is 
never  on  time,  I  suppose.  I  must  ask  you, 
in  tlie  future,  lu  refrain  from  tellinc  riddles; 
it  annoys  my  stenoKrapher.  Pearl  White. 
Fo.x  studio,  lolh  .Avenue  and  SMh  Street. 
N.  Y.  C.  Jane  Lih'  is  seven;  Kalherinc  h 
ten.  Vireinia  L,ee  Corbin  has  lived  eight 
years:  Baby  Marie  OsboriK*.  nine.  The  late 
Harold  Lockwood  was  bom  in  Brooklyn, 
New  York:'  he  had  blue  eyes  and  brown 
hair,  was  five  feet  eleven  inches  tall  and 
weighed  175  pounds.  He  was  in  vaudeville 
and  stock  and  musical  comedies  for  seven 
years  before  he  went  into  films  in  loio. 


.AiBr.RT  Klinc,  S.*n  RA»\t.l. — You  want 
to  help  out  Harry  M.  F.  of  WashtOKton, 
D.  C,  by  imparting  the  information  that 
Ted  Lorch  is  the  funny  fellow  who  alwayi! 
plays  the  villains  in  the  Billy  West  come- 
liies.  Rising  to  speak  for  the  itb-tnl  Harry 
M.  F.,  I  thank  vou. 


J.  C.  M  ,  Xf.w  York  Citv.— Once  I  was 
rin  the  point  of  marryine  so  I  would  have 
someone  to  sew  the  buttons  on  my  shirts. 
But  I  have  waited  so  lone  that  now  I  can 
no  longer  afford  (he  shirts,  so  I've  never 
married.  Olive  Thomas  was  llie  yirl  in 
"An  Even  Break."  She  is  twenty-two  and 
married  to  Jack  Pickford.  , 


Mr,s.  M.  P..  Xr.w  Bf.iiroKD,  Ma.ss.— You 
s;iy  that  when  you  read  your  story  to  that 
editor,  he  nodded  several  times.  Perhaps  he 
wa*  asleep.  Eddie  Polo.  I'niversal.  Earl 
Williams,'  X'itagraph.  Jack  Dempse.N'.  Pathe. 
r)on't  mention  it. 


TiLLit.  BRiDCEPOtiT.— Yes,  indeed,  Cecil 
I)eMi'le  is  married;  he  has  a  fine  family,  too. 
No,  he's  never  changed  his  wife  that  I 
know  of.  George  Larkin  is  married  to 
OIlic  Kirkby,  who  used  to  play  in  Kalrm 
films. 


Helen  M.,  Dtmoir.— I  certainly  have  a 
niiddle-western  majority  this  month.  Write 
lo  May  Allison  care  Metro.  Howard  Esta- 
Lrook— whom  I  suppose  you  mean  by 
Herbert  Scsterbrook — may  be  addressed  at 
ijie  Lambs  Club,  N'ew  York  City,  Earic 
I'oxe  is  on  the  speaking  stage  now. 


IX/*  coriUi  out  kvts  Mih  iht  pM«r»sion  of 
mqiiiHic  things. 

Bur  cotnp*rr  chr  mute  bcMttv  of  a  finvK'- 
fjAhioncd  vuc  oi  coloH^xJ  oinv«%  with  thr 
Itvinc,  %tn4ting  tone  of  »  Strgvr  KTAntJ  pi«na. 
Ttl*n  >-o*i  will  uiKU^cand  th<  bonxl  of  mrnii- 
%i\tp  whi£ii  t±i%tA  l-*twwii  l,.|cioR,  (if  S<rKrr  own- 


lano  in 


m  ftml  the  imtnimetm  thrr  havr  come  ro  lovn* 

A  Stvcn  srand  pivio  affords  inifMruMMi, 
vntmunmenc,  and  intimiic*  ronifMniotultip 
to  i(»  ow»rr.  Tunv  will  cauK  ymt  to  trtaa> 
ur*  If  nwr*  and  more. 

There  ii  a  Sieftef  desii^n  and  finudi  lo 
harmonicc  with  ever)  intvnor. 


STEGER  &  SONS  Piano  Manufacturing  Co. 

l-'o»nilc<l  l.v  J.*n  V.  S!rt».  t«r^.  SltCFf  ntll.lliK.  rlllijgn,  inilKHl. 

Jt/  Wsa  St€gtr,  it's  Ibt  final  rtpnditciMg  phonogrefih  in  the  woiid. 


The  Right  Cream 
For  You 

If  your  skin  looks  dry, 
Tough,  Jingy,  wrinkled  or 
peppered  with  blackheads, 
you  may  be  sure  you  nc<^ 
creams  that  will  restore 
skin  health  and  beauty. 
Marincllo  Creams  have 
been  perfected  by  (e«s  in 
more  than  4000  Beauty 
^c>p». 

To  fiiwl  the  Creflm  you  need, 
•mij  in  a  good  light — examine 
vcnit  fate  caiefully  tn  a  tnlrror 
and  then  itittiy  the  ciuiit. 
You  may  aeture  the  aivic* 
of  MatineUo  Expetuatour 
Mt'Mtcin  O&cc      Eantrm  O&e 
IMM  Millet.  Bld«,   J«  >,h  .^vefxue 
Chioih-)  New  York. 

MARINELLO  COMPANY 


p  Chart  of 

Marinello  Creams 

Acne  Cream — for  pimples  and  black- 
heads. 

.■\-tringent  Cream— for  oily  »kins  an  J 

uy  noses, 

Cumbitiation  Cream — for  dry  and  ,ial' 

low  ^kins, 

Foundation  Cream — for  use,  before  face 
powder. 

Lettuce  Cream — for  cleatulng.  In  place 

of  soap  and  water. 
Nfotor  CrtNim— for  »kln  protection,  be- 
fore ex]X)sure.  _ 
Tissue  Cream — tor  wrinkles  and  crows' 
feet. 

Whitening  Cream  —  for  freckles  and 
bleaching. 

At  Drug  Stores,  De- 
partment Stores 
^ml  Shops. 


inie:i  )ou  nilie  to  wtnnlatr*  i>ka<e  nenilaii  rnOTf>l*LAT  MACAZTNT. 
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NATIONAL  BOBS 

■  IM-  la  raiMiwfcli.  htit  why  Hi(-HArr  ;nar 

linirV    I  didn  t      1  mf»r  m  ■  >ii.    N^tlorml    'Hob'*  th«t 

wrry  own.  ineo  ti<a  U  baIim  me  liwk  ym^n  ynnnxvr, 

I'tr  Just  ft«>tt«-ik  A  ii4*w  navi  Arid  tt'ii  n  hraut*  with  itm 
tori'lr  soft  Eiilr  tAlilnii  nt«-r  thr  (>omti«  n<  thrbtickthnt 
B>lp  rniillir  tbrouirh  lui  hntr.  I  liul  <»*■  nn  lDTi-llt|« 
pin  to  attaicb  thct  i-aiU  aod  it'«  nn  nnd  i^ff  in  ii  JifTr  Htiw 

dtil  I  icvt  It  7  I  ■riit  n  •trninl  of  my  hntr  wUh 

$10.  und  It  WM«  Btfiit  i»o«IpaI«I. 

JSiWikHr*  (^t*«ii  to  DmUen  and  Deamiy  Anion 

National  Hair  Goods  Co.  —^liOiSS'^ 

<)rtgtnttWr»  qf  thr  "'Woh" 
II. 


Learn  to  Dance! 


YoH  can  easily  learn  Modmi  Ballroom  Danc- 
ing now  in  jour  outi  home — no  maner  where 
you  live — by  the  famous 

'Peak  System  of 
^ail  Instruction 

Fox-Trot,  Onc-Srep.  Wile,  Two- 
Scrp  »nd  Utesc  TUtlroom  dances 

to  Incliuic  ti^e  ncwc«c  Jancc  Ijcsk. 
We  OuaniniM  the  Pnk  Srwem 
to  teach  rou  to  be  an  ra«v.  irrarcful 
and  accomptUh«d  dancer.  If^allT 
•uccrMfvil  wiiK  bcfflnncTi  and  with 
fiance rs  aeeking  to  Imrtove.  and 
Icamthc  Latcit  aucKty  atepa. 
New  Diagram  MelhodiT>*err«u1l 
ol  forty  yean' practical  expeT»rn\  c. 
Est4lv  and  quicLlr  learned.  Thou- 
aaikdi  tauglil  aurfewfuHv.  I  can  teach  you. 
Send  Today  for  FREE  Infomutloni  Write  (t  unce 
hn  •urrrtilnKlv  low  offer. 

William  CluiKller  Peak.  M.  B.,  FcMidnK 
The  Peak  School  U  Dancinc  Inc.       Eacabliahed  1880 
Room  34  82 1  CccMciu  PUc«  Chicaco 


A  Sin<>le  Droj> 


fibwcTDrops 


alci.hoL     IV.Illv  ollh 


>I.Je  »ilt 

t,- I  a  X  i»  pi.-M'**T  r.inlaln'rir  fn<'ii»:li  t'>r  i 
nwmllia.  iJlae  or  IVahai-i  Ic  Jl  M  I.llv  ..f  ll.r 
ValU'r.HiMeoe  Vliiirt  ttou  Al  Jiu. .  r 
lijr  fsKlL  Bead  V>  .lami-.  tn  ii,T.U:i:r« 
iHilttoi.  Mewl  n. 1)0  r»r  !i.iii»iulr  1*.  ilof  111  c  ij 
i-rnt  Wtlllea  -  0»#  difT«  ren»  o«l>.r^ 
rMl  ■KBCI.  <8iiirei«wi  77»  tintSL.hih«dK» 


Send  50*  for 

Trial  Bottle 


New  Eyes 

Bat  J'ati  can  Promote  • 

VnilD  FVFSUse  Murine  Fyc  Remedy 
lUUK  UlLJ    •'NiKhtand  MorninR-' 

Im9  your  Eyes  Clean,  Clear  and  Heailhy. 

Wni*>  for  Kre*  Bye  Car*  Bnok. 
Bariai  rye  UmUt  C*^  *  Cast  SM.UkaH 


P.  M.  D.,  Chicago. — I  suppose  some  chil- 
dren wonder  what  their  father's  boyhood 
must  have  been  because  the  parent  always 
knows  just  what  question  to  ask  when  he 
wants  to  know  what  son  ha.s  been  doing. 
Mar>'  Miles  Mintcr,  Rcalart  studios,  Holly- 
wood. California.  MLss  Mintcr  lives  with 
her  mother  and  her  sister.  Margaret  Shelby. 


M.  N.,  Catskill.  New  York. — So  you 
think  Wanda  Hawlcy  and  Winifred  West- 
over  look  alike.  Beyond  the  fact  that  both 
are  blondes,  I  detect  no  resemblance.  Wan- 
da's married;  Winifred  Lsn"t.  Pcari  White 
wears  a  wig  in  her  pictures.  Her  own  hair 
i^re — I  mean  auburn. 


R.  C,  New  ILvmpsjiib*. — Vou  ask  roe. 
confidentially,  what  kind  of  a  girl  I'm  going 
to  marry.  I  don't  usually  confide  in  people 
— but  I'D  make  an  exception  of  you.  It's 
norve  of  your  business— and  if  I  didn't  like 
you  I  wouldn't  teU  you  that  much  about  her. 
Certainly,  send  your  letter  of  reproach  to 
our  Wilium.  Maybe  he'll  reconsider  his  re- 
tirement. Who  knows? 


PnouD  Father,  WiL*nNGTON. — So  your 
wife  is  planning  a  motion  picture  career  for 
your  new  baby.  Well,  be  careful  to  select  a 
nice  name  for  him — so  many  babies  will  be 
named  after  him  when  he's  a  star.  Best 
wishes  to  all  three  of  you. 


C.  B.,  St.  Loi'ts. — Don't  call  me  the  hu- 
man ouija  board.  My  goodness — I  answer 
something  more  than  "Yes"  or  "No,"  don't 
I?  Jack  Singleton  played  Jordan  in  Wil- 
liam S.  Hart's  picture,  "The  Toll  Gate." 
Douglas  Fairbanks  was  bom  in  Denver  in 
I  SSi ;  he  was  on  the  legitimate  before  he 
went  into  pictures.  He  weighs  i66  pound.s 
stands  fix-e-feet-eleven  in  the  rare  occasions 
when  he  is  on  terra  firma,  has  black  hair 
and  blue  eyes.  Mrs.  Doug  was  bom  in 
Toronto,  Canada ;  she  was  a  child  actress  on 
the  stage  and  was  in  David  BcU-sco's  pro- 
duction of  "A  Good  Litt'e  Devil"  which  .ihe 
later  did  for  the  screen,  for  Famous  Players. 
Jack,  her  brother,  was  bom  in  Toronto  in 
1805.   That's  all  for  you. 


Marv  D..  Los  Angeles.— You  sing  popuUr 
songs?  But  are  they  popular  with  your 
neighbors?  Now,  I  don't  mean  to  miiUtn> 
your  voice;  I  do  some  singing  myself;  but 
I  never  never  never  sing  popular  songs.  I 
couldn't,  you  see.  Bert  Lylcll  will  probably 
appear  on  the  stage  in  a  new  play  while  he 
is  in  New  York.  His  picturCj  "The  Price  ot 
Redemption,"  is  released  in  September.  He 
b  making  "The  Misleading  Lady"  now. 
Youll  get  your  Lytell  stoo';  just  be  patient, 
Mary. 

S.  F.  F.,  SpRiNcrrcu). — Harrison  Ford  bi^ 
been  married.  He  is  said  to  have  the  finest 
library — first  editions  and  all  that — of  anv 
film  p'jiyer.  Ford  lives  in  Hollywood  and 
works  there,  too,  at  the  Lasky  studios.  Lew 
— ^whom  you  formally  call  Lewis — Cody 
may  be  reached  care  the  Gaiaiier  Studios,  Lo;- 
,\nge:cs.  His  latest  is  '  Occasionally  yours,  "  in 
which  he  is  supported  by  Betty  BIythe  and 
CIco  Ridgely,  Robertson-Cole  release*  the 
Cody  pictures. 

Elizabeth,  Seattle.— Viol*  Dana  weighs 
ninety-six  pounds  and  is  four  feet 
ele\'en  inches  tall.  Your  letter  was  as  brief 
as  Viola.  Why  not  write  again  and  ask  more 
qu»tions? 

Laterta  F.— I  have  found  that  trying  to 
get  out  of  work  is  the  hardest  work  of  a|l. 
Besides,  it  doesn't  pay,  Crcighton  Hale  in 
"The  Idol  Dancer."  Hale  abo  plays  in 
Griffith's  "Way  Down  East."  No — "Way 
Down  East  '  isn't  the  same  as  "39  EArt," 
although  both  have  been  popular  stage  suc- 
cesses. The  Griffith  play  is  from  Lottie  Blair 
Parker's  old  record-breaker,  while  Con- 
stance Binncy  Ls  making  the  picturization  of 
Rachel  Crothcrs'  "30  East"  for  Realart.  The 
fiction  version  of  the  latter  appears  in  this 
issue  of  Photoplay  Magazine. 


Sweet  .Eigkteen,  HARRisBtntc. — So  you 
would  like  to  meet  me  but  as  you  never  comr 
to  New  York,  fear  it  is  impossible.  And 
I'm  suri  I  couldn't  get  away  to  come  to 
Harrisburg — so  there  you  are — and  here  I 
am.  Tom  Carrigan,  now  pla>'ing  in  the  film- 
izatinn  of  those  fancy  Nick  Carter  stories,  was 
married  to  Mabel  Taliaferro,  but  they  arc 
now  divorced.  The  Carrigans  have  one 
small  son.  Douglas  MacLean  is  married,  but 
not  to  Doris  May.  Wallace  Rcid  was  bom 
in  St.  Louis;  he  weighs  170,  has  light  brown 
hair  and  blue  eyes,  and  b  one  inch  over  six 
feet  tall. 


Bess,  Indianapoms.— Haw  I  ewr  talked 
to  Norma  Talmadge  and  wasn't  it  thrilling? 
It  was  for  me — I  don't  know  about  Norma. 
Harrison  Ford  is  twenty-eight  years  old;  he 
b,  dark  as  to  complexion.  WamLi's  husband 
is  J.  Burton  Hawlcy.  She's  twenty-three. 
Shirley  Mason  is  five  feet  high  and  weighs 
ninety-five  pounds — nice  little  armful  for  a 
lucky  leading-man.  Shirley's  real-life  oppo- 
site is  Bernard  Duroing.  Your  others  are 
answered  elsewhere. 


E.  E.,  DirnuovT.— There  are  some  people 
so  ignorant  as  to  believe  that  Rex  Beach  is  1 
summer  resort.  Beach  isn't  blind — whatever 
gave  you  that  idea?  He  is  president  of  the 
Eminent  Authors  Film  Corporation,  which 
releases  through  Goldwyn. 


Nancy,  from  Philadelphia. — I  hate  to 
disappoint  you  like  this,  Nancy.  But  really, 
I  have  not  got  red  hair.  Neither  are  my 
cy«  blue.  I  am  awfully  sorry.  I'd  do  any- 
thing else  fur  you,  but  I  can't  lie;  I  simply 
have  not  got  red  hair.  Bebe  Daniels  b 
nineteen ;  Doris  May,  eighteen ;  Priscill.i 
Dean,  twenty-four.  Alma  Francis  is  Mrs. 
Robert  Gordon.  Bob  is  now  playing  lead- 
for  the  new  Cayuga  Film  Company,  at 
Ithaca,  New  York.  His  first  picture  is, 
"Three  Women  I-ovcd  Him."  (Wonder  what 
Alma  has  to  say  about  that?  But  it's  only  a 
picture.)  Norma  Talmadge  and  .Anita 
Stewart  have  not  dyed  their  hair.  They 
wore  blonde  wigs.  Norma  and  Anita  and  I 
do  not  belic\-e  in  dyeing  our  hair. 


Sallie  Snocgrass,  Pasadena. — Charles 
Dickens  should  have  known  you.  1  really 
don't  know  that  Harold  Miller  is  the  hand- 
somest man  I  have  ever  seen  in  my  life.  I've 
never  seen  Harold,  which  is  evidently  an 
oversight  on  my  part.  He  has  played  in 
"Upstairs  and  Down."  "World  of  Flame." 
"The  Pi-ddlcr,"  and  '*The  Heart  of  a  Fool." 


Frances,  N,  Y. — Many  men  marry  their 
stenographers  thinking  they  will  take  notes 
after  they  arc  married.  They  do — bank- 
notes. Lucy  Cotton  was  Eugene  O'Brien's 
leading  woman  in  "The  Broken  Melody." 
Mahlon  Hamilton  was  "Daddy  Long  Legs' 
in  Mar>'  Plrkford's  picture.  So  you  arc  tak- 
ing tennis  lesson.*.    Love  all! 

ErrtT  ailaml^mnit  In  I>B(m>rt.AT  MAGAZI.VE  l>  (Uaruitwd, 


H.  D.,  K-vNKAKtE. — I  read  your  article, 
my  dear,  and  particularly  cnjoyeid  your  quo- 
tations from  Shakespeare.  Priscilla  Dean  has 
appeared  in  "The  Exquisite  Tliicf,"  "Kiss  or 
Kill."  "Wicked  Darling."  "Wild  Cat  ol 
Paris,"  "Brazen  Beauty,"  and  "Pretty 
Smooth."  Priscilla  is  our  most  adorable 
crook.  She's  married  to  Wheeler  Oakman. 
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I)Ai.t-As-Nt\v  York.— Why  don't  you 
travel  more  so  you  can  get  cosmopolitan 
atmosphere  to  use  as  material  for  your 
writings?  You  have  a  wonderful  style  of 
t.Tprc<5ion  and  it  >bould  not  be  neglected. 


BuiNCUE  A.,  pHii.AOELi'UW.— No,  1  don't 
ihink  a  man  should  become  angry  when  his 
vvifc  throws  things  at  him.  But  if  she 
happens  to  hit  him— ah,  that's  different. 
Theda  Bara  is  thirty;  she  was  born  in  Cin- 
i  innati,  Ohio,  and  she  isn't  married.  At  this 
writing  she  is  in  Europe  with  her  sister, 
Loro.  Her  last  stage  appearance  was  in 
"The'  Blue  Flame.  '  She  will  probably  do  it 
in  pictures  some  time. 

.\  Javhawker.— You  n»arvel  that  one 
small  head  can  carry  all  I  know.  I  have 
quite  an  expansive  cranium — but  I  was  bom 
with  it,  it  didn't  develop.  Klliott  Dexter 
has  left  LAsky;  he  is  the  star  of  the  Rockctt 
FUm  Cor|)oration,  in  Los  Angelcp.  He's 
married  to  Marie  l)oro. 


M.  S.  S.,  Tacoma. — 1  cat  almost  any  kind 
of  cake,  but  1  prefer  chocolate.  Of  course 
if  you  don't  make  chocolate,  I'll  cat  any 
other  flavor.  I'm  not  particular,  really. 
Mary  and  Doug  sailed  for  home  July  jj. 
Alar^uerite  Clark  is  thirty-three;  she  is  com- 
ing back  to  the  screen,  I  hear,  possibly  as 
the  head  of  her  own  company.  She  is  Mrs. 
H.  Palmerson  Williams  in  private  life.  A 
good  many  of  our  stars  have  married  niil- 
lionairc^  Marguerite,  Louise  HuK,  .Mice 
Joyce,  to  mention  a  few. 

T.  S.,  ToLtuO. — The  prize-winning  question 
of  llie  month:  is  Vivian  Martin  related  to 
Joe  Martin?  Joe,  my  dear,  is  our  champ 
ihimp.  His  only  relations  in  the  movivs  arc 
>ome  of  those  arrow-collar  men  who  wear 
light  belled  coats  and  work  their  histrionic 
eyebrows  overtime.  Joe  is  married;  his 
wife  plays  opposite  him.  I'm  sure  Miss 
Vivian  won't  be  oflendcd,  because  how  were 
you  to  know  that  Joe  Martin  is  a  monkey? 


A.  W.,  SiL^TX  CiTV. — Incc  is  not  pro- 
nounced Inch.  The  "g"  in  Thomas 
.Meighan's  name  is  silent.  Hope  Hampton 
did  not  play  in  "Rio  Grande;"  she  has  only 
done  one  picture  to  be  released,  ".\  Modern 
Salome."  Hope  isn't  married.  Rosemary 
Thcby  in  "Rio  Grande."  June  Caprice  has 
gone  to  Spain  with  the  George  Seitz  com- 
lanv.  She  will  co-star  with  SviVc.  Mary 
.Miles  Minler  and  Doris  .May  art  not  mar- 
ried. 


Syracuse  Fas,  Ntw  Voiik. — I  can't  tell  a 
woman's  age,  but  some  other  woman  usually 
tells  me.  Yes,  Edith  Johnson  is  married  to 
William  Duncan  and  is  also  his  leading 
woman.  Pauline  Curley  is  Tony  Morenos 
leading  woman  in  "The  Invisible  Hand.' 
Jean  Paige  is  Joe  Ryan  s  co-star  in  "Hidden 
Dangers.'   All  these  arc  Vitagraph  serials. 


Bt.*uTY  Spot,  Baltuiore. — Glad  to  see 
you're  back  again.  I'm  sure.  Here's  the  cast 
of  Goldwyn's  "The  Slim  Princess:"  Kaiora. 
Mabel  Normand ;  Pike,  Hugh  Thomp>on ; 
Popova.  Tully  Marshall ;  Governor  General, 
Russ  Powell;  Jeneka,  Lillian  Sylvester;  De- 
tective. Harry  Lorraine;  Counsellor-General, 
Pomcroy  Cannon. 


O.  I.  S.,  Caldwell,  Iuauo. — It  is  said 
hippopolamous  meat  b  as  good  as  pork. 
But  my  word — you  can't  keep  a  hippopota- 
mous  in  the  parlor.  Stuart  Holmes  appeared 
in  the  Pathe  serial.  "The  IsJe  of  Jewels." 
Poodles.  Jr.,  was  not  in  the  cast  of  "Excuse 
My  Dust."  Monte  Blue  is  with  Lasky.  He's 
sis  feet  five  inches  tall. 
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The  gorgeous  robe  of  nature,  softened  by  the  Autumnal  haze  which  hangs 
o'er  vale  and  valley,  lures  you  outdoorB.  Before  you  go,  apply  D.  &  R.  Perfect 
Cold  Cream  to  protect  your  complexion  and  keep  your  skin  soft  and  fair. 

Though  you  drive  fast  and  far,  neither  roughening  winds,  biting  dust  nor 
burning  sun  mar  your  fair  face  when  D.  &  R.  Perfect  Cold  Cream  is  used. 

Fair  motoritits  find  this  "perfect"  toilet  requisite  unequalcd  as  an  after- 
motoring  clean-up  to  enhance  the  healthful  glow  from 

outdoor  exercise,  comfort  and  soothe  the  tender  tissues,     /      .  .  

cleanse  the  pores  and  bring  to  beauty  an  iilluring  love-     ^Hiil,^'  \ 
liness  at  eventide.     In  tubes  and  jars,  12c  to  $1.65.       ^^■s;  -  .  •  ■ 

FREE  —  Trial  size  tube  of  Perfect  Cold  Cream  sent  with 
our  compliments.  Address  Daggett  &  Ramsdell,  Dept. 
1013,  D.  &  R.  BuiWing,  New  York. 


DAGGETT^  RAMSDELL'S 

PERFECT  COLD  CREAM 

"The  Kind  T/iai Keeps" 


Hair  Seems  T\\  ice  as  Abundant 

After  a  "  Dandcrine  "  massav^c.  your  hair  takes  on  new  life,  lustre  and 
wondrous  beauty,  appcnrini;  twice  as  heavy  and  plentiful.  Each  hair  seems 
to  fluff  and  thicken  at  once. 

Danderine  is  "Beauty -Tonic" 

Don't  let  your  hair  stay  colorless,  plain,  scraggly,  neglected.  You,  too, 
want  lots  of  long,  strong  hair,  radiant  with  life  and  glistening  with  beauty. 

A  3S-ccnt  bottle  of  delightful  "Dandcrine"  freshens  your  scalp,  checks 
dandruff  and  falling  hair.  This  stimulating  "  beauty-tonic"  gives  to  thin,  dull, 
fading  hair  that  youthful  brightness  and  abundant  thickness — All  Drug  CountersI 


Wbm  you  willt  to  •dwtlMn  pleue  nratlon  I'HUTOI'LAy  \IAUAZINE. 
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10NG  dark  lash«s  make 
.  your  eyes  deep  and 
luminous.  Use 
LASHLUX  to  stimulate 
the  growth  of  sweeping 
lashes  and  to  make  the 
eyebrows  fine  and  smooth. 
LASHLUX  darkens  the 
lashes  immediately,  beau- 
tifying them  with  a  satiny 
gloss.  In  addition  it 
nourishes  them.  Dark, 
brown  and  colorless.  Tiny 
brush  with  each  box. 
50c  at  dealers  or  by  mail. 

ROSS  COMPANY 

09  East  ajrd  St        New  York 


means 
luocuriani  lashes 


You  Can  Be  So  Well 


Do  you  know,  ill 

t>  i»«  1 1  h  nr  r  h  nrnlc  «1 1  in  i^ii  t «. 
In  nl»^  mil  nf  Idd  <  fw««-«i  nr« 
HitfiUt  lin|imp«r  fnotl,  tM<nr 
nrruUtloa.  In>«fft<*tmt  t<i. 
rri  lNT,  Ini-nrrvc4  br«mlhfn< 
•itr|  InrorrfM-Mt  |Ma|a<»^ 

Kt'mnra  thna*  tinnntnr 
(•••Tiflitinn*  una  >n 
infiiu  ranlih. 

Thtv  miir  Mrrrlnp  ymL 
btti  I  nm  4AtB«  |l  I 

Witboat  Dniyi 

Ivlllaenil  Ton  l.iitrrs  «f 
FniliNr^mrlit frnni  .  ■  ir-i-nt 
Inn*  aod  tril  '  'iNmw 
wrviiH  trvnt  jwo. 

•  ftrk  ihfir  »ii 
•1*ii|hl''r«  iir*  my  i 


J—Tllrtilli.  w^iakt,  sM  rM)v  BlliMnr«  l        ull  rn*     1  cm  h»lp  7M. 


Susanna  Cocroft 
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Questions  and  Answers 


{  Continued) 


IUhrie,  Harrlsburo. — Some  women  would 
rather  have  a  new  .scandal  than  a  new  hat. 
Tom  MciKhan's  late  pictures  have  been,  "The 
Prince  Chap,"  "The  Frontier  of  the  Stars," 
"Conrad  in  Quest  of  His  Youth,"  "Easy 
Street."  Marc  McDcrmott  is  now  with  Fox. 
This  Ane  actor  pla>'S  character  roles  in 
"While  New  York  Sleeps,"  and  "My  Lady's 
Dress."  In  both  of  these  pictures  Estelle 
Taylor  has  the  leading  feminine  part.  Mrs. 
MacDermotl— Miriam  Nesbitt— is  not  play- 
ing in  pictures  any  more.  Tsuru  .\oki  is 
Mrs.  S^ue  Hayakawa;  sJie  stars  for  Uni- 
versal in  "The  Breath  of  the  Gods"  and  "A 
Tokio  Siren."  Sessue's  latest  is  "Li  Ting 
Ung." 


RossiE  E.  Barret,  SpRiNcriELO. — You  are 
a  sweet  thing  to  send  me  that  sugar.  I  ate 
it  just  a»  it  was,  and  enjoyed  it.  In  fact,  I 
got  all  stuck  up  with  it.  Thank  you  for 
keeping  your  promise.  Please  write  when- 
ever you  want  to  and  ask  some  new  ques- 
tions. 


Frantic  Fan,  Ohio.— If  you  wish  to 
understand  others,  you  must  first  strive  to 
understand  yourself.  Gale  Henry  is  married. 
I  don't  know  Viola  Dana  well  enough  to 
con.sider  her  a  vamp.  I  suppose  she's  a 
very  Rood  vamp  in  pictures.  Corini»e  Griffith 
often  wears  a  wig  on  the  screen.  Shirley 
M.ison  isn't  engaged;  she  is  married.  I 
haven't  the  favorite  pastimes  of  all  those 
.stars,  but  I  do  know  that  Lillian  Gish  likes 
to  read,  Ethel  Clayton's  hobby  is  collecting 
rare  books,  and  that  Priscilla  Dean  is  chiefly 
occupied  keeping  house  for  Wheeler  Oakman. 
I  hope  you  will  not  be  so  frantic  after  this. 


Valerie,  Texas. — So  nice  of  you  to  help 
mc  ram  my  weekly  wages.  I  don't  know 
what  this  column  would  be  without  curious 
girls  like  you.  By  curious  in  this  case  I 
mean,  of  course,  inquisitive.  Your  sketch 
of  Norma  Talmadge  is  very  good.  Alma 
Tell,  who  .scored  quite  a  hit  in  "On  With  the 
Dance,"  doesn't  give  her  agr.  She  is  on  the 
slaee  now  in  "'The  Rise  and  Fall  of  Susan 
Lennox,"  from  DaWd  Graham  Phillips' 
5tor>'.  Alma  is  a  sister  of  Olive  Tell.  Olive 
won't  tell  her  age  cither — ouch  I  So  you 
had  a  long  letter  from  Cutlen  Landis. 


Just  Jr^s,  Wilkes  Barre.— So  Eugene 
O'Brien  has  been  married,  has  he?  Well, 
Weill  And  Dick  Barthclmess  has  been 
married  before,  and  K.ilph  Bushman  is  only 
a  cousin  of  Francis  X.,  not  a  soni*  I  am 
sure  .Mr.  O'Brien  will  be  surpri.sed,  not  to 
say  startled,  at  your  secret  information 
about  him;  while  Richard  Barthelm^'ss — but 
I  doubt  if  you  can  annoy  Dick.  He  has 
learned  to  turn  a  deaf  car  to  all  rumors. 
Mary  Hay  is  tlic  first  and  only  Mrs.  Richard 
Barthclmess,  and  they  are  very  happy.  As 
to  Ralph  not  being  Francb'  son,  but  his 
cousin — well,  suppose  you  write  to  Ralph 
about  that.  And  in  the  future  don't  piay  so 
much  attention  to  idle  gossip.  I  have  replied 
to  it  in  this  case  because  your  assertions  were 
so  far-fetched  as  to  be  funny. 


Elsie  Janis  Fan. — Your  favorite  is  in 
England  right  now.  She  isn't  and  never  ha 
been  married,  and  her  real  name  is  Bier- 
bower.  She  is  .America's  greatest  mimic. 
She  is  in  her  early  thirties. 


K.  S.  F.,  Port  Chester. — I  was  in  your 
town  once.  Next  time  I  come  I'll  look  you 
up.  Alfred  Whitman  was  last  with  Hodkin- 
son,  in  "The  End  of  the  Game"  and  "The 
Best  Man."  Alfred  Hickman  b  Nance 
O'Neil's  husbaitd;  he's  in  Realart's  "39  East" 
now.  While  it  is  Howard  Hickman  who  is 
married  to  Bessie  Barriscale.  Y'ou're  wel- 
come. Hope  this  straightens  out  the  rela- 
tionship tangle. 


TiLLiE. — Never  heard  of  Bessie  Lemon  in 
pictures.  I  fear,  Tillie,  that  you  arc  tr>-ing 
to  spoof  me.  There  are  a  lot  of  other 
Lcmoas  but  I've  never  heard  of  Bessie. 
Francelia  Billington  with  Universal.  She 
was  the  wife  of  Sam  DeGraise  in  "Blind 
Husbands." 


Mrs,  I.  C.  E.,  Orlando.— Thank  you  for 
your  most  charming  letter.  It  is  an  en- 
couragement to  feel  that  oive's  efforts,  how- 
ever humble,  are  sometimes  appreciated. 
You  are  ab8o!utely  right  in  your  opinion  of 
Mary  Pickford;  she  is  worthy  of  your  faith 
in  her.  Fannie  Ward  is  married  to  Jack 
Dean,  her  leading  man.  She  has  a  daughter 
who  is  the  widow  of  an  English  millionaire. 
Geraldine  Farrar  is  married  to  Lou-Tellegen ; 
she  b  thirty-eight. 

C.  B.,  Chicago. — If  you  and  your  mother 
really  derive  pleasure  from  thinking  tne  a 
woman,  I  shall  be  chivalrous  and  forbear  to 
deny  you  the  illusion.  But  honestly,  do  you 
think  a  woman  would  have  patience  enough 
to  answer  all  those  letters >  (Now  I  hafr 
put  my  slie-twelvc  shoe  in  it.)  You  may 
reach  your  favorite  Geraldine  Farrar,  at  the 
Metropo'itan  Opera  House,  New  Yoilc 
City.  She  is  appearing  in  pictures  to  be 
released  by  Pathc.  Her  first,  now  com- 
pleted, U  "The  Riddle:  Woman"  from 
Bertha  Kalich's  stage  success.  Lou-TeUegen 
is  not  playing  opposite  his  wife  in  this:  he 
is  on  the  stage  in  a  new  play.  The  Tellegcns 
arc,  at  thb  writing,  in  the  .Adirondacks  for  a 
rest.    Call  again. 

Lena,  College  Point. — .K  true  artist  takes 
art.  but  never  himself  seriou.sly.  You  may 
obtain  Pearl  White's  "Just  Me"  at  any  book- 
seller's. Forrest  Stanley  was  in  stock  be- 
fore taking'  up  film  work.  He  made  his 
debut  in  Morosco  pictures.  He  played  with 
Vivian  Martin  in  "Hb  Official  Financec" 
and  for  Universal  in  "The  Triflers."  He 
was  with  Katherine  MacDonald  in  "The 
Thunderbolt"  for  First  National  and  is  now 
Cecil  DcMillc's  leading  man  in  the  DeMille 
domestic  essays.  Ann  Forrest  is  the  leading 
woman.  Stanley  b  married  to  Marion 
Hutchins  according  to  my  last  census. 


H.  G.,  Charleston,  S.  C. — So  you  met 
Dorothy  Gish  and  her  mother  when  they 
were  in  your  city  on  location.  Tliat's  fine. 
I'll  be  g'ad  to  tell  Miss  Dorothy  that  you 
think  she's  the  most  adorable  girl  in  the 
world.  You  also  met  Ralph  Graves.  No,  he 
and  Dorothy  are  not  engaged:  you're  all 
wrong  about  that.  Sorry  if  Dick  dis- 
appointed you  by  marrying  Mary  Hay  in- 
stead of  Dorothy.  You  have  yet  to  learn, 
it  seems  that  stars  and  their  leading  men 
very  rarely  fall  in  love.  Thanks  for  your 
sweet  praise,  as  Blanche  Sweet  says  in  au- 
I  lographing  a  photograph. 

uhmiMTuat  In  FHOTOI^AT  MAOAZINF.  It  fiurintefd. 


L.  M.  S.,  East  Orange. — Someone,  you 
say,  should  write  a  song  entitled.  "I  Didn't 
Raise  My  Boy  To  Be  An  E.xlra."  Y'ou  wish 
you  could  be  an  actor  and  not  start  as  an 
extra,  either.  So  do  a  lot  of  others,  L.,  but 
there  b  no  royal  road  to  stardom  and  the 
sooner  you  convince  yourself  of  this  fact  the 
better.  Rose  Tapley  was  bom  in  Petersburg, 
Virginia.  She  is  not  acting  at  the  present 
time.  Wally  Van  b  a  director  now.  Billy 
Quirk  atso--Quirk  was  last  with  Pathe. 


Mr.  J.  B. — Lillian  Rambeau  in  "Jeimy  Be 
Good"  with  Mary  Miles  Minter.  Address 
her  in  care  of  Rcalart.  Anyone  enjoys  life; 
but  most  people  only  struggle  through  an 
existence. 

(Continued  on  page  135) 
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( Concluded  from  page  sgj 

thinking  or  imaRinini;  all  the  nice  things  »hr 
can  about  hini.  If  Miss  A.  thus  concen- 
trates I  maintain  that  the  rci^ult  will  be  a 
natural  exprc«!iion  of  love,  the  more  concen- 
tration the  better.  On  the  other  hand,  if 
Mis  A.  allows  her  mind  to  get  the  better  of 
her  and  begins  to  think  that  she  doesn't  like 
the  man  at  all,  that  he  is  nothing  to  her,  that 
he  wears  atrocious  tics  and  bad  clothes  or 
that  he  hasn't  shaved,  why  it  is  bound  to 
«how  in  her  acting,  which  will  be  forced  and 
mechanical. 

There  was  very  little  action  in  "Romance." 
That  was  a  typical  "Ihouehl  '  picture.  Doris 
Keaitc's  work  was  the  result  of  long  stage 
study  of  her  role,  it  is  true,  but  she  was 
obliged  to  concentrate  nevertheless,  for  the 
screen  was  entirely  new  to  her. 

I  knew  a  girl  who  struggled  along  in  pic- 
tures for  five  years  and  never  rose  above 
being  an  extra.  Her  attention  was  called  to 
this  matter  of  thought.  One  day  for  want 
of  somebody  else  they  put  her  in  one  little 
scene  with  the  star.  It  ivas  an  execution 
scene.  This  girl  ju.st  concentrated  her  whole 
mind  on  the  thought  that  the  man  was  the 
greatest  friend  she  ever  had,  that  if  he  were 
kiJed  she  would  lose  everything,  and  she 
convinced  herself  that  the  whole  thing  was 
real.  That  scene  stood  out  above  everything 
in  the  picture  and  gave  the  girl  a  start  which 
eventually  made  her  a  star. 

Just  try  this  theory  on  yourself  before  a 
mirror.  First  try  to  express  anger  without 
any  attempt  at  thinking  yourself  really 
angry.  Your  efforts  will  be  physical  and  the 
result  will  be  a  peculiar  grimace.  Then  be- 
gin to  think  of  some  wrong  which  has  been 
done  you.  concentrate  upon  some  person 
you  do  not  like — and  look  at  the  result.  You 
will  find  you  have  expressed  anger  in  your 
own  natural  way.  In  other  words,  you  have 
becom«  an  actor. 


rHE    SHOE  THAT  HOU>B  ITS^SMAI*E 

$722  $822  $9 22  8.  $10  22  SHOES 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 
YOU  CAN  SAVE  MONEY  BY  WEARING 
IV.  L.  DOUGLAS  SHOES 


A  Tip  on  Predestination 

(Coiuliided  from  pa^e  48) 

lively  as  a  grasshopper,  with  a  smile  like 
the  soft  summer  sunshine,  a  disposition  quite 
divine  and  a  heart  as  warm  as  Cytherca  < 

And  then  the  lady  to  the  extreme  left-^ 
wou.d  you  guess  •  from  her  air  of  placid 
detachment,  immune  as  she  doubtless  was  on 
the  historic  day  when  this  portrait  was  made, 
to  the  wiles  of  the  tintypcr  and  the  urg.ngs 
of  a  spectator  to  "look  nice  now,  dear," — 
would  you  gueis  that  she  would  complete 
this  trio  of  famous  beauties  and  world  fa- 
vorites within  the  brief  stretch  of  time  that 
we  measure  in  less  than  two  decades? 

As  for  us,  the  moment  we  looked  upon  the 
faded,  cracked  tintype  we  knew  that  there 
was  a  wonderful  story  there,  living  right  on 
the  surface  and  just  begging  to  be  written. 

We  did  not  study  psychology,  cause  and 
tffect,  rationalism,  the  Freudian  theory,  pre- 
destination or  astronomy  when  we  went  to 
school.  We  have  never  thought  much  of  the 
nuija  board  nor  of  the  effect  of  Saturn, 
\'enus,  et  al.,  upon  the  fate  of  the  human- 
kind. 

But  it  takes  only  half  an  eye  to  gaze  upon 
ihb  tinlyped  likeness  of  three  very  young 
ladies  to  sec  ii  all. 

Oh.  lucky  reader,  think  of  the  future  of 
these  ladies  and  how  little  the  shabby  tin- 
typer.  back  in  igo,?  or  4  or  5  or  whatever  it 
may  have  been,  realized  the  good  fortune 
that  was  his. 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  we  have  the  honor 
(o  present  the  first  group  likeness  ever  made 
of  the  Mademoiselles  Natalie,  Constance  and 
Xorma  Talmadse. 


The  best  known 
shoes  in  the 
world.  They  are 
soldinlOTW.L. 
Douglas  stores, 

direct  from  the  factory  to  you  at 
only  one  profit,  which  guarantees 
to  you  the  best  shoes  that  can  be 
produced,  at  the  lowest  possible 
cost.  W.  L.  Douglas  name  and 
the  retail  price  are  stamped  on 
the  bottom  of  all  shoes  before 
they  leave  the  factory,  which  is 
your  protection  against  unreason- 
able profits. 

W.  I-  DougUt  $9.00  and  $10.00  tbo**  are 
nbtolutely  the  best  ihoa  value*  for  the 
money  in  ihi*  country.  Tliey  are  made  of 
the  bc*t  and  finett  leather*  that  vtOMj 
can  buy.  They  combine  quality,  (tyle, 
workmanship  and  wearing  qualities  equal 
to  other  make*  selling  at  higher  price*. 
They  arc  the  leaden  in  the  fashion  center* 
of  America.  The  stamped  price  is  W.  L. 
Douglas  personal  guarantee  that  the  shoe* 
arc  always  worth  the  price  paid  for  them. 
The  prices  are  the  same  everywhere ;  they 
cost  no  more  in  San  Francisco  than  they 
do  in  New  York. 

W.  L.  Douglas  shoe*  arc  made  by  the 
highest  paid,  skilled  shoemakers,  under 
the  direction  and  supervision  of  experi- 
enced men,  all  working  with  an  honest 
determination  to  make  the  best  shoe*  for 
the  price  that  money  can  buy. 

iielaa  shoe* arc  f€)r  sale livorfir  OOOO  slioe  dealer* 

■  iiron  ii  Kturpfi.  If  voiir  Im  al  dealer  raiiiiol  •iiin'ly 

,,.„  o  iiontlirrmuke.  t>r<ler  itireot  f  ri.tii  fwrtory.  S«-nd 

ir..r  iHi.iltlettelllngliowtoorcierslioeebymaU.i.ostagefrce 


CAUTION.— Inaiat  upon  havtnc  W.LDoua- 
laa  shoe*.  The  name  and  price  la  plainijr 
•tamp«i  on  the  aole.    B«  careful  to  see 

th,«t  it  hrt«  not       f-n  fining;  c-d  or  niiit  ilrttc*tl 

yii!i!.„  ..iiiiiiL..;iiiiiii,  iiiiiiii:  .iiiiiiii  .111111:  .iiiiiii:  iiiiiiir  niii:::  miiii 
A  FREE  SATIN  SKIN 

All  admire  a  satin  skin.  Its  captivat- 
ing daintiness  lures  glances  that  linger 
longingly.  This  beauty  boon  is  now 
within  your  reach.  The  maker  of 
Satin  Skin  Cream  and  Satin  Skin 
Powder  generously  gives  readers  of 
Photoplay  trial  sizes  of  four  of  the 
famous  Satin  Skin  Specialties.  Just 
send  an  siUlrcsscd  stampt-d  return  envelope 
and  your  own  druggist's  name  to  Satin  Skin 
Laboratory,  46  Wood  BIdg.,  Deuoit,  Mich. 


Prosldont 

W.T-1>nuB>i»i  Slioe  Co., 
)M  Kpark  Strvet, 
Br<»«->i<'>n,  Mius. 


■  BECOME  A 

Lawyer 


,fttti4»y  At  H*iM.  UgiUlytrmlMda 
Juifti  poflitiMtiB  kihI  bur  raccwM  In  li 
(kndt>uNiclire.Gre«kt«ropportuniti*«a 
tbwi  rrrr.  B«>»  W*4kT.  t««]r*if«ani 
MrOOO  tm  ti0,OOO  AwiiaWy 
Wa  (odJe  yoa  step  by  aUp.   Too  cm 

trmla  at  Ik«m  AvtntffpamiMa.  W«p 

yrttt  tor  ti»f 


USAUX  EXTENSION  imiVER^rTT 
•>«P«-  11)302. L  Chta«o,ia, 


WHITING-ADAMS* 

BRUSHES 

Arm  creclited  hy  a  dislincuithed  cmnpelenl  authority  at  l>erav  THB 
BEST  IN  THE  WORLD.  Made  of  hi|b««t  mrm4m  pore   vtiff  bri>tU«. 
The  handle*  are  b«>«uti/ul  tropical  %roo<ftK  m  kinily  finished 
mental  aKap«a.  They  ronform  to  lha  old  prOT«rb»  'Atfaii 
•a  a  Joy  forewr."  For  mI*  awry  whera. 

>Vn*(/ur  llluMtrttU-il  t.itf^ttm 

JOHN  L.  WHITINO-J.  J.  ADAMS  CO.,  Boston,  U.S.A. 

Bn—h  Maim/mamrm  for  Otvr  j;*  Yman  and  lAs  Ltrftl  te  th»  Won 


i  tllins  of  Beauty 


Wlwo  JB«  arils  to  sdnrlUrra  [ilrsK  wiitlui)  I'lluniPI.iY  M.((I.\/.I.NC 
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**Do  You  Want  to  Reduce' 

(CondwM  from  pcge  as ) 


r' takes  but  a  moment — to  mark  ttw 
career  of  your  cbok«,  ilgB  your 
name,  clip  out  and  mail. 

Yet  that  simple  act  has  sfartcd  more 
than  two  million  men  and  women 
toward  success. 

In  city,  town  and  country  all  over 
the  world  men  are  living  contented 
lives  in  happy,  prosperous  homes— 
because  thty  clipped  this  coupon. 

In  every  lino  of  business  and  indus- 
tiy,  in  shops,  stores,  offices,  factories, 
in  mines  and  on  railroads,  xtwn  are 
aoMiag  important  poaitiona  and  re- 
MlTlBKaplandid  aalaries— because 
ttey  d^ped  lliia  coupon . 

Yoa  too  ciB  have  the  position  you 
•  wantintbeworkjroalUMbaat.aaalaiy 
that  will  ciTeyoaaiid  yoorfamihrtiM 
home,  tha  comforta,  tiis  UtHe  Inniriea 
you  would  like  thMQ  to  hav*.  No 
matter  what  your  aga^  ymB 
tioD,  your  educatioB,  ar your 
you  can  do  it ! 

All  we  wtnt  U  tb«  chance  to  pror*  I 
Tlun  (  fair,  lint  it  ?   Tbcn  mark  and  raai 
tsU  coapon.  Therv'tnoobU^atlon  and  not 
aimnyoteort.  It'ialittletblnsthaltakes 
tat  ■  nonMnt.  bat  It't  Um  moitTmportant 
tblaa  yo«  can  do  today.  DattBowl 

—  Tt»a  atrf  MM  

■RRNATIONAl  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

  BOX  6526,  SCRAHTON.  PA. 

■mtatn.  wUhmt  obtlcanni  ma,  k«w  I  oaa  qnaUtr  lor  tha 
aoaWtmi.  or  IB  tba  avblicl.  Wor«  which  I  mark  X. 

■Lccraioat.  m«i»x««  nsALUMANsnr 

BuMli  Ht>a««««a  Mi.,       r  ADVtunslNG 

Wlrt««  r  WlaJow  Trtm 

J*!**!***  W*"*"  0  !i(K>w  Card  Wi 

nmiaioafc  SJisinsa 
■iitniHi  allien 

■■■>!■«  mt»  trmMim 
Toohaakat 

tTiTioatari 

MartiM  Rm 
Ship  Dr.Hm_ 

ARCHrracT 


Sim  ^ 

;3>u.usTaAT 
.  »r«in  

Prirata  f  m  liny 

Bouauxral 

Cart.  rak.  Kemmttm 

_  raArnc  mamaom 

,  aaflway  Aooi  ' 
CmaaiaRiall 
GOOO  SNC 
Taacbar 


Ballwa*  Man  Clatk 

immMntc  oraatrtM 

lata  Saaalllag  |Q«aaaM 


|fc«alj  ii  Ewy  Ik— the  Fineat  Face  BlMch 
ever  produced.  Does  wonders  for  a  bad 


Perfect  Thirty-Six  to  ascertain  how  one 
keeps  one's  lines  that,  well,  we  blushed, 
quite  faiiMiily,  too,  with  mortlficattoo  to 
think  of  haviag  rKt^'mSttmA  ^  p^g^ 

However,  Miia  Monajr  aadnimrceUy  and 
proeecoHl  to  teatify  a*  Mhnra,  to^it,  and 
viz.: 

"Why  should  wonlen  want  to  be  thin? 
Women — all  of  u*.  will  admit  il — want  above 
all  else  that  their  looks  ihall  please  men." 
(Murmurs  from  the  gallery  i  '  If  ihcy 
please  other  women  at  the  viiiie  time — I'lnr  ' 
But  it  doe»n'l  ovake  much  diiiercnre  .ihoui 
that.  And  I  don't  bt'licve  there  i  un- 
man in  a  hundred  who  prefers  really  thin 
to  those  who  are  attiacttvdjr 


not  uniler-l  iiii  why  ;ii,-  tu.ijority  of  them 
ihould  rebel  against  lookmg  wholeiomc  and 


We  appkuded  softly  and  ui  a  refined 
H-ay  the  uaefttl  wotd  'Vounded."  Ladies, 
there  is  no  getting  around  it;  that  Is  a 

wonderful  word — rounded. 
Then  Miss  Murray  proceeded: 
"Some  one  suxgested  the  other  day  that 
It  i-^  Ixxauie  every  woman  i*  a  vampire  at 
heart,  .tn<l   that   the   t:eneral  tonceptiDn  of 
a  vampire  ii  a  thin  rnvbteriously  ^naky  p»r- 
>on,  that  ihc  majority  of  wonun  -Irimsh"  to 
t>e,  or  say  ihcy  would  tike  to  Ik,  ihin  u»  a 
I  lafl.  I  daat  agtaa  with  the  one  who  said 
so.  I 
are 


tim  the  najority  of  w 
t,  and  for  dnt  rmaoa  I 


"At  any  rate,  I  don't  want  to  t>e  thin. 
I  want  my  face  to  be  looBd  and  wall  ttkd 
out.  I  want  my  sheuMara  aad  dbmn  to 
be  dimpM"  (they  are,  Mae^  they  ate)  "tad 
•how  no  boocs.  I  doat  waM  to  be 
pray  don't  mistake  me  there.  Too  much 
(at  i>  ju>l  as  unlovely  as  not  enough  of  it. 
But  I  want  tny  weiRht  to  be  in  proper  pro- 
IHirtiun  to  ray  height." 

Anil  Miss  Murray  went  on  to  testify  tluit 
the  milk  diet  docs  it 
.\dju!>ls  one's  lines,  1  mean  to  say. 
Keen  one  pepped  up,  but  not  too  pepcqr. 
Feeds  the  tiMict  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing. 

MISSES  Farrar.  Dahon,  Brady  and  Mur- 
ny,  we  thank  yOO. 
Our  readers  thank  you. 
Let  tis  now  adjourn  to  the  ncare>.t  cinema 
palace  where  at  IcB-st  one  of  you  may  be 
appearinK  on  the  silver-sheet  and  Ijcguile, 
entertain  and  uphij|...ter  our  minds  with 
practical  dLniim-tr.uinr.ri  uf  thi-  linr^  ol 
which  we  have  ipoken  >o  freely,  frankly  and 

epaoly. 

The  case  of  the  Human  Flsgc  ^'s*  Adi> 
pose  Tfame  is 


When  the  Dollar  Worka  Overtime 

(CoHtimitd  fr»m  pag»  joj 

a  biaad  taket  pataH 


wUling  to  piQr  $6o  for  a  pair  of 
and  $200  far  a  'Wmpte  ttfle  nock."  Thoia 
are  the  women  who  keep  prices  up.  Just 
remember  this  when  you  hear  a  woman 
boa*tin)t  about  how  much  she  paid  for  her 
new  Fall  .suit  and  hat.  Consider  that  it  is 
the  fault  of  her  and  those  like  her  that"  you 
have  to  pay  more  than  you  can  afford. 

Did  you  ever  go  through  a  pile  of  h.ils 
near  the  end  ut  tJi'.'  -<a-'.'i'.  .mil  iii;i  ,ii.rosS 
(hat  lovely  $is  ahape  you  siw  earlier  in 
the  year?  Now  you  will  fmd  (hat  it  is 
marked— in  the  basement— at  Talk 
abmit  tha  thiS  that  eomw  oaca  ki  a 
ihne!  BcUeve  aie,  if  you  want  to 
a  good  time  with  teal  money-savias  try  be- 
coming a  basement  deuth.  The  drcm  that 
the  hauk'hty  saleslady  upstairs  tried  to  give 
you  in  e.\^hanKe  for  $8o  will  be  found  here 
at  the  ciimfortahlc  price  of  $45.  The  hase- 
menl  has  ^ond  lnokinR  ihoo-i  .it  i  i>.'ht  ilo)- 
lars — they  rharpe  twelve  for  them  ui>stairj. 
If  each  and  every  one  of  u*  would  dciide 
this  sca.Hjn  to  go  naiiy  paj-l  the  specially 
places  and  cive  the  basenient  touniers  the 
rush  there  would  lie  a  decided  difierence  in 
the  prices  that  tha  bc^anda  of  the  ipedaUy 
fetish  charge. 

.  Aad  while  I  am  discussing  economy,  I 
want  ta  t|p  you  off  to  the  fact'  that  there 
is  money  to  be  saved  in  dealing  with  any 
of  the  repVlaUe,  cstablislicd  mail  order  con- 
cerns dealing  in  articles  for  women's  wear. 
One  of  the  Rirls  who  plays  sood  jnrts  in 
the  studio,  and  who  i>  always  well  drcs-scd, 
tohl  nu'  till-  o'lur  day  that  tx'forc  she  came 
to  Nt-w  Yf'sk.  -.lie  hoiuiht  all  of  her  clothes, 
even  to  Im  r  .Inn  ,  iium  one  of  these  con- 
cern?. Whin  ^he  came  to  New  York  and 
compared  prima  ia  aome  of  the  lOKallcd 
smart  shops  wiik  the  prim  givta  ia  tha 
catalogum  of  the  ma9  etdw 
kept  itfjbt  OB  dohit  her  bivlnc  by 

On  the  itaeagUi  of  her  enienBBce,  I  made 
a  few  eaperlmema  wllh  very  pleasant  re- 
sults, I  wa<i  surprised  to  find  that  almost 
c\'ery  house  Ruarantecd  satisfaction. 

There  are  in  the  concerns  many  tine  lines 
of  goods  that  are  sold  at  a  Rnu  r.i::v  kiiin\  n 

K'ce,  thus  preventing  profiteers  irom  goug- 
yott.  A  ceacen  ttat  ia  aahkig  a  oa- 

t  to  nmonaT  luaemv  is  asanau* 


tioaaLy  kaowa  bread  takea  pakw  to  let  tka 

pidilfe  know  the  pik 
their  own  protcctHL  I 
the  same  goods  sold  ia  the 
at  ridiculous  advances. 

I  am  the  last  one  in  the  world  to  sug- 
gest frumpy,  iiadly  home-made  clothes,  and 
unless  ><iii  ,iru  clever  with  the  needle  and 
have  a  bent  for  putting  things  togctlier  with 
taste,  it  is  s;ifer  to  go  to  the  good  steeca»  ae 
the  ones  you  know  by  reputation. 

^N  the  old  days  when  a  dollar  in  our  pock- 

the  wainr  meet  of  vs  toed  to  be  ^ 
to  fceqacat  the  ten-cent  stores. 

But  today,  aht  today  bow  different  _ 
are!  When  we  enter  the  five-and-tcn  em- 
porium we  arc  just  as  likely  to  jostle  Mis. 
Van  Kcassalacr  Diggs  on  her  way  out.  All 
the  world  has  learned  the  virtues  of  the 
Uve-and-tcn.  If  you  arc  not  acquainted 
with  them  try  it  the  next  time  you  want 
new  dish  toweb,  or  lead  pencils  or  dowers 
for  your  hat.  They  are  all  there.  The 
greater  nunitwr  of  my  hats  are  trimmed  with 
Bowers  from  the  five-and-ten. 

We  were  all  fiantically  ready  to  help  dur- 
ing the  war.  If  we  didnt  knit  otimilina 
blue  in  the  face,  we  fox-trfttad  all  alght  at 
the  "khaki  and  blue"  dances,  or  poured 
coffee  and  cut  sandwiches  until  every  bone 
in  our  bo'liei  ached.  Wc  were  glad  to  do  it. 
It  \\ Mjr  job  at  the  time.  .\ow  we  are 
ni  iflni  ju>l  a.i  badly  at  a 'diilercnt  kind  of 
uiirk  II  I  a  kind  we  haven't  l)ccn  u^ed  to 
an<l  we  don't  like  it.  But  it  may  conic  a  bit 
easier  if  we  just  remember  that  every  lit  • 
tie  economy  we  practice  will  help  to  relieve 
the  aituatioB  ia  thoe  days  of  scant  produc- 
tloB.  Every  cent  we  save  will  hdp  to  btriag 
thiass  hack— perhaps  not  back  to  the  cave- 
lem  pHealy  of  pre-war  days,  hut  back  to  • 
more  normal  basis  and  a  more  rational  out- 
look. Unlem  you  start  your  doDars  to  work- 
ing overtime  that  day  is  very  far  off. 

Next  month  Miss  Talmadge  will 
discass  some  of  the  problems  inci- 
dental to  "Getting  Your  Home 
Kaady  fee  Wter." 
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The  Man 


Who  Had  Everytliing 

(Concluded  from  poge  S6) 

"'You  can  take  me  in  as  a  partner,'  I 
«aid,  'but  you  can't  take  me  in — entirely. 
Who's  putting  up  the  money?' 

"Then  I  got  it  in  a  flash,  before  he  an- 
swered. The  whole  thing  was  a  put  up  job 
of  Dad's.  He  was  givins  me  cvcrythinji  I 
wanted — and  1  rcniemhcrcd  the  old  blind 
man's  'curse.'  I  told  him  to  go  to  the  devil 
with  bis  partnership,  and  beat  it  for  Dad's 
office. 

"1  knew  Prue  must  be  in  on  it,  too.  WTut 

a  mutt  jhc  must  take  mc  for.    That  hurt 

worst  of  all.    I  had  discovered  that  of  all 

I  he  fool  thinjis  I  had  done,  the  bigacst  was 

to  overlook  Prue.    And  it  hurt  to  feel  that 

rbe  was  in  on  the  conspiracy  to  make  a 

boob  out  of  me.    I  had  it  out  with  them 

both — took  Prue  into  Dad's  oflifc  and  told 

them  straifiht.    I  wanted  to  make  a  ko 

of  it  on  my  own,  and  Dad  bad  to  lay  ofi. 
•  ■  .1, 

"I  wandered  down  the  street,  wondering 
what  I  could  do  to  make  good,  and  tirst 
thing  I  knew  I  ran  across  the  old  blind 
man,  seHinK  pencils.  I  stopped  and  told 
him  what  his  curse  had  done.  And  I 
thanked  him— yes,  thanked  him.  Well,  we 
KOt  talkine.  and  he  told  me  a  few  things  I 
didn't  know.  He  had  been  sick,  and  Prue 
had  been  to  visit  him.  1  beat  it  back  to 
the  office. 

"  'Prue,  I  can'i  do  the  thing  I'm  going  to 
do  without  a  partner.  Will  you  go  in  with 
me?'  I  a.'kcd  her. 

"'What  arc  you  going  to  do?'  she  asked. 

"  'Get  married,'  I  said. 

"And  I  w-anl  to  say  this  for  royi^lf— I 
may  not  be  a  world-beater  as  a  bu.'iinc?* 
man.  but  I'll  make  a  dam  gowl  husband." 


Photoplay  Technique  in 
a  College  Course 

AN'NOXJN'CEMENT  is  made  that  a 
course  in  the  technique  of  the  moving 
picture  will  be  inc'udcd  in  the  curriculum 
of  Columbia  University,  in  New  "Vork  City. 
The  course  is  a  part  of  the  Department  of 
English  and  was  tried  out  this  summer  with 
signal  success — so  go  the  reports  received. 

"The  course  is  still  in  an  experimental 
state,"  said  Dr.  Hunt,  who  is  in  charge  of 
thb  department.  "What  we  are  attempt- 
ing is  to  determine  for  ourfelves  the  value 
of  the  motion  picture  as  an  aid  to  instruc- 
tion in  biography,  history,  industries,  Eng- 
lish, Kicnce,  biology  and  whatever  other 
studies  lend  themselves  to  picturization." 

The  courses  in  the  writing  and  construc- 
tion of  the  photop'ay,  given  under  Mr.  Pat- 
terson, take  up  the  motion  picture  from  an 
entirely  different  angle. 

"We  are  going  to  try  to  teach  those 
students  who  show  talent  the  actual  tech- 
nical points  connected  with  the  writing  of 
photoplays,"  said  Mr.  Patterson.  "We  have 
our  bboratorics  for  this  right  in  the  motion 
picture  theaters  of  the  city  and  in  our  own 
classrooms,  where  from  time  to  time  wt 
•  show  current  films  and  attempt  to  analyze 
them  from  all  points  that  could  be  of  in- 
terest to  writers  for  the  screen.  This  will 
include  all  of  the  camera  tricks  and  devices. 
The  student  must  have  a  pretty  fair  knowl- 
edge of  the  limits  and  pofpibilities  of  the 
camera,  the  use  of  the  close-up,  the  fade-in 
and  fade-out  in  the  development  of  the 
stor>%  adaptation  of  story  and  dramatiza- 
tion of  setting." 


Face  Powder  ^ 


Those  to  the  manor  bom  sf-nse  the 
quality  appeal  of  LnblBch*-- — the 
powder  supreme.    Like  old  friends,  it 
wi'ftrs  best  and  is  closely 
olin^ng.  A  dainty 
toiletrequisitefor^ 
dainty  women  , 

wb<i  r*»i*!Iv  carr  for  j 
their  compltfxlooB.  . 
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BEN.  LEVY  CO. 


■LEARN  drafting; 


at  home  In  npare  tini«  aa  yuu  would  in  aetuxl 
I>raclice.  MEN  AND  WOMEN  IN  CREAT 
DKM.\ND  ftfj  M«'rlinT.irnI  Draftsmen. 

Salaries  $35.00  to  $100  a  Week 

iHrfnrt"  nimf>lt*tln£  orKin*   No  pn'Tioiin  Ira^nlnit 
ii«>rw«iri.  l^niwinieOiitllt  FiimiHh»'il  inSiiMfntA 
W  ril«*  1*1  liny  ■tilinc  ^'"tr  imp-  for  Fri-^  K<Mik  *»r 
Ii4«rii«'uUr«. 
COLUMBIA  SCHOOL  OF  DRAFTING 

U..T  r    I'laflln.  H 

^    D*K.  llh*  Mi»»  A  T  5U.  Wi»..hmKton.  D.  C.  ■ 
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To  inlrrwluiv  nur  tu  w  hmh  <|U*Iity 
•^•ttolAitlon.  mtumb  intm*  Ua  «  r<ch  eH*orm 

•vtwAnc  udlir  10c  f<tf  MiriMW  BuaMmtOtmk. 

K-««  •n<lt>i  MVvCkl  attM*^  «>r  f(*v#n,  IM 
kMd  lllw#    ttoo«  (nntur«  i'J  ffny»w,  ia  hand- 

_  ■oil  •!(  tltrt^ttiHi*  Mt>  t>l*i"l'  m{fvn.  T«i*« 

coLi-iHcnouiiMe  wiills.  Dept.  sas,  gigtn.  III. 


Cultivate 
Your  Beauty 


pIpiloD.  iDiucnctir  r-yrm.  prrKj  i-j«'brow» 
anil  iMhai.  cnwcful  nt^k  •m4  chin,  laiu- 
riiuit  tiair.  Mttrnctlvo  bttadii.  comfdrtaUe 
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FACE  POWDER 

fragriint  icith 

^ary  Qarden 

'iPerfumo 


"39  East" 

(Continued  jrom  paie  $6) 


Writr  for 
"l.'art  de 
la  Toilette" 
lo  — 

GEO.  DORGPELDT  A  CO 


7hiflk  of  it — underarm  dryness 

■without  staining  lingerie  f 

Now  llirrc  is  a  way  to  remove  the 
d»tr<*»tnK  condilwjn  u(  undenrm 
pcrepmtion  in  n  truly  lof aclory 
way.  Thit  IS.  quickly,  daintily  and 
Withuut  stainitiR. 

It  IS  with  Immac,  an  exquisite, 
aoothtnr  lotioo  th.it  Is  ct>lurle!i.'<  it 
cannd  ilain  !  It  effect*  iind<T«irm 
dr>'nrsii  inf^antly  and  banishes 
t\ts\  ibc  sliKhtest  suftsestion  of 
perspiratiun  odor. 
And.  quite  as  import:>nt.  Immac 
prmects  one's  flnml  Irut  kx  and 
liiKCTie  (mm  the  Main  .ind  rut  of 
penpinition.  Get  Inunac  at  your 
dealer'*  or  aend  lUty  cents  direct 
to  tii. 

Hannibal  Pharmacal  Co. 

Box  A.  669  Olive  St..  St.  Louis.  Mo. 
Makrn  of  Sftt,  tht  nan-irritant  tUtnlatory 


— .  f» 


ki>sca  and  yowg.  hearts  for  the  first  time 
Mi  the  llame  oi  love. 

And  then,  a  little,  significant  cough  barked 
into  their  rapture,  shattering  their  hnvcn, 
bringinK  them  back  to  earth,  to  s«e  a  fa- 
miliar ligurc  looking  at  them  with  a  right- 
roiu  horror  that  was  plainly  tinted  with 
delight  at  their  predicament. 

"Ah  suahly  am  siirprised  at  you,  Mislah 
Gibbsl  I  lliotight  you  were  loo  well-bred 
to  fall  so  easily  I"  And  the  intruder  swept 
on,  holding  her  sharp  chin  very  high. 

Like  a  whirlwind,  Pcnelupe  turned  to 
Gibbs,  stamping  her  little  foot  in  rage. 

"Oo-oh  I  Sec  what  you  have  done  to  me  I 
Bringing  me  here  like  a  nursemaid  meeting 
her  lover  on  a  park  Ix'nch  I  And  treating 
me  like  that !  And  letting  me  be  seei>  and 
di^^graced  I  You  offered  me  money !  Is  that 
what  it  means?  Now  I  never  can  go  back 
there — but  I  know  what  I  ran  do,  and  I'll 
do  it!" 

And  while  Gibbs  stood  helpless,  stunned 
by  the  suddenness  of  her  passion,  she  ran 
from  him,  out  across  an  open  green  space, 
toward  the  thick,  growth  of  trees  which 
fringed  the  Avenue. 

She  came  out  on  the  pavement  and  stood 
for  oitc  frightened,  dreadful  in>tant  on  the 
curb.  A  long  yellow  roadster  drew  up  be- 
side her.  "Hello,  kiddie,"  said  a  cheerful 
voice.  "What  you  doing  here  without  your 
hat?  Jump  in  with  Poppa  and  we'll  go 
buy  a  new  one." 

"Mr.  TQIotson!"  she  gasped,  hesitated 
for  the  fraction  of  a  second  and  stepped  into 
the  car,  which  shot  ahead,  down  the  long, 
glittering  Avenue. 

Ju3t  five  seconds  later,  Gibbs,  panting, 
dishevelled,  her  little  white  hat  in  his  hand, 
dashed  up,  and  stood  there,  blaring  up  and 
down,  in  dismay  and  perplexity. 

"Did  the  earth  open  and  swallow  her?" 
he  demanded,  aloud,  heedless  of  the  curious 
glances  he  provoked. 

"Keep  away  from  dc  squirrels.  Mister," 
counseled  a  grinning  urchin,  tapping  a 
grimy  little  forehead  significantly. 

It  was  six  hours  later  that  Gibbs  flashed 
up  the  steps  of  39  East,  and  into  the  parlor 
where  one  of  Madame  de  Mailly's  musical 
evenings  was  in  progress.  There  was  some- 
tfaiitg  about  him  that  brought  the  whole 
company  to  their  feet,  breathless. 

"Is  she  here?"  he  demanded.  "Has  she 
come  ?" 

"Oh,  is  thai  it?"  asked  Madame  de  Mail- 
ly,  idly.  "If  you  don't  know  where  she  is, 
who  should  know?" 

"Look  here,"  Gibbs  turned  his  bade  on 
the  Madame  and  appealed  to  the  men, 
"she's  alone,  somewhere,  in  a  cab,  with  a 
villain  of  a  musical  comedy  manager.  She's 
as  innocent  of  what  it  means  as  a  baby. 
I  tc.l  you  we've  got  to  do  something  1" 

"Ah'm  surprised  you-all  are  so  easily 
fooled,"  began  a  soft  voice,  "the  girl 
knows — " 

"Shut  up  I"  thundered  the  perfect  South- 
ern gentleman.  "Thb  is  a  time  for  some- 
thing besides  talk." 

"Right-o,  my  laddie!"  said  O'Brien. 
"Now  cool  down,  and  let's  get  it  straight." 

"She  ran  away  from  me  in  the  park  this 
afternoon  —  that  woman  knows  why." 
pointing  an  accusing  finKcr.  "\l  e'lghl  I 
went  to  the  musical  comedy  where  the  poor 
child  was  singing  in  the  chorus  to  make 
money  to  send  home  to  her  family.  Just 
before  the  curtain  went  up  the  stage  man- 
ager announced  that  the  star  was  indis- 
posed and  her  understudy  would  appear  in 
her  part.  The  audience  was  di.s;runtled, 
of  course.  Then  the  curtain  went  up,  and 
on  came  our  little  girl !  From  the  first  min- 
ute she  had  the  audience  with  her.  At  the 
end  of  the  performance  they  called  her  back 


twelve  times.  She's  a  wonder!  And  she 
thought  it  was  a  disgrace  to  sing  in  a  chorus 
— the  little  innocent  thing,  from  a  country 
parsonage!" 

"But  where  is  she  now?"  broke  in 
O'Brien  briskly. 

"I  hustled  around  to  the  stage  door.  You 
»ee  she  had  told  me  that  this  TiUotson  liad 
promised  to  bring  her  home  in  bis  car  to- 
night and  lend  her  money.  She  didn't 
know  what  that  meant !  I  was  just  a  sec- 
ond too  late  to  stop  her.  I  followed  in  a 
taxi.  I  got  held  up  by  a  traffic  cop,  and  I 
lost  them.  We've  got  to  find  her  and  bring 
her  home!" 

"Brace  up,  Gibbs,"  O'Brien  counselled. 
"Well  find  the  little  girl,  all  right.  In  fact, 
we  hai't  found  her  I"  he  added  with  a  sud- 
den change  of  voice.  "Hello,  Miss  Pcnn,  we 
were  just  beginning  to  get  anxious  about 
you !" 

For  there,  in  the  doorway,  stood  Penelope, 
in  a  new  froclt,  a  new  hat,  a  new  cloak 
over  her  arm,  a  new,  hard  light  in  her  eyes, 
a  new,  bitter  note  in  her  voice. 

"You  needn't  be  anxious,"  she  said,  ''I'm 
quite  all  right  now.  Here  b  your  money, 
Madame." 

The  roll  of  bills  was  all  that  her  hand 
could  grasp.  A  little  gasp  went  up  from 
the  whole  group.  Penelope's  eyes  went  from 
one  to  the  other,  mockingly,  and  rested  at 
last  on  the  eyes  of  Gibbs. 

"Vou  see,"  she  said,  ah,  the  bravado,  the 
bitterness  of  the  young  voice! —  "I  know 
now  just  what  it  means  when  a  man  o£fcrs 
a  girl  money!" 

"The  brazen  little  hussy!"  breathed  one, 
while  men  and  women  alike  gasped  at  bcr 
audacity.  But  O'Brien,  keen  of  sight  and 
perception,  trained  in  the  world  of  men  and 
women,  bent  forward  and  looked  for  an  in- 
stant into  Penelope's  eyes.  Then  he  straight- 
ened himself  with  a  little  smile. 

"This  way  out,"  he  .said,  authoritatively. 
"All  of  you,  except  Gibbs.  We're  in  the 
way  here  I" 

He  herded  them  out,  through  the  door- 
way, into  the  hall.  But,  wonders  of  won- 
ders, Madame  de  Mailly  who  had  not 
spoken,  nor  taken  her  eyes  from  Penelope's 
face  since  she  entered  the  room,  paused,  as 
she  pas-scd  the  girl,  and  spoke  with  a  queer, 
grim  tenderness. 

"Mr.  O'Brien's  not  the  only  one  that  can 
read  faces,"  she  said.  "My  business  makes 
me  keen  and  hard.  I'd  have  sent  you  away 
if  you  couldnt  pay — that's  my  rule  and  1 
hovt  to  stick  to  it  I  But  thb  girl's  done 
no  wrong,  Mr.  Gibbs.    Look  at  her  eyes!" 

"I  never  once  thought  she  had!"  de- 
clared Gibbs,  and  closed  the  door  on  them 
aU. 

Outside  in  the  hall  stood  Tillotson.  a 
twinkle  in  his  small,  rather  bulging  eyes,  a 
half-defiant,  half-sheepish  smile  on  his  fat, 
red  face. 

"The  kiddie  wanted  me  lo  wait,"  he  said. 
"Wanted  to  introduce  me  to  you  all,  so  you 
could  see  what  a  nice  man  I  am !  WVII. 
friends,  I  may  not  be  the  nice  man  she 
thinks  me,  but  she'll  never  find  me  any- 
thing else!  Put  her  little  arms  around  me 
toniiiiht  after  the  big  hit  and  cried  and  .<iaid 
I  was  the  best  man  in  the  world  next  to  her 
daddy.  And  he's  a  preacher!  Good  Lord, 
I  didn't  know  anything  so  sweet  and  inno- 
cent as  her  was  left  in  the  world.  Spoil  it  ?  * 
Not  on  your  life!"' 

Somehow,  the  group  melted  away  until 
TilloLion  was  left  alone  with  Madame  de 
Mailly.  Deliberately,  he  opened  the  door,  a 
tinv  crack,  and  looked  into  the  parlor. 

Gibbs  was  holding  Penelope  in  a  manner 
that  showed  plainly  he  never  would  let  her 
go  again,    .^nd  on  their  young  faces  lay 
the  light  that  comes  but  (>nce  in  a  whale 
(Concluded  on  page  i3t) 
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tnporters*  Prices  Direct  On 

DIAMONDS 


■  platlnilA  arttllis. 


WE  are  diamond  importers.  We  buy  direct  from 
the  cutters  in  Europe  and  sell  direct  to  you  by 
mail.  In  that  way  we  eliminate  brokers'  profits 
and  save  you  in  many  cases  from  35%  to  50':o  of  retail 
prices  on  diamonds.  This  year  we  are  able  to  offer 
more  extraordinary  values  than  at  any  time  in  our  42 
years  of  business.  Throush  the  vastly  increased  buying 
poN^er  of  the  American  dollar  in  Europe  we  were  able 


laiiiaiid 

■oBum 


to  make  large  purchases  far  below  market  prices.  We 
are  giving  customers  the  benefit  of  these  big  savings 
in  the  new  1921  Basch  De  Luxe  Diamond  Book.  A 
copy  is  waiting  for  you  free.  Send  the  coupon  today. 
Don't  buy  a  diamond  until  you  have  had  a  chance  to 
examine  our  wonderful  money-saving  offers.  Just  com- 
pare the  amazingly  low  prices  in  our  Diamond  Book 
with  retailers'  pnccs  and  judge  for  yourself. 


1921 

Diamond 


Let  us  send  you  at  once  this  great  book  dis- 
playing thousands  of  wonderful  diamoiKl 
offers,  showing  the  very  latest  and  finest  de- 
signs and  settings,  and  all  at  rock-bottom, 
importers' prices- no  profits  to  middlemen. 
Thiie  Basch  bock  also  tells  you  just  how  to 

fudge  diamonds — tells  you  the  exact  mean- 
ng  and  importance  of  color,  brilliancy, 
degree  of  perfection,  carbon  spots,  etc — 
how  to  know  when  you  get  your  money'i 
worth.  Before  buying  a  diamond,  leam 
how  to  judge  one,  and  above  all — see  our 
tist  of  remarkable  diamond  offers— more 
remarkable  this  year  than  ever  before. 
Get  the  Basch  Diamond  Book  TODAY. 


CkniporL  Bring© 


The  big  1921  Basch  De  Luxe  Diamond  Book  is  truly  a  guide 
lo  the  best  diamond  bargains  obtainable.  It  presents,  also^ 
rare  values  in  fine  watches,  jewelry,  cutlery,  silverware,  etc 
Don't  consider  buying  a  diamond  until  you  see  the  money- 
•avrng  offers  of  the  House  of  Basch.  Send  the  coupon  AT 
ONCE.  (Or  a  postcard  will  do.) 

T  A  O/^XJ  X«    C^/^    State  and  Quincy  Street* 

£j/\0^rl  OZ.  V^U.  Dept.D3S21  Chicago.UL 
Diamond  Headquarters 


De  Luxe 
Book.  Free 

Moneq  Bade  Guarantee 

Wc  Runrantcc  the  carat  weight,  quality  and  value 
of  every  diamond  in  our  catalog.  Wc  give  a  Icca) 
binding  contract  to  refund  in  cash  fu)l  price  leas 
10'  c  any  lime  wiihtn  one  year  ahuuld  you  wiah  to 
return  your  diamond  tor  any  rra>a«i.  We  alao 
guarantee  to  allow  you  full  price  in  exchange  for 
another  dianuxul  at  any  time. 

Free  Examinatioii 

Just  select  any  diamond  from  our  catalog 
and  we  will  send  it  for  free  examination. 
You  pay  nothing  until  you  have  examined 
the  diamond  and  are  convinced  that  you 
are  saving  money.  We  take  the  risk. 


L.  Basch  &.  Co.,  Diamond  Headquarters, 

Quincy  and  State  St*.,  Dept.  D3521,  Chicago,  UL 

Please  aend  me  fnr,  without  otriigation,  roar  1931  Baach  De  Losa 
Diamond  Book  ahowing  your  new  otCera  in  diamoixla  and  jeweiiy. 


Namt.. 


Addnu  . 

Toum. . . , 


.SM*.. 


Vhea  |M  writ*  to  adnrUam  pleaie  atnUiio  1'HOTOI'I.AV  MXIAZINK. 


Digitized  by  Google 


124 


Jujt  rour  nanr  o: 
postal  brtdics  t 
acndaUonttI  h:it- 
criiiiis  hit  trri-  iii- 


Sum  ifMtiXd 


Prices  Smashed 

H.irn<trd  offer*  Diamonda  at 
M  time  low  prices.  We  don't 
Dtaiaonds  from  eutten  or 
Ir.'trad.  we  pick  up 
r  u    d  (' jlcrs  and  PMPW 
,  \i  ho  Bred  DMney. 

■  L   low  liijLr;i;i]»'. 

A>J^aftcri:i,fi.-,  !ion. 
■^  R'-turu  It  li  not 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(CoHlinued  from  Page  91 ) 

try  wkb  tbe  bcnfae's  help,  but  it  mddt  lit- 
tle of  interest  to  tbe  story.  "Tte  tafHior 
So"  is  an  boor  of  piratty  lOMicd  Hairii 

Chaplin  in  a  serin  of  attractive  poses;  a 
dunce  to  renew  a  pleasant  acquaintance 
with  Miltoo  Silb,  the  canest  of  scncn  hi»- 
bandii  Muy  Aldea  and  Jamet  O.  Barrows. 


HIGH  AND  DIZZY— RolnvF^ 

H\Kul. 


■  i'jr»-ltnn  

in  pun-  plaiinum.  IMc 
m.it.  Our  lumou*  "Amrtt- 
caa  Beauty."  Send  no 
iBOaey!  Ontar  fey  Na.  IJOe. 

If  aatisfied  aftrr  ln5si*i:tion 
luV  uiily  178.49. 


tlii.utyli 
rtH'l  Iiar.d- 
Miair.!),  ExtrabravyHk 
btil- 


(v>inr3t  of  oil  grntl'-uun's 
wjltii  K'jld.  cxlr.!  ptini.i:.  jM-'li  nil  tilt*  (Liininu- 
luinl  »t«.'l  blur  wUitr  clt.iiiionil  to  t>i'st  adv.int.^*; 
I'rrt<rt  cut.  full  '.c  utiiilit.  Onl«r  by  N«.  U07.  I'ay 
only  t1M.4Saltt'r  iii-iK-tUnri  if  jiiUbiid  itunrthSlOO 
oiote  than  our  pike  at  retail,  ii  cot.  Kod  it  bock. 

Money  Back  Guarantee 

•b  WTillrtB  wilJi  t'vi'f y  Diamontl  ?ciys  in  pLiin  ICnclUh 
We'll  tsiy  you  spot  rasti  for  it  wuliina  yc-ar  ii  vo.i » iin 
find  a  better  barfialo.   KKchange  t  ftrtl  wlue  iort  \  cr. 

Rush  Your  Name  on  a  Postal 

You  need  KotKnda,ptimr.«D take advantaee of  thia 
wondccfulopportuaitirbrwriUBsquicUy.  Remem- 
ber to  attach  narrow  atrip  of  paprr  for  finRer  tixt. 
Don't  decide  utitll ;.  uu   1  i  '  ■  ■  ■:■  •  Di.imnnd. 


SARNARD  &  C 


Splendid  Christmas  Gifts 


■  4Baa  ai.ao  Aru.tr 
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>H  Jttcrftv  '►rfuuiMtil.  itn.i  r.r- 
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(  ■»r.l.,(  H.  :  I      .il.lv.    ill,  rv  • 
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I)  IJ.OS  DS  nK  -1  i  continue 
(J(l  lo  the  p.'omi>c  ol  bis  future 
by  keeping  him  in  the  sort  of  .fane  that  has 
at  least  some  of  the  qualities  of  light  cons* 

cdy.  In  "liigh  and  Dizzy"  hb  amusing 
adventures  arc  motivated  by  his  eimericnce 
with  the  liimit'  brew  of  a  friend.  Tlw  two 
of  them  lu  ujiiif  uproariously  fuH  of  ibe 
explosive  .itiJ  Harolds  btcr  experiences 
fiillDWirii;  liic  -Itep-walkinn  heroine  around 
(lie  nm  o!  a  -l;y>craiHr  are  Riven  just 
L-nouth  [i!aU5ibility  to  e.\»u-e  them,  without 
tailing  anytliing  from  them  as  improbable 
but  kugfaablc  bite. 

THE  BEST  OF  LUCK— Melio 

ADAPTER  LE  VINO  and  Director  Ray 
Smallwood  would  have  had  better 

luck  with  this  Drury  Lane  melodrama  if 
they  had  scrapped  cvcrythins  but  the  main 
romance.  Take  3  Scottish  lord  who  i* 
oblisietl  lo  sell  his  anci-.tt.ii  i  Mtes  to  an 
.Aineritan;  make  the  Aiiietiiaii  a  pretty 
-AmcrKan  ^irl  «lio  i-  a  ili~t  inl  relative  of 
hi:-  lurd:-hi|).s  family;  hiiiVA  bit  lo  Scotland 
incouniiip — and  you  have  tiie  t'i:;innings  of 
a  telling  romance.  But  Iriik  it  out  witli 
bold  mu\-ie  Stuff  of  seductions  and  iCBpiane>. 
driving  laios  and  sea  divers,  notorcydc 
and  MUoooliiie  dashes  and  the  atoi^- 
bi.omes  nothhig  but  another  stunt  movie 
that  carries  no  conviction  and  comparatively 
few  genuine  tbrilU.  It  U  a  piiy  to  see  so 
fEood  a  stor>'  wa.sted,  t-sivilally  when  the 
intention  is  50  stXKl  and  tbe  tualerial  >o 
plastic.  The  ca-it  of  •  Tin  Ki-i  of  Luck" 
i>i  one  of  qu.ibty — Jack  M  .It  nvaklng  the 
hero  person  a  likely  > 0111)1  and  Kalhryn 
Adams  doing  full  credit  to  tbe  advenlurou: 
American  who  is  there  with  tbe  cash  and 
the  spirit.  They  ue  camUty 
Fred  .Vlablcsu  and  Ulie  LoUb. 
the  shou  are  cxcdkat,  and  the  curly 
partiodaily  wdl  ifirected. 
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THE  CITY  OF  MASKS— 

Paramount  -  Artcraft 

HERE  is  a  plea^atil  ir.  trlay  of  fancy 
in  the  -(  11  1  II  '.civiiiii  ill'  '  riic  City  ot 
Ma-k^"  It  -'iM~  itee  rein  to  the  imauina- 
imn  witliiiiit  -eiloii-ly  Ix'littlinc  the  ordinary 
iiilelli«i  nie.  Wlial  a  tity  of  tuasks  tliii 
great  city  of  .New  York  n  a  ly  ;■  How  lit- 
Ue  anyone  knows  of  his  neighbor,  and  noth- 
ing at  all  of  his  Beighbtur's  neighbor.  The 
ridiculous  becomes  almost  ptaiisible  under 
the  lure  of  the  Gconte  Barr  McCutrheon 
romance,  frankly  fa-hioned  lor  rluldren 
crown  tall,  but  not  too  wim:.  In  this  in- 
stance a  little  Kruup  of  foreign  notables, 
driven  from  tlieir  homes  acr. is-  the  sea, 
make  tbe  most  of  their  ...v  cvenini!^ 

off  by  lioldinij  court  and  1 1 -i.inirii;  tor  a 
lew  hours  llie  po-iUup.s  hi  .'.liiili  ilux  u,ti 
burn  abroad.  Thus  the  |M»ubiokiti;(  lady 
becomes  a  princess,  and  the  dealer  in  an- 
tiques a  lord  chamberlain,  the  Russian  fid- 
dler a  count,  the  comer  Jeweler  a  dnko  «f 
Burgtmdy,  and  the  chauffeur  and  governess 
who  carry  the  love  story  reveal  ihems<-lve- 
as  really  Lord  Eric  and  Lady  Jane  There 
U  a  toiirh  of  poetic  justice  in  Lord  Erie's 
rescue  of  Lady  Jane  from  the  unwelcome 
attentions  of  (he  cheaply  veneered  aristoc- 
racy of  the  new  world.  The  main  parts  an 


•II  weD  played.  Robert  Warw  ick  is  nicely 
awted  to  the  ni»  of  the  '««-*«Tr'***'* 
chauffeur,  and  Lab  maw  la  nttnctivehr 

modest  and  supreniclly  ladlylike  as  tbe  nofale 
sovcmcss,  who  hid  nthcr  work  humbbr 
for  a  living  than  spOonge  on  her  friends  or 
capitalize  her  social  Doaition.  There  is  a 
f-ood  bit  of  characterization  in  Theodore 
Kosloff's  shivering  but  still  proud  );enitt$. 
and  Edward  Jobson  cicverlv,  if  not  alto- 
gether eonvincinRly,  differentiates  the  two 
roles  of  the  butler  and  the  boss.  But  can 
yon  IwegillB  ■  McFaddcn  become  the  politi  - 
al  ndtr  of  Manhattan  returning  voltui- 
tarily  t»  hii  tant'er  iob  ea  Tlmisday  ni^tts 
for  the  funof  the  tUog?  Anagh.  go  obI 
nomM  Hefhan  did  tbe  dkeotins  fran  • 
scenario  hy  WaNtr  Woods. 


By  Photoplay  Editoca 

HOMER  COMES  HOME — 
J  ace  -  Pa  ra  mou  n  t  -  A  ft  craft 

CHARLES  RAY,  ptayini;  another  one  of 
his  twdvn-e'dnck  Mine  in  a  nlne- 
o'c'ocic  town.  Charles  Is  the  original  and 
Ijest  local  boy  who  makes  good— but  some- 
time* we  wish  he  would  play  something  (Hf- 
fcrenf.  He  is  as  inKratiatinn  as  ever,  and 
adii*  a  new  name  to  the  Ions  list  of  charm- 
inv:  iniccnues  be  tuLS  loved:  Pr^dUa  Bonner. 
Tills  is  the  last,  but  ow,  of  the  Itor-Fte«»- 

mount  series. 

JENNY  BE  GOOI>-Rcalart 

THERE  would  stem  to  be  no  reason  for 
teiUng  Mary  Miles  Mister  to  be  good. 
She  b  anyv-ay.  We  should  like  to  see  her  be 
very  bad  tor  once,  but  WfnU  Beriitt  let 
ber?  If  you  like  Mary,  ymtH  ifiid  this  bct- 
ter-than-average  Minter  entcrtntameat.  Wt 
not  so  saccharine  as  some,  whOt  M.  M.  M. 
is  naive  and  fairly  natural 

THE  PREY  — ViM^raph 

THE  same  old  'lory     The  girl  who  sac- 
rifices herself  to  save  her  brother  from 
disgrace.  The  honest  and  upright  young  dis 
trict  attoran  who  loves  the  giri.  The  oily 
vtlBiB--he  Acs  of  apoplexy  hi  the  hut  red. 
If  he  hadn't,  the  hero  would  hax'c  boen 
obliged  to  kill  him— and  a  young  district 
attorney  .should  never  do  that.   When  the 
airl  is  .\lice  Joyce  you  can  put  up  with  .xn\ 
thine,  even   this   moth-eaten   theme.  The 
nexliEee  Aliie  wi.irs  i*  the  most  attracti\-c 
rostumc  wc  have  ever  Mjcn  on  the  screen 
.\li<*  Joyce  improve*  with  everv  picture 
Have  yuu  ever  noticed  that  she  lets  her 
Amtfi  act,  too? 

THE  FLY  COP— Vttagnph 

LARRY  SEMON  is  redW  Amay  facte. 
He  worits  hard  ell  tfaeome  but  some- 
how docs  not  leave  you  as  exhausted  a* 
you  usually  arc  after  two  reels  in  a  slap- 
stick cabaret  There  is  excellent  trick  stuff, 
if  you  like  tbal;  i;ood  burlesque,  providing 
faniv  d;ir:i.  im:  diir.i-  by  .1  low  <onie<lian 
te.iiliis  yiiur  risibihties;  and  preit\  Lucille 
Ziniheo-Carlisle,  if  you  like  her— and  al- 


KISS  ME  CAROLINE— Chriatie 

THE  real  bedroom  farce  of  the  _. 
Al  Christie  has,  with  this  nnid  com- 
e<1y,  achieved  painlessly  what  other  pro- 
ducers have  attempted  in  vain  with  tbdr 
lavish  picturiations  of  expensive  and  risque 
Broadway  hits.  They  ate  all  the  usual 


hi  rtnnOKaT  uadMi5nc  M  wutMnt. 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(  Continued) 

plications  which  ensue  when  Bobby  Vernon 
impertonates  his  pal's  wife  to  please  his 
pal's  father,  and  pal's  sister  and  her  chum 
come  to  visit  them.  Bobby  is  a  continual 
scream ;  while  Charlotte  Mcrriam,  a  pretty 
blonde,  and  Vera  Stcadman,  who  formerly 
performed  in  tanks,  provide  the  embellish- 
ments. We  sJiould  call  this  the  best  short 
comedy  of  the  month. 

PARLOR,  BEDROOM  AND  BATH— 
Metro 

A.M.AD,  mad  >tory.  A  nauahly.  nuuchty 
farce.  "Parlor,  Bedroom  and  Bath'' 
was  snatched  off  Broadway  and  Forty-Sec- 
ond Street.  It  should  have  been  allowed  to 
die  there.  It  was  fairly  funny  on  the  stage 
but  on  the  screen  it  is  apt  to  Rive  you  a 
bad  case  of  the  blues.  The  players  try  so 
hard  to  be  cut-up$  that  you  begiin  by 
hating  them  and  end  up  by  feeling  sorry  for 
them.  In  spite  of  its  reckless  display  of 
pajamas  and  nesli|;ers,  the  story  is  about 
as  devilish  as  a  midnieht  supper  at  a  board- 
ing; Khool  with  all  the  little  girls  smokinc 
cigarettes. 

Please,  Rcntlcmcn,  be  careful  about  buy- 
ing any  more  Broadway  farces. 

WHISPERS— Selznick 


"^^HISPKRS*  is  the  story  of  a 


girl 

who  breaks  out  of  society.  As  such 
h  is  a  becoming  story  for  Elaine  Hammer- 
stein,  who  has  a  real  gift  for  giving  life-like 
pictures  of  modem  American  girts.  In 
"Whispers"  .she  is  seen  as  a  girl  who  has 
been  brought  up  in  an  artificially  colored 
atmosphere  and  who  nearly  becomes  in- 
volved in  a  divorce  suit.  The  picture  is 
sentimental  but  quite  charming. 

THE  SPIRIT  OF  GOOD— Fox 

MADLAINE  TRAVERSE  dLsguL-vcd  as 
William  S.  Hart.  'The  Spirit  of 
Good"  is  the  story  of  a  bold,  b'ad  woman 
of  the  great  West  who  gets  religion  and 
reforms.  If  you  want  a  good  cry. — or  a 
good  laugh, — watch  "Champagne  Nell"  sing 
"Where  Is  My  Wandering  Boy  Tonight." 

THE  SUM  PRINCESS— Goldwyn 

Do  you  remember  when  Ruth  Stonchousc 
appeared  in  "The  Slim  Princess"'  for 
Essanay?  George  Ade's  story  was  too  good 
to  be  killed  off  with  one  attempt  so  here 
is  Goldwyn's  version  of  the  tale  of  the 
Turkish  princess  who  was  too  thin  to  ap- 
peal to  the  local  bachelors. 

The  story  is  ideal  for  Mabel  Normand  and 
it  soKts  her  problem  of  how  to  be  funny  al- 
though beautiful.  In  spite  of  the ,  gorgcous- 
nes8  of  the  settings  and  the  obvious  at- 
tempt to  make  "The  Slim  Princcs.s"  some- 
thing very  nifty  in  the  way  of  pictures,  it 
is  Miss  Normand  who  brings  out  the  real 
George  Ade  humor  of   tlie  story. 

GIRL  OF  THE  SEA— Republic 

"(^  IRL  OF  THE  SEA"  reminds  us  of  a 
VJ  Coney  Island  shore  dinner.  If  it 
weren't  for  the  fish,  there  would  be  no 
point  to  the  thing.  The  best  thing  to  do 
is  to  forget  the  plot  and  make  up  your 
mind  to  take  a  trip  through  the  aquarium. 
The  leading  man  is  an  octopus  and  the 
leading  woman  is  a  shark.  Human  actors 
lend  them  good  support,  and  tlie  Girl  of 
the  Sea  is  attractively  (rfayed  by  Betty  Hil- 
bum.  The  spirit  of  the  bounding  main  a 
here — so  if  you  like  water  stuff,  swim  to  it. 


What  Does 
Your  Mirror  Say? 

In  tlie  hnnrand  buttle  of  UiU  workadny  world.  Mnall  wnmb-r 
that  tiiiy,  li«nis*c>(|  |iiu'«  tirinn  to  Apprar,  itn<l  onr'«  cnraplcxiAn 
loakii  « firn  and  faded  beyond  oiic'»  yr«»«  I 

But  Ui«  woman  who  really  can-n  may  krrp  her  »l>in'ii  youth- 
ful. rrr«h,  rlcnti  Itlow.  by  uaiiiK  Sia(-ni.iv  Ju-vk-iiiv.  Uic  famoua 
P<nk  complexion  rakr. 

Rub  it  on  ymir  tucv.  It  contain*  lootlilne  oil*  thut  rrjoice  the 
■kin.  It  priH-tniti'i  thf  pom.  and  wtirn  rnbU-d  otT  with  a  M>n 
I  loth,  rrmnvt^  every  piUtlclr  of  dust  and  itivir^  your  akin  a  m- 
frc«'Kil,  clean  feel  and  look. 

And  tlienadd  a  iily  Inm  h  of  S4fUi-pnr  Roukt.  just  a  niKcestlon 
ofcnlnr.  And  over  tlii<  a  ilainty  dutUnt  of  e\<iiii>itely  aeeDled 
.>««.'m-pniy  rnwdrr  to  nortly  tone  your  complexion. 

Tlie  .Sem-pray  toilet  combination  la  well  called  the  "Atw»y« 
yonwf"  «ay. 

-f  f  all  jfO^Mi  toUft  nmmlfr; 
Mjkliii.-rr.v  Staxlkv  Co..  ))»;rr.  V.  Gn.\M)  U.vrim,  Mini. 

SEM-PRfiY  JO-VE-NflY 

Sctnpre  Ciovin<^ 

OUR  SAMPLE  OFFER 

Sm*l       in  nUtmpM  /ar  ifri^mnM  mim^i/^*  of  firm- 


DI     M  O  N  D  S 

^^'jl^^t.^r^  OAT  CREDIT 


Writo  TODAY  for  our  handaomo  96  pa^  Cat- 
aloiE  (KditionSOU  .which  ahowa  a  wonderful  aa- 
flortmcnt  of  plAin  and  handaom^ly  engraved 
Kinjw,  apprnpriiite  for  EiiKaKempnt, Birthday, 
(^raijuation.  AriDiv<-r«ary  and  Hnliday  Gifts, 
Hi-t  » ith  firif  lilui-wKlUr  r>iam<)nd4a'.  amazlno- 
ly  low  prioM— 126,  S35.  $60,  S7S,  S90 

and  up.    Your  Credit  is  Good 

Ik*  Rayal  Way  — T*n  Manth«  t*  ray.  No 

mitlri:«man'*  protlc  —  do 
ntoiw-y  in  ».|Tanre. 

A  |KW(rart)  bnnc>  OOT  rr»a 
N<rw  t^ktalac  EditionJnl. 
^    CI«AUtiful  |i»rf»mie  illavtra- 
tiotn  with  euffiiplrt*  deMTip' 
tiimof  our«alrMr4lB«ry  val- 
■  ^  In  OlanMfltfa,  WslcKva, 

*         tiiic*TT  aoNos  Acccmo 


«rhr[« 
d^BtnMd  In 


I  Writ*  f«r  irvwr 


ROYAL  Diamond  X  Watch  Co\ 

35  Maiden  iJariW"-  N»?wYoik\ 


Li^ht  and  Power 

with  a  twist  of  the  wrist 

Every  single  electric  socket  everywhere 
tsmade  instantly  useful  fortwo  purposes. 


«tt  tl»  EACH 


The  device  that  makes 
Electrical  Appliances 
completely  convenient.  The 
doounantv  superior  plu«. 

At  your  Dwiter'a 

BENJAMIN  ELECTRIC  MFC.  CO.' 
dacal*    N«w  Tack    San  FraKiaca 


mfatm 
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I  v  -.W  WSfiN  WALLACE  RtlD 

'  4»  t.  r.t-t  n.tt^r  rurmmtm-U  Stmr 

Hermo  "Hair-Lustr" 

IK«*p«  lh«  Hair  Drew«d) 

For  Men,  Women,  Children 

The  hair  wil  I  auy  drcMad  after  Heriiio  "H  AIR  ■ 
I.I  ISTR"  has  betn  api>li«l.  No  more  muay ,  un- 
tidy  looking  hair.  Adds  a  charmins  ahem  and 
luater.  iniuriaK  the  Ufa  of  Ihr  hair,  as  well  as  its 
iMaoty.  Oma  it  in  any  of  the  praTailina  •ij'Im, 
and  il  will  ■lay  that  way.  Gim  the  hair  ihai 
■oft.  itoaay,  wtB  croeincd  appearance  so  becom- 
ins  to  the  auis  of  the  ataM  and  acreen.  Guar- 
anleed  harmleaa.  •tMaelaaa,  rtainlsn. 

Two  Sizes — SOc  and  $1 
AT  YOUR  DEALER  or  Direct 

fl  uxa  llim  lim^  lh«  qnsiitltr  d(  ^  til?.  II  nxudr^Wr 
tAii"!  »upvlT  »w«  *«>«1  »lt»»it  tou5  tad  we  «ia  icaii  Hmno 
"UAIK  I.USTR.'  pcrpalil.  >l  nnrr  I'k  II  iUr> 
N  not  MUlrc^y  liitrtwii.  n>tum  wImi  h  IdL  *n<l  *«  oill 
MPVND  TOtIK  MONEV  IN  Fl'l  I.  Once  tu»  iitr 
Hermo  ■•HAIR.HTSni"  rwi  wtn  new  be  •llbi«.<  IL 

—WCtUttt  E.  <M  SL.  KetL  IM.  ODCMO 


SAXOPHONE 


lur  TK  SeJOE  IHONE  EVERIHO 

THE  FAMOUS 


BuQscher-Grdnd  Cornet 


6  Days'  Free  THai 

T—  «a» orter  any  Bi>eiie>>of  lyti  iBiwuf  Myi  try tt  »Jay« 

*Bu«sch«r  Band  Instrumant  Co. 
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PEAFNESS     IS  MISERY 


tcrr.  wurn    fJIcctivc  wbci)  DcifBTM 


CuA-.C  be  terr.  •bra 
II; fil  ty  CltAftK 
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(  Continued) 
MOON  MADNESS— Robertson-Cole 
MAD.NKSS"  brines  Kdilh  Stot«y 


from  any  question  of  its  merits  and  it*  de- 
merits, it  is  worth  sccinR.  In  the  old  da)-*, 
we  used  to  watch  Miss  Storey's  acting  and 
think  that  she  had  been  born  too  soon, — 
that  the  screen  was  not  ready  for  such  a 
cerebral  actress.  And  now,  after  an  abiicnre 
during  which  time  the  screen  has  advanced 
I  Lmrocnscly,  Miss  Storey  comes  back  in  the 
old-fashioned  tyijc  of  picture  to  which  she 
never  was  suited. 

"Moon  Madness "  is  the  story  of  a  French 
irirl  brought  up  by  an  Arab  tribe  who  goes 
to  Paris  andf— well,  you  know  the  rest. 
The  picture  fa  attractively  sUged  but  the 
role  played  by  Mi.ss  Storey  could  have  been 
filled  by  any  star.  It  is  a  little  beneath  the 
dignity  of  such  an  able  actress. 

THE  MISHT  WIFE— Metro 

WHO  docs  not  love  stories  of  poor  lit- 
lie  girls  who  marr>'  into  wealthy 
families  and,  after  being  snubt>cd,  prove 
that  they  are  hone$t-to-goodivcs^  heroines 
with  hearts  of  gold?  Alice  Lake  makes  her 
second  starring  appeanincc  in  just  such  a 
Cinderella  role.  It  isnt  an  original  story 
but  it's  pleasant.  Forrest  Stanley  is  her 
leading  man. 

THE  ROSE  OF  NOME— Fox 

IF  you  like  to  sc-c  the  villain  pursue  'em, 
then  you  will  like  "The  Rose  of  Nome," 
for  it  has  two  villains.  Both  of  Ihrm  arc 
refined  wifc-bcaters  and  between  them  they 
hound  Gladys  Brockwcll  for  the  conven- 
tional five  reel*.  This  picture  is  a  melo- 
drama of  the  Northwest  where  a  Good  Girl 
leads  a  hard  life. 

UNDER  NORTHERN  LIGHTS— 
Universal 

ANOTHER  story  of  the  Northwest.  The 
hero  is  a  member  of  the  Royal 
mounted.  The  heroine  is.  a  French  girl  with 
a  heavy  subtitular  accent.  The  plot  is  the 
same  old  thing,  only  a  little  bit  worse.  This 
is  a  good  picture  to  *ee  if  you  are  waiting 
for  a  trahi  and  haven't  anyUiing  else  to  do. 
William  Buckic>'  is  seen  as  the  hero  and  he 
makes  a  pretty  eyeful  for  flappers.  Yircinia 
Fairc  is  our  lovely  heroine. 

COMMON  LEVEL-Clunax 

YOU  miiM  see  it  to  believe  il.  It  is  the 
parallel  hi.°tory  of  a  wheat  marmatc  and 
of  Attilla  the  Hun.  AtlUa  is  killed  before  he 
hits  the  righteous  path  but  the  wheat  ma«- 
nate,  warned  by  the  talc  of  the  hunnish  con- 
qucror,  refiirms  and  his  swii-t  and  uplifted 
^mile  marks  the  happy  ending. 

Some  of  the  Ronuin  Kcnes  are  pretentious 
but  vulgar.  The  technique  of  the  film,  with 
its  old-fashioned  vision  scenes,  will  probably 
strike  you  as  belonpinc  to  another  and  dis- 
tant day.  Edmund  Brcese  and  Claire  Whit- 
ney do  the  best  they  can  with  it.  j 

LA  LA  LUCILLE— Univireil 

IN  spite  of  the  fact  that  it  Is  a  bedroom 
farce,  it  is  funny.  It  has  a  certain  rcck- 
ICS.S  snap  that  makes  you  forset  I  hat  it  is 
ridiculous.  Adapted  frnm  a  musical  com- 
edy, it  still  n-tain.s  its  eirlish  laughter 
Those  two  jolly  boy>.  Eddie  Lyons  an<l 
Lee  Moran,  play  with  the  zest  of  vauilir- 
villians  while  Anne  Cornwall  is  la  la  Lu- 
cille. 


Movie  Work 
Pays 

IN  every  branch  of  moving  picture 
prcxiuction  and  exhibiting  there 
is  big  money  waiting  for  you  if 
you  learn  how  the  work  is  done  by 
the  EXPERTS  who  tell  you  iheir 
SECREl'S  in  these  books : 

Technique  of  the 
Photoplay 

By  EPES  WINTHROP  SARGENT 

gives  you  inside  information  on  pho- 
toplay writing  and  plot  makmg. 
With  samples  of  acceptable  scenario 
form.  400  pagn.  $3.00 

Screencraft 

By  LOUIS  REEVES  HARRISON 
shows  you  how  to  get  soul  and  sell- 
ing snap  into  picture  stories.  With 
sampJe  photoplay  script. 
ISO  pagma.      BltutraltJ.  $2.0O 

Motion  Picture 
Handbook 

For  Projeetionlaia  and  Manacera 
87  F.  H.  RICHARDSON 
covers  every  point  on  Picture  Pro- 
jection.   Tl>e  book  that  Projecticxw 
ists  swear  by. 

700  page*.  Oo^  300  Ittaa.  S4.00 

Motion  Picture 
Electricity 

87  J.  H.  HALLBERG 

makes  theatre  wiring  and  all  dec- 
bical  knowledge  touching  electricity 
in  the  picture  house  simple  and  un- 
derstandable. 

280  page:     lUuttrated.      S3. SO 

Picture  Theatre 
Advertising 

By  E.  W.  SARGENT 
is  filled  with  tested  and  ntoney-nnak- 
ing  advertising  ideas  for  the  picture 
theatre.   300  paget.    Illu*.  $2.00 

Modem  Theatre 
Construction 

By  EDWARD  BERNARD  KINSILA 
will  enable  anyone  to  plan  or  super- 
vise ihe  preparation  of  plans  for  new 
or  remodeled  picture  theatres.  Com- 
plete in  every  detail. 
26S  Pag—.      niuttrated.  S3.00 

Any  or  all  of  ihnc  booki  vt-il|  be 
•enl,  potlpaid.  on  rrceipl  of  piicr. 

Chalmers  Publishing  Co. 

516  Fifth  Ave.  NEW  YORK 

PaUUhtrt  of  Ihm  Mooing  PUturm  World 
and  Cinm  Mundial 


Brwy  idfeTtuemcnt  tai  imOTOi^LAT  MAOAZtKE  !•  gniraniMd. 


Digiiiztiu  uy  v^oogle 


BQHN 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(CoMfludeJ  I 

THE  DISCARDED  WOMAN— 
Hallmark 


"THE 
1  be 


DISCARDED  WOMAN"  aim-,  to 


iact,  it  is  jusl  the  same  old  «x  stutf.  crudely 
produced  and  presented  in  l>ad  laslt.  The 
story  won't  bear  repeatinK  in  a  maEazini- 
that  ROCS  into  the  home.  Grace  Darlins  and 
Rod  l-i  Rocque  have  llic  lesidinR  rolcf. 
Bufinesi'  of  blushing  (or  Ihcm 

THE  GIRL  IN  THE  RAIN  - 
Universal 

CROOK  melodrama  plea^ntly  sweetened 
with  a  large  lump  of  romance.  "The 
(Jirl  in  the  Rain"  k  a  nia*  liille  pirlUte,  not 
loo  briRht  and  Rood  for  human  nature's  daily 
food.  Anne  Cornwall  play?  the  principal 
role.    She  i*  kept  hu.*y  the-c  days. 

THE  BORDER  RAIDERS— 
Ay  won 

BACK  a«ain  to  the  great  yfat.  "The 
Border  Raiders"  L«  a  tale  that  ha*  be<n 
told  a  thousand  times.  Tht-  Mrttinip  are 
picturesque  and  evidently  the  real  thins 
Outside  of  that  we  can't  say  much  for  the 
picture. 


A  Little  Domestic 
Drama 

(L  oniluded  jrom  pugr  47  J 

"Sounds  reasonable,"  said  |^ey  in  chorus. 

"Where  were  you  married?'' 

"Ha,  ha!  In  Reno.  Wc  started  there — 
to  take  the  curse  off.  Wc  were  married  last 
January,  and  we  wanted  to  keep  it  a  secret. 
We  did,  lor  quite  a  long  time,  but — people 
got  to  peeking  around  an<l — belter  to  be 
considered  married  than  Immoral,  isn't  it  f 
said  the  female  of  the  specie*. 

"I  haven't  decided,"  said  the  man. 

"Fact  is,''  said  Priscilla,  with  one  of  iho!« 
fascinating  smiles,  "he  acted  so  diimcd  mar- 
ried he  gave  the  whole  show  away." 

"Fact  is,"  said  Wheeler,  pulling  the  little 
curl  over  her  ear.  "no  woman  can  keep  from 
laKging  the  man  that  belcmKS  to  her.'' 

"To  get  back  to  the  previous  question," 
said  I.    "Why  did  you  marry  him?" 

"I — liked  him,"  said  Priscilb.  with  a 
blush. 

"And  why  did  you  marry  her?"  I  asked 
her  other  half. 

"Thought  she  bad  brains  enouiih  to  make 
u.s  happy — and  she's  got  >\ich  ilarn  pretty 
ankles." 

•You  look  awfully  domestic,"  said  I. 
■  "Wc  are,"  they  agreed. 

(■racious,  what  arc  the  movies  coming  to. 
with  Priscilla  Dean  lamtd  and  liking  it, 
filoria  Swanson  interested  only  in  baby 
rinthes,  and  Bill  Hart  laid  up  with  a  couple 
<<i  busted  ribs? 

If  something  isn't  done,  theyll  get  so  re- 
siwrtable  nobody  in  Hollywood  will  have 
anything  to  talk  about. 

Incidentally,  Mr.  Oakman.  who  made  hU 
fint  big  screen  hit  in  "The  Nc  cr-Do  Well," 
will  be  seen  opposite  his  wife  in  her  new 
Universal  starring  vehicle,  a  crook  picture 
which  she  «ays  is  the  best  thing  she's  had 
.since  "The  Wild  Cat  of  Paris "  made  her  a  j 
star  overnight. 

Both  Mr  and  Mrs,  Otikman  have  been 
long  in  pictures,  and  the  bridegroom  was 
in  \bt  A.  E.  F.  during  the  war.  i 


Become  An.  Artist 

THIS  wonderful  new  method  make.s  it  possible  for 
anyone  to  learn  Illustrating;,  (.'iirtooninpr.  or  Commerical 
Art.    Hundreds  of  our  students  are  now  making 
splendid  incomes.    And  most  of  them  never  touched  a  drawing 
pencil  before  they  studied  with  us. 


Tho  simplicity  of  this  method  will 
ajitijund  you.  You  will  bo  amazed  at 
your  own  rapid  pniKTctis.  You  k-urn  by 
muil-  yi'l  you  receive  personal  instruc- 
tion from  one  of  America's  foremost 
Commeincal  Artista — Will  H.  ('bandlee. 
Get  into  this  fuKcinatinK  game  NOW. 
You  can  easily  cjiialify.  A  few  minutes' 
study  each  day  is  all  that  is  neeued. 

Crying  Demand  for  Trained 
Artist* 

Newspapers,  advertising  agencieB, 
maf;azine8,  business  concerns  — all  are 
looking  for  men  and  women  to  handle 
their  art  work.  There  are  hundreds  of 
vacancies  right  this  minute!  A  trained 
commercial  artist  can  command  almost 
any  .nalary  he  wants.  Cartoonists  and 
designers  are  at  a  premium.  Dozens 
of  our  students  started  work  at  a  high 
salary.  Many  earn  more  than  the  cost 
of  the  course  while  they  are  leaminj?! 
YOU — with  a  little  spare  time  study  in 
your  own  home — can  easily  and  quickly 
ge t  oneof  these  big- paying  arti sts '  jobs. 

No  Talent  Needed 

This  amazing  method  has  exploded 
the  old  idea  that  talent  is  an  absolute 
necessity  in  art.  Just  as  you  have 
learned  to  write,  this  new  method 
teaches  you  to  draw.  We  start  you 
with  straight  lines,  then  curves.  Then 
you  learn  how  to  put  them  together. 
Now    you    begin    making  pictures. 


Sbaiiing,  action,  persfiective,  and  all 
th«!  rest  follow  in  their  right  order, 
until  you  are  making  pictures  that 
bring  you  from  ^WJ  to  $5(K)  or  more! 
Many  artiste  get  as  high  as  $I(K)U  for 
a  .single  drawing! 

Write  for  Interesting  Free  Book 

Mail  coupon  now  for  this  interesting 
free  book  "How  ti»  Become  an  Artist, 
Explains  about  this  amazing  method  In 
det^iil.  Tells  of  our  students  and 
their  wonderful  progress— and  how  we 
can  qualify  you  for  a  high-salaried 
artist  »  position.  Also  tells  of  our  free 
artista  outfit  and  special  low  offer  tu  a ' 
limited  number  of  new  students. 

Mail  coupon  NOW! 

WASHINGTON  SCHOOL  OF  ART 

I42S  U  St..  N.  W..  >c*l  lUS,  WuhiBBton.  D.  C. 


FREE  COUPON- 


WASHINGTON  SCHOOL  OF  ART.  Inc.. 
142S  U  Si..  N.  W..  Di»L  IS&  WuUnnoD.  D.  C. 

PiMUre  (wnd  m*.  witboac  rmt  or  ot>ligstloD 
on  my  part,  your  free  book,  "Ilow  to  Become 
an  Ani>t.°' 
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Addrrst. 
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stored  in  every  eoodilion  ol  dea 
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Don't  Risk  Your  Material  In  a  Poor  Dye 


Eaoli  packape  of  "Dininond  Dyes"  contains 
flirpctioiis  so  siiii|)lc  that  any  woman  can  dia- 
moiid-dye  ti  now,  rioli.  fadeli'HS  I'oloi"  into  worn, 
shabby  dresses,  blouses,  stm-kings.  sweaters, 
draperies,  coverings,  everytliin!;.  whether  wool, 
silk,  linen,  oottun  or  mixed  go<»ds. 

liny  "Diamond  Dyes"  — no  other  kind  — 
then  perfect  results  are  puarantecd  even  if 
you  have  never  dyed  before.  Dniggist  has 
"Diamond  Dyes"  Color  Card. 

16  Kich,  Fadeless  Qjlors. 
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Send  for  FreeCatalog 

There  are  128  illoatrated  paceaof 
Diamond  Rlnri.  DlainoBd  L»  Val> 
llaraa,  Diamoivd  Ear  Scrawl,  Dta- 
mond  Scarf  I'ma,  Dlamoiad  Stoda^ 
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Diamond  Rings 

We  are  offorfnjr  wondcTfui 
Os>^^WIU^^^:>-  vaJuca  In  Diamond  Rinffs, 
^Sy]a^^5j^^  SoUtairca  asd  Clust^n.  in  alt 
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You  Can  Reduce 
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Author  in  Wonderland 

(Continued  from  page  jg) 

txcty  one  who  has  anything  to  do  with  ii 
is  younjc— generally  young  in  years,  but  4I- 
way»  young  in  spirit.  The  reason  for  this, 
I  suppoM-,  is  that  they  must  move  with  the 
time,  and  ihc  essence  o(  youth  is  the  abil- 
ity to  learn.  Every  one  I  have  >een  in  the 
movinK  picture  buiinc<i.'i  is  acutely  jwarc  ol 
the  fart  that  they  arc  dealing  with  a  Dew 
and  expanding  human  intercut,  which,  if 
they  are  not  very  alert,  may  move  so  rap- 
idly as  to  leave  them  behind.  They  all 
talk  of  its  endless  po'iibi'itiej.  how  it  may 
turn  into  a  method  of  scientific  discov- 
ery, or  into  a  great  educational  !^y5teIn,  or 
into  the  most  (lowerful  weapon  of  indus- 
trial efficiency — or  into  all  three.  The  peo- 
ple intcresteil  in  it  are  watching;  very  re- 
spectfully to  sec  which  way  the  giant  lv 
going  to  sweep  them. 

This  is  a  very  different  altitude  from  that 
of  the  stage,  which  has  so  long  and  »o  pow- 
erful a  tradition  back  of  it  that  its  eyes 
turn  back  more  often  than  forward.  It  i> 
a  very  different  attitude  from  the  older 
maga/inci,  which  only  the  other  day  were 
till  trying  to  make  a  paying  business  of 
educating  the  ta.ste  of  their  public  a  oni 
the  lines  the  editors  them^lvcs  approved. 
The  result  of  this  double  object  was  that 
the  editor  used  to  have  inevitably  a  critical 
altitude  toward  bis  authors — of  the  stylist 
because  he  did  not  sell  the  magazine,  and 
of  the  popular  writer  because  be  did  not 
elevate  his  readers. 

There  is  nothing  of  thb  in  the  jxiint  of 
view  of  the  scenario  editor.  He  is  in  im- 
mediate touch  with  the  exhibitors  of  hii 
pictures  all  over  the  world.  He  has  accu- 
rate know'edgc  of  what  is  successful  and 
what  is  not.  He  doesn't  scold  his  authors, 
and  he  doesn't  usually  haggle  with  them. 
What  he  doesn't  want,  he  rejects,  and  what 
he  does  wanU  he  pays  for.  That  is  why 
authors  like  to  deal  with  the  movies. 

THE  movies  certainly  have  not  the  hide- 
bound conventions  of  the  staxc,  but 
they  have  »ome  conventiorts,  of  course. 

They  have,  for  instance,  a  language  ui 
their  own. 

JiL^t  ai  I  might  .«pcak  of  a  cripple  or  j 
deaf  mute,  indicating  a  human  being  lack 
ing  some  of  the  normal  faculties,  so  thr 
moxnng  picture  man  speaks  of  a  "still," 
meaning  that  kind  of  a  photograph  lacking 
the  normal  power  that  every  picture  ought 
to  have  of  portraying  motion. 

Some  day  some  one  is  going  to  write  an 
article  on  ihe  speiial  powers  required  l> 
directors  of  moving  picture*.  In  a  cursorv 
view  of  the  subject  I  was  struck  by  the 
fact  that  directors  require  and  usually  have 
the  ability  to  enforce  their  wishes  by  the 
mere  power  of  their  personality.  Leader? 
of  orchestra* — great  leaders — have  the  same 
quality.  And  yet  I  saw  a  director  terribly 
snubbed  by  a  collie  dog. 

Collies,  as  every  one  who  has  known  one 
knows,  are  haughty  creature*  even  in  evcr>-- 
day  life.  But  a  collie  acting  in  Ihe  mow-i 
is  prouder  than  anything  you  can  imagine. 
.Mthoufih  I  ought  'not  lo  say  this,  for  the 
one  I  have  in  mind— Jean,  her  name  was — 
came  over  In  (he  midst  of  a  rehearsal  and 
spoke  to  me  in  the  most  friendly  manner 
possible.  But  to  the  orders  of  the  dirci- 
tor  she  would  not  piiy  the  least  attention. 
The  hero  and  the  leading  lady  carried  out 
his  suKgestions  with  the  greatest  prompt- 
ness, even  the  camera-man  obeyed  him.  but 
when  he  said  to  Jean:  '".N'ow,  go  and  get 
the  slipper,"  she  merely  raised  her  eyes 
to  her  own  master,  who  was  standing  out 
of  ranse  of  the  camera,  and  gave  him  a 
look  which  M-enied  (o  sty:  '"Doesn't  that 
man  know  that  I  never  pay  any  attention 
to  anyone  but  you?"    After  this  had  been 
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( Concluded) 

(published,  her  own  would  say — far  more 
quielly  than  the  director:  "Go  and  get  the 
slipper,  Jean,"  and  she  would  bound  away 
to  Rct  It  so  fast  that  the  camera-man  pro- 
tested that  it  would  not  do  at  all,  and  meth- 
ods had  to  be  devised  for  slowing  down 
Jean's  ready  obedience. 

It  was  during  this  discussion  that  she 
came  over  ami  thrust  her  long  cool  nose 
into  my  band,  and  made  me  feel  as  no  one 
else  had,  that  I  was  extremely  welcome  in 
the  studio. 

Later  I  mot  her  on  her  way  out  to  lunch. 

She  was  even  more  unbending  after  busi- 
ncM  hours,  and  condescended  to  be  even  a 
little  bit  silly,  and  whisked  her  long  frini^cd 
tail  about. 

But  then  crtat  artisU  must  have  their 
relaxation  when  the  strain  b  over. 
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Why  Girls  Don  t 
Leave  Home 

(Concluded  from  page  67) 

topics  of  the  day  so  that  I  can  understand 
when  they  talk  about  current  events.  I 
don't  bore  them,  at  dinner  time,  by  com- 
plaininK  about  grocery  bills,  or  the  price 
of  meat,  or  the  way  the  laundress  tears  the 
table  linen.  I  talk  inlclligcnlly  about  things 
they  want  to  talk  about  and,  when  I  cant 
talk  intelligently,  /  liUfn  intelligently. 

"As  for  my  other  daughlcr— my  prettiest 
one— "  the  Gentle  Lady  laughed  understand- 
jngly— '-I  try  to  remember  my  own  youth, 
and  to  understand,  because  of  that  memory, 
the  problems  she  i-S  facing  and  the  little  wor- 
ries that  arc  troubling  her  mind.  I  try  to 
remember,  when  young  men  stay  rather  late 
in  the  evening,  that  times  have  changed, 
slightly,  since  I  was  a  girl.  I  try  to  remem- 
ber that  the  dresses  1  wore  probably  looked 
as  extreme  to  my  mother,  in  her  day,  as  the 
styles  my  daughter  wears,  today,  seem  to  me. 
1  try  to  remember  that  new  customs  seemed 
just  as  radical  twenty-five  years  ago  as  they 
do  now. 

"A  girl's  confidence  is  the  very  easiest 
thing  in  the  world  to  lose.  She  k  apt  to  re- 
tire into  a  shell  of  reserve,  even  with  her 
own  mother,  if  she  is  treated  in  any  way 
that  she  considers  unfair.  It  is  a  mother's 
biggest  job  to  study  her  dau«hUr,  and  she 
should  do  it  just  as  an  efficiency  expert  stud- 
ies a  business  that  he  hopes  to  put  on  a 
splendidly  successful  basis. 

"I  look  upon  my  daughters  as  my  profes- 
sion. 1  try  to  understand  them,  to  help 
them,  to  work  witli  them  just  as  a  private 
secretary  tries  to  work  with  her  chief.  If  a 
private  secretary  doesn't  do  her  work  and 
do  it  well,  she's  usually  discharged,  isn't  she  ? 
And  so  it's  likely  that  she  tries  very  hard 
not  to  be  discharged.  If  a  mother — "  the 
Gentle  Lady  broke  off  meaningly  and  glanced 
at  me.  "Well,  Mrs.  Clark  and  Mrs.  Black 
and  Mrs.  Williams  are  being  discharged," 
she  said  abruptly,  "aren't  they?  Because 
they're  not  giving  the  profession  of  mother- 
hood the  best  that's  in  them.  I  don't  want 
to  be  discharged."  _ 

"So  your  solution,"  I  began.  "»— ' 

The  Gentle  Lady  interrupted. 

"My  solution,"  she  said,  "is  a  simple  one 
It's  just  being  as  human  and  understanding 
as  possible ;  just  studying  a  daughter's  per- 
sonality and  needs,  quite  as  a  man  studies  a 
business  problem;  just  gaining  her  confidence 

 and  keeping  it  when  it's  gained— and,"  the 

Gentle  Lady  touched  my  hand  with  light 
fingers,  "and  just  not  forgetting  one's  own 
youth  r 
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Enjoy 
a  satin 
skin" 


A  satin  skin  cream  skin  is  a  comfortable 
skin.  It  d(ie!i  not  burn,  redden  and  roughen 
iiiuler  c.\pci»ure;  never  peels,  or  keeps  one 
awake  niKhls  after  auloing.  boating,  golfing 
or  tennis.  A  satin  akin  is  always  comfy 
and  comely.  One  can  be  out  of  doors  ail 
day  and  look  well  at  the  evening  party. 
Never  mind  exposure,  your  looks  do  not 
show  it.  Now  how  to  have  a  satin  skin ; 
that  comfort  and  assurance  of  ease?  Jl  ii 
easy.  At  night,  after  washing  in  hot  water, 
while  the  skin  is  wet,  apply  Satin  Skin  Cold 
Cream.  It  does  not  act  gummy,  sticky  and 
pasty,  like  ordinary  cold  creams.  Satin 
Skin  Cold  Cream  sinks  into  the  skin,  ab- 
borbs,  nourishes,  'tis  the  skin's  sleeping  balm. 


In  the  morning  wash  in  cold  water,  the 
colder  the  belter.  Make  no  other  applica- 
tion  until  going  out;  at  this  time,  rub  face 
gently  with  a  moist  cloth,  then  use  Satin 
Skin  Greaseless  Cream.  It  is  a  disappear- 
ing application  leaving  no  greasy  trace,  but 
it  IS  protection  perfection  and  holds  powder 
as  nothing  else  can.  All  druggists  sell  pop- 
ular sizes  of  Satin  Skin  Creain  (cold  and 
greaseless),  also  Satin  Skin  Powder  (pink, 
flesh,  white,  brunette,  naturelle  tints).  You 
can  get  free  samples,  if  wishing  to  try  be- 
fore buying.  Just  send  addressed  and 
stamped  return  envelope,  and  your  drug- 
gist's name  to  Satin  Skin  Laboratory,  Wood 
Bldg.,  Dept.  P,  Detroit,  U.  S.  A. 


Learn  To  Write 
'  Short  Stories  - 

You  can  now  learn  to  write  Short  Stoties,  Photoplays,  Mag- 
azine and  Newspaper  articles  in  your  own  home.  Those  day  dreams  of 
yours  may  mean  a  future  to  you  because  you  can  now  learn  how  to 
put  them  In  marketable  form  through  a  new  efficient  training.  Wrilmg 
is  not  •  "gift  from  Heaven."  The  abflity  to  write  is  acquired  —  Ju«t 
Uke  any-other  ability.  And  YOU«ujacquirethcability  throughHoosierlnititiitc 
training,  right  in  uour  oien  hovu  rfttriw^  your  rpare  ttm*.  You  receive  per»(>nftl  in- 
•trucUon.  You  will  find  the  work  fascinating  and  It  will  be  surpising  bow 
your  writing  improves.    Send  the  coupon  today  for  special  oftcr. 
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There  are  84.868  publications,  the 
majority  of  whicli  buy  short  «lorie«BDd  fea- 
ture articles.  Tlic  demand  for  uliort  •torics 
and  plio  topi  a  y  •  j«  trrraendout.  i>vrr 
$IVjOOO.OilO  itUl  bt  paid  for  ihort  itnric 
and  photoplav  thit  vtar.  Coiupctftinn  i« 
keen,  atsurinit  t»w  liiiclirst  pru-<-«  for  good 
(torici.  And  Iho  Hoonirr  Institute payes  ttia 
way  fnr  ynu  to  «.im  this  money  and  BUM  a 
Dame  tor  yourvelf. 

S5000  a  Year 

l«  tin  ordinnry  inrocne  for  a  writrr.  flW 

t:MO  i>  a  verr  <>rT3iii»Ty  prioc  for  »car*«  ot  MtlOQ 
m&ffaxLoMi  to  p»y  unkntjwn  writ*rn  fi>r  •  •Iak)« 
•tcTT.     Olw>  tt«iio«»l  weckljr  rwrwly  V^f  "»» 

ISKi  for  a  Kten  itorr  uitl  will  paj  sny  udmuw 
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"I  like  your 
gimpU,  dir4et, 
itraight  -  from  -  thf 
thouldtr  mtthotl 
of  preccntin;  ttiv 
matter.  As  some- 
what o  f  a  Teteniii 
I  n  t  h  e  sliort  story 
rame,  I  feci  justiHcil 

In  giving  my  jud«-  

mcnt  that  your  coarse  In  short  story  writ- 
Inc  is  excellently  comprehensive  and 
practical."  And  tliis  cniirso  of  training 
that  Jack  Loodnti  cndornri  Is  yours  oa  » 
special  olTer.  Write  for  detail*. 
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Extra  Income 
And  Pleasure 
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We  carry  the  largest  and  tuost  com- 
etc  line  of  Art  and  Bathing  Girl  Phoio- 
aphs  of  any  cmcfm  in  the  country, 
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•scs  in  stock.  On  receipt  of  $1.00,  we 
11  forward  twenty  photos,  size3 '  .i  xS'/j, 
I'paid.  For  $■1 00  wc  will  send  one 
izen,  size  8x  10,  hand  colored.  Miniature 
mple  sheet  twenty-nine  pictures  and 
ice  list  for  ten  cents.  Complete  cata- 
juc,  over  tK)0  illustrations  for  fifty  cent.s. 
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any  bank  or  express  company  this  city. 
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Foiling  the  Fictionist 
(A  Very  Short  Story) 


— "and  so,  under  the  circum^tiinccs,  we 
feel  that  we  must  foreclose." 

He  said  the  la.'it  word  softly. 

Mi&s  Billie  O'NicI  finished  the  final  little 
circle  of  the  Pitniun  character  that  stood 
for  "forecluic"  and  then,  with  an  odd  little 
si^h,  closed  her  cycj  and  tumbled  off  the 
chair. 

'  The  Editor  said  Ittiit  yon  have  got  to 
\tnrt  of  a  itory  with  a  hi  of  punth  in  it. 
Make  a  iituation  uHh  one  hold  stroke  of 
the  brush,  although,  for  the  life  of  me.  I 
(<iw7  see  how  a  chappie  ran  write  a  short 
story  and  u<e  a  brush.  Hut  editor}  are 
queer  dodgers,  at  that.  Xow  this  one, 
for  whom  I  am  doing  Ihit  particular 
maslerp.rre.  insi\tt  that  he  must  have  bust- 
nest  stories  that  have  a  love  interest  seep- 
ing through  exery  other  paragraph.  And 
then  he  simply  raves  if  there  i^n't  any 
dialogue  and.  of  course,  the  mystery  ele- 
ment— that  has  to  be  thought  of.  Let's 
see.  Where  uas  If  Miss  Hillie  O'Mel 
tumbled  off  the  chair.  Really,  she  more 
property  crumpled  up  into  a  pathetic  little 
heap  and  slid  gently  to  the  floor,  but  most 
of  the  authors  are  doing  that  to  death.  I 
never  saw  anybody  crumpled  up  in  a 
pathetic  little  heap,  but  I  admit  it  dots 
sound  real  well,  don't  you  fancy,  ehf) 

Mr.  Porterhou,^  appeared  to  be  annoyed. 

(You  set  in  these  six  words  I  hammer 
two  points  home.  It  is  a  neat  example  of 
intensive  authoring.  By  naming  the  em- 
ployer, for  you  will  observe  Ihit  it  a  busi- 
ness story.  "Mr.  Porterhouse."  I  give  you 
a  good  mental  picture  of  him;  "Mr.  Porter- 
house"— you  see — elegance,  wealth,  arro- 
gance, and  all  that;  ruddy  complexion, 
brutal  exterior,  and  so  on.  And  then,  too, 
you  will  observe  how  well  1  make  another 
vital  point:  he  it  "annoyed."  Serf  Sot 
sorry,  nor  surprised,  nor  anxious.  Just 
annoyed.  What  does  he  care,  this  fat, 
opulent,  arrogant  employer,  that  poor  little 
Miss  OWiel  has  fainted  or  collapsed  or 
something?  He  is  not  interested  in  the 
personal  element  of  his  stenographers.  He 
is  just  annoyed.  That  is  the  word —  an- 
noyed. I  love  that  word  in  this  particular 
place  and  I  am  sure  it  will  sell  the  story.) 

He  inhaled  deeply  and  hb  mustache 
bristled. 

"H'm — awkward,  rithcr,"  he  fumed. 
And  he  arose,  and  picked  the  eirl  up  and 
carried  her  to  the  sofa  in  a  corner  of  the 
room.  Her  face  was  very  white  and  he 
wondered  if.  perhaps,  ihcrc  was  ■iomething 
more  serious  than  a  mere  fainting  s.pcll  - 
an  overdose  room,  or — 

Mr.  Portcrhou^'  leaned  over  the  slrr;- 
prostrate  form  He  placed  his  ear  auainsl 
her  bojom  to  liMcn  to  the  heart-beat. 

.And  then — 

And  then — 

.And  then — 

He  heard  a  stijiht  Knipinic  "ound. 

He  straishtenrd  up  sharply  and  wheeled 
to  face  the  door. 

A  wom.in.  »tandine  upon  the  threshold, 
eyed  him  with  a  fro^ity  slitter  in  her  eyes. 

(What's  that?  Shurkt,  you've  gone  and 
guessed  it.  Bah!  What's  the  use  of  finish- 
ing the  story?   Of  rourte.  it  wnt  his  wife! : 


Qiuiie  Gray 

**\%  wa«  fjUliitf  out.  mttinsr  brittle  and 
•trinffy.  Mjr  acMp  wm  ffUvd  with  cUndruJf 
and  iteh«d  almo«t  conitantly. 

"A  tvm  atipllcatioiu  of  Kolor-! 
dw-<^  K  wondvrfol  itfiprovcnMiit.  T 


■tuptK  tl  inatantiy.  THera  ww  no  mor*  _ 
Aad-iMirTcdof  iurv«l»— It  i«  now  r««lor«d  l«lt« 
•nKtiwI  «elar~ooc  a  ffny  hair  •hows  aaiwbM*!" 

Ko4or<B*k     not  •  dbr*  or  stala.  It  U  t  niai 
iMt.  BtKlalou,  hmnuWaa  and  re«torw  ortgtnal 
Milor  to  irray  nair  nraalr  by  puttieit  hair  aad 
•nip  in  a  tM-atthy  ecmdKkin, 

S<fnd  (or  our  apcciAl  trm  offtrt  alKk  Fra* 
Book  on  lUlr  wfaidi  •xpladaa  \mm  Kukor-Bak 
ffMloTM  aray  hair  to  lt»  onaaial  oolar. 
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(Concluded  from  page  121) 

lifeiimc.  Ab  they  Icuked,  Penelope  sighed 
happily,  and  spoke: 

"The  world  is  so  full  of  lovely,  good  pco- 
p'e!"  she  said. 

Tillot'on  dosed  the  door  axain.  Hr 
winked  his  little  bul;^  eyes  very  fast,  and 
laughed  a  bit  unsteadily. 

"Sort  of  makes  you  believe  in  things 
a^ain.  don't  iti**'  lie  sij^hed. 


The  New  Star 

PERCIVAL  TOLISH,  ihc  bandolincd  and 
brilliantincd  beau  who  had  long  con- 
sidered himself  the  bright  particular  star  of 
the  Bandbo.x  Studios,  was  plainly  annoyed. 

"Why  is  it  that  there  is  to  be  a  new  star 
in  the  next  picture  with  Hortensc  Henna?" 
he  yelped  at  the  casting  director. 

"Ask  the  big  boss,"  replied  the  other  man. 
"I  guess  he  thinks  it  will  be  a  hit.  They're 
all  doing  that  stuff  now,  you  know,  Pcrcv. 
Don't  get  sore  about  it.  It  hudn  t  oucht  to 
make  any  difi*  to  you.  You've  got  Hortcnse 
^.id,  haven't  you?" 
SoUd! 

He  was  a  swagger  fellow,  and  there  «ras 
swuk  to  him. 

For  instance,  on  the  very  first  moming 
be  swung  leisurely  across  the  open  stage 
and.  after  regarding  the  beautiful  Hortcnse, 
stepped  over  to  her  side  and  kLsscd  her! 
True,  he  did  not  kiss  her  on  the  lips,  but 
upon  her  dainty,  white  hand— so  bold 
he  was. 

And  when  the  set  was  ready,  the  director, 
with  a  raging  grower  and  his  accustomed 
frown,  stepped  out  with  his  megaphone  and 
barked  at  the  New  Star. 

But  did  the  New  Star  cower  and  shrink? 

Not  a  bit  of  it.  .  .  .  He  barked  back 
at  the  dirertor  and  turned  abruptly  and  left 
the  set  fbt.  It  was  half  an  hour  before  he 
could  be  persuaded  to  return.  And,  give  the 
devil  hb  due,  the  director  forgot  his  haughti- 
ness and  ofieicd  to  shake,  his  hand  extended 
with  genuine  friendliness. 

The  .New  Star  regarded  the  Director  stern- 
ly, sneezed  in  his  face,  and  turned  hb  back 
upon  him. 

The  on-Iookers  waited  for  the  blast,  which 
never  came.  The  Cranky  Director  hart  met 
his  match  at  last. 

THE  picture  was  immensely  successful. 
The  New  Star  was  better  even  than 
his  discoverers  had  said. 

But  most  important  of  all,  the  big  boss 
was  delighted  and  sent  for  the  cruel  director 
forthwith. 

"That  picture  with  Ihc  New  Star  is  a 
wonder,"  said  the  big  boss,  fairly  bubbling 
o\xr  with  enthusiasm. 

"I  did  the  best  I  could,"  said  the  evB- 
lempered  director  with  an  absurd  attempt  at 
humility.  | 

'•You!"  shouted  the  big   boss.  "Youli 
Why,  you  tramp,  you  never  had  anythini;  to 
do  with  it.   This  fellow  just  cats  it  up.  He's 
the  best  in  the  movies  today.    I  only  hope 
we  don't  lose  him — that's  all." 

And  then  he  sit  down  and  wrote  an  order 
to  the  treasurer: 

•  I  don't  know  what  you  arc  giving  him," 
it  said,  "but  double  the  amount  you  arc 
spending  on  the  .New  Star  from  now  on." 
.And  he  .signed  his  name. 

So  that  afternoon  the  New  Star  feasted 
royally  as  he  had  never  feasted  before.  In- 
stead of  the  unconsidered  trifles  to  which  he ' 
was  accustomed,  he  had  real  beef-steak,  nice 
and  raw  and  with  a  bone  here  and  there, 
and  topped  off  with  a  pan  of  rich  cream. ' 
UTien  he  had  finished  he  erected  the  rt-sl  of 
the  company  with  a  joyous  bark  and  a  vig- 
orous wagging  of  his  funny  little  stubby  tail. 
.  The  .\cw  Star  h^d  come  to  »tay.-  I 


Coupon  Brings  this 
175  PaSe  Jewelru  Book 
From  the  WorldUar^est 
Mail  Order  Jewelers 


JUST  fill  in  and  mail  the 
coupon  —  or  senti  your 
name  and  address  on  a 
postal  —  and  we  will  send 

you  Free  and  Poitpaid  a  copy  of 
this  big  175-paire  Jewelry  Book. 
Its  pnges  are  filled  with  iinu.'^ual 
money-savine  ofTcrs  in  Jewelry, 
Diamond.!).  VS^tcht'S,Silv«Twar<», 
Leather  Goods,  Toilet  Set.s,  Fine 
Cutlery,  Hand  Bafra  and  Choice  Novelties  for  personal  and 
household  use.    All  goodn  are  sold  direct  to  user  at  prices 

  which  mean  a  substantial  Raving  and 

on  a  money-back  guarantee. 

10,000  Articles  to  Choose  From 

The  article.'i  illustrated  here  suggest 
but  faintly  the  unlimited  selection 
afTortied  by  this  big  jewelry  book. 
V:lSf\::2!P  tT*  'IT^  ""it  Rvery  article  is  a  real  bargain  in  the 

nsAa  •ntrmvi'J  burkjo  with  r  •        ,       *     ^i.  , 

ptein  «Btcr.  ik'ii  u  c,r  bvrt  finest  jewelry  for  the  money  olTered 
BDimTOi  with  3  oM  Knuiui,  «"'erica. 

oaye  Money  on  J  ewelry 

Satiifaction  Gnaranteed  or  Money  Back 

I^ove  for  yourself  that  vou  can  save 
money  by  dealing  with  tlie  old.  time- 
tried  an<l  reliable  house  of  Baird-Norik 
Co.  Order  any  article  shown  here  and. 


olaattonlarins.   rnn  nlf  li M. 


if  you  are  not  absolutely  sati.'^lied,  wti  IU''*tril5Irtlli!'*it?ta 

'  with  bwiwQur  p«mrt. 


will  promptly  refund  your  money 

Send  Now  for  Free      —  —  _  «  ^  _ 

/  BAIRD-NORTH  CO 


tMoilaom*  Mw  llfir«l 
vUliocierT,  Rwn' 
aukr,  fain 


Jewelry  Book 

This  big  book,  with  its  thou 
sands 

ihwn  <«i«Jk»,  liln'SJ'nlSS!  ^l^^ 
Fanuilivd  la  wUlc.  pink. 
bJov,  buff,  BiT«ii  and  Inven*  Nartk 
<br.  UI>-«tuipMl  with  I  Old      "      .,     ,     .      ,  , 
k^clMhiMbrorwiihi-Mtcr  Mt  BUil  order  jtwdry  beiM  t 

tkwn.  Mm  Ml,  MM.  Name- 

ZS  ye>ri.    tiny  from  f 
Providence,  the  heart  of  the  American  t 

Kwelry  trade.    Gi-t  thi«  hit;  luxtli  KHKK  t.«ittj^—    f  AddriW..., 


Gi-t  thi*  \iu  Ixxtk  KHKK  t.«itty— 
send  coupon  ur  nam*  and  addrcae  oo  a  pualoi.  ^ 


-»  CItv 


-SUte  


KEEPS  SHOES  SHAPELY 
HIDES  LARGE  JOINTS 


roR 

MtlH 

u«r 

I 

^1 


10 

1 

lUEt 

5V5CA^^nOTECTOR 


Atford*  in«iafii  rrM  fnr  bwiiom  mtA  Uro'  >ninli.  hitir*  tftrgu- 
laritK«  «J  \rxA  Inrm  ^Vorn  in  anir  •h**- ;  ri"  Utv^  liw  rr. 
tiuirr-J.  Over  oi>r-Kal(  millKifi  in  mr  Aih  twtr  $/i&e  dialer 
or  tJnu/arst.  Wnip  i.-Uy  for  fperml  fr-!^  inij  otfe*.  No  (i*y 
li  no  ir(v-l,    StBlr  size  o(  thoft  and     lor  rigfii  or  trfl  ((x4. 

The  Filchcr  Manufacturing  Co, 
Firat  National  Bank  BUff..  M  35.  Mnw«ukr*,  Wis. 


|Music  Lessons 

■■iwB>aB*i'»»!(ft'ji.«:jj>3Ti7r:i..M 


A  Complete  Conservatory  Course 

D--  IUIaII  Wi^<J»rful  Uim«  stu'iy  muai-:  ii:*i*>ut  urnlfr 
Oj  ITiail  KTi-AC  Atncrirnn  a    '  " 
vwnkl,  M*»tt>i 
urvtil  of  •ifflplMty  ai 

Any  Ifutrument  or  Voice 

are  lntcre«t«d  In—  Piaiio,  llimnoffiy,  Vuic*.  I^^iliff  Sdioel 
Muffir.  VioJln.  Cornet,  Maiidoim,  Oultur  Ba«>o.  or  Rfod 
Orifan-fttxl  w«  inU  meod  our  FRIlK  <:ATAUiO  ooVMtfitf 
all  ui« tnamr ntaJ  nod  vorftj  fxiunv.  S^^J  SitW . 

UNIVEJ^mr  EXTENSION  CONSERVATOftY 
199   Stocal-Myora  Bide  Chlaoio,  lUitMi* 


irn-AC  Amcriritn  ond  Europeaa  timelier*. 
l>)(kjrM.il  by  Wdcfvwiilil,  M*»ti^  Hacjltw  wHnie  and  eoarti 
yoo.   LAiftton*  a  miirvul  of  •ifflplMty  and  eocoplrlcrMiM. 

■   '         Write  teUlnf 


BAT  HAS  W  E  ET 

TRAIIK  MARK  Km. 

Bathe  with  Baihaowcet.  It  adds  the  final  toiwrh  of  dainty  luxurlousncis  to  ywr  bath— cools, 

refreshes  and  invigorates.   Baihaaweel  ke«i»  the  skin  soft  and  smooth. 
PERFUMES  YOUR  BATH  SOFTENS  HARD  WATER  INSTANTLY 

Bathaswi  i-i  iiiuwrls  Ihr  wiftnrss  of  rain  w.iter  and  the  fraitrancr  nf  ,i  thousand  flowers. 
t  wo  Ml—.  SOc  and  $1.  Al  alldruK  and  dep:irimrnl  store*  or  by  mail.  Send  2c  stamp  (nr  s--imple 
^^^HH^^^  THE  C  S.  WELCH  CO. 


DEPT.  r-P.  NEW  YORK  CITY 

When  rou  wrlif  i»  adtertlKii  |>lttw  laaitiaD  PHOTOI'LAY  MAOAZUtE. 


Uigiiizeo  by  <^OOgIe 


Photopl.\y  Magazine — Adverhsing  Section 

Marietta  Serves  Coffee 

(Continued  from  page  jj) 


DIAMONDS 

for  a  Few  Cents  a  Day 

DIAMOND  bargains— 128  pages 
of  them!  Your  name  and  ad- 
dress—  today  brines  you 
ABSOLUTELY  FREE  our  new 
b(iok  illustrating  the  greatest  as- 
sortment of  diamonds  ever  offered. 
Millions  of  dollars'  worth  of  exqui- 
site jewelry  is  yours  to  choose  from, 
without  red  tape,  without  annoy- 
ance. And,  if  you  wish,  you  may 
pay  in  amounts  so  small  you  would 
not  think  of  bankmg  them. 

No  Money  Down 

You  simply  request  that  we  send 
you  the  diamond  that  you  choose — 
wilhoul  a  p9nny  down.  Then  you 
examine  it  on  arrival  And  if  it  is 
nut  the  greatest  bargain  that  you 
have  e%'er  seen,  send  it  back  I  Oth- 
erwise it  is  yours  — /ior  on^  a  ftxo 
cmntt  a  dtty. 


8% 


Yearly  Dividends 


And,  in  addition,  you  are  absolutely 
guaranteed  an  S'  e  yearly  increase 
on  every  diamond.  Also  a  5%. 
bonus  may  be  earned.  The  book 
tells  all  about  it 

Send  the  Coupon  Now  for 
128-Page  Book 

Put  your  nam*  »nrf  .i<1drcss  on  the  coupon 
today.  Send  it  NOW  I  Y.ni  will  be  under 
no  obliRiiiion  and  you  will  receive  in  the 
nr»t  mail  the  grratret  diamond  book 
ever  publi«hed.  Send  your  njitne  and 
addrcM  NOW  to  Dept.  U  \\. 

cJ'MLYON(&CQ,. 

1  MucUa  UuM.  N.w  Yodc,  N.  Y.  ^ 


There  Ku  never  been  »o  im«||in«livc  and  powerful  a  iWtnf  Acnt 
in  America  «•  thi*  battlement  of  Klin(f»or'*  Caatlc  in  "Pamfal." 


1  ■.  LTON  (  CO,  I 


.44-1,1 


Um,  Ntw  Y«i  K.  T.  : 


m4  HM.  *»tir  lOT  »W«  bMll  ft  Xmrntm  In  ^^-mnrntim  * 
wd  iwfflrT  (*il  fnm  b*w  I  cm  psr  Mr  C*«M  ot  iuIIUmw  Z 
•IMkn' »wa  •<■»«••••«■«•>  ••«■•«».  i 


a  Nam*. 


Addras. 


What  Could  Be  Nicer? 

than  a  colloction  of  favoHt*  &nd  most 

Moved  Muvt«  Star*?  Th4»M  ar«  not  cheap  imita- 

Ation*  but  irenufnc!  hon««t  to 
ffoocIne»  photDirraphii.  Btz« 
R  X  Ji'.   Muk*'  ymir  ii«U?ctinn 
frtim  the  following  list: 
<il».  r.r,....  H»  M_nr 

80c  EwJt-  12  ror  liM 
Mon^v  rhrwrfiill*  r<»fnndo.l  !f  ii<M  mtllRfActorr  Mall 
itr  <.»«-4*  with  uiioi*!  *(i>l  ud'tr,..*,  pl«itil7  wriltrn  to 
m.  MMI.  »a«t.«T.  M*  W.  4*«>  St..  MaoToell  CMy 


Rubens  and  Gaston  Glass  and  Montaftuc 
Love  and  Pedro  de  Cordoba  and  Ch.irlcy 
Onurd  were  playing.  The  carpenter,  think- 
ing to  help  and  probably  distrusting  Joseph 
Urban  on  anything  except  "girl  slufi," 
brought  this  cosmopolite  as  a  guide  and  set 
of  instructions — a  set  of  picture  post -cards! 
He  also  found  pboloKraphs  of  a  house  in 
Southern  Spain  which  he  tlioucht  should 
be  copied.  But  when  Urban  had  finished  his 
gentle  explanations  the  carpenter,  abasJicd, 
discovered  that  he  didn't  know  what  a 
patio  was,  and  further,  that  be  bad  brought, 
as  an  example  of  the  city  architecture  of 
New  Castile,  a  new  French  chateau  built 
in  Andalusia  by  a  war-profiteer  I 

I  have  described  Urban  a  vrry  gentle  man. 
I  must  also  add  that  he  is  a  very  quaint  man, 
but  much  of  the  quaintncas  adheres  to  his 
soft,  timorous,  and  entirely  individual  dia- 
lect. It  a  the  dklcct  of  an  educated  Ger- 
man, spattered  with  the  tcrminolosy  of  half 
a  dozen  languaRcs.  He  speaks,  really,  very 
good  English,  with  a  brge  garden  of  words 
to  pluck  from,  but  there  is  an  ocra.'uonai 
rumbling  of  Teutonic  gutturals  and  the  slur- 
ring of  one  brought  up  on  double-dotted  ii's 
and  a's.  I  shall  not  try  to 
reprodukc  it,  for  Id  only 
burlesque  it.  It  can't  be 
done  in  print. 

Uti  quaintnes  gets  into 
his  viewpoint,  too. 

As  I  sat  converging  with 
him  there  entered,  for  a 
short  but  loud  argument,  a 
young,  prominent,  eitotistic 
and  quite  generally  unedu- 
cated director  wht*?*  prin- 
cipal qualilications  arc  force 
and  action — certainly  not 
subtlety.  He  endeavored  to 
beat  down  the  man  who  was 
responsible  for  his  picture's 
appearance.  He  had  none  of 
his  own  way,  and  iirully  de. 
parted,  silenced  like  a  targe 
cannon  tliat  no  longer  ba^ 
any  ammunition. 

"Well."  sighed  Urban 
"I  shan't  tr>'  to  correct  him 
again.  I  can't  be  his  grand- 
falhrr  ■ 

"Wli.it  do  you  mean?" 
I  asked. 

"Thai's  where  his  rduca 
tion  should  have  started — at 
least  two  generations-  back. 


H, 


a  very  gentlc  maa.  very 

tolerant,  very  enthuaiatftic  al>out 
other  nun**  entKuaiaamiL 


THEY  all  like  to  argue  with  Urban.  They 
all  like  to  tell  him  how  to  do  bis  bu^i- 
iK-ss.  Tlie  idea  of  an  art-director  who 
knows  anything  above  painting  scenery  as 
the  director  of  the  picture  n-ishes,  and  upon 
sets  that  he  and  his  carpenter  have  designixL, 
is  quite  new  to  the  trade.  Too  new  to  be 
swallowed  without  a  struggle. 

Anotlit-r  one  came  in.  He  had  a  modern 
Chinese  story,  in  which  you  get  a  retro- 
spect, in  vision  form,  of  a  wonderful  old 
Buddhbt  temple.  Urban  had  attended  to 
this,  and  magnificently,  too.  But  the  di- 
rector didn't  know  it.  With  Urban  that 
temple  was  a  matter  of  lights  and  focus 
and  real  lens-magic.  With  the  director  it 
was  the  old-fashioned  movie  convenience  of 
a  more  or  less  dumsy  little  model  on  wheels. 
He  bufied  himself  ardently  with  bis  own 
descriptions. 

"You  build  her  up  right  there,  about 
three  feet  high,  aifd  I  wheel  it  up  or  push 
it  back — she  gets  big  or  she  gets  small,  just 
as  I  place  the  platform — you  know  what  I 
mcanl" 

"Yes,"  murmured  the  long-sufferer  artLst, 
in  his  kindliest  tone;  "I  know;  you  want 
a  rubber  temple  1" 

But  quaintest  of  aU,  I 
think,  is  the  story  of  Ur- 
ban's  first  triumphant  fail- 
ure in  America.  He  had  cut 
completely  loose  from  Aus- 
tria in  1Q13.  A  production 
or  two  for  the  Boston  Op- 
era made  his  name  known 
to  producers,  and  he  was 
engaged  to  construct  the 
equipment  for  an  entirely 
imaginative  production 
which  gave  great  promise 
for  the  metropolis.  The 
move  to  America  had  taken 
practically  all  of  bis  re- 
sources that  were  not  tied 
up  in  his  new  studio,  here. 
He  was  paid  in  checks. 
He  lived  at  the  Knicker- 
bocker Hotel.  The  produc- 
tion failed.  He  wrote  his 
own  check  for  his  hotel  bill. 
It  came  back — his  employ- 
er's checks  had  not  bcc-n 
good ! 

Horribly  embarrassed,  the 
artist  called  the  proprietor 
of  the  hotel  and  offered 
him  everything  of  value  on 
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his  person  as  surety  for  the  bad  debt  so 
unwittingly  contracted.  Unwilling  to  accept 
these,  yet  sympathetic,  the  hotel  man  urRed 
him  to  (ell  his  whole  story  to  the  bank.  At 
this  time  be  couid  speak  no  English,  yet  he 
made  bis  way  to  the  depositor)-,  found  a 
clerk  who  spoke  German,  and  was  ju^t  pour- 
ing bis  talc  into  his  ears  when  the  lirsi 
vice-president — who  was  a  lingubt  as  well  as 
a  financier — overheard,  and  called  Urban 
into  his  office.  He  rame  out  with  money 
for  his  immediate  needs  and  a  hundred  dol- 
lars for  his  expenses  back  to  Boston— where, 
of  course,  he  had  a  studio,  and  work  in 
abundance  quickly  to  rehabilitate  himself. 

That  vice-president  is  a  bank  pre^idenl 
now,  and  he  and  Urban  are  fast  friends. 
Urban  restored  his  account  there  as  quickl) 
as  possible,  still  maintains  it,  and  the  bank- 
president's  boast  is  that  Urban  has  never 
made  a  stage-setting  in  New  York  that  be 
hasn't  seen. 


The  Little  Girl  in  the 
Parsonage 

( Contmiied  from  page  35) 

field  in  which  be  was  winning  swift  recog- 
nition. Then  the  whole  family  moved  to 
Brookl>'n.  And  there,  joy  of  joys,  Doris 
might  go  to  dancing  school. 

It  was  wonderful,  but  still —  Some  of  the 
girls  had  such  darling  dresses!  All  frilled 
and  fussed  up  with  lace  and  ribbons  and 
fringe  and  everything!  Especially  fringe! 
Doris  would  have  been  glad  to  go  to  Heaven 
if  she  had  been  assured  of  fringe  on  her 
angelic  robe. 

SO0\  after  that,  Doris  made  her  first  ap- 
pearance on  the  stage.  The  play  was 
"My  Aunt  From  California."  It  was  given 
by  a  church  society,  and  Doris  took  the  part 
of  a  charming  maiden  named  Felicia.  She 
loved  it,  with  its  chance  to  wear  a  long  dress, 
put  up  ber  mop  of  shining  curls,  and  use 
grown-up  lang\uge.  But  she  had  to  khs  the 
htrot 

At  every  rehearsal,  Doris  faltered  when 
she  came  to  the  critical  point.  "We  needn't 
kiss  until  the  real  night,"  she'd  say. 

And  then  the  "real  night"  came,  and  Doris' 
courage  failed.  She  simply  could  not  lift  her 
face  and  kiss  the  man,  impulsively,  as  she 
was  supposed  to  do.  She  grew  scarlet,  she 
stood  still,  she  waited,  while  the  prompter 
hissed  from  the  side,  "Go  on,  Doris  I  Do  it  I" 
The  audience  "caught  on"  and  began  to 
laugh.  The  big,  blond  hero  took  thinics  in 
his  own  hands,  bent — and  Doris  was  kissed, 
while  the  audience  applauded  hilariously! 

So  you  can  sec  why  I,  looking  back  to  tht" 
night  of  Doris'  first  appearance,  marvelled  at 
the  bit  of  daring.  sophLslicaled  femininity, 
which  was  Doris  Kenyon  now.  I  thought  of 
all  the  years  I  had  known  the  Kcnyons;  of 
the  scholarly  critic,  editor,  and  poet  who  b 
her  father ;  of  the  dignified,  conservative  lady 
who  is  her  mother,  of  the  charming' mar- 
ried sister,  with  her  growing  family;  of  the 
brother  who  is  a  member  of  the  New  Vork 
state  legislature.  I  thought  of  her  quiet 
home,  which  has  never  lost  its  atmosphere 
of  the  wholesome  American  family  that  rec- 
ognizes religion  as  a  vital  part  of  life. 

"It's  a  Ions,  long  trail  from  the  little  girl 
in  the  parsonage  to  'The  Girl  in  (he  Limou- 
sine,'"  I  thought,  with  a  sigh  for  the  girl 
of  long  ago. 

I  had  limcheon  with  her  at  the  end  of 
(he  season.    I'm  so  glad  I  did.    For  at  the 


CdLlifor^nia  Syrup  of  I'lgs' 

Mother  f  You  can  always  depend  upon  genuine  "California  Syrup  of 
Figs,"  but  you  must  always  say  California  or  you  may  get  an  imitation. 

Laxative  for  Children 

All  children  love  the  fruity  taste  of  this  harmless  laxative.  Directions 
for  babies  and  children  of  all  ages  are  on  bottle.  Say  California. 
Look  for  the  name  California  Fig  Syrup  Company. 


famous  FRENCfi  Depilato»-y 

(or  removing  hair 

nt»)it(.tl  fl  ■<ir<-  .1.  .umiri'f^o  .pVtr  mlxlTiir  outfit.  Atdruf 
&n<iilcp4rtnKiiC»t«rcv  6ctull'Xiortruiunipl«ui<jbocldcL 


HALL  9t  RUaCEU  112  W«^v  Pt«x.  New  Yock 


$12 

23 

Jewels 
Full 
12  Size 
20  Year 
Gold 
Filled 

Banrftia  ol  •  Lifctin*!  Guarmteed 
per4ra  tiiwkr«.pM.  Timrd,  MiivMod, 
NculairtI  .SnU  on  yOitttt  ttal.  Aak 

fm  Win. 


S200  Size 


14K 


10  Cents  a  Day  Pays 

for  This  Symphonola 

l.ittlr  Wi.nrt.T .  ^mrrwin   T»k#<.v«r  k  yi'T  1^'      • ,  BfLr  ~in  A^jwi'  tTt^. 
t   imt.*rr  i'..  !i  (tic  I      .-If  >.rirp  i.n.tna,».  «  tS  m. ■»  w  c^»T^>  ►..•Irufiiw 
lUtulu  mt         «xc«n.^  ir  It  tktu  u  tniA*  A-.k  tmU,  iot  ttl« 

Brautifullr  niaitralnl  SrmphoBoU  Book  FREE 

Mil  V  ,  till  .     n  '.  1  1..-  I    -<<.  Itiiill.i-.  >U«.  tiM  OtX  Ctl>  luilUCItU. 

Symphonola  Records  i;^.^,':^. 

£mrtm  Co.    (>•«'(  spp.  loao    Buffalo.  N.  v. 


Duzfin*.  taAm 
blue-wUlo  dia. 

mond  in  rxq«Htp 
MK    Sabd  Ccid 

Kaig.  WotK^fU 

bartain  Giflcaae 
free.  Rill. 

Only  S99 

SelM  Cold,  Only 
SaSRaalVahM 

lii£l'l(r.  kullil 

•^T,    .    .     ^^^^B^r  Vila  oa  »  dtn-  \Ax. 

Adtuslad      ^^^SlT     P'-'iea  clwkMiwr.  Gift  oar 
Ragulalad      ^^^^       i.c  WBlil. 
SEND  rw  NEW  B&KCAn  CATALM  -  FoB  a(  racpdn  in 
dumcotV  WAtchnand  r^rJry.    ThW  I  32-pait  Karflain  book 
will  vrM  up  lt>  100'  ■      ThoaMndi  iJl  »rvvti*'«»  tSawft. 

ft.  CUTTER  &  SONS,  m  iiJSI^TIlSli'iTrTlrila*.  «.r. 


For  65  Cents 

You  can  obtain  the  next  three  num- 
bers of  PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE, 
delivered  to  you  by  the  postman  any- 
where in  the  U.  S.  (Canada  80  ccnts>. 
This  special  offer  is  made  a<i  a  trial  subscrip- 
tion. AUo  it  will  as-oid  (ht  old  stor>'  of  "Sold 
Out,"  if  you  happen  to  be  a  little  late  at  the 
news-stand.    Send  poftal  order  to  DtpL  17K. 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 

350  N.  OaHc  Street  CHICAGO 


PISOS 

{or  Coughs  X  Colds 


When  rou  wtiif  to  tilnnitnt  pltit*  UKOIlua  HUOTUI-LAV  M.VGAZIXE. 


Digitized  by  Google 


»34 


Photoplay  Magazine — Advertising  Section 


Always  say  "Bayer"  and  insist  Ufion  a  ** Bayer  package" 


The  "Hn.vpr  Cros*"  is  the 
of  prniiinc  "Hayrr  Tubli'^ 
ll  jiruU'CU  you 
identifla  " 


thumb-print  |  hy   p)iyairi:in.''  for 
(i|    A-p.i  iri  "'        Always   hiiy  iin 
ain»t  imitatiuns  and  |  "Buyer  i'ableu  of  Aspirin"  wiiich  couiaiiu 
le  Aepirin  preaeriM  |  pnp«r  direotioM. 


ovpr  righlorn  yonrn 
ilnhrukiTi  pni'ka 


pUREface  powdercanncit  injurt-  the  must 
delicate  baby  skin.  The  trouble  is,  too 
many  powdtM  are  made  in  the  old-fasb- 
ioncd  w«7i  with  rice  powdtn  Rice 
powder  is  March^,  and,  tiltc  bread  ilour,  it 
It^irkly  tui:'Cil  iiiin  ;i  >;!iir>  p.isle  by  tlic 
moislure  of  ihc  Nkiii,  l  liis  ]iu»tc  clogs  the 
ruiiclc,  swells  in  the  pore*, causing  enlarged 
pores,  blaciilieads  and  pimples.  A  «p«- 
daSat  naiica  «  harmless  powder  by  viiiig 
■a  ingredient  doctors  prescribe  to  heat  the 
skill.  Every  time  you  apply  this  improved 
powder  you  give  )our  complexion  a  real 
be.mtv  treatment.    There  is  a  thousand 


dollar  guarantee  of  pniqr  printed  on  the 
box,  certifying  it  does  not  eontain  while 
lead,  rice  powder  or  any  harmful  tab- 
stance.  This  guaranteed  pure  povrder  is 
called  La>may  (French,  Poudre  L'Ame). 
fircausc  it  is  pure  and  hannlc^'s,  L.i-mny  is 
now  used  by  over  a  million  American 
women;  it  is  now  the  most  popular  com- 
plexion powder  sold  in  New  York.  Women 
who  have  naed  even  the  moat  apeosive 
face  powders  iiqr  they  cannot  btqr  a  better 
powder  than  La-may  anywhere  at  any 
price.  Thrre  is  iiKo  a  I,nTn;iy  Talcum 
tb.u  prc\ cuts  the  sduiin^;  of  pn spiration. 


The  Little  Girl  in  the 
Parsonage 

(Cottcluded) 

table  in  the  big  hotel,  I  found  waiting  for 
Bte  not  the  Girl  in  the  Limousine,  but  the 
ItM  of  the  paisonagc.  Just  the  same  radtent 
little  pirl,  with  the  touch  of  wistfulness  in 
\hc  ^bininc  eyes,  the  swift  transitions  Crom 
lauRhtcr  to  srriousnr^«.  the  joyous  GCItainty 
that  somehow,  if  one  does  one'l  f 
thin?  is  stirc  to  come  ritht  I 

"I. ike  it  ?  You  don't  think  I  like  that  part, 
do  you?"  she  gasfjcd.  "Of  course  I  don't 
like  Itl  Bat  if  people  only  played  parts 
they  Ukti  «a  oouIdnH  have  a  theater  I  "You 
ha\T  to  tahe  yoar  chance  when  tt  eooMa, 
and  do  your  best  whh  it. 

"While  Its  on  the  staee  I'm  the  Limou- 
sine Giri,  jost  as  truly  as  I  can  be !   WlhcB  I 

rnme  off  Well,  we  don't  have  to 

r.irry  our  itage  Mdvas  into  nil  Kile,  you 

knou'. 

■  Vi--.  my  family  w.is  shodud  at  lir^t — cs- 
t  I  !  iaily  l  athrr  He  n<  vcr  did  see  the  play 
1  1)1  r.nrr.  but  por>r  Mother  never  missed  a 
niitiit.  However,  ^h^•  was  in  my  drcssiriR 
room,  not  in  the  audience,  and  that  helps!" 

"And  the  farce  has  been  a  great  sucoeas," 
I  laid. 

••Yes.  hm  In  New  Yoifc.  tnm  the  fltvt 

nisht,  and  also  fai  staid  Boston,  where  w« 
were  all  afraid  for  it.    But  in  Chicago  it 

fell  flat,  in  the  becinning.  Oh,  I  was  so  heut 
broken  th.nt  first  night  when  nobody  seemed 
to  like  in.  A'rtdorfy  lauRhcd.  iVoborfv  ap- 
plaudcii-  -or  >o  it  secmert  to  me'  I  wanted 
to  cry,  and  I  had  to  keep  IrvinR  to  be 
bright  and  funny  I 

"After  the  first  act,  when  my  ho.irt  was 
down  in  my  shno<,  one  nf  the  mi  n  to  d  mc 
that  the  best  dnitnatic  critic  in  the  city  was 
sitting  oHt  hi  ftent.  He  pointed  him  out  to 
mc.  as  I  wia  waUiw  to  go  on.  I  studied  his 
fare,  and  I  was  so  icaiedi  I  iust  atood  there 
and  said  over  and  over  hi  ny  heart,  •'Oh, 
r.od,  please  make  him  like  mc!  Oh,  God* 
please  make  him  like  mc!" 

"And  hr  did  like  you?"  I  asked. 

"Yc:--  He  S|X)ke  very  nicely  of  my  work. 
And  after  that  first  nichi  the  play  Rot  to 
Koinc  and  was  a  sucn  -,  tlu  rL-,  after  all." 

"You  be'ievc  it  helps  to  pr.i\  ?"  I  couldn't 
htlp  the  question ! 

The  lovely  face  of  Doris  looked  a  bit  W- 
wildered,  a  bit  shocked.  It  was  as  if  one  h..d 
asked  a  child  at  lU  first  gift-laden  Chrtiimas 
tree,  'Tto  ym  bdlevo  fa  Saala  Chus?" 

"Of  comae,"  ahe  nU  afanply.  "Why, 
you  know  how  I  was  hraoght  19.  1^ 
father  ne\'cr  taught  tn  to  wait  foe  some  cer- 
tain time  of  day  to  pray,  or  for  some  certsfB 
plate  to  pray  in.  Ever  since  1  can  remember 
I  have  a.sked  God  instantly  rinht  on  the  spot, 
to  hi  l()  me  when  I  needed  help.  And  I  do 
it  yet,  in  the  same  littlc-Rirl  way.  And  I 
*«<>:t  it  helps ! 

"Why."  she  laughed,  "haven't  I  aJuayt 
Rone  to  churrh  and  to  Sund:iv  school  ' 
Haven't  I  always  belonged  to  mission  bands 
and  sons  hi  ohvrch  choirs?  Haven't  I 
marched  lAoiiiaiidii  of  mUa  in  those  Brook- 
lyn Sunday  acheol  pandas.  atandfa«  on  one 
foot  and  then  the  other  for  ikeen^  waiting 
for  them  to  get  started?  Havent  I  had  nay 
f.<ilR-r's  and  mother's  teaching  all  my  Hfier 
don't  forget  those  thinRS,  just  because 
you  have  a  few  new  cxixricnces  1" 

And  suddenly  I  rea;izcd  that  I  had  been 
mistaken,  thai  it  wasn't  a  long,  lonR  trail 
from  the  Girl  in  the  Parsonage  to  the  Girl 
in  the  Limousine;  that  when  the  Limousine 
Girl  comes  off  the  stage  she  shrues  her  shoul- 
ders and  the  stage  costume  slip^  uii  to  be 
replaced  by  her  own  dothcs,  and  then  she 
shruRii  her  aod  Mid  the  iUge  character 
sliiM  away,  aad  theieli  ear  em  Doris  again 
—the  littk  gM  ef  the  eld  liethodfat  pn- 
sonage,  with  the  gncB  tne  b  the  jFUdI 
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Questions  and  Answers 

{Continued  jram  ptige  JiHj 

The  Three  Twins,  Chicago  —I  have  a 
sneaking  suspicion  dial  yuur  uthi-r  letters 
M'crent  answered  Ix-cauM-  you  didn't  si^n 
your  names.  Bui  I  am  really  a  kind-bi-arted 
old  icilow,  and  can't  bear  to  sec  tlirec  young 
ladic!>  suffering  for  want  of  informalion 
about  Carlyle  RIackwell.  Your  favorite  has 
been  married  but  his  wife  divorced  hini.  I 
regret  to  report,  aJso,  Ihal  the  former  Mrs. 
B.ackwell  has  proposed  Mr.  Blackwell's  name 
for  membership  in  the  justJy-cek-bratcd  Ali- 
mony Club  of  New  York.  Carlyle  recently 
appeared  opposite  Marion  Davie*  in  "The 
Restless  Sex."    Blackwell  is  thirty-three. 


SvLiTA,  OctAN  City.— Bebc  Daniels  i.--n  l 
married.     Her  first  Rcalart  production  b 
"You  Never  Can  Tell."   No,  George  Bernard 
Shaw  didn't  write  it.    "Oh,  Lady,  Lady,'  i 
the  popu  ar  masical  comedy,  ba.s  al^o  been  | 
purrhase<t  as  a  prospective  vehicle  for  Bebc. 
The  Talmadges,  their  own  studio,  New  York.  | 
Wt>h  you'd  consult  our  Studio  Directory . 
once  in  a  while. 


Hakrv  Cl.«k,  Maulka,  Cal. — If  you  wxrc  j 
a  little  more  observins,  Harry,  you  woultl 
notice  that  I  have  said  Bill  Desmond,  and 
not  Bill  Russell,  is  married  to  Mary  M<  Ivor ! 
and  the  father  of  Mary  Joanna  Desmond.  \ 
Bill  Russell  is  divorced.  In  the  future,  please 
look  again  before  you  criticize.   1  am  often 
wrong,  but  once  in  a  while  I  am  rii;ht. 


M.  E.  G.,  Vr.RONA,  Ohio. — Hoot  Gibson  'n 
married  to  Helen  Gibson.  Both  are  ex- 
ponents of  the  athletic  form  of  ti!m  drama 
Hool  is  twenty-eixht ;  addre»  him  at  Uni- 
versal City.  The  only  record  I  have  of 
Esther  Rali^^b^f^cr  appearance  in  "Huckle- 


berry Finn*^i  ^ '"iramount.   You  might  a  ! 
dress  her  tKic'  Clyde  Fillmore  is  niarrmi 
to  a  non-professional.   Roy  Stewart  is  thirty- 
."ix  years  old.   Will  that  be  all? 


Bill.  Tola,  K.\nsas. — So  you  are  one  of 
these  frank  persons  who  always  behaves  a.« 
he  feels.  Well,  I  hope  you'll  be  fcclini;  better 
the  next  time  you  write.  Enid  Bennett  i- 
married  to  Fred  Niblo.  Both  have  their  own 
company  now.  Alice  Joyce  is  sti  1  with  Vita- 
erapb ;  her  latest  release  b  "The  Vice  of 
Fools,"  in  which  Robert  Gordon  airain  play- 
opposite  her.  Antrim  Short  with  \'iala  i)ana 
in  "Please  Get  Married."  He  is  Blanchi- 
Sweet's  cousin.  Dirk  Barthelmc-  in  "Way 
Down  East;"  he's  twenty-five. 


DoBOinY.  Toronto.- -No.  I  shouldn't  call 
him  a  great  author.  Everyone  always  agrees 
with  him.  Irene  Castle  has  not  made  any 
pictures  since  "The  Amateur  Wife."  Na- 
zimova  Bryant's  new  ones  are  "Billiorw"  and 
"Madame  Peacock."  Norma  Talmadgc  in 
"Branded." 


Martha,  Minneapolis. — I  don't  feel  that 
I  really  know  the  star  you  mention.  I've 
only  run  across  him  once  or  twice,  and  then 
he  was  with  his  wife.  Julian  Eitingc  has 
been  touring  the  Orient;  he  may  make  -nmo 
new  pictures  now  that  he  is  back  iti  .America. 
Herbert  Rawlinson  opposite  .At;n  Linle  in 
•  The  Black  Fox."  Ann  is  again  with  La^ky. 
She  recently  played  a  lead  opposite  Bill  Hart. 


MicrcL  Galope,  Manila. — Thank  you  for 
your  kind  letter.  No  trouble  at  all  to'answer 
your  questions,  which  are  in  good  ta.«.tc.  to 
*,iv  the  least.  Lillian  Russell  is  married  to 
a  Pittsburgh  millionaire.  Anna  Q  Nits.'on, 
Lasky,  HoUywnocl:  Mildred  Rrardon,  Fox. 
New  York;  Mollie  Malone,  Goldwyn.  Culver 
City;  Mae  Gaston,  BroadwrtI  I'rnduLticm--; 
Jean  Paige,  western  Vifagraph;  Marion 
Davics.  International.  Y'our  others  arc 
answered  elsewhere.   Be  sure  to  write  again. 
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Enticing,  Alluring, 
Fascinating  Beauty 

HV.Rl'.  i«  a  c<iin|)lcxi<iii  l>ler<»iiii;  f.>r  every  tv<imaii  ivh<i  valucn  hrt 
appearance.    Jii-.!  think  <if  it  —  a  dainty  face  powder  ,elj  ireamtJ . 
Si>methini;  new!    Something  ditfereni!    .\  marvelous  blend  thai 
enjuys  the  distinction  of  a  L'niied  States  Government  Ba>ic  Patent. 


Cold  Creamed  ftfwder 


lT>e  La  Meda  I  ,.1.1  Creatiied 
Powder  in  the  morning  and  you 
are  lurr  of  a  wft,  velvety  «niooth, 
powdered  finish  that  la»l<  all  day 
regardless  of  weather  <ir  penipira- 
fion.  A  skin  charm  that  gives  no 
overdiine  or  artificial  suggestion 

While  the  rot  of  ymir  friend* 
are  finding  it  hard  to  keep  them- 
selves presentable,  you  can  look 
fresh  and  sweet  at  all  times,  with- 
out continually  dabbing  with  your 
powder  puff. 


La  Meda  fold  Creamed  Powder 
is  a  really  wonderful  preparation 
of  distinctive  originality  and  merit. 
Scientifically  correct.  Made  by  a 
special  process.  Absolutely  pure, 
"rhe  toilet  requisite  of  exquisite 
refinement 

Any  druggi>t  or  toilet  counter 
anywhere  can  get  La  Meda  Cold 
Creamed  Powder  for  y«iu  or  we 
will  send  it  postpaid  on  receipt  of 
65  cents  for  a  full  size  jar.  Three 
tints — Flesh,  White,  Brunette. 


La  Meda  Mfg.  Co.,  103  E.  Garfield  Blvd.,  Chicago 

Please  send  handsome  miniature  test  jar  of  L.\  MK1).\ 

Cold  Creamed  Powder  in  the  tint.  I 

eiiclorie  lU  cents  silver  and  Zc  stamp  for  postage  and  pack- 
ing.   (t>r  12c  stamps  if  more  convenient  > 

Name  


.\ddre?iS_ 


I  usually  buy  my  toilet  goods  from. 


m 


STROYS 

AIR 


'  Better  Than  The 
Electric  Needle 
or  depil«tovi*«." 

So  wntrs  .1  n!,%-^k-ian 
aho»<  NU-ART.:md  !>•> 
sides  lieinK  a  firrmawnt 
cure  lor  mperfluous 
hnir,  it  rcmovr*  all  the 
hair  with  urv  iipjiliration.  kills  the  ront.  i<  .ibsn- 
lulrly  h.Trml<>^i.  and  painleM,  ca>y  to  Unf.  fta- 
Krnn(  .ind  i  piinot  rii.ir  the  skin.  A  largepadtaat 
/pr  SI  3t  your  dt-alrr  or  ilirct  t  by  mail  tn  plain 
»i.ilit>«T.  A  mnrvcloua  discovery-  guar  jiitecd. 
NU-ART  lilMiNnL  IM-  P.  Smrih  Onaiie.  N.  J. 


Patricia 

mm 

Fit  for  a 

Princess 

•alrakfi*.  ff*i»l«*w»'*<l-ll't''T  n  ,* 

r«t,    M'n*  (••.-•ifnlt-B    irnvrt  tn^Minf  *  -v.  iiic 

teMti  In  rnmtknd  tuck.  ScwttwroU.  M«.Ujn  >*.7a.ar«ra  %». 

C«Mipl«t*  CATALOO  PIVnC  on  r*quo«l. 

GUARANTEED  HAIR  GOODS 

CUSTTOH  HAOi;     TO  VATril  rolR  f  .\KrL« 
Tnnfannallnits,  l*i«Bmit->ir».  F^ltrf'*,  Wlr*.  Curia,  atr 

ToiT^s  ASi)  «rr<;j  |!i«mi:h 

MOWY  BACK  ir  MOT  MTlVACTOm 


F'rances  Hot>^»*t8  Co- 


.11X1  rtftli  An- 


t>i-l*.  "I 


Now  Vc<rk- 


I  frceBook  onPATENTS 


C-iiniattu  vaiuaftir  iiiJix'TnalK>n  and  idiice  lo 
i-ivrnlon  on  trctinnii  Pairntft  5md  luixirj  or 
>t.rlcK<rf  youf  uivefitMn  for  FireOpinioa  of  iti 
i'MMtubif  aahitp.  Pnj<ocil  irrvtcv.  iOynn* 
•"ipcricnce.  Wiiic  today' 
TALMUT  A  TALBCRT^T}«  TtllMl  M«..  Wa«liliictwi*  O.  C. 


Whra  jnia  vtIia  lo  aUnttUcn  pl*ft««  mraiton  rDOTQI*LAY  UAUAZINK. 
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Made 
Young 


Photoplay  Magazine — Adntrtising  Section 

Questions  and  Answers 

(  Concluded ) 


The  »ecret  ol  a 
youthful  (see  will  be 
•cnt  to  any  woman 
whose  appearance 
«how>  that  time  or 
■  tincu  or  any  olh<^r 
cause  ia  stealing  from 
ber  the  charra  of  (cirlhood 
beauty.  It  will  show  how 
without  coamrlicB,  crram*.  msavsge,  muVi. 
plMtei*.  alraps^  vibrator*,  "beauty"  treatmente 
or  olh«r  afti^c  ial  mrans.ahc  can  remove  the  t  race* 
of  ase  from  her  countenance.  £.ver]r  woman, 
rouns  or  middio  aged,  who  haa  a  ainsle  facial 
defect  alkould  know  about  the  rrtnarkable 

Beauty  Elxercises 

which  remove  lin^t  and  "crow'a  fe«i"  and 
wiinklu;  fall  UD  hnllowt;  ffive  roondnrat  to 
ftcrikwny  o«ck«:  lift  up  uiKtinK  corners  of  the 
mouth;  and  clear  up  muddy  or  aallow  akiicia  It 
wiU  ahow  how  hve  minutes  dsity  with  Kaihryn 
Murf sy'ssirnplr  facial  rxerrivrs  will  work  wnn- 
dcra.  ThiauatormaiKia  u  free  to  all  who  »«k  lot  it. 

Results  Guaranteed 

WritA  fnr  this  Fr««  Book  which  tells  iu«t  whst 
to  do  to  brinv  hai  k  the  hriiinrM  to  the  facial 
muacles  and  tissues  and  smoolhnesa  aod  beauty 
to  the  skin.    Write  today. 

KATHRYN  MURRAY,  Inc. 

SnilalOSS      CsHand  BU*.    CUcaaa  illiaoU 


Management 

EFHCIENCY 

I>«am  Iww  to  cut  casta :  how  to  cUmlaats  waata: 
bow  to  ap««d  up  productKm :  how  to  handJrr  tba  im- 
portant Dfobiems  snuirinjr  into  Industrial  Manacs- 
ment  aiM  you  can  ikanM  your  own  salary. 

Buainma  today  ia  aulTennic  (roos  uiidsvpndlieliaB. 
Grsat  ortranixationa  are  ready  to  pfty  aknoat  any 
price  to  men  who  can  inrr^a^  tha  outirat  of  abflfk, 
office  or  factory.  Good  mansmnent  la  baaad  00 
48  factors  of  rffictrncy.  Th«*e  factora  and  their 
practical  applies  ikon,  you  can  quielcly  maater  by  tbs 
LtSalle  Problem  Method  of  Home  Trainlnu.  under 
tha  dif^elimi  of  our  larir«  ataif  of  indaatriaJ  engi- 
near*.  I^iw  rioat.  Kaay  monthly  t4»rnui.  Wriu  now  — 
for  f r«a  particulars  about  thia  salary  rsialns  eoarsa. 

LaSalle  Extension  University 

Tht  Larftti  B»i»nn  2>aaiaic ixMlvrkja  ta  r»«  WarU 

^99*.  10S02.M  CMcac^  -~  - 


'TART  A 


Uii4«vowr  ayatMHtt  i»»a»ytor  an  m«A|B«f  Msncv^l 
Mr*««  l«  *«*lar  Itias  m*at  pr*4lf.alM«  itrolaaalan. 
We  tM«i«  vou  •varylhkMS.  WMlTK  TODAY  FOR 
FUCK  BOOHLCT  OiVIM  FULL  PARTICULaQ*. 


OM  ENTAL  5Y5TEM  BCrtOTY  CULTURE 
L«icoLNa  »rL«iiewT  mrnm.%  .  caicaco.  ii.t.Ni»«a 


J 


Donn-.  Laramie.— Construciive  criticuim 
IS  what  you  hand  the  olhvr  Irllow.  Wlien 
he  says  the  same  thing  to  you.  it's  fault-finrt- 
in^.  Edith  Thornton  was  thr  Icadinx  woman 
in  "The  Whirlwind."  I  didn't  sec  the  picture 
sti  can'l  tell  you  if  I  admire  the  Icadiiu; 
man';  hair-cut.  Which  reminds  me — I  need 
one. 


Bil  l.  Evu.,  Caiithace. — So  the  doctor  told 
you  you  needed  a  little  chanj^c.  Why  not 
a.'k  him  to  Rive  it  to  you — if  he'*  anythini; 
like  my  doctor  he  probably  has  all  of  yours. 
Natalie  Talmadee  ver>-  often  plays  in  her 
*i5-ter>  pictured.  She  wa>  with  Con>tancc  in 
"Tile  Love  Experl,"  and  with  Norma  in  "Yes 
or  No."  a>  the  little  maid  The  Talmadgcs 
are  all  abroad  riithl  now — Mother  Peg, 
Norma.  Coti.*iance.  and  Joseph  Schenck,  as 
well  as  several  secretaries  and  a  corps  of 
maitU  Dorothy  Gi*h  and  Mrs.  Gish  crossed 
al  the  sime  time  a*  the  Talmadgc  party; 
all  of  them  went  for  vacation  purposes  only. 
Your  other  queries  atlend«.-d  to  in  other 
ilcm>. 


L.  M  F..  PftiitLAND. — Talk  may  be  cheap 
— but  you  should  .set  my  telephone  bills! 
Yes  there  is  a  (iaston  Glasif-  in  pictures;  be 
played  the  French  officer  in  "Mothers  of 
Men;"  wa.'>  l.fon  Kantor  in  "Humoresquc ;" 
acted  opposite  Alrtia  Rubens  in  "The  World 
and  His  Wife."  and  is  now  in  Canada  play- 
ing the  leading  role  in  "The  Foreigner,"  the 
first  of  the  scries  of  picturizations  of  Ralph 
Connor's  stories. 


E.  M..  Sax  Gabmiel.  Cai.— It  b  the  rule 
of  this  department — a.s  you  will  see  at  the 
lop  of  the  Questions  and  .Answer*  columns — 
to  give  only  one  ca.«t  at  a  time.  Therefore 
I  selected  "The  Barrier";  Merridy,  Mabel 
Julienne  Scott;  John  Gaylurd,  Russell  Simp- 
son; Dan  Brnnett.  Howard  Hall;  Lirut. 
Meadr  BurreU.  Victor  Sutherland;  John  Galf. 
Russell  Simpson;  'Polron  Dorrt,  Mitchell 
Lewis;  Brn  Stark.  Howard  Hall;  Runnion, 
Edward  Roscman;  ,Vi»  Creep  See,  W.  J. 
Gross;  AUumi.  Mary  Kenne\'an  C^r.  You 
will  notice  that  both  Simpson  and  Hall 
played  two  parts  in  this. 


K  M  .  ToKONio.— Ruth  Roland  is  doing  a 
hfteen-episode  serial  called  "Ruth  of  the 
Rockies  "  The  first  episode  is  called,  "The 
Mystery  Trunk  "  Jack  Mulhall  ii  married 
and  ha.s  one  child  You  lose  your  bet,  don't 
you'f*  Harold  Lockwood  died  of  influenza. 
Ruth  Roland  is  about  twenlv-seven. 


V.  OE  B..  New  Youk  Cit\v — You  were 
very  nice  to  tell  me  all  those  pleasant  things 
about  my  department.  Now  all  I  have  to 
worry  about  is  whether  or  not  you  mean 
them.  Scssue  Hayakawa  may  be  reached 
care  the  Brunton  studios.  Lo$  .Angeles.  He 
is  married  to  Tsuru  Aoki,  who  i.s  also  a  film 
star.  One  of  her  latest  pictures,  for  Univer- 
sal, is  "The  Breath  of  the  Gods."  Mary 
MacLarcn  has  left  Univen^l. 


Mrs.  Carhoxj.  \.  M.,  MAiLsnnEiD. — Many 
a  hard-working  hu.sfaand  finds  it  hard  to 
s.hare  his  wife's  enthusiasm  about  Bert  Lytell. 
Here  i*  the  cast  of  "The  Spenders"  (Metro) : 
DUk  Berhie.  Bert  Lytell;  T.  W.  Berbie, 
Thomas  Jcflerson;  Elmer  Rohbins.  Clarence 
Burton:  Sletfon.  William  V.  Mong;  Heltn 
Stetson,  Clara  MorrLs,  That  cast  sounds  like 
an  indirect  advertisement  for  a  certain  brand 
I  of  head-covering. 


R.  B.  B..  HuPE,  .\itK. — Your  physician  will 
never  tell  you  which  is  better,  the  ounce  of 
prevention  or  the  pound  of  cure.  He  sells 
both.  Mabel  Normand  is  with  Goldwyn; 
she  isn't  married.  Kathcrine  MacDonalii 
rel<:ases  her  pictures  through  First  Natioital. 
Her  latest,  "The  Notorious  MLw  Lble,"  in 
which  she  is  supported  by  Nigel  Barric. 
Dorothy  Dalton's  new  Paramount  is  "Guilty 
Love."  Miss  Dalton  works  in  New  Y'ork 
City. 


O.  J.  M.,  C.tNBV,  Minn. — You  arc  refresh- 
ingly polite.  Accordingly  I  hasten  to  reply 
in  kind.  But  of  course,  I  couldn't  possibly 
be  a,s  polite  as  you  were.  Adeic  Rowland 
is  Mrs.  Conway  Tearle.  Tcarlc  has  bttrn 
married  befurtr — several  times.  D,  W.  Griffith 
works  in  the  east  altogether  now,  in  Ma- 
maroneck.  New  York.  David  Wark  lives  in 
New  York  City. 


Jean,  Iowa. — In  these  days  of  equal  suf- 
frage the  widow's  mite  is  now  the  widow's 
might.  You  aren't  old  enough  to  vote,  are 
you  >  Bui  you  seem  to  have  your  favorite 
candidates  all  the  same.  Here  is  the  cast 
of  "Bitter  Sweet :"  Farmer  Slater,  George 
Stanley ;  Joan,  his  wife,  Anna  Shaefcr ; 
John,  Webster  Campbell;  Ruth.  Corinne 
Griffith.  Miss  Griffith  is  now  a  Vitagraph 
star — and  leading  man  Webster  Campbell  is 
also  her  husband. 


B.  D.  B.,  Kansas. — Yes,  the  army  was  ex- 
cellent training  for  many  of  our  young  men 
— only  some  of  them  can'l  seem  to  get  out 
of  the  habit  of  charging.  Dustin  F'amum  in 
"Tlic  Corsican  Brothers."  Dusty  is  still  with 
Robertson-Cole  Eddie  Polo  is  very  coy  as 
to  his  age.  He's  marrit^fy^t  *^.ena  Keefe 
opposite  Owen  Moore  in  '.ic'idilly  Jim." 
She  is  featured  for  Selznick.  Victor  Moore 
is  in  vaudeville  now;  last  seen  on  the  screen 
in  Klever  Komedies.  Eileen  and  Josie  Sedg- 
wick are  sbten. 


B.  E.  W.,  Salt  Lake  Crrv. — I  haven't  the 
ca.st  of  that  play.  Are  you  sure  thai  is  the 
correct  title  i"  Besides,  there  are  so  fnany 
young  men  in  pictures  who  fight  well  and 
make  love  beautifully.  You'll  have  to  give 
me  a  more  complete  description. 


BiLLiE  Whiskers. — I  can't  shimmy.  As  a 
ri\'al  of  Gilda  Gray  I  am  decidedly  not  in 
the  running.  The  only  thing  I  can  shake  ia 
my  head,  and  that  works  overtime.  Pirople 
arc  always  a.sking  me  questions  to  which  I 
roust  perforce  reply  that  I  don't  know.  I 
really  have  no  iiica  of  the  middle  name  of 
that  actress'  divorced  husband. 


BF.sstE  K.  B.,  Chicago. — Conway  Tearle 
is  forty.  He  is  a  star  for  ScLznick.  his 
pictures  to  be  released  under  the  National 
Picture  Theaters  banner.  I  liked  Doris 
Keane  in  "Romance."  Rod  LaRocqur  is  so 
young  that  he  doesn't  like  to  admit  it.  That's 
rather  rare  for  a  leading  man.  He  isn*t 
married.  Yes. 


Rejc  Leslie,  Sicamous,  B.  C— The  last 
record  I  have  of  Gladys  Leslie  is  in  Februar>', 
IQ20,  when  she  played  in  Ivan  .^bramson's 
"A  Child  for  Sale."  Have  no  information  as 
to  Bryant  Washburn's  brother  but  I  know 
he  is  not  acting  in  pictures.  Bryant  is  abroad 
right  now. 


M\i«Y.  SnosT  AND  Sweet. — Vivian  Martin 
ha«  her  own  company,  as  I  believe  I  have 
rcnurkcd  before.  Eugene  O'Brien  isn't 
married,  and  never  has  been  married.  His 
mother  b  his  best  girl. 

Bna  ulTmiHtiiixit  is  rncnorLAr  HXCtZtSZ  is  lUtnstMd. 


B.  F.  p..  LoiMsviLLE. — Emory  Johnson 
may  be  reached  at  his  home,  1834  El  Cerrita 
Place,  Hollywood.  California.  He  is  the  hus- 
band of  Ella  Hall.  I  think  he  will  answer 
you  if  you  write  him  as  sweetly  as  you 
wrote  me.  Wc  leading  men  arc  so  mis- 
ccDtiblc. 
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All  Musical 
Instruments 

With  Complete  Outfits 


Trial 


A  Nw>  Pfan.  Wuriitier  will  send  you  any  mi* 
ical  instrument  you  wish  for,  ol  the  finest 
quality,  with  a  complete  outfit  of  everything 
you  need,  for  a  full  week'a  trial  In  your  own 
home.  No  obligation  to  buy.  If  you  decide  to 
keep  it  pay  in  small  monthly  sum?.  Wurhtjer 
makes  complete  outfits  cost  little  more  than  in- 
strument alone.  You  get  factory  price  oa 
everything. 

Outfits  include  handsome  carrying  case,  vd« 
vet  and  plush  lined;  aelf  instructor,  in- 
■traction  aids;  all  attachments  and  extra 
parts,  books  of  musical  selections,  etc 

Wurlftzer  plan  gives  you  everything  yoo 
need  at  once,  on  free  tnal  and  on  easy  pay- 
ments, and  at  a  tremendous  saving.  Wur- 
litzer  is  the  largest  musical  firm  in  the  world 
today.  Wurlitzer  musical  instruments  are 
standard  of  the  world.  Buy  the  Wurlitzer 
way.  Send  for  the  instrument  you  wish  on 
trial  and  judge  for  yourself. 


Convenient  Monthly  Payments 


A  few  cents  a  day  will  pay  for  your  instru- 
ment. Have  it  now  and  enjoy  it  while  you 
make  the  easy  monthly  payments.  These 
Complete  Outfits  are  ready.  Send  for  yours 
Qn  free  triaL 


VMIa  ClaHoatt 

CamM  Pleeolo 
a&xoplMHM 

TrmboM  BokU 

Malloatiana  Flfa 

Tnv  DraxQ  Guitar 


  BanJo-Oalli 

T<Mr-BM>e  trkJal* 

BanU-UuM*  Viol* 

Bw]a  CaUa 


Beautiful  New  Catalog  Free 

Write  For  It  Today 

Fall  details  of  »tl  inXrumCTM  «nd  nutfin  und  detada 
of  free  trial  and  rasy  twynent  offer.  Illu»tra(ed  In 
color.  More  pictures  and  more  information  abuut 
musical  inatrumenta  than  in  any  other  lx>ok  puhtiahrd. 
A  veritable  musical  encyclopedia.  Free,  no  oblisB- 
tion.  Send  for  catalog  today. 

The  Rudolph  Wurlitzer  Co.,  Dept.  1727 


117  E.  4th  Street 
CINCINNATI 


329  S.  Wabash  Avenue 

CHICAGO 


The  Rudolph  Wurlitzer  Co.,  Dept.  1727 

117  E.  4lk  St..  Ciadaaati.  0.— 12*  S.  Wskuk  A**..  CUca**,  II. 

Send  me  your  new  catalog  with  illustrations  in  color  and 
full  dMcriyiton  ot  the  Wurlitier  Complete  UutfiU  and  de- 
tails of  ibe  tiee  trial  and  easy  mymcnt  ofier. 


Namt 


Addras  . 


UfaauoX  iasmuuia  M  isAiM/aasM^MUv  ialir»»H<( 


Wkm  ymi  wiitt  to  tdfcniwn  pHut  nvnlloii  I'HOTUI'LAT  MAGAZINE. 
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Look  under  the  lid  ! 


HIS  MASItR'S  MDICE 


Be  sure  it  is  a  Victrola 

Both  the  picture  "His  Master's  Voice"  and  the  word  "Victrola" 
JJf  exclusive  trademarks  of  the  Victor  Talking  Machine  Company. 
When  you  see  these  trademarks  on  a  sound-reproducing  instrument 
or  record,  you  can  be  sure  it  was  made  by  the  Victor  Company. 

Being  a  registered  trademark,  the  word  "Victrola"  cannot  law- 
fully be  applied  to  other  than  Victor  products. 

For  your  own  protection  see  for  yourself  that  the  instrument 
you  buy  bears  these  famous  Victor  trademarks.  They  are  placed 
on  all  Victor  instruments  and  records  to  protect  our  customers  from 
substitution. 

Look  under  the  lid.  On  the  portable  styles  which  have  no  lid, 
these  trademarks  appear  on  the  side  of  the  cabinet  One  or  both 
of  them  also  appears  on  the  label  of  all  Victor  Records. 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Co.,  Camden,  N.  J. 

Vi  ct  ro I  a 
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Look  Before  You  Leave 

You  can  tell  a  gcx)d  show  a  mile  away  if  you've  got  a 
daily  paper. 

"Amusements":  here  we  are:  such-and-such  a  theatre, 
such'and-such  a  photoplay — then,  underneath — 

Paramount  Picture'^ 

Simple  enough,  but  it's  mighty  easy  to  rum  a  perfectly  good 
evening  it  you  don't  look  before  you  leave. 

Ck)nsult  newspapers,  theatre  lobbies  and  bill  boards  any  time, 
anywhere,  in  order  to  experience  the  luxury  ot  being  certain. 


c/f  few 
OF  THK  NEW 

PARAMOUNT 
PICTURES 

ALPHABETICALLY  USTED 
•1,' 


'tatd  lUnnni  Is 

'  Hvr  H4t»b«nd' 


Btlll*  Rurfcw  in 

"Frikky  Mr*-  iohmm»m" 


Edkal  ClayfOfl  (« 

"A  CHy  Sp«m»w" 

Klhvl  OflTton  in 

*'Hwfwnrpiqw#" 
A  C«%i»otM»lhan  Prodscdon 

Dorottiy  Ikalion 

"Half  Hour" 

Doforliy  r>*lton  tn 

"A  Rnmuttr  Kdv^mtrnfm" 

Cvcil  R.  O^MUU't  Prodttolioa 

**&omrOilnc  lo  ThUik  A^oal" 

Rial*  F*rKia*on  in 

ti*orw*  Ftnti»««ricv'«  Prorfactto* 
**ldal«  uf  CJay" 

ficors*  Flnmaarlcv'a  Pr«M>»ctfcoa 
"Tk*  Riffll*  to  lu>«r" 

nnro«tiy  t',\%H  hn 

"l.lttU  MtM  RvIwIUm" 

WHIUm  S  Han  la 

"Thr  Cr»4l1»  of  Coarav^** 
A  Wm  «  Mart  rnM«i»rtloa 

*Oo«ir***  M««'I.«^M  In 
"  Itir  JafltilfJ" 

Tboats*  M^lilian  In 

"CivUlan  CI<Mb«»" 

c;Mrr^  II  Hrllofil'a  Pnxlacilo* 

"R*hoM  My  Wlfc*^ 

Aa  Alt-Srar  Protli»rHo« 

"HvlJ  Ry  fha  l;.a«<By" 

*CluiH»«  Rav  In 

"Att  OM  FaahkMM^  Boy" 

*rh*r«r«  R*v  In 

"Tb«  VllUff«  Slwtk" 

W«t1ar«>  RHJ  In 

4  "Always  AB«larlo««**  S 
"*Tow(«ar»  d»  I'Audac*** 

Wallaro  n^4  In 

"Wlial'a  Your  Hurryr" 

Maiirtr*-  Toumcnr'k  Prt>4l*M-tlon 
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TRIAL 


Keep  It 
For  $4.00 
Per  Month 


A  Finer  Typtwrittr 
St  a  Fair  Price 


Or  Return 
It  At  Our 
Expense 


Pm-Wu-  PriM  $100 
Now  164 


The  OKver  Typewriter-Was  $100-Now  $64 

The  Guarantee  of  a  $2,000,000  Company  that  it  Is  the  Identical  Model 


Be  your  own  salesman  and  earn  $36.  You 
get  the  identical  tyi>ewriter  formerly  priced 
llOO  —  not  a  cent's  alteration  in  value.  The 
finest,  the  most  expensive,  the  latest  Oliver 
Model  Old  methods  were  wasteful.  Our  new 
plan  is  way  in  advance.  It  is  in  keeping  with 
new  economic  tendencies.  It  does  away  with 
waste.    Inflated  prices  are  doomed  forever. 

During  the  war  we  learned  that  it  was 
unnecessary  to  have  great  numbers  of  travel- 
ing salesmen  and  numerous,  expen.sive  branch 
houses  throughout  the  country.  We  were  also 
able  to  discontinue  many  other  superfluous, 
costly  sales  methods.  You  benefit  by  these 
savings. 

Brand  New — Latest  Model 

Do  not  confuse  this  with  offers  of  earlier 
models,  rebuilt  or  second-hand. 
Note  the  signature  of  this  adver- 
tisement   This  is  a  $2,000,000 
concern. 

We  offer  new  Olivers  at  half 
price  because  we  have  put  type- 
writer selling  on  an  efficient, 
scientific  basis. 

You  can  now  deal  direct — sell 
to  yourself,  with  no  one  to  influ- 
ence you.  This  puts  the  Oliver  on  a  merit  test 

You  Save  $36  Now 

This  is  the  first  time  in  history  that  a  new 
standard  $100  typvewTiter  has  been  offered  for 
$*A  Remember,  we  do  not  offer  a  substitute 
model,  cheaper  nor  different  But  the  same 
splendid  Oliver  used  by  the  big  concerns. 
Over  800,000  Olivers  have  been  sold. 


ThisCoupon 


Now! 


We  ship  direct  from  the  factory  to  you.  No 
money  down  —  no  red-tape.  Try  the  Oliver 
Nine  at  our  expense.  If  you  decide  to  keep 
it  send  us  $4  per  month.  If  you  return  it, 
we  even  refund  the  out-going  transportation 
charges.  You  are  not  placed  under  the  slight- 
est obligation.  That's  our  whole  plan. 

We  rely  on  your  judgment  We  know  yoo  don't 
want  to  pay  double.  And  who  wanta  a  lesser  type- 
writer? You  may  have  an  Oliver  for  free  trial  by 
checking  the  coupon  below.  Or  you  may  «sk  for 
further  infornxation. 

An  Amazing  Book 

All  the  aecrets  of  the  typewriter  world  are  revealed 
in  our  startling  book  entitled  "The  High  Cost  of 
Typewriters — The  Reason  and  the  Remedy" — sent 
free  if  you  mail  the  coupon  now.  Also  our  catalog. 
Order  ^our  free-trial  Ohver — or  ask  for  farther  in- 
formation at  once.     Canadian  Pric;  $82 

OLIVER 

1478  Oliver  Typewriter  Bldg.,  Chicago 

OAKirVLLT— Tkli  eoapon  will  brtu  jm  allkcr  tb«  OUm  Ma* 
•  «rUl  or  KftlMr  la»>noaU«>.  Okmi  ««f«fmUy  »ki«k  yo» 


THE  OLIVER  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY, 

1478  Oliver  Typewriter  Bldg.,  Cbkago 

□ Ship  tne  a  new  Oliver  Nine  for  five  days'  free  inspection.  If  I  keep 
it.  I  will  pay  164  at  ttte  rate  of  M  per  month.  The  title  to  remain  in 
you  until  fully  piud  for. 

My  shipping  point  is  

Thla  does  not  place  me  luvder  anr  oUigation  to  buy.  If  I  chooae  to 
return  the  Oliver,  I  willshipit  txackat  your  expense  at  the  end  of  fivedaya, 

□ Do  not  »ei>d  a  machine  until  I  onler  It.  Mail  me  your  book— "The 
High  Cost  of  Typewriters— The  Reaaoa  and  the  Kcinedy,"  your 
dc  lux*  catalog  and  further  informatioa. 


Nmmm  

Sttm»t  Aditmn  . 

Cll,  


.Simtm. 


-i      0«ra»af<an  »r  Bmtinttt. 


mm  TOO  vriu  la  adTwliien  plesM  nroUan  PIIOTXIPLAT  MAtJAZINE. 
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CARTOONISTS 

MAKE 

BIG  MON£^ 


Every  time  Sid  Smith  makes  a  stroke  ol  his  pen,  millions 

of  people  laugh  and  every  laugh  means  money  for  the  man 
who  creates  it.   Andy  and  Min  earn  big  money  ior  him 

every  da  v. 

In  tins  weary  old  world,  everyone  from  childhood  to  old  age 
wants  to  be  tnade  to  lan^h,  and  men  who  succeed  at  this  are  highly 
paid  for  it.  Ry  capita]i;^in^  their  humorous  ideas  and  drafffn^; 
ability,  cartoonists  like  Briggs,  Fox,  King,  and  Smith  make  $10,000 
to  $100,000  a  year.  YOU  may  have  ideas  that  are  equally  good. 
Let  Federal  training  give  you  the  skill  to  put  them  on  paper. 

Send  For  This  Book 

If  you  like  to  draw,  all  \ou  need  is  trainiiip  to  bring  out  your  or^"  ' 
inalit7  of  style  and  ideas.  "A  Road  to  Bigger  Thinps"  tcUs  how  you 
can  capitalize  your  liking  for  drawini;  through  the  PVdferal  Course  in 
Applied  CartoonmR.  It  offers  you  the  opportunity  to  studv  cartooning 
utulcr  x'f^  of  America's  masters,  including  Clare  Briges,  Sid  Smith,  Foutaine 
F^^.  ami  otlu-rs.  It  is  like  Icartu'rit;  under  these  big  men  themaclvn 
and  Ketting  the  composite  knowledge  of  their  yean  of  experience  for  jvnxr 
personal  UM. 

W'liat  your  present  position  ni.iy  hi:  thst-sn't  matter;  if  you  have  tbis 
Itking  for  drawing,  Federal  training  will  develop  it  and  fit  you  for  a  plenant 
and  Mfrhly  profitable  profession.  What  Federal  training  has  already  done 
for  thousands  of  others,  it  can  do  for  you. 

Send  the  coupon  bdow>  with  six  cents  to  cover  postage,  and  we  will 
mail  your  copy  of  '  A  Road  to  Bigger  Things."  Be  sure  to  state  your  age 
and  occupation! 

Federal  School  of  Applied  Cartooning 

0108  Warner  BldfC                                             Minneapolis,  Minn. 
—  —  TEAR  OUT  AND  MAO,  —  —   — 

I  School  of  Applied  Cartooning, 

,  I  Warner  Bu&boft,  MinneaimliB,  Mlnoewta 

ptagMMad^gr^Mufii  maA  m  copy  «<  "A  Ilo«d  to  Big«er  Thtogi"  together  with  compitur  inlonnuiao  aboot  the  Faiieral  School  of  ApolM  Cartoooiac. 


Addn 


-Uqr  ana  auWa 


I    VBOmii&r  ItMiSMB  to  < 
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these  super-srrenuous  days  it's  a  posittve  treat 
to  have  someone  like  Harry  Carey  around  to 
bring  us  back  to  sanity — he's  so  lazily,  laughingly 
human.    Harry  doesn't  take  life  as  seriously  as  most  of 
'  us.    He  suspects  it's  pretty  much  of  a  big  joke,  anyway, 

^  and  he'd  rather  trip  up  the  lean  and  hungry  Cassius  in 

his  picture  and  make  him  bust  his  nose  than  plug  the 
poor  vilfain  with  a  six-shooter.    Easy  and  natural,  full  of 
seemingly  unconscious  mannerisms  that  make  you  laugh. 
^^,^1"^^  "for*  wonder  that  human  Harry  Carey  has  come 

p  I  r>y— >J\    A  t  IN  /I  B  to  be  the  best  liked  of  all  Western  character  players  ? 

^  U[  \J  La.._A^/|nJ  oLH   1  Sundown  Slim,"  rightful  successor  to  that 

delightful  scamp  "Overland  Red."  and  you'll  see 
one  of  the  best  pictures  the  screen  has  ever  known. 


ADpcdrirK^"  only  in  Universal  Spcc.il  AttTdctionr 

niwn  )tau  wrM*  (•  Klnniam  p^w  ■Mnlln  moTltrLAT  MA<;az1NK.  LiOOglC 
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When  the  Gorilla  Sang! 

Fluttering— poised  an  instant  —  ihcn  back 

snd  fnriK  wlik  IIkHi  »nd  etty  the  irran(.  while  he 

Inpci  o«i  II  Hef  tile  mimlcklaic  ihe  iiiiCA«ih,  Iil4ci>«« 
Wi«n4ifil  •  (Milla  — the  In  her  arfm^-Drnipb  4trH  ot  IrsTCt 
•Dd  he  In  the  clcitSrf  of  BroaJwir. 

Thtit  In  thir  diner  nlKhi  court-* In  the  mIc  flirc  of  the 
■  }c4f—  ther  did  a  da5ce  which  held  ihe  deiclciip  of  iwn 
lUet—ind  yet.  loaicintc  ll  w*i  ihii  on\f  on*  o4  all  wh« 
saw  li  dare<d  K«r«a  — 

It  could  have  been  wriitcta  only  by 

O.  HENRY 


A  rid  at  faaclttatlnt  tbtt,  90  are  all  hU 
(»()  tandred  and  ct(hlr  tun  Mmfei. 

He  ftn4t  roaanrr  ereriwhrrc — aro«nd 
t'lr  cotnrr— In  the  deparcmcnl  were—in 
«fcop  — in  the  gfltier-  in  ihe  iiieei  etr. 
tttfkf  when  bt  preachei,  and  prrachn 
o'li  he  la«cb«,  Mr  avca  what  no  one 
cWr  aerv^bal  ht  aces  wbal  wc  hate  all 
titSconarlonfllir  aeeit  an4  nahea  ua  wondcf 

w  -  ,  wc  tirtet  tbu«gbl  ol  It  bcfuffl. 

FREE  Volumes 

E.  Phillips  Oppenheim 

S'^ca  aplendld  rolttmct,  packed  f«ll  o4 
Riiiierr  sikd  adTenimc,  lore  and  Inlrigve. 

kc4l>rr  il  be  In  Ihr  lonely  wattca  ol  the 
N<-'tr»  Atlantic~lbe  ragae  nyiierir  ol  a 
I  I'liJon  log  --  out  on  the  deaoJaie  mtmt—m 
•  ~-H  iNr  gay  midnight  (elllca  ol  Monte 
C  i'i  <.  Opprnhfhn  always  baa  ■  thrilling. 
C  '  .> ;  Ing  atof  y  to  tell. 

M'  makea  ihen  ao  real  itkat  r«(i  fetget 
rrrr.  thing  shout  irott  In  (be  )oy  nl  Ihrtn. 
Hr   leii  jtm  liMo  aecrcia  ibai  take  yii«r 
h-rarh  sway.  Hp  bolda  rov  rnihralled  with 
-  HBsncc.  tSr  myttenr  o4  bit  tale  right 
-  rcry  laat  wotd. 

Your  Last  Chance  to 
Get  a  FREE  SET 


Ifils  li  thr  laM  ediiinn  ol  F..  rhlltipi 
OfiprnhelA  we  can  get  at  |tir  special  price 
whlc  H  pemiit  of  our  giving  tfiem  Iter  with 
Hrnry.  When  ttili  one  edition  ii  gone 
<  tM  1  there  are  coaparaiively  few  feii  nmr 
i<-r>  |ou  will  be  able  tn  gel  E.  Phtlllpa 
■  ' ,  ■  nSrIm'l  w«™drthil  iinrirf  ontr  •(  Ihrlr 
'       ar  price  ol  SI  75  or  more  a  rulufnc. 

Ml  Mm  O.  Hmmrr  at 
C.>MIHp*  Op 


mtth 

a  clftanc*.  Don't 


nUa  It.    Cm*  tJM 
»*Ad  U  to<i*y. 

REVIEW  OF  REVIEWS  CO. 
10  Irma  PUee.  NEW  YORK 


li><rl»w  wf  Wwf  w>         SO  Irvbfes  PSm*.  N.  V. 

Srftil  mr  nn  tntrrrtrtX.  clu*cr>  l>v  tt»t.  <>    llesry't  Wi'vk.a 

In  IJ  1-  ititiic-K  l->uevl  Iw  lilh  Lloiti.  wtih  f <•  '1  V'%n  Ateo  the  J 
.  lii>i<e  iti-^Uf-ftitnr*  ot  E.  iHilUtin  OppenKeim.  l»«miMl  In  cMH. 
M  1  'hr  r^*k%.  I  will  rrmll  it  <a  m  ?  U*%.  Mtfl  1be«  $7  00  a 
M.«*4U  tnf  14  nitHith*  br  rb#  Cl.  Ilrnrr  trt  unlv  U'l  k#rp  ^ 
i.-IiMtM^  nl  !•  MillliiM  Ofitvnhrlin  FRI  H.  (Mhrrwlv  I 
-  itu*i  to  >-l*x%  return  both  acta  u  yMir  esp*a*c. 


Studio 
Directory 


For  the  convenience  of  our 
readers  who  may  desire  the  id- 
drc.45cs  of  film  companies  we  sive 
the  principal  active  one*  below. 
The  first  i4  the  business  office; 
(9>  indicates  a  studio;  in  some 
cases  both  are  at  one  address. 


AMERICAN  FII.M  MF«.  CO..  tilt  »ra4ilmf. 
Chlrxtn;  III  8*nu  Darbars.  <'■!. 

HIM'"KTON  PBOOI'mOXS.  JSC  .  j:  Wi-M  ♦•.Ih 
St..  Nrv  York:  Ul  4il  OOMiu  Ax..  Ilruolllyu. 
N.  T. 


 nM»ii-» 

fi.lr  a  t«w  (wnta  iiif  Ik  vvIimm  ■nd  hmm  p*ii«#4*  favani*  MMinir. 
t  «  •  ivt  «f  IhM  iNiartttM  btiMlMitf .  rhMl««  Ifc*  IrrfM  bt  K.M 

i  .■  .tar*.  m4  Uwa  ^.ao  a  santli  tor  W  mantte*. 


Konrrirr  nRfNitw  im.'i>io«. 

At*'..  Lot  AuBcln.  Cral. 


Sl«g  MdroH 


CmUSTIE  FlUi  CX)&P  .  SuiuM  Doul.  uid  Onwar 
St..  Lot  An<rJaa.  Cat. 

nR«T  NATIOXAI,  EXHIBrrotSM-  CIBCriT. 
INC..  S  Wmi  4ilb  8t..  .N<-«  Turk: 

Mlhlrr^  llaiTK  ('li«i>lln  and  Aniti  Mrnwl 

Sluilloa.   JB4*   WUmi   ihiul..  Au- 

(tea.  ral,; 
Norma  ami  tVitiataiicv  Talmaitoa  HlllJkt.  S  I  8 

Ea«l  4*111  Kl..  Nn»  Ti>rk: 
Kbv  Viitat  Production,  t<«)  ManU  MonlLa 

Doiil..  Ilnllrwiml.  Cal. 
KaUi'rlijr  )lacl>onali3   ProdurlktlM.  0«urila 

uxl  OLrani  SU..         AiUcm.  Cal. 

FOX  nUI  eOBP.  lOtb  An.  and  .1«lb  81..  NfW 
York:   1401   Waatarn  An..   Lu*  Aiaflelaa.  Cal. 

GABMO.V  tmn>tOH.  INC..  1*4S  Alraaajldro  81.. 
iM  Aimlca.  Cal. 

OOIDWTN  ni.M  CORP..  <«»  nhh  At»..  Xtm 

Vork:  (•)  Culm  <  Itr,  Cal. 

THOMAtS  I.VCC  HT11>I0.  Culm  CItT.  Cal. 

MBTBn  PIiTl'ltnt  CORP..  RroAihrat.  Naw 

T«rk:  l.i  >  Wm  «lu  M<.  .Sra  Vuik.  auij 
1*15  Ulllan  Waj,  U»  AJitilM.  Cat. 

PASAMOL'.NT  ARTCIIAPT  CIlBPORATlO.N.  41} 
nrill  At*..  Ntw  Yotki 

Famoua   VUim    Wudlo.    Ill    WaM  S«lk 

St..  Nna  York: 
Lutor  tttudlD.  Uallrwoad,  CaJ. 

PATHR  EXCHA.MIE.  }9  Wmi  4>IIi  Si..  Nri» 
York:  (ii  llulbowl.  Cal. 

REALART  PlrTCRRK  CORTORATION.  4«!l  Firili 
Ak..  N.«  Yuck:  lal  Jll  .Nwtll  On'UlmiKl 
Haul..  UoUrwootL  Cal. 

REEITRAPT  PICTrnE.1  CORP..  tj»  StTnitli 
A»  .  Stn  York:  I.I  1I*T  .\iirtll  Hiuiimci  Air.. 
llnll>«oiKl.  Cal..  aiMt  I71>  Nurtb  W>lli  HI.. 
Cblraox.  III. 

ROIiKRTHnN-.roLi!  PRODUCTION'').  I<«0  Brvad- 
i.ay.  >e«  York. 

ROTHAlKKR  riui  HfO.  CU..  IJIS  PUrrtrr 
Park"  ay.  Clilraau.  Ill, 

BCUSMCK  PICTl'RKK  (XIRP..  711  Hnanib  Ai*  . 
Nrw  York:  I.I  aar  Ea.t  I'tlli  Si..  Scit 
York,  and  Wa«  Fart  Laa.  N.  i. 

ITtmai  .^ItTIST?!  rol.I'OR.lTH'.N.  ;j»  .'(<nnlti 
Ala..   Nrw  York 

Slari  I'lckfiird  Studioi.  Hullrnunl.  Ca>.: 
■  ■■>u<la<  Palibaiik.  Htudloi.  liull|rwolid.  Cal.: 
Charln  Chapllii  Nluillua.  I  4  I  il  Lalltra  An.. 

HDlUrmwd.  Cal.! 
U.   w.  .aniriiti  Hiudkia.   on.i.u  Poliii. 
ManatotiM'k.  N.  Y. 

fNIVERKAl.  riLil  SlfO.  CO.  laos  nroaihaaip. 
N*»  York:  I.)  Uturrrval  ClU.  Cat, 

VITAnHAPH    rOMI'ANT  OF    AMERICA.  !<•« 

llriMdway.  Nrw  Vurk:  Itl  K«4i   1^11.  SI.  aiul 

l.uru<l  An  .  Bfooklyii.  N.  Y,:  aud  U<itl;aaiiil. 
Cal. 


Popularity  Follows  the 

ukulele: 


iwc  k'wmi.  Owl.  t.a.  In  Ink 


The  Door  of  the  General  Office  to  the 
Private  Office  Opens  Wide  to 
the  "NEW  WAY"  Typist 

Be  ready  to  enter  wlu-n  your  ( h.ince 
comes.  Many  young  turn  and  women 
who  proved  themselves  capable  stenog- 
raphers a  year  aRO  are  Executives  to- 
day at  three  or  four  times  their  former 
salaries.  These  young  men  and  women 
realize  that  Stenographic  Efficiency  is 
NINE-TENTHS  Typewriting  Efficiency. 
They  are  quick  to  see  that  the  EXFEKT 

TYIMSTS  the  80- Io-:JO-wonla -per -minute 
arrurntr  nprrsitnr*  -  commatid  the  highest - 
pa.ving  positofu— are  sure  of  the  bin  prutnotions. 
Think  a  minute  I  What  is  a  Menoiirapher  paid 
lor?  Isn't  It  fur  your  Anished  product  the 
quantity  and  quality  of  letters  or  other  type- 
writtrn  work  yon  turn  out  in  a  day  ?  No  matter 
hnw  iio<id  you  are  in  shorthand  you  can  never 
expect  niuch  increase  in  pay  until  you  Ret  speed 
re.-il  speed  -and  tKxuracy  on  the  Typewriter. 
yol'  can  typfKritt  80  to  lOO  toonU  ptr  mxnutm 
th{  \fu'  n'fty. 

EARN  $25  to  $40  PER  WEEK 

Are  your  eyes  chained  to  the  keys?  Do  you  qm 
only  a  few  Anner s  in  operalinii  ?  Is  il  bard  worh 
fui  you?  Is  your  work  disfiKured  by  erati rra 
and  rrmrx  ?  It  so.  ia  it  any  wonder  yoa  probably 
make  only  an  average  salary  — a  mere  Ihrins 
wait*  ?  Speed  and  Accuracy  and  Ease  of  Opera- 
tion are  abaolulel)'  Kuarantei-d  if  yuu  study  the 
New  Wav.  Sslane*  of  Tullo!™  (.mduale*  »rr 
inrrrasina  from  tlO.  tl2  and  tIJ  per  week  to  CS, 
tsSandM). 

LEARN  BY  MAIL  —  0^<LY  10  EASY 
LESSONS 

The  secret  u(  Ihe  New  Way  in  TypcwrkinR  kl  so 
simple  that  yrni  wonder  why  it  was  never  thousht 
of  before.  This  new  method  based  oo  ■pectal 
Gymnastic  Finxer  TraminR  Ezerciaea,  will 
quickly  bring  you  rxpcrt  accuracy  and  speed. 

NEW  WAY  BOOK  — FREE 


If  you  are  ambltwus  to  get  ahead  -  if  you  want 
to  make  your  work  easier  — if  you  want  more 
money  in  your  pay  envelope  —  dont  wait  a 
moment  before  scndinK  for  our  booklet,  tellinic 
nil  about  Ihta  wonderful  met  hod  and  mhia  it  haa 
clone  for  th'iua.iiiilsi  of  l^^h•'r^. 

7S8I  COLLEGE  HIU..  SPRINCnELD.  OHIO 


DEAD 
MEN 
TE  L  L 
NO 


I  "fj  aiiintiariiMOl  In  riIOTOri>T  UAUAU.NE  la  cusrsoletd. 
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ASSOCIATED    FFRST  NATIONAL 
PICTURES  INCORPORATED 

jjresenis 

POLA  NEGRI 

^Tie  continental  star 
and  a  cast  of  3,000  persons  in 


PASSION 

c5^^9^^/i())  Spoch  of  the  Screen 


The  intimate  story  of  the 
little  milliner  whom  the  world 
came  to  know  as  Du  Bariy  • 


A  FIRST  NATIONAL 

BIG  SPEGIAL 


fVliim  jai  KTltc  10  uhrrliKn  fkttm  BCBllon  rBOTOfLAT  MAQAZim. 


Digitized  by  Google 
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CLASSIFIED    ADVF  R  T  I  5  f  N^G 


HIGH  SCHOOL 

COURSE  IH 
TWO  YEARS 


You  Want  to  Earn 
Big  Money! 

And  you  will  not  be  latiified  unlesi 
you  earn  (te«<ly  promotion.  But  arc 

you  prepared  for  the  job  ahead  of 
you?  Do  you  measure  up  to  the 
standard  that  Insures  success?  For 
a  more  restxinsible  position  a  fairly 
good  education  is  necessary.  To  write 
a  sensible  business  letter,  to  prepare 
estimates,  to  figure  cost  and  to  com- 
pute interest,  you  must  have  a  certain 
amount  of  preparation.  All  this  you 
must  be  able  to  do  before  you  will 
earn  promotion. 

Many  business  houses  hire  no  men 

who^  m-ncral  knowledgr  in  not  c<iual  lo  a 
hi>  Kbool  course.  Why?  HccauM  bte 
b  >eas  rcAxea  to  burdrn  ils»l(  with  men 
«  '  are  tamd  from  prumotiuii  by  the  lark 
(I     eoentary  cduc^iuti. 

i 


m  You  Qualify  for 
a  Better  Position? 

Wc  have  a  plan  whereby  you  can.  We 

can  Rive  you  a  cumplete  but  simplified  hijth 
Kbuut  cuurie  in  two  years,  Bivtoii  ynu  all 
Ibe  eiaenlLala  that  form  the  7'iuoaatinn  of 

Kractical  busine«a.  It  will  prepare  you  to 
old  your  own  where  competitinn  in  keen 
and  rxactinK.  D<>  not  doubt  vour  abilny.  but 
make  up  your  niiiid  to  it  jind  you  will  aoon 
have  the  requirrments  that  will  briiiK  you 
I  and  big  money.  VOU  CAN  IX)  IT. 


Let  tis  show  you  how  to  get  on  the 
road  lo  sacceu.  It  will  nut  cott  yen  a  ainKle 
working  hour.  We  are  »o  pure  of  l>eiii«  able 
to  help  you  that  we  will  cheerfully  return  to 
you,  at  the  end  of  ten  lencm>.  ei-erv  cent 
VOU  sent  u« if  youarenotafaanlutrly  sdti^tird. 
What  fairer  offer  can  wr  mai*e  vou  ?  Wnte 
today.  It  costs  you  nothing  but  a  Mamp. 

American  School  of  Correspondence 

D»P».  1-U*'l  Chu»«o.  U.  S.  A. 


American  School  of  Correspondence, 
D*PI>  H-if!\    Chicago.  111. 
1  warn  ioh  checked  —  teD  me  how  to  gtt  it. 


16  W  !•  tis.m 

iS.oon  tu  f  li».«O0 

M  COO  t4i  lio,«nt 
— Avtaawbiw  liMMirtMn 

 t>.*0»l»K«0 

. ...  -iClVN  SMP'"*V 

^»,«a*  ta  iti.m 

.  ..  3troetanf  i:i4tin«rr 

u.aoa  to  tio.oo* 
.BollBaM  unaitcr 

ttM  u  iM  m 

R«tia«dPuMe  Ae- 
eomcaBt  fT.OM  to  DI.OOS 
 Aoaoamtamt  A  Audilnr 

a.fn  to  r,«» 

 DraflaBHui  *  pMiawr 

n,M*  to  i4,oo« 

.-.-Otetrieat  CnclaMf 

M.dOO  to  tlo.OW 

 Gnieni  Edwsltoa 

la  oaa  yaa. 


 l.«"y« 

iri.«n»if<ii:.Ko 

 Mcehaiuml  Knuinfrr 

H.om  1,1 
.  .Hh«p  BoperlntffOfhnir 

n.on  lo  n  nx> 

 KmiAaymrrt  Manun 

H.aui  to  tl*.<«i 

 St4*am  (:nirtnr«T 

|t(U(>  Id  M.Mti 
.■..ForaBOB'i  (Vmr^ 

e,«](>iMM.o« 
...  PhDtofiUv  Wni»r 

cn  lu  tin.om 

^  Kjflo  to  a.ow  I 

— TtiffBant  Eawiimr  I 
K.SOO  In  «,<«  I 

 Teleicrapli  Knilnw  , 

is.sofftntJ.line  I 
...  HlahSdiotilUrMlusli' 
In  two  y*-mn 
■  IHrr  Innmnmi  t'tpmrx 

u,m  to  iiu.cM 


All  Advertit«ment> 

have  equal  dupUy  and 
«ame  gtiod  opixntuni- 
tks  for  big  reiuitn. 


Thta  Section  Pays. 

of  the  advcTtiacrs 
Milt  this  sectioo  during 
he  pact  vear  have  re- 
.^jted  their  copy. 


,U.UUUU'U'U  U  U  U  U  U  UU'UU'inTUTF 


FORMS  FOR  JANUARY  ISSUE  CLOSE  NOVEMBER  FIRST 


HELP  WANTED 


IT     .i*    noVE.Il.\M>LVT    VV.\^STB    RAILWAY  MAIL 
ni!tii»    Mwi  injintn.  onr  II.    1135  nrniiUi.  Uil 
liona  rn*.    Wrtu  iBuneOuteljr  rnsklia  liuaiutc.  IHK 
f.UI.  lt<iH>««wr.  W.  Y.  


wo»fys*  Tt>  Brw    n<H>iM  (irnt  rBBi'AiD  to 

yoar  t^Jn^:  pUlii  wn*inf:  tfridy  work:  no  c»nT**«lna; 
tmi  iiunii^d  »B»ri.i»  uw  pnon  p«14-  tJnlncfal  t.cm- 
imay.  IVti.  il.  ltiiLni«l|ihl».  I'm.  


na  A  i>nrBrTtvn  kab.v  bio  mosky  bast 

work.  Wrll»  Waciurf.  116  E*«  Tilth  St..  Sew  Yock, 
Kept.  tl\.  


RAII.WAT  TBAmr  INSrKiTOiW  KABN  FTUIM 
sua  u>  tloo  iwr  nrnnih  loit  upaiuet,  TV«»»I  »f 
ilratml.  riillmlt«l  •Jt»liifm«H.  No  m*  HlnlU 
W«  tnln  ym.  PiMltloni  rurnUliMl  wider  |uaTuiti*e. 
Wntr  I<ir  IlK'tl't  CM-tll.  SiaiMUnt  Biinlinw  Tnln- 
litf  InitlCiil*.  Buiralo.  N.  T. 


DrPBmVM  K.AB.N  Bid  MO.VKT.  BXCEtXCNT 
owwutiMiiiy.  &i>*fi«ir«  unarorwary.  ParticoUn  fF*«. 
VVrtic,^  Awtlcan  PMirUtt  XyvUni.  1*1111  Bnadny. 
S'rw  York.    


wnsiet.  Biro»rt!  costithk  uisunsKua  im 

monltL  flamrir  hrtoam  Iw  Writ*  tnuncHllalob'. 
KruUMn  IiuUlM*.  t>fv>-  C-nra.  Birtifin-r.  N.  V. 


AGINTS  AND  SALESMEN 


aoi:nts  makk  bki  mo-nttv  ntx-ArsE  rai.r» 
may  br  maiiff  lu  avcry  home.  Our  mr^iprn  aitia  to  tuna^ 
aaaiuilaii  hat*  an  appfal  liut  ranikot  tie  rvalal^.L 
A  bru»li.  mup  ee  duawr  for  irwry  nM^d  Liliml  com- 
miaaoiia  atul  good  urniory.  North  ItUsv  ilruah  ChMn- 
puiy.         n*i«  SL.  Frrrport.  Itl. 


«4*  T4I  1 1  OS  A  n  CCR.  rnEK  H.kMPI  Rn.  <rOU> 
<*titn  l.tflirrs  anyon*  ran  pat  on  alntkm.  Bis  dmaut, 
l.ihrrtJ  onar  M  mwral  aimit*.  MnalUe  LatMr  Ok. 
«J1  K  S.  Clark,  Cklraco.   


-INSVDS  TYBla*— I.VNEU  AlUIHH  fOB  AtTTOMO- 
Mla  tlrrt:  rivTpttt  tiuiirturra  arnl  IiW'Muui*,  doubl*  ur* 
nliraar.  Ubtial  rri'nta.  Oeialla  trot."  ABWlcaa 
*cc«i«wrl»»  ("o  .  riii.uiiiaU.  Ohio.  Drpi.  IJ». 


TIRE  A>;ENTS.  K.\(1.f!«IVB  IUU'IU3<KJSTATI%'E8 
Ui  uaa  at><1  aril  tbr  n^w  Mrlllnci  r  ^^UA  Fljr  Tlrrt. 
•  N'o  aarnntlaj  <Ii)arant««-l  It..!!-!  Nili><)  MilM.  Wriolr- 
hmU  Priiv..  ,*4Bnirl'-  icrtkuiif  rur.'ii»tii.<t.  MelUncer 
r.ra  C.i..  OTT  Oak.  Kaiwai  City.  Mlsaurt. 


OLD  COINS  WANTED 


WATiMi  \i>rK  niAXtjB.  WE  oi-rtai  kkom  i»% 

to  liHtf'^  prmijum  uii  old  <Vdu.  Ulntra.  iiiiart«ra, 
lUlf  IMUra,  UulUra.  ale  Vr  bay  all  uii  inUia. 
and  btlla.  (let  poaud.  ><r<id  li-  IM  Ijunr  IIHwralni 
I  om  Oiirula*.  It  tnAy  nvati  l«rf»  prolll  u.  jon.  Ki'ni 
iioi     NiualMaatlr  Itanli.  I>r|j4.  fs.  Fort  Worth.  Tteia. 


AUTHORS  AND  INVENTORS 


Un:\  HxniANGB.  MAOAKINB  BBPBCTAU.T 
Amateur  Irimitura  arxl  .^uthora    TtlaJ  Tliree 

ItnwkliKs.  Ho  r>>t 


PATENT* 


nVCS  BOOK. 


CtlX. 


ovmm  MOK 


PATI-NTW  -SEND  FOB 

talna  vaJuatil«i  tnfomatloo  for  Ittfaotara.  

or  your  iiirmii'in  fnr  rna  opinioai  or  tf  paianlaBla 
natura  I'rtiinr't  aerrlea.  fTawsty  yaanr  •apartaMa.l 
^hrrt  A   TallMrt.   4TI4  Talbart  BMC-.  W  ' 

PATTNTW.  WBITB  roB  FBBi 
and  E<iit«in>  of  CoiieaiiUan  Blaak, 
■katfh  far  npinlon  at  Ita  iMtentabia 

Rrfwrrwva.      Priimpt     Al^Millon.  Boi 
viniir  J-  T>ir.»  A  Co..  7f>a  .viclh.  WaiMnataw.  P.  C. 

PHOTOGRAPHY  AND  POBTBOrTB 

SI.Vl>  YOllH  PILT^'IUS  TO  VS  ANI<  WK  «TIJ. 
acilarp*  tlu-m  au-l  palr.t  tlwtu  la  oil  cuAora.  B*n  <*rtrp. 
Wia  Oak  ML.  Carthajr.  Mi>. 

PHOTO     ENUiB<iKMi;N-TM.       0*Ti  BKAtTTmJt 
bnMnJd^  mlaiaauiMitN  rmm  yfor  own  Kod-^ 
ar>  offrrvd  for  a  Umltad  tiki  at  S  f<ir  S1.SS. 

iiiio    -  : 

Tin*  raiaara 


Snid  nur  najatitM  at  oik*  with 
Bbep.  cSmml.  N.  IL 


PHOTOPLAY  TEXTBOOKS 


rnrH  BOOKUST  COVTAIM-NU  «s  woj'nu 
miccr^lKiiia  on  wrlllna  anj  tclUnt   phol«iplaya,  jyrti^ 


porftia.  vti*.    AtliU  Pub.  Co.,  30S 

 MOTION  PICTURE  BUMBCTB 

11}. 01)     l'lli»KIT    Mliim.T.      SMAIX  CATtTAft 
aiaru  >uu.    .Vo  I'lvcni'iA*  nci-difd.    Our  aaacUnaa  aas 
oMit  aiKl  ainlorwd  bv  aoreraaaM  InfUtutlooa. 
hjMttaa^^AiUa  Miwtas  XoMW  C«M»auy.  «Sl 

BABN  IsTm  KIOHTLT:    NO  KXPEUXXNCK 

Salmi.  Sobin  InnuUnoBi  boys  praft 
In,  mi>pllaa  eoiaclaia  auilMiaiy  «r 
mvnta.  alroody  fur  work.  Eaiv  pajn 
»i,>r)  uli«r».     i.ari|B   ralaloc  ] 

Smu.ly  c'o- 


i.ani>  raiBio(  py**.     Mananii  naa 

-I        "11  riifiiTiiiT  h 


MUSICAL 


porn.AK  s*\(irno.vf:  r-ijiTiNu  tai'€jht  by 

tttor  MitriK  rturtA.  hly  rharL*  and  pwwnalty  wrlltaai 
if^nut  rtialiln  ><iu  to  pl"r  tlM  latoM  potittlar  |N«<«^ 
within  rmr  laaam.  NoUUn»  Ilka  tbaa.  To 
In  laia  iiuaiiff  of  tha  iiaaal  Itaw,  at  nna  miai 
ri>«t  All  iK,[NiUr  iH«c«a  fanUahad  Urea  wtih 
Ttiia  •aKipliane  cum«|ioadaD<s  eaawa  la  andonad  tir 
a.l  Iradinc  aatborltlea.  Write  taday  without  nw(  foe 
inarriruUra.  Jack  Becaa  Sladlail  Dept. 
Maiiuir  Am.,  Paaadcna,  CalU. 


A..  IM  lf» 


Pnr  ^rtnt  Caak  <"''>l  teeth,  old  and 

ror  .jpoi  »-**»l»  bri'lte  n  Kwelrv.  di.-»monds. 
wairhra,  iild  K"i<l.  »ilvrr.  pLitinum,  War  bonds  or 
Stamp-  -anythinK  v;ilii,ilj|e.  C.i.fh  by  murn  mail. 
G<m1*  rettimid  in  lu  davs  if  you  jie  nut  aatuhrri 
OUSwIuitlfU^Ca.       204  Laa«IU|       Ocwlaa^.  Oh. 


INusic  Lessons 


SEAt  Honie= 


I   A  Complete  Conservatory  Course 

I 
I 


Mail 


By 

.  yt>Ui    I.<-«M«Mt«  B  mrvrl  of  rtcnp'irtty  bM  comi'^  T^t  •  .  <. 

'  Any  Instrument  or  Voice 

ATv  (iii^rKftrd  tt»  riHfio,  H«mwiny,  V  lii-^  foblir  S^hnol 
Mukiir.  Vtullfi.  Oofm-t.  MumluJin,  (iuituf,  R«n>i.  p*  Rf«J 
Uriran-nrid  we  wll  »<-nil  ujr  h  HU:  i  \lM.OQ  cuvrilttf 
all  iiulrumfntBl  ami  vtxm\  murv^.    St-n-l  Ni->W. 

UNIVERSITY  EXTENSION  CON5ERVATOHY 
no   9i»ff*l-My«nBld|.  Ctu««i«.  lUinoia 


Dead 

Men 

Tell 

N  o 

T  a  1 

e  s 

Bmr  adiartlMmcot  lo  rnOTUPLAT  UAOAZINC  U  piarasteed. 
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lenaciiy 


1  Rock 

( Spccializejl  Knawfedge  atti  'fralniyil 

Build  the  Foundation  for  Your 
Success  on  Bed  Rock 


Looking  not  ever  th«  htttinmii  district  o(  irrcal 
AnK-rican  cities.  «re  tomplinm  wnndi  r  at  tli«  pilrs 
oi  strcl.  concrete  and  ston''  which  nee  (roio  the 
•IfL-et  level  lod  lower  hundreds  ol  fet  l  in  the  air. 
What  1(  the  )u-crct  ol  Iheir  ■tabllilrf  Why  does  not 
the  jar  and  Tibralion  of  traffic,  the  honey  combing  of 
mbwars.  the  terrific  blasts  of  storms  and  winds 
cause  them  to  totter  aod  falJ? 

But  the  secret  lies  hidden  in  the  depths  o(  the 
earth — snnietimcs  a  hundred  fret  or  more  hrlow  the 
■treet  level.  When  thcconstruction  ol  Ihcsa giant  sky 
•craDcrs  beran,  the  first  ihiutr  llic  buildirs  did  was 
to  sink  rreat  piers  down  to  hti  net.  L'i>on  thr!« 
roe«  the  foundations  and  finallv  the  loworinn  supcr- 
•trurture.  Only  the  sweeping  away  of  the  bed  rock 
which  is  the  very  louodatiun  ol  the  e.-irthiisell  would 
cause  the  fall  of  one  oi  Ihcw  great  structures. 

And  the  success  of  any  man  in  the  business  world 
Is  just  like  tbe  stability  of  the  skyscraper.  ltdriK'nds 
opon  whether  or  nut  he  has  built  the  fuundulinn  for 
his  success  on  bed  rock.  You  arc  just  like  the  builder 
who  erects  great  buildings.  You  must  go  to  M  net 
to  build  your  fonndattoa  lor  stKcess. 

The  bed  rock  upon  which  every  man  must  build 
for  pcmwocDl  bttSiness  success  is  specliilized  knowl- 
adtt  ana  treii)lng~-«uch  training  as  is  now  available 
to  cTcry  ambithras  man  through  the  "I'roblem 


Method"  ol  homi^trainlng  which  has  been  scientific- 
ally applied  to  extension  methods  of  education  by 
LaSalle  Extensioti  Uuivcrsjiy. 

By  the  I.aSalla  "Problem  Method"  o(  training  you 
can  acquire  siwclaliicd  busiiveu  knowledge  and 
training  of  a  uuiversily  grade  by  mail  at  home  In 
your  !.;iaro  time  without  interference  with  your  pres- 
ent business  duties.  You  are  not  reviuired  toiuemo- 
rizc  a  multitude  of  bu&iuess  principles  and  rules  and 
then  turn.-d  loose  to  apply  them  as  bcitt  you  can. 
You  receive  a  real  trainmg — a  training  that  is  like 
being  privileged  lu  .Ml  in  a  council  ol  big  business 
executives  helping  them  to  work  out  Iheirdaily  prob- 
lems. You  actually  work  out  for  yourself  praclically 
every  kind  of  buiinetis  jirolilem  you  vrould  rncounter 
if  ruu  were  on  the  joh  and  at  the  desk  of  Ibe  bigb 
salaried  position  you  arc  training  to  fill. 

The  onl;r  dilfeterire  as  coimiared  with  actual  bust- 
nexs  conditions  is  that  you  are  not  risking  your  lime 
or  your  money  nor  the  time  and  money  of  your 
company.  Y'ou  are,  In  eHecl,  taken  behind  the  scenes 
of  big  bu.iine«s  and  made  lauuliar  witli  every  dL*part- 
ment  and  its  relation  to  ever^  other  di-tiartmenl. 
All  of  this  training  you  acquire  under  Itu-  direct 
supervision  of  La^alle's  large  staS  ol  over  4SU  busi- 
neMi  executives,  tunkers.  truthc  experts,  certihed 

Eublic  accountants,  letter  exiwrts.  legally  trained 
asinesa  spcciaiuts,  instriKtors  and  assialanls. 


During  and  after  your  training  Tot.  have  the  entir* 

cuD!>ulting  resources  of  the  university  at  your  com- 
mand. Not  only  may  you  take  your  problems  lo  the 
one  deiiartroent  of  which  you  are  a  member  or  a 
graduate,  but  to  all  ol  the  highly  specialized  depart- 
ments of  the  l-'niversily.  each  of  wliicb  is  open  to  yon 
lor  consultation  privileges. 

Od  the  coupon  below  you  will  find  listed  the  thir- 
teen spccialired  business  training  courses  taught  br 
the  LaSallu  "Problem  Method."  Select  the  one 
which  will  prepare  you  for  the  kind  ol  position  you 
wanttohll.  Mark  that  course  with  an  X.  Mail  tlio 
coupon  and  we  will  send  you  full  particulars  of  the 
courM-,  tfie  reasonable  cost,  the  cunveitieni  metlKxl 
fjf  payment  &.id  a  cony  of  the  famous  tviok,  "Ten 
Y' ears'  Promotion  in  One"— a  book  which  tells  bow 
men  with  the  aid  of  LoSalle  training  have  gained  la 
one  year  promotion  which  men  without  the  aid  ol  IhM 
training  have  not  realiicd  in  ten. 

More  than  225,000  ambitious  men  In  all  walks  ol 
business  life  have  already  been  helped  to  promotion, 
increased  salary  and  greater  huslni-ss  BucirfS  by 
LaSallo  training.  Over  SP.dOO  are  now  iK-ing  trained 
yearly.  It  is  no  unuiiual  thing  for  l^ahatle  to  receive 
hundreds  of  letters  each  month  telling  of  incri-ases 
in  salary,  many  of  them  of  lOfH,  ZtH,  ^(KHand  more. 

Commence  today  to  build  your  fuundatioo  oo  bed 
rock  by  mailing  the  coupon. 


 —  —  COUPON  —  —  —  — - 

LaSALLE  extension  university     Dept.  IISOZ-R  Chicago, Ulinois 

Thm  Largetl  Batinen  Training  imtitation  in  f  Ac  World 


□ RICITKR  ACCOITNTAJJCTl 
Trmintntf   fur  pv*itiam  SJ  AodHors.  CompCeollerS, 
CcrtltWtl  Fublle  Aeeuuncaou.  Cost  AeeountsBCs,  ete. 


□ INDI'STRIAL  MANAr,FME?iT  EFFICIENCYi 
Tnuiung  for  (fiMjaetlon  Man&iix-ni,  U«pmrtnaiinC 
Uesdi.sMl  ail  Chose  desiring  truning  in  ttMi4S  fset«n 
o(  etHcleney . 


□ DLiSINBSS  ADMINISTRATION! 
Imintng  (oeOIBeisJ.  Maosgriial.  8al<a  and  Exeeotira 
Tosi  lions. 

□ TRAFFIC  MANACEMENT-POREION  AND 
UOMB.STIC:  TrsinicwforpontKiiisM  RcUrawtsad 
IndusCrUJ  Trafte  MajMgcrs.  etc. 
l-AWt 

J>«inlBg  for  Bar;  LL.  B.  Degrrc. 

IVi 

RafsrsBca  and  Coonlutkm  UottIm  for 


nl-AWt 

□ COMMERCIAL  UAWi 
Kesding, 


□ BUSINR.SS  I.fnTF.R  WRITINCl 
Trslriliig  fur  [MitJiins  ss  f 'urTMBionrfsvits.  Hail  ftsln 
i)irDetoes.  aiul  all  «xcc\.ljvc  l«ttcr*wrHing  poittkin*. 

□ BANKING  AND  PINANCBi 
irmjning  for  ICx«eatiT«  positions  in  Batiks  and  FIbsb* 


cisi  Institutions. 


□ COMMERCIAL  SPANISHi 
Tnunins  tnr  positions  as  Kcvvtea. 
Corr«BpoM}MlS  wtctl  Spantsb-i 
spiaMng  eoimlrlas. 

□ KXPKVr  BOOKKKCriNC  1 
Training  for  indtiaa  of  llsad 
ll-»liliM'P«r. 

□ KFFECTI  VE'  PtlBLICi 
.sl'tAKINU !    Training  in 
liM  art  of  f«r»«fnj.«g«««iv» 

foe  MinteteeSf  flalsSMsn 


(mu-mal  L<foclt!n, 


BiMln 


□ BIISINI».S  F.NC.LISH: 
Ttsining  for  |>4^CJ 
and  Copy  Writsrs. 


uooa  sa  UostiMM  Cormpoodviits 


IC.  P.  A.  COAimiNC  POK  ADVANCED 
ACCOtfNTA.VTSl 

Frvporco  for  Stato  Board  uhI  institute 


Wheo  Tuu  mtUr  Is  atiicitisrrs  ptra»«  Bitiilliiti  l'll(m>rLAV  MAUAZINS. 
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I'll  Teach  You  Piano 
In  Quarter  Usual  Time 


To  persons  who  have  not  pre- 
viously  heard  of  my  method,  this 
may  seem  a  pretty  bold  state- 
ment. But  1  will  gladly  convince 
you  of  its  accuracy  by  referring 
you  to  any  number  of  my  gradu- 
ates in  any  part  of  the  world. 

There  isn't  a  State  in  the  Union  that 
doesn't  contain  a  score  or  more  skillttl 
idayers  of  the  piano  or  organ  who  obtained 
their  eniire  training  from  me  by  mail.  I 

stadmts 


have  (jr  more 
than  were  ever  before 
lautsht  by  one  man.  Intta- 
tigace  by  writing  (or  mv 
M -page  free  bookjei.  "How 
toL««mr 

My 


I  Piano  or  Organ." 

way  of  teachinit 
ptano  or  organ  is  tntirtiy 
mff*fwnt  from  all  others. 
Out  of  every  four  hour*  of 
study  one  hour  to  meat 
tnhrtty  away  from  th*  ktf- 
board  learning  aomethtng 
about  Harmony  and  The 
Law*  of  .Music  Thi»  is  an 
awful  shock  to  most  teith- 
era  of  the  "old  achool." 
who  Mtll  think  that  leam- 
ing^piano  issolelyaprotklrra 
fif  finger  Kvmnaatic*." 
When  you  <fo  go  to  the  key- 
b.iard.  ynu  accompliah 
ttetc*  as  niHcA,  brrauae  you 
undtnland  what  ton  art  do- 
ing. Withm  four  lessons  I 
enable  you  to  play  an  inter* 
esting  pKce  not  only  in  the 
original  key.  but  in  all 
other  key*  as  well. 

I  make  use  of  every  pos- 
sible scientific  help— many 
of  which  are  tntirtiy  un- 
knotcn  to  the  average 
teacher.  My  patented 
invention,  the  COLORG- 
TONE,  sweep*  away  ulay- 
ing  difhcnlties  that  nave 
troubled  students  for  gen- 
erations. Bv  its  use  Trana- 
poflition— usually  a  "night- 
mare" to  students  — 
liecomee  easy  and  fascinat- 
ing. With  my  fifth  lesaoni 
mtrudurr  another  impor- 
tant and  exclu.iive  inven- 
tion. QUINNDEX.  Oulnn- 
Oex  is  a  simple,  luind- 
opcrated  muving  picture 
device  which  enables  you 
to  see.  right  t)efore  your 
eyes,  every  niuvrment  of 
my  hands  at  the  kcyboiiid 
You  actually  see  the(in>!rr» 
move.  Instead  of  havmg 
t  o  reprtxluce  your  tcac  Iter '  s 
finKirr  niovemcnla  iiorn 
.MEMORY-which  cannot 
be  always  accurate  —  you 
have  the  correct  modeb 
before  you  during  every 
minute  of  jjracfice.  The 
COLO  ROTO  NE  and 


DR.  QUINN  AT  HIS  PIANO 

From  the  Famous  Sketch  by  Schneider, 

Exhibited  at  the  St.  Louis  Exposition. 

Ql'INN;DEX  save  you  months  and  years  of  wasted 
effort.  They  ran  be  obtained  only  from  me.  and  there 
IS  nothing  else,  anywhere,  even  remotely  like  than. 

Men  and  women  who  have  failed  by  all  iKher 
methods  have  quickly  and  easily  attained  success 
wtien  studying  with  nic.  In  all  eatntiat  ways  you 
are  m  closer  touch  with  me  than  if  vou  were  study- 
ing by  the  oral  method— vet  my  lessons  cost  you 
only  U  cents  each  and  ihcy  include  all  the  many 
recent  dcvclopiiienis  in  scientific  teaching.  For  the 
student  of  inudrmlr  means  this  method  of  study, 
ing  ts  /or  raprnor  to  all  others,  and  even  lor  the 
wealthiest  students  there  is  nothing  Ar//er  at  any 
priL-e.  You  may  be  certain  that  your  progresB  is  at 
alriimes  in  accord  with  the  best  musical  thounht  of 
the  preaenl  day.  and  this  makat  all  Ih*  dufrrma  in 
the  world. 

My  Course  is  ettdoi^  by  distinguished  musi- 
cians who  woukl  not  recomroeod  any  course  tnil 
the  best.  It  Is  for  lieginnen  or  experienced  play- 
ers, okl  or  young.  You  advance  as  rapidly  or  as 
slowly  as  you  wish  All  necessary  music  is  sup- 
plied without  extra  dwrge.  A  diploma  is  granted. 
Write  to-day.  without  coat  or  oldigation.  for  M-page 
free  booklet,    How  to  Learn  Piano  or  Organ.'^ 


FREE  BOOK 


HowTo 

LeariA 
Piai\o 


p  FREE  BOOK  COUPON  

,  QUINN  CONSERVATORY.  Studio  PK. 

I  S9«  Columbia  Road.  Bostoa.  2B.  IVW. 

I  Please  send  nw.  without  cost  or  obtigation, 

1  your  free  booklrt.  "How  to  Learn  Piano  or 

.  Organ.  °  and  lull  particulars  of  your  Course  and 

I  special  reduced  Tuition  offer. 


Marcus  Lucius  Quinn 
Conservatory  of  Music 

Sl«4lia  PK.  B»S  Colambia  9.omA,  BMtan.  2S.  Maas. 
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Copy  this  Sketch 


■ad  let  m«  s^  what  yom  cmm 
do  with  U.  Many  DfwojMpcr 
arti»t«  earn  Ing  $10  00  lo 

$1  JS  00  or  DD<)«-r  \>rr  wtfk  wefc 
If  Ainrd  ^ly  my  rnuvr  al  p«- 
•itriKl  ioaivltiuAi  IrswitM  by 
m«iU  |M(  rirHK  CHARTS 
Dukke  ortelnoJ  ilruwlnc  rm»y  |o 

S*ni  with  6c  In  Bt^amiM  lot 
•mpt  IMrture  ChaJi.  lint  of 
mcn-iirful  •tudrnu.  rurapWa 
flf  tlictr  wotk  and  rviUrnre  of 
what  You  c«a  acronplMi. 
PlasM  ttQU  ynnr  «f#. 


TbeUndonSchool  zfo^'mUCSKS 


'Gvritmi^  jbr/Tuthorship  \ 

How  loWrile,  Wlulto  Wra«. 
and  Wli«re  V>  sell. 


'  your  mind.  DmWef  I 
•ary^i^Kiilai  the  ■ 

I 


pniMsUs. 


Couiass  In  Sbort-Story  Wr«> 
Ing,  VaraMcsltav  Joumaliaai. 
PIsy  Writing,  Ptiatoplay 
n   T-  Writ«n.  Mc,  tKUftit  parsoo. 

DT.l3enWem  .Dy  by  Dr.  J  B«rg  E««tw«i. 
far  many  yean  xlMer  of  Lipptocott'i  M^smm,  and 
s  stsfT  c4  UtMSry  «xp«rlB.  Conatructhrv  csiUam. 
Prsnk,  honwt.  lielptfuj  utricn.     Rmal  lma<Mrtg. 


Aaa*w         rtt^t^  *ra  *l.eoo 

«n  s  ««i 


—  '■  ^ — ' — mmnn  nr  stsiir  j  ikilin  iii  i 

far  wriura.  young  or  aU  The  untvanMaa  raea 
ttiiiL  for  OTw  an«  luwAed  tnniiliBS  at  tbe 

bcuittm  al  IM(tMr  insdtutions  m  Btu4yl>«  kT  

Utnry  D«(wtmaaL  Tlw  adflors  rm^rm  K,  far 
Ih^  srs  oonstamty  raoonunsndizig  our  ooun«& 


is»-rka«iaM 


Home  CofTeRxjndcnce  School 

Depl  95.  Sj>ringfUia,  Haaa. 
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A  HUMAN  DYNAMO 

I  Will  Make  You  Look  Like 
One— Ad  Like  One— Be  One 

Tc-day  Ihrwmld  i»  calling 
for  the  man  of  iiep.  gingri 
and  nrtion.  The  man  who 
is  on  his  toes  every 
minute  -  ready  in 
jump  in  and  do 
things  The  big 
m-m  of  p4iwrrful 
physique  .-indun- 
tirlng  energy. 
The  man  who 
l.^  bubbling  J 
over  with  life,  [ 
h;ivi  n  g  the 
keen,  a  Ir  ft 
b  t  »  t  II  .  the 
t  iiAkiiitjir 
et'-  .nil'iti* 
vjirlne  tlep  ul 
n-jiS  riit»  ks  A 
■U,   „l  ,  ilIK  .1 

'-.pi.l  •■■   I 


Are  Yon  nt? 


r 


ur*  >J«>  (a  tW 

>i-'*-»'»-tit#r 


htvf  titMU'ulv  wrm*  Uisl  Mwui  np  mrm  »  mt 


I  up  mt  Wfw 


.t.nr  .M.,  .,,.1.      .  1.11...  —    -  -   r— 

I  Will  Give  Yoi  Health.  Strenctk  Devdopment 


•        -w  lK.it  .u  ii«f  y„«  will  b«  aAMir^d  miU  ■■■jii 

.1..  An^i  ^n4j,  .n  ihJi;,  ^..wivas." 

I  M  «««  «Mafe  It  iiiiaii.  

><t>„i)-lt  ..I  >.ii,nr«  mi  mw  

.        r<.f  u,«M  I  wia  J«  iM-  M.  riMia" 

Send  for  Njr  New  Bo«k' 

-/ 


I  I,. 


Mll.|»ltrr  l«..,u.  tt.. 
MBt  Vint  an  rm^M  ,<f  10 

■•„)  inaililtV      Hit  'l*Itl  Mvw  w  _ 

UH,r<f.r  I..,]  gft  .,^,,^,1  raa,!  In  hi. 

■  .wr      vtli  i«,r.,rl  m*nh<M4 


lAate  E.  LWMimM.  owl  tii.  aos 


JAWILUWF^ANJ)™*  711,203  li«*«>.ll..T«riiCk 

■a»i_v      LiatkcaMAH  bu*  th  •■••••■•i^iil^jHr^B 
f'*  wMf^        ant  ta  Mad 


M«ini 

dty.. 


Ewry  sdwUM«i«it  in  fHOTI>n.AV  MAliAZI.S'E  1«  nstulnd. 
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lEABN  WIRELESS 


Learn  Wireless  at  Home 
Quickly  and  Easily 

lDt4>r««t£n4r  nnii  aitrft'  tlvo  l-mI- 
_    lUin*— 4'ltbpr  •!  M>*  or  <>«  lutd 
'  with  nlMLiiiitlai  MlutflM,  ar« 
^klivftjra  rvftdj  for  trmlninl  Wir*. 


TriTel  Without  Expense 

If  V*  Mcar  tx>  IrsTal,  au- 
ma  ti  •Mil  liir«l«w  rr-^fitr^w, 

•««ll<«tifM  On 

I  MM  M  Ml 


■  on  r*M  am  •» 


Wirelea*  Inatntments  Free 
Send  for  Free  Book  ^..S^SSTtSkArSSt 

^j^^^  ^aU^«ar«l««l»T»  «'  ka*<*  <m  train  rM  In  r«w  annn 
 MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY 

NATIOMAL  RADIO  INSTITUTC 

Il«a»  


.AMr 


Oltjt. 


..Stale.. 


flEARN  DRAFTING  • 

'      At  KnKTMt  in  anara  timn  m  vmi  would  in  Mf  turn!   


I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 


at  hoiTve  In  ap«rc  timi*  m  you  would  in  mctual 
practice.  MEN  AND  WOMKN  IN  ORKAT 
uKMAND  an  Mt^chanical  DraflBrnen. 

Salaries  $35.00  to  $100  a  Week 

PfcmMuy.  Pr*«ina<)utntFuriti*l 
Writ*  t<v-d«> 
p*r(U-uliir«. 


^ritiiL.tig 
i'u  li-nta- 
■  Ikx.k  of 


COLUMBIA  SCHOOL  OF  DRAFTING 
Divl  I1R9.  14lk  A  T  Su..  Washlnston*  D.  C 


rn'35t>100aWee 

BECOflE  A  Pf?0FE5SI0NAl 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Big  Opportuaities  NOW. 

I'rt;.f»-Tij>ii.iri.  1  hn-^-  month:'' 
c<>urp»i  ciivcri*  nil  branrhi-Ji 

Motion  Picture — Commercial — Portraiture 


wtlU  tvtcAtmiuM  Nu.  ST. 

N.  Y.  INSTITUTE  of  PHOTOGRAPHY 
l4IW.3<*Sl.HnTi>k  SOS  Sum  Si.  Bt«Un 


Learn  How  to 

.WRESTLE 


bTwOnliM* 


nil  JO 


•>  (hruw  ftrwl 


rictit  In  four  u*a  h'jOM.  br  


rrMlt«r«  th«  wand  nam  \ 
tnM  wMk  f— ■  Lmth 

I  FarmerBarnsandFrankGotch 

wyi>mrmtMn%.  wi.-.  ia  iir".  Fnnti  Co*ch  \r%\n*t  nt  tt-MXA, 


:uKur*    JU(-Jita«i  «m1  S*4r-D«1«nB« 

fc  ■mtftmi  WICI  M  •6Jic«Lk)<M..i       kind,  /a  V 


A  Big  Raise  in  Salary 

Is  Very  Easy  to  Get,  if  You 
Go  About  It  in  the  Right  Way 

You  have  often  heard  of  others  who  doubled  and  trebled 
their  salaries  in  a  year's  time.  You  wondered  how  they 
did  it.  Was  it  a  pull?  Don't  you  think  it.  When  a  man 
is  hired  he  gets  paid  for  exactly  what  he  does,  there  is 
no  sentiment  in  Dusine.ss.  It's  preparing  for  the  future 
and  knowing  what  to  do  at  the  right  time  that  doubles 
and  trebles  salaries. 

Remember  When  You  Were  a  Kid 

and  tried  to  ride  a  bike  for  the  very  first  time?  You  thought  that  you 
would  never  learn  and  then— all  of  a  sudden  you  knew  how,  and  said 
in  surprise:  "Why  it's  a  cinch  if  you  know  how."  It's  that  way  witli 
most  things,  and  getting  a  job  with  big  money  is  no  ezceptioo  to  tbe 
role,  if  you  know  how. 

We  Will  Show  You  How 

Without  loss  to  you  of  a  single  working  hour  we  can  show  you  a  tOTB 
way  to  success  and  big  pay.  A  large  number  of  men  in  each  of  the 
positions  listed  are  enjoying  their  salaries  because  of  our  help  —  we 
want  to  help  you.  Make  check  on  the  coupon  against  the  job  you 
want  and  we  will  help  you  to  get  it  Write  or  print  your  name  on 
the  coupon  and  send  it  in  today. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  CORRESPONDENCE 

Dept.  G-  H71        CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS,  U.  S.  A. 


American  School  of  Correspondence, 
I  want  job  checked — tell 
....Architect.  $5,000  to  SIS. OOO 

. . .  .Buildins  Contractor. 

fs.ooo  to  f  10,000 

. . .  .Automobile  Ensinecr . 

S4.000  to  $10,000 
, . . . AutomotMlc  Rcpainnnn. 

S2,SO0  to  $4.noo 

,...Gvil  Engineer. 

$5,000  to  SlSjOOO 

 Structural  EnKineer. 

$4,000  lo  $10,000 

 Busineaa  Manager. 

$r>.ooo  to  $is.ooo 

....Certified  Public  Accountant. 

$7,000  to  $ISjOOO 

 Accountant  and  Auditor. 

$2,500  lo  $7,000 
....Drattsman  and  Designer. 

$2,500  to  $4JOOO 

....Electrical  Engineer 

$4,000  to  $10,000 
....Genaral  Educatton. 

In  OH*  yoar. 


Dept.  G,  871  Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 

mc  how  to  get  it. 

. . .  Lawyer.  $S/i00  to  $1SJOOO 

...Mechanical  Engineer. 

$4,000  to  $10,000 
. .  .Shop  Superintendent! 

$3,000  to  $7,000 
...Employment  Manaeer. 

$4,000  to  $10,000 

...Steam  Engineer. 

$2,000  lo  $4,000 

. .  .Foreman*!  Course. 

$2,000  lo  $4,000 

. . .  Ptiotoplay  Wi  iter. 

$2,000  to  $10,000 
...Sanitary  Engineer. 

$2,000  lo  $5,000 
...Telephone  Engineer. 

$2,500  to  $5,000 
...Telegraph  Engineer. 

S2JOO  to  $5,000 
...High  School  Croduatr. 

In  'too  yean, 

...Fire  Inmrauica  Expert. 

S3,00(,  $o$10jOOO 


Name. 


.AddrcM.. 


WlwD  rou  nit*  te  tdmtUtra  nuoUon  I'UOTOI-LAT  MAGAZINE. 


)Ogle 
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Do 


I  you  want  more  tnoneii 
^■^^  SUCCESS 

77)eAi  start  on  the  ridhr 
path  of  * 


Pay  Raising  Books 

At  Greatly  Reduced  Prices 


Cwcntrr  umI  C«>tf*cliBC, 

5  vi:)iumi!5»,        paa<r«,  1000 
pictures.  WMt37iO 
  Nnw$Z4.aO 

CWil  Ea«i»— riM.  9  rohimg. 
3900  paitM.  3000  pactum. 
Wu  {67:50   Now»3»^0 

»ol..  3000  p»Kc«,  ?600  pic- 
luret.   Wag  100.00 
 Now  »34.a0 

vol  .  2f*<U  p.■K^•^.  2*100  pic- 
ture*. WanKSOCi 
 Now  $29  JO 

MacUn*  Shop  Prmctk*.  6 

vol..  23O0  puea,  ZM)  pic- 
turn.  Wu|45.0O 

Now  $29.80 
St**m  and  C*a  EAffUl««rinff. 

7  vol*.,  snxi  p»s«.  isnopic- 

lutes.    Wu  tS2  '<0 
 Now  $29.80 


Law  and  Practic*(wilh  rrnd- 
intt  rouiBt"  13  voL.  NJOO 
p.iKr'^.  illufttrateil-  Was 
RHXUO  ...  .  Now  $49.80 

Fir«  Prwvfitaoo  and  Insur- 
■Bc«,  4  volt.,  ISOO  pas«>. 
«00  picture*.  Wu  $M.OO 
 Now  $1».M 

TaUpiieair  aad  TaWirapky. 
4  voU.,  1721*  paite*.  21X0  pic- 
turn.   Wu  $30  IK) 

N»w  $19.80 

Saarlatien,  Hcatins  and  Ven. 
lilalinc,  4  vols.,  I4SI  pagrs, 
1400  ptcture*.  Wu  m  m 
 Now$18.aO 

Accountanev  aikd  Bunn«M 
Maiia«rwi«at,  7  voU  ,  J7II0 
pases.  I".<i  pictures  Was 
tS2.S0  .Now$29.S0 

Srawiac,  4  vols.,  1S78  panes. 
tOOO  pit-lurrs.  blurflTlllts. 
etc.  \SasS3Dao  .Now  $19.80 


KNOW  HOW" 

Mere  bluff  and  luck  may  land  fair  jobs,  but, — they 
won't  hold  them.  Big  busmess  men  today  want  associ- 
ates who  know  why  a  thing  should  be  done  and  how 
to  do  it  It's  the  tramed  man— the  knowing  man  who 
climbs  way  up  on  the  ladder  of  Success  and  stays 

there.  You  want  to  Succeed— you  want  the  bigger  income  which 
Success  brings.   You  can  have  it 

There  is  a  fine  job  waiting  for 
you  to  fill  it 

Give  a  few  moments  of  your  time  each  day  to  uaeful  reading. 

Study  any  one  of  the  several  libraries  which  we  present  lor  your 
guidance.  Learn  in  a  few  &hort  months  what  it  has  taken  other 
men,  successful  men,  years  to  learn.   Do  it  in  your  8pare  time, 

the  time  you  waste  now. 

These  books  will  make  it  easy  to  win 

Evt-ry  one  of  them  is  written  in  plain,  casy-to-master  Enj^i^i. 
Technical  terms,  where  used,  are  explained  and  simplified.  Thou- 
sands of  charts,  diagrams  and  illustrations  make  the  facts  as  plain 
as  day.  Fifty  cents  a  week  will  make  any  one  of  these  libraries 
yours,  and  bear  this  in  mind— 

You  may  have  any  Library  for 
Seven  Days*  Free  Examination 

You  can  decide  for  yourself  just  how  much  good  the  boolca  will  do 
you.  Send  us  the  coupon,  we'll  send  the  library  you  want,  express 
collect  Use  it  for  sevm  whole  days,  show  it  to  your  friends — put 
it  to  every  possible  te.st.  Then  if  you  can't  get  along  without  it, 
send  us  the  small  first  payment  of  $2.80  and  balance  $3.(X>  a  month. 
If  you  decide  not  to  keep  the  books  send  thi-m  back  to  us,  chcrgea 
collect  within  the  week. 

Stnd  No  Money    Jutt  (A«  Coapon 

AMERICAN  TECHNICAL  SOCIETY,  a.^^a^^!'!!*. 


AMERICAN  TECHNICAL  SOCIETY.  M-  X878.  Chicago.  U.  S.  A. 

I'UftM  vend  ror  •*(  oi   _.. 

f-<  •  liar**  <K>mir  mtum.  •hippincrharv*^  cvJlrrl  1  will  ciamim  tbv  bookf  IhoroushI) 
unti.  if  «ati»(W<d.  w>ll  •rffid  (Im  $tM  witKm  7  iUt«  mii  tS.OO  mmeh  mon4h  until  I  hiiT*  paitl 
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I  TEACH  YOU 
)  TO  PLAY 
/  BY  EAR 

/         IN     A  FEW 
MONTHS  TIME 


Vnu  need  not  be  a  musical  ecnius, 
need  DM  have  any  unusual  talent,  to 

LEARN  THE  PIANO 

If  you  Just  have  an  car  for  music  — ran 
remttnber  a  tun«  and  will  devole  n  hrile 
of  your  spare  time  to  practice,  you  can  -.iKin 
be  playinR  popular  music,  sonn^i.  inff  and 
raxtintc  by  aar— aad  4o  it  vritli  mmma. 

Bc^nner*  and  musiolana  say  my  nrlRinal 
mrlnod  is  tlie  easiest,  quickest  and  moat 
intereslinR  ever  devised.  No  tiresome  do- 
re  mi  or  scales  to  learn;  just  a  few  simple 
principles  that  anyone  can  easily  follow. 
Rapid  proBTM*  from  tb»  start  aslooiilim 
cverr  papiL 

Complete  counic  includes  twenty  lessoma 
that  you  can  castly  understand  ana  quickly 
master  costs  no  more  than  iausuallyiJiargad 
for  a  few  hours  of  personal  instruction.  Easy 
lerma  if  you  wish.  Start  now  and  b«  play- 
ina  and  •niertalniac  your  frieadi  by  wiatae. 

Write  in^.iv  for  interestinx  booklet,  letters 
from  students  and  full  particulars. 

Jtonatd  G.  Wrigkl,  Director 

Niagara  School  of  Music 

Di«L  31Z  NUiara  FalU,  N.  Y,.  tj 


Dead  Men 
Tell  No  Tales 


I  CAN  HELP  YOU-.jn|2yn 

IMTO  VO0»  HANDS       ,  ^MX3^^  *  '  'fl 

THIS  BOOK  ON  *  ' '  / 

STRONCFORTISM  ''^'drJj! 


CAM  ptrr 

VOVK  HAHU 
I  MMK  CM 


Is  Your  Wife  Proud  of  You? 

Ar«  YoM  to  Blaiii«7 

^  L»i  nttj  nntb*  wholly  Id  UM«af«*tMltu| 
tluniuy .  muchy.  dlaMartaBM  If  rw  fWl 
»ll  fit  mh^n  rom  riM  wi  us  mammm  ■»<! 
r**!  UmM  and  fl«Mtt  aJI  4vf:  bnft 


STRONQFORTISM 

n  A  BCICMCK  m  iTMur 

tl  If  yepr*  •'•F«<l  •<!  m- r  "O-r  my%t*m.  It 
■nuM  muji  nr»  .  Il  mw^«n>  alttmb«rit)c 
anitiKtuA.  It  I'Utx  pii  M>i<>  li>r  imnnvi^ 
t»lktm.    It  Mnda  •  mw  tknil  •<  v*«rpT 


thr»u«k  IW  bmir  -  Alb  H  wich  Uk- 
b)        In  •rhif'v*.    It  rlda  Iho  •yaNaoi  af 


tt.r 


rlda  ItM  •variant 

1.1  If  *  tirtvhur  auJ  lu« 


My  Book  1«  Free  ^riviJ 

LIONEL  sfRONGFORT 

^1  tl-wVI  lul  '<j>a         HwmmtW.  N.  J. 


STRONOrONT 

Tha  fwfMl  Han 
>■••••••••••«•■ 

FRCC  CONSULTATION  COUPON —ItMltMr  Mitoilial 
■R  lt(]liaiTI9IICFC«T  Dnt  ST .  mrUK.  N.  J. .  NtmmI  — 

amf         ^*  ^rM*«i«)i  Mrf  Caanr^aM—  af 

"         >  I 


l  ~  «M*«  ■rfxi 
racluM 


■mil  — <  MmM  tmmm. 
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Millions  of  People  Can  Vhite 
Stories  and  Photoplays  and 
Dorit  Know  It/ 


XHIS  il  the  atartUnc  assertion  recently  made  by 
E.  B.  DaTtMm.of  Nr»  York,  one  of  the  higb- 
eat  paid  writcn  in  ibo  world.  Is  hia  aiton- 
'Statomeot  true?  Can  it  b«  pomible  there  are 
oounUcaa  thousands  of  people  ymmint  to  write, 
who  ready  ran  and  simply  hcrtn'l  /ound  il  cnitr 
Well,  come  to  think  of  it,  moat  anybody  can  UU  a 
story.  Why  can't  most  anybody  trriit  a  story! 
Why  is  wrltinc  anppaaed  to  be  a  rare  lift  that  few 
poaaeaa?  Isn't  this  onlv  another  of  the  Mistaken 
Ideas  the  past  has  handed  dowa  to  usT  YeaUrday 
nobody  dreamed  man  cuuld  fly.  Today  be  divas 
like  a  swallow  ti>n  tl)0UBand 
fret  above  the  earth  and 
lauchs  down  at  the  tiny 
mortal  atoms  of  his  fellow 
men  below!  So  Yesterdii>''s 
"ImpaaaibUlty"  la  a  reality 
today. 

"The  time  will  come," 
writfa  the  same  authority, 
"when  millions  of  poopia 
will  be  writers — there  will 
ba  eountlcaa  thoatanda  ol 
piaywricfata,  DovelistB,  levo- 
arlo,  msgsTine  and  ni  m-*- 
papre  writers — they  are 
cnming,  eominu — a  whole 
Ocw  «t>rld  of  IhrmV  And 
do  you  know  what  thiwa 
»Tit<rr»-to-be  are  dviinc  now? 
Why,  thoy  arc  the  mia — 
armli*s  of  them — young  and 
old,  now  doing  mere  cTcrieal 
work,  in  offioa,  keeplnc 
books,  ■Ming  mercbaoaisak 
or  avea  driving  trucks,  run* 
ning  clavatora.  street  eara^ 
waiting  on  tabl<«,  working 
at  barber  chaira,  followinB 
the  plow,  or  teaching  schooli 
in  the  rural  duitrirta,  and 
women,  young  and  old,  by 
peorrs,  now  puunding  typ*» 
writ'Tn,  or  standing  tiefund 
counters,  or  running apindlc* 
in  fainoriea,  bending  over 
BTwlnK  marhlnea,  or  doing  housework, 
may  Ino 


tvTtmu  OtwwTo  fVm  Mar,  avsi 
Wrilim^  i^ht  to  mil  Mmrim  mmd         wuA  mm  " 


hour,  every  minute.  In  the  whirling  vortex— tba 
flotsam  and  jetsam  of  Ufe^-even  in  your  own  home, 
at  work  or  play,  are  endless  Incidents  (or  stortca 
and  plays — a  WL-alth  of  matnrial,  a  world  of  things 
happening.  Kvery  one  of  tbeae  has  the  seed  of  a 
story  or  play  in  it.  Think!  If  you  went  to  a  firs, 
or  saw  an  accident,  you  could  come  home  and  tell 
the  folks  all  about  It.  UncoasdoiBly  you  wouid 
dsacribe  It  all  very  realistically.  And  If  somebody 
stood  by  and  wrote  down  exactly  what  you  aaid, 
you  might  bo  amazed  to  find  your  story  woula 
sound  iust  as  InCcreadng  as  many  you've  read  ia 
magazines  or  seen  on  tba 
arrL-en.  Now,  you  will  natu- 
rally say,  "Well,  ifWriting  ia 
as  simple  as  you  say  it  is, 
why  eant  /  kam  to  wtlteT* 
Who  aays  yoa  can't/ 

LISTEN  I  A  wondeKol 
FKHE  book  has  recently 
been  written  on  this  vary 
subject — a  book  that  tells  all 
about  the  Irving  System — 
>  Startling  New  Easy 
Method  of  Writing  Storieo 
and  Photoplays.  Thiaaraax- 
ing  bool<,  called  "The  W'oadtr 
Ui«ol:  Jor  M'rtiers,"  shows  how 
eaa.:y  storien  and  plays  ara 
conceived,  writ  ten, perfected, 
sold.  How  many  wbo  don't 
drram  they  can  write,  sud- 
denly find  it  out.  How  the 
Boecurlo  Kings  and  IH«  Htory 
QuwiuJ  live  and  work,  ilow 
Ijrlilil  men  and  women,  with- 
out *ny  BtKT iJil  experifnec.  learn 
to  tbrlr  own  turjowment  that 
r^]r'rAlt7i[kIe«t  Idrojf  mAy  furnish 
I nltUnt  nli>tJi  for  Plays  and 
HcorV'S.  How  onr'R  own  Im- 
acloatloa  may  provide  an  eotl* 
old  mins  of  Idess^  that 
_  Happy  8 
some  CsMi  flo; 


brliig%!u9py  Suerees  and  Haod- 
'        novilllra   Ilow  Dew 
WTiten  cet  tbeir  names  Into 


Ittra   Ilow  I 
roes  I 

now  to  tell  If  yo«  M  AJ7  a 


sugb — but  theac  are  The  Writers  of  To- 


"story  fancy. 

•Illllia  reitllstlc  plota 


prim. 

writer.  How  to  drveloii  your 
weave  devcr  word-plrlurrs  and  unlaue. 
c.  pluUi.  Ilow  your  friend*  may  be  your 
How  lo  avoid  dlscouraceJnent  and  the 


LETTERS  UKE  THIS 
ARE  POURING  INI 


Catsi  swot. 


For  writing  Isn't  only  tor  geniuses  as  moat 
[>»ople  think.  Don't  you  bttim  th*  Crtator  got* 
|K>«  a  ttorg-nriUni^laeully  jiul  as  Ht  did  Ike  grralttl 
vriUjf  Only  msybe  you  are  simply  "bluffed"  by 
the  thought  that  you  "haven't  the  gift."  Many 
people  are  simply  afnid  to  try.  Or  If  they  do  try, 
and  their  first  efforts  don't  satisfy,  they  simply 
give  up  in  despair,  and  that  ends  it.  They're 
through.  They  never  try  again.  Yet,  If,  by  some 
lucky  chance  thry  had  flrst  learned  tne  simple 
ruU-s  of  writing,  and  then  given  the  i  magination 
free  rein,  they  might  have  astonished  the  world! 

BUT  two  things  are  easentia!  In  order  to  become 
a  writer.  Krsi,  to  learn  the  ordinary  prin- 
ciples of  writing.  .Se  cond,  to  learn  to  exerdne  your 
faculty  of  Thinking.  Bv  exerciaing  a  thing  you 
develop  it.  Yuur  Imagination  ia  something  liks 
your  right  arm.  The 
more  you  use  it  the 
stronger  it  geta.  "The 
principUai  of  writing 
are  no  more  complex 
than  the  principles  of 
spelling,  arithmetic,  or 
any  other  aimpir  thing 
that  anyjody  knows. 
Writers  learn  to  piece 
together  a  story  aa 
easily  as  a  child  seta 
up  a  miniature  house 
with  bis  toy  blocks. 
It  Is  amazingly  aaiy 
after  the  mind  grasps 
thesimple"knowhow.'* 
A  little  study,  a  little 

Satienee.  a  tittle  coo- 
denee,  and  the  thing 
that  looks  hard  often 
turns  out  to  be  just 
as  easy  as  It  seemed 
difficult. 

Thousands  of  people 
imagine  they  need  s 
fine  education  i  n  order 
to  write.  Nothing  is 
farther  from  the  truth. 
Many  of  the  greatest 
writers  were  the  poor- 
cat  acholara.  People 
rarely  team  to  write  at 
Bchools.  They  msy 
get  the  prlnd  pies  there, 
but  they  rsaiiir  learn 
losn'Ufrum  the  grrit 
wide,  open,  Iwundleasi 
Book  of  Humanity! 
Yes, seething  all  around 
you,  every  day,  every 


**lf«a  only  Mv  that  I  Mn  wnwvd 

thatttUi  pawibla  I»M1  (urUi  tl>a 

l.rhitSDl«e  of   •*e,t  aunr  mr  i 


  t^mrt   "nd   Mr  wrWM 


"l>f  all  th*  eampevltltifi*  I  h«va 

umiom  riOTUU  MMMuatv. 

"WlchtMa  *«liHM  Wf«f*  him. 
«W  Vfttait  MVW*  alioald  hm  abta 
ts»  bcJidTlaiTia  or  tihotoofcr*  tfcl 
»llllt«tdar«f4y*Mr4«l-  n«b«»l 
tr#aiUa  of  ha  U&d  I 
m»alM«il  la  M  t—n  of  new»- 

■  OfMr)  KiitTO*.  Tua  BIKQIIU*' 
TUM  PKEM. 

■'Whan  I  Itrvl  taw  Mar  m4  I 
«a*  «i«^1na  la  a  abcv  for  ^10  a 
wMfc.  A>*«r»  ha^lAa  worta^ 
with  my  Mod*.  I  doabtod  »r 
•hllKy  tn  Mk«  mtmv  mUh  a»7 
Watt.  fr>  H  m%»  with  mmrki  afca»- 
tt<TUm  I  aanl  for  WW  BHV 

*(athi»4wf  Wrttint-  WfcanjCp 
Kraiaw  arrlTMl,  I  farafaarfftff* 
bd it  mafcif*  ahar  M-kTlli'tahiB 


TUMT1C  Orrr.  N .  J  ■ 


wor*l  judges 

pitfalls  otFallure.  Dow  to  11 /Af 

This  surprlslag  book  U  AHHOLVTBLY  FRSS.  Ko 
rharse  No oblliatlon  YOVH  eopy  la  waltlna  for  yon. 
Write  for  It  A'Oll'.  GKT  IT.  IT  S  YOVkS  Then  you 
ran  pour  your  whole  soul  Into  tbla  mu<lc  new  encbant- 
meoi  that  baa  nime  Into  your  life — uori  andvUiii  ir^irf ii« . 
Theturcctll,  the  love  of  11.  the  luiury  of  11  will  nil  your 
wasted  hours  and  dull  momenta  witii  profit  aiid  uleAmre 
You  will  bave  this  noble,  aboorbtni.  monev-maklni  new 
proftaMoo]  And  an  In  your  spare  tinie,  srlthout  lBt«<1sr- 
Ing  with  yoor  rtnlar  >ob..  Wboaaye  you  eaat  ta^ 
"easy  OMoey"  with  roar  bralB  I  Whe  say*  you  cant  tana 
your  ThMiKhu  Into  eaahl  Wlio  says  you  eu't  make  ymr 
dreams  come  true!  Nobody  kaowe— fif  T  TUB  HOOK 

tviLL  mil,  you. 

flo  why  waste  any  more  time  wondering,  dresmtnc, 
walllna?  .simply  nil  out  the  coupon  below— jroW re  not 
HVYI.SU  aiiyUunit,  yuu're  Ketlluil  It  ABSOLVTBLY 
FltiCK.  A  book  that  may  prove  the  Itook  of  Your  L>o«- 
ttny.  A  Mnalo  Dook  throiiab  whieb  men  aivd  women, 
young  and  old  may  learn  to  turn  their  spare  bours  in  to  caah. 

Oet  your  letter  tn  the  mall  lie  fore  yoo  sleep  tonight. 
Who  kupwfl — It  liiiiy  mean  foe  you  the  Dswu  of  s  New 
Tomorrua- '  Jift  iiddrcsB  The  Author-'  l'rea.4.  Dept.  216 
Aubu  n.  Kew  York. 


THE  AimiORS' PKKSS,  Dept  ;;i:,.  ABbam.N.T. 
rteod  mo  AUiJOI.U'l  F;LY  free.  Tilt  Wtmder  Boot 
far  Wrtim."   Tbisdooa  not  ob)U:BU  meln  any  way. 

Vmm^  — 


When  yen  irrtte  to  aiMnrtliefi  flease  Bentlon  PBOTDPLAT  MAOAKINE, 
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Photopi^w  M.\u.vzine — Advertising  Section 


The  Subtle  Art  of  making  the  foot  look  smaller 

It  is  all  a  matter  of  shoes ;  if  they  are  made  to  fit  the 
foot  in  action^  their  lines  will  give  that  smally  trim  look 


There  waa  ooce  a  beautiful  Princcsa,  so  the  old  »tory 
goes,  whoM  feet  were  the  wonder  and  admiration  of 
all  in  her  father's  kingdom. 

So  imati,  M>  dainty,  of  surh  «lender  grace  were  the> 
that  artists  loved  to  draw  ihero.  So  high  was  the 
shapely  curve  of  her  instep  that  water  rnuld  run  under 
it  without  welting  the  sole  »f  her  shoe. 

Story-book,  rather  than  flrth-and-blnod  feei,  they  were. 

And  yet  —  where  i»  the  unman  who  does  n<il  wish  her 
feet  to  appear  small  and  shapely;  who  does  tirtt  love  to 
wear  smart  shoes;  to  be  always  snugly  fitted,  trimly  shod  ? 

It  is  such  a  natural,  feminine  desire  —  now  so  easily 
possible  of  attainment. 

The  secret  is  in  shoes  made  to  fit  the  foot  in  action. 

What  moving  pictures  show 

The  strip  of  moving  picturr  film  ihoiw  tlir  fool  in 
various  positions  of  action.  Li  illuslraie!  how  differ- 
ent the  moving  fooi  is  from  the  fool  at  rest. 

If  a  shoe  i«  not  made  to  acfommcKiatr  iiself  to  the 
difterent  positions  and  moiiniit  of  ilie  fiMii,  it  is  bound 
yt>  be  thrown  quickly  out  of  shape. 

The  secret  of  making  the  foot  look  small 

The  outline  of  an  ob;ert  detetininriits  appear  a  lire  of  size. 
And  a  moving  object  has  different  lines  than  ii  has  at  rest. 
Shoes  designed  for  the  f">oi  in  anion  have  differtnt 
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lines  — soft,  snug,  clinging  lines  that  move  naturally 
icirA  every  motion  of  the  foot  —  not  againil  it. 

The  designers  of  the  Red  Cross  Shoe  recognize  these 
principles-  They  base  their  measurements  upon  a 
study  of  the  foot  in  every  possible  position,  as  shown 
by  hundreds  of  movie  photographs. 

I  hen  ihry  test  each  style  on  live  models  in  continued 
anion,  for  weeks,  before  iis  linal  acceptance. 

The  result  is  a  shoe  that  is  different  — a  shoe  that 
retains  its  lines  and  gi\-es  to  the  foot  in  action  thai 
small  shapeliness  so  much  desired. 

And  there  is  wonderful  comfort,  too.    Made  to  fit 

the  fofii  in  action,  there  is  no  pressing  and  cramping  

it  nerds  im  "breaking  in." 

The  new  styles  are  ready 

M  Red  Cross  Shoe  Stores  everywhere  the  smart  nevr 
models  await  your  selection.  Among  them  vou  will  find 
jiisl  the  one  to  give  your  foot  the  dainiy  charm  you  .so 
desire. 

Perfect  comfort— from  the  firit!    Perfect  style  — to 

the  laii!  SirainAl  ihraufh  wearing  qualities!  Sow  is 
the  time  10  get  this  satisfaction-  in  Red  Cross  Shoes. 

Write  for  the  Footwear  Style  (Juide  Book  sent 

without  charge.  With  it  we  will  send  you  the  name  of 
your  Red  Cross  Shoe  dealer,  or  tell  you  how  to  order 
direct.  Address  Phe  Krohn  -  Fech'heimer  Co..  %12 
Oandridge  Street.  Cincinnati.  Ohio. 
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■f^E  tried  to  publish  one  issue  of  Photoplay  without  running  a  picture  of  her. 
y  ^    But  we  got  so  many  letters  complaining  about  it,  we  had  to  square  ourselvea 
right  awBjr.   We  preaent  Alice  Joyce:  the  very  latest  portrait  of  the  lady. 


IT  i«  easy  to  inugine  why  they  nicknamed  her  "Polly  "  Of  staid  Boston  ancestry, 
she  went  on  the  stage  via  the  chorus  route.   Did  she  remnin  in  the  chorufi?  She 
did  not.   Have  you  seen  Pauline  Frederick's  finest  effort,  "Madame  X?*' 


Evans 


PORTRAIT  of  a  Young  Man.  It  wasn't  long  ago  that  Conrad  Nagel  was  playing 
Komeo  to  some  high-school  girl's  Juliet — in  amateur  theatricals.  "The  Man  Who 
Came  Back"  ou  the  stage  is  now  a  permanent  fixture  in  films.    He  is  married. 


Google 
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P^VERYOXE  has  been  wondering  who  will  take  the  place  of  Thoma«  Meighan 
•11(1  Kiliott  Dexter  na  the  hero  of  Mr.  DeMille's  dome«tic  dramas.    We  refer 
you  to  Forrest  Stanley,  whom  you  may  recall  as  a  leading  man  in  Monwco  days. 


MARY  THURMAN  u«ed  to  be  our  favorite  iea-going  goddew.   And  now  tbit 
she  ia  Allan  Dwan'a  dramatic  leading  woman,  we  have  decided  that  any  time 
Jim  Kirkwood  want*  to  throw  up  hia  job,  we'll  atep  right  in  and  fight  tor  her^iqitizcd  by 


^OTie  World's  Leading  Moving  ^i6iure  cAfa^azmc 
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For  Mabel  and  Jac}{ 

OVLD  you,  day  after  day,  send  your  eight'year'old  Jacl{  into  a  luxurious 
restaurant  and  let  him  choose  at  random,  brandishing  a  little  boy's  bar' 
baric  appetite  to  his  oum  eventual  destruction,  or  at  least  senous  discomfort? 
Would  you  bermit  your  ten^year'old  Mabel  to  wield  her  wild  will  in  the 
shops  of  readymaae  apparel,  emerging  thence  to  amaze  the  pedestrians,  humiliate 
you  and  frighten  the  few  remaining  horses  in  our  streets? 

Would  you  encourage  either  child  to  read,  or  attempt  to  read,  all  our  liter' 
ary  classics,  or  would  you  cowntemince  a  detailed  study  of  every  narrative  in  the 
Holy  Bible? 

Tou  \now  you  would  do  none  of  these  things. 

Tet.  in  a  general  way,  you  make  few  attempts  to  guide  them  m  their  jilm 
diversions.  And  every  now  and  thai,  in  consequence,  some  quack  doctor  of 
public  morals  talks  about  the  "pernicious  movies  " 

The  mind  of  a  child  is  the  most  suscebtible,  saisitive,  permanent  record  m 
the  world.  There  ought  to  be  films  especially  for  childrai.  both  educational  and 
entertaining.  There  are  such  films  now,  but  not  enough  of  them,  and  there  are 
no  concerted  attempts  at  childreyis  evenings,  children's  afternoons,  or  children's 
programmes. 

Tour  exhibitor  is  a  business  man.  Prove  that  you  want  film  education  and 
film  entertainment  especially  for  your  child,  and  you  will  get  it.  Many  an  enter- 
prising picture'man  has  actually  started  children's  days,  only  to  abandon  the  prac' 
tise  because  of  neglect  and  non'appreciation. 

Tou  never  will  shut  out  the  honest,  though  ofttimes  tragic  stories  of  real 
life.  Real  life  is  the  basis  of  art  in  shadowland  as  well  as  in  literature  and  the 
drama.  But  you  don't  cry  down  "The  Scarlet  Letter"  and  "The  Easiest  Way" 
because  you  k^ow  they  are  not  proper  pabulum  for  little  sister  and  her  brother. 
By  demanding,  you  provide  other  books  for  Mabel  and  Jack 

Tou  must  do  tnis  in  the  photoplay. 


The  Parasites  of  the  Fifth  Industry 

PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE  »  on  tlie 
trail  of  tlie  Falce  Modom.Pxctiue  Stodc  Promoter. 


By  JOHN  G.  HOLME 


THE  movies  have  never  hidden  their  lights  under  bushel 
l)a>ket.s  or  light-proof  receplaclcs  of  any  sort.  The  in- 
dustry has  always  gladly  and  frankly  admitted  its 
genius,  influence  and  amaaDf  growth.  Thus  movie 
fans  hear  eveiy  so  often  in  the  course  of  every  twenty-four 
hours  sometbiaK  about  the  marvels  of  the  mo\nes.  They  he^r, 
for  instancei  quite  fceqiieatly  jwt  now  tl»t  die  motuMi-iiicUue 
iadHitiy  Im  becMue  the  iifoi  createit  indatttiy  of  tlie  contiy 
— ifth  greatest  kt  potA  «f  ctpibl  invested,  In  momv  dpeodeo, 
the  greatest  Jo  influence  csterted. 

And  this  magic  structure  las  siming  to  its  Ididb  cminftnrf 
from  nothing  in  less  than  twenty  years. 

This  new  imiuslrv — this  new  art — has  developed  tlui 
ing  growth  because  .America  ha?  bct'ii 
able  to  summon  to  it>  call  a  new  type 
of  business  genius,  men  who  combine 
an  artistic  appreciatiun  and  imai;ina- 
tion  with  sound  hu^inc-''-  judgment  ;iud 
vision  of  the  future  pos-iliiliiics  <j1  the 
movies.  These  leader-  of  the  industry 
have  established  Inc  corpciratiLin>  on 
reasonaWy  firm  foundai idin,  some  of 
ihetn  listed  with  the  safe  anJ  sound  in- 
dustries in  the  financial  markets.  Some 
of  the  leading  banking  institutions  of 
the  country  have  invested  in  the  stock 
and  bcffld  issues  of  these  enterpri.ses. 

No  wonder  the  men  whose  genius 
and  hard  labor  helped  create  this 
uiiacle  of  art  and  aecbanical  skill 
swell  their  chests  in  pride.  Only  a  few 
ywn  ego  the  industiy  was  a  sort  of 
an  ugly  duckling,  spindling,  mannr  and 
squint-eyed.  And  bdhold,  now  u  lun 
become  a  lieKQtifal  swan.  Btrt  every 
now  and  then  those  fathers  of  the 
BDOvies  may  be  seen  scratching  their 

poBs  with  worried  look  in  their  ejes.  That  is  when  they  hear, 
as  they  often  do,  that  the  motion-picture  industry  seems  to  be 
battling  for  first  place  among  American  enterprises  in  a  Uss 
enviable  sense.  It  is  mighty  close  to  outstripping  any  other 
industry  in  the  numhcr  of  un:^ci'upul0US  llDanciSl  advCOtUCCfS 
that  h,)\c  cijllected  aliout  its  iringes. 

E\'cry  day  oi  e\er>'  week  sees  new  motion-picture  com- 
fwtues  orij.ini^e'l.  hig  sii.ik  issues  thrown  on  the  market,  and 
nev\  and  wimderful  plan-.  di>clo>ed  tij  kiui  \a-,t  fortunes.  The 
public  is  invited  and  cajoled  by  promises  and  pledges  of  great 
earnings  to  invest  its  money,  \\hile  these  new  companies  are 
being  organized  and  financed,  other  companies,  which  were  new 
and  full  of  pledges  and  promises  a  few  months  since,  are  going 
into  bankruptcy  while  their  promoters  who  were  going  to  pcr- 
fonn  such  miracles,  actually  do  succeed  in  performing  one 
miracle.  They  disappear— fade  out,  as  they  sav  in  the  movies 
—and  with  them  disappear  all  the  hard«eaiiiea  doUais  of  the 
trusting  investors.  « 

Pncticalljr  all  of  the  companies  whose  stock  is  bring  sold 
to  the  public  through  alltwing  circubrs  and  newspaper  adver- 
tiaetnents  are  bemg  momoted  and  officered  by  men  of  iltUe 
or  no  experience,  tecnnical,  financial  or  executive.  Yet  these 
men  hold  out  promUes  of  fabulous  profits  in  an  industry 
which  is  known  to  be  one  of  the  most  technically  complex  and 
financially  hazardous  of  any  modern  commercial  venture. 
Thesr  promoters  assume  and  the  puHlic  takes  for  granted  that 
it  takes  no  more  skill  lo  niaki-  rii.nim;  piitures  and  make  them 
pay  than  it  takes  to  sink  a  shaft  and  erect  a  ilerrick  in  an  oil 
field.    The  fact  is  that  the  motion-picture  industry  is  more 


than  3  commercial  venture.  It  is  more  than  an  industry.  It  ii 
an  art.  a  new  art,  elusive  and  mercurial.  The  brainiest  men 
of  the  business  world  have  not  yet  succeeded  in  stabilizing  it 
and  bringing  it  fully  under  control  of  standard  business  princi- 
ples. It  has  no  fixed  standing,  It  is  changing  from  day  to 
day — changing  so  fast  that  even  the  acknowledged  "wizards" 
of  the  professioo  have  »  hard  time  keeping  up  with  its  develop* 


THE  proapcrity  of  the  movies 
has  attracted  a  flock  of 
prooiaters  wbo  SM  fleocfi^ 
the  public  through  the  sale  of 
wcMthlesa  stock  in  motion-picture 
companies  of  dieir  own  creation. 
These  men  promise  to  perform 
film  miracle.*;.  The  otily  miracle 
they  have  ever  been  known  to 
perfocn  is  »  (ade'COt  whh  tihe 
rnoneir  oftlie  gulUble  public 


Phomplav  is  daify  flooded  with  letters  of  ioqMiiies  frooa  its 
reatters  asking  for  Mvice  on  stock  issues  offered  by  men  of 

whom  the  oldest  veterans  in  the  industry  have  oever  hcmL 
Scores  of  other  letters  come  in  from  readers  of  Pmotokav 
cs  promoted  by  men  who  have  never 
touched  anything  in  the  motion-picture 
world  without  blighting  it  T  ii m 
PLAY  has  in  its  files  the  cuvuiars  o> 
these  adventurers.  These  circulars 
arc  generally  alike  in  one  respect. 
No\'ices  and  wreckers,  alike,  promise 
hundred  and  thmtsand-foU)  profits  on 
a  few  dollar;'  investment.  The.\'  all 
cite  the  great  successes  of  the  craft 
They  all  tell  about  the  fortunes  made 
out  of  "The  Birth  of  a  Nation,  "The 
Million  Dollar  Mystery,"  "Traffic  in 
Souls,"  etc.  The  writers  of  these 
drcotacs  have  fairly  l^ankrupted  the 
generous  deposits  of  laudatorv  adjec- 
tives of  the  English  language  in  dilat- 
ing on  the  future  of  the  movies,  and 
the  growth  of  the  mo\ics.  Th^  tell 
of  the  miUions  who  attend  the  movies, 
and  the  number  of  movie  theatres  now 
flUed  diQy  and  algiitly,  and  the  num- 
ber of  theatres  now  being  built,  and 
the  number  of  millions  of  persons  who 
will  see  the  movies  this  yrar  and  next 
year  and  the  year  after. 

And  every  line  in  most  of  these  circulars  is  distorted  with 
exai;>jerat!ons.  Xo  mention  is  made  of  the  many  failures,  no 
mention  is  utadt  uf  tlie  millions  lost.  No,  judirinff  from  the.se 
circulars,  every  person  who  ha^  cme  into  the  mo\  le  busino^.  is 
a  magnate.  The  fact  is  that  these  jiromoters  ha\e  ttazeil  on 
the  spliuidor  of  this  new  art  till  they  are  blind,  and  so  they 
have  to  lie  tn  themselves  and  to  their  victims  about  its  splen- 
dors They  h:>.ve  become  like  the  patroBs  of  Fultab  Fisher's 
boarding  house  who 

"Ued  abotU  the  purple  Sea 
That  gave  them  scanty  bread. 
They  lied  about  the  Earth  beneath, 
The  Hmteiu  overhead." 

And  millions  of  person^  tinrritical,  imthinking.  and  gullible 
beyond  words,  are  induced  by  these  fakers  lo  part  with  their 
money  to  become  "portnen"  in  this  miracle  of  art  and  celluloid. 
What  are  the  resohs? 

The  motion-picture  industiy— the  legitimate  industiy--to 
irhich  honest  Iwsuiess  men  have  devoted  their  brains  and 
money,  to  iriddl  thousands  of  actors  and  actresso,  idqninjAts 
and  novelists  are  devoting  their  genius  and  consdeDtious  bioor, 
is  besmirched  by  these  swindlers  and  hated  by  the  victims  of 
the  swindlers  who  assume  after  they  have  been  fleeced  that 
all  motion-picture  ventures  are  built  on  fraud 
The  files  of  the  state  and  federal  prosecutors  bear  many 
of  mot ioi)  picture  fakers  who  have  robbed 
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Seriously  Speaking 


A  very  solemn 
consideration  of  Dorothy  Gish . 

By  DELIGHT  EVANS 


IT  is  a  terrible  thing  to  be  misunderstood. 
The  fact  that  Oscar  Wilde  and  other  eminent  authors 
have  repeatetlly  assuretl  us  that  to  be  misunderstood  is 
often  to  l>c  great,  carries  little  or  no  weight  with  the  hero- 
ine of  this  brief  essay. 

Dorothy  Gish  is  our  particular  Little  Nell.  She  is  perhaps 
the  most  misunderstood  star  in  pictures.  Popular  tradition  has 
not,  decideilly,  done  right  by  her.  And  I  think  it  is  only  right 
that  you  should  know  alniut  it. 

I  have  no  doubt  you  think  she  is  a  sort  of  female  Fairbanks 
who  delights  in  performing  facial  g>'mnastics  after  office  hours, 


Six  wiabc*  that  the  were  a  writer  iiutcaJ  of  an  actma 
wn'ten  can  write  after  they  are  old  and  (ray.  but  tno«t 
are  good  only  ao  long  aj  their  appearance  please* 


to  the  horror  of  her  (jentle  mother,  Mrs.  Mae.  TTiat  she  wears 
her  black  wig  all  the  time,  not  even  removing  it  when  she 
retires.  That  she  docs  little  in  her  spare  time  but  stand  before 
her  mirror  and  practice  new  ways  to  act  funny — 
Well,  she  doesn't. 

The  youngest  Gish.  Dorothy,  is  not  gay.  but  grave.  She 
never  laughs  on  Sunday:  she  could  never  be  accused  of  im- 
ptrrsonating  Pollyanna:  she  is  rather,  a  pessimist.  Anyone  who 
has  to  be  terribly  funny  six  days  out  of  seven  is  a  pessimist, 
I  suppose.  And  a  comedienne  is  expected  always  to  be  funny. 
Pinptc  watch  her  with  a  broad  grin  all  ready  to  use,  waiting 
for  her  to  say  some  screaming  thing, 
or  make  a  funny  face.  Dorothy  get* 
a  lot  of  fun  out  of  bein^  a  pessimist; 
she  wouldn't  be  one  Jf  she  didn't 
enjoy  it.  She's  an  optimistic  pes- 
simLst.  She  is  pretty  nearly  always 
(tisa[)pointcd  with  herself  on  the 
screen  and  yet  she  is  forever  telling 
funny  stories  she  hears  on  herself  in 
the  audience,  as  for  instance  when  a 
man  behind  her  said,  "She's  fimn)^ — 
but  she  certainly  can't  act." 

She  hates  the  words  "personality" 
and  '  inccnuc."  So  when  you  write 
her,  eschew  the  two.  Her  motto  is 
"The  Worms  will  get  you"  and  she 
believes  they  are  particularly  on  the 
lookout  for  "ingenues"  with  "per- 
sonality." 

Dorothy  is  one  of  these  individu- 
als we  call,  for  want  of  an  apter 
name.  "hi(?hbrows."  She  can  talk 
about  such  things  as  the  progress  of 
psychoanalysis  or  the  prose  of  Pater. 
But  she  believes,  too,  that  too  much 
study  is  worse  than  none,  and  finds 
hilarious  ri-licf  in  .luch  mirthful  mod- 
ems as  Stephen  Lcacock.  She  wishes, 
by  the  way,  that  she  were  a  w^riter 
instead  of  an  actress  because  writers 
can  write  after  they  are  old  and 
gray,  but  most  actresses  are  good 
only  so  long  as  their  appearance 
pleases.  When  she  speaks  of  old 
age — so  many,  many  years  distant 
I'l'i  lur-  her  mouth  droops  and  her 
eyes  grow  very  serious  indeed,  and 
you  wonder  if  she  can  be  the  same 
baby  who,  a  minute  ago,  was  telling 
of  her  own  "infant"  days  in  the  the- 
ater when  she  heard  someone  call 
her  a  "little  comedienne."  She  burst 
into  tears  because  she  thought  a  com- 
e<lienne  had  to  be  an  e.xtrcmcly  ugly 
person  with  a  red  nose  and  whiskers. 

She  is  one  of  those  natural-bom 
leaders  who  would  always  be  the  pre- 
sidinp  spirit  of  her  own  coterie.  In 
boarding-school,  where  she  spent  a 
brief  period,  I've  no  doubt  she  was 
the  undisputed  princess  of  pajanw 
parties,  the  empress  of  inter-class 
athletics.   She  would  be — she  was 
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born  that  way.  It  is  quite  unconscious, 
this  infiperial  quality  about  the  littlest 
Cish;  she  is  charmingly  oblivious  of  it. 
But  I  have  noticed  that  whether  it  is  at 
home  bantering  big-sister  Lillian,  or  at 
the  studio  superintending  a  set.  or  at  a 
dancing  party  where  evcr>-  man  present 
wanted  to  dance  with  her,  she  is  the  rul- 
ing spirit.  A  very  tiny,  blonde-haired  and 
gray-eyed  ruling  spirit,  but  none  the  less 
independent  and  impressive.  She  thinks 
she  is  afraid  of  burglars  and  earthquakes, 
bad  directors  and  cruel  cameramen,  but 
she  isn't. 

I've  seen  her,  on  the  other  hand,  cry 
when  she  didn't  like  one  of  her  own  pic- 
tures. She's  as  conscientious  and  uncon- 
ceited  as  that.  She  has  never- made  the 
usual  mistake  of  believing  herself  a  trage- 
dienne, but  she  would  like  to  do  some- 
thing besides  broad  comedy  ;  something  a 
little  deeper,  a  little  truer  to  life.  She 
has  a  keen  understanding,  a  subtle  sym- 
pathy with  all  the  world,  and  she  should 
be  permitted  to  give  full  expression  to  it. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  Dorothy  is  not  an 
actress  of  grotesque  exaggerations:  she 
would  fare  far  better  if  she  could  ease  up 
3  bit.  throw  away  the  wig,  and  act  her- 
self. If  you  saw  "Old  Heidelberg." 
one  of  her  old  Fine  Arts  films,  or  "Bet- 
ty of  Greystone,"  you  know  what  I 
mean. 

She  says  she  can't  imagine  herself  mar- 
ried. Of  course  she  will  many  some 
day.  It  would  not  be  possible  for  Dor- 
othy Gish  to  go  through  life  unmarried; 
she's  far  too  feminine  and  too  pretty, 
and  such  a  good  pal  that  all  the  men  she 
knows  adore  her.  The  girls  and  boys  she 
pla>'s  to.  all  over  the  country,  have  been 
dis^poinied  because  she  hasn't  married: 
(i).  Dick  Barthelmess;  (2),  Bobby  Har- 
ron:  and  (3),  Ralph  Graves.  Dorothy 
isn't  engaged.  When  she  is.  it  will  all  be 
announced  in  the  accepted  fashion  and 
she  will  be  married  in  a  regular  church 
and  have  a  wonderful  wedding.  And  I'll 
wager  she  will  stay  married — and — e\"er>*- 
thing. 

It  is  Mrs.  Gish,  her  mother,  who  <le- 
serves  the  credit  for  Dorothy.  The 
Gishes  never  make  up  e.xcept  for  the  "set 
and  they  have  a  real  home.  Dorothy  and  Mrs.  Gish  have  gone 
to  Europe  for  a  two  months'  vacation.  No  work,  no  worn.'. 
110  heavy  black  hairing  for  two  whole  months.  "Think  of  the 
quiet,  peaceful  time  we  ll  have!  "  said  Dorothy,  just  before  she 
sailed,  "no  war,  no  air-raids.  Vou  know  when  we  went  over 
t)efore  to  make  'Hearts  of  the  World'  it  was  nerxe-racking. 
We  were  in  eight  air-raids.  W'e  will  go  to  Italy  this  time.  I've 
always  longed  to  see  Italy,  And  Constance  is  crossing  on  the 
same  boat!'' 

Constance,  of  course,  is  Constance  Talmadge.  Dorothy's 
chum.  They  are  the  Two  Inseparables.  Whenever  any  friend 
of  theirs  meets  Dorothy  without  Connie  or  vice  versa,  he  asks. 
"Whai's  the  matter — is  she  sick?"  Dorothy  sincerely  be- 
lieves that  Constance  is  as  pretty,  as  charming,  and  as  clever  as 


Tbat  black  wig  abe  wear*  in  iDott  ot  her  picture*  ii  the  b«i><  of  her  exbtenec. 


they  dress  quietly: 


it  is  possible  for  a  girl  to  be.  Constance  is — but  not  many 
other  girls  admit  it. 

It's  been  an  uphill  struggle  for  fame  for  Dorothy,  who  was 
a  little  girl  in  a  little  Ohio  town.  Only  her  own  determination 
and  her  mother's  carried  her  and  her  sister  to  New  York. 
When  they  were  child  actresses  they  met  Mary  Pickford,  and 
later  Mar>-  introduced  them  to  David  W.  Griffith  at  the  old 
Biograph  studio.    They  had  very  tiny  bits  to  f>erforra  at  first. 

"Everv'body  in  Massillon.  Ohio,  turned  out  to  sec  us,"  says 
Dorothy,  "and  those  who  didn't  watch  the  screen  ever>-  minute 
misseii  us  altogether." 

And  now  the  home  town  turns  out  en  masse  to  welcome  the 
sisters  when  they  make  one  of  their  celluloid  visits.  And  they 
have  not  forgotten  old  friends,  by  any  means;  they  play  per- 
sonal engagements  in  Massillon  whenever  their  work  permits. 


Still  Waiting 


SHE  was  a  waitress  in  a  railroad  restaurant  in  a  small  Montana  town.  She  was  a  good  waitress. 
One  day  a  traveling  man  came  in  and  happened  to  look  at  her. 
"Say.  kid,"  he  said  confidentially,  "you  ought  to  make  good  in  the  movies." 
She  saved  her  tips  and  in  a  year  had  hoarded  enough  to  get  to  Los  Angeles.    She  had  her  name 
on  the  extra  list  of  a  large  studio,  and  one  day  she  was  called.    It  was  her  first  chance,  and  she 
became  confident  when  she  was  given  a  cap  and  apron  to  don,  and  told  that  she  was  to  have  a 
bit  as  a  waitress  in  a  restaurant  scene. 

The  assistant  director  took  the  trouble  to  explain  the  scene  to  her.  "We  want  somebody  to 
look  like  a  real  waitress.  Deft,  efficient.  Vou  and  Miss  Truelovc  have  this  scene  alone.  You 
ought  to  photograph.    Go  to  it."    She  did;  she  spilled  the  soup  down  the  star's  back. 
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The  story  of  the  woo- 
ing of  America's  lead- 
ing young  actor  and 
Mrs.  Leonard  Thomas. 


Helleu.  the  etelwr,  iaya  «lic  it  the  mort  bcsuti^l  woman  in  Amci  ic:in  society. 

ON  the  gusty  March  night  of  John  Barrymore  s  prtmiere 
in  "Riihard  III"  a  tall,  a  beautiful  young  woman 
wrappc<i  in  luxurious  furs,  stepped  from  her  limousine. 
Followed  by  a  woman  companion  she  made  her  way 
beneath  the  gay  striped  awning  stretched  by  the  Plymouth 
Theater  for  the  "  limousine  trade."  Vet  though  the  sable- 
wrapped  young  woman  manifestly  belonged  to  the  "limousine 
trade."  from  her  shining  blaik  coiffure,  to  the  Eiffel  tower  heels 
of  her  satin  pumps,  she  did  not  make  her  stately  way  to  a 
box  nor  down  the  aisle  to  the  coveted  twelfth  row.  Arriving 
early  she  had  tendered  the  door-keeper  a  ticket  for  a  Iwlcony 
seat,  smiled  at  his  apparent  surprise,  and  made  her  way  to  the 
high  seat  of  the  gallery  gcnls. 

From  that  unaccustomed  .seat  she  watched  the  play  as 
though  she  had  never  seen  the  tragedy  of  the  ill-favored  king. 
She  watched  the  minutest  movement  of  the  star.  When  the 
curtain  fell  and  rose  again  and  again  while  the  crooked-back 
king  came  forward  gloomily  to  bow  his  acknowledgment  of 
the  audience's  approval,  she  settled  back  into  her  furs  and 
smiled  as  though  the  triumph  were  her  own.  And  that  in  a 
nu-a>ure  it  was. 

She  ha<l  gone  over  each  line  of  the  play  with  him.  She  had 
w.ncheil  the  rehearsals  from  the  dusk  depths  of  the  Plymouth 
auditorium.  Often  the  young  man  whose  shriek  of  demoniac 
laughter  in  one  of  Richard's  rages  will  Ik  quoted  as  a  master- 
piece of  "stage  business"  by  commentators  on  the  stage  for 
generations,  left  the  stage  after  one  of  his  scenes  to  confer 
wiih  her.   Yes,  she  was  keenly  interested  in  John  Barrymore's 
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C reduction  of  "Richard  III."   Not  solely 
ccau.se  of  its  dramatic  artistr>'  and  in- 
tensity, but  l>ecause  she  intended  to  marry 
John  Barr>'morc. 
And  she  hasi 

The  beautiful  young  woman  with  the 
brilliant  black  eyes  and  the  fla.shing 
smile  was  Mrs.  I-eonard  Thomas.  Quiet- 
ly she  had  taken  steps  long  l)cfore  to 
secure  a  divorce  in  the  Paris  courts.  It 
would  be  granted.  There  was  no  ques- 
tion, no  doubt  of  that,  but  the  law  is 
tedious.  Its  steps  drag  with  maddening 
slowness.  The  divorce  was  assured  but 
certain  documents  were  yet  to  be  si^ed, 
certain  seals  affixed.  Therefore  Mrs. 
Thomas  deemed  it  wisest  to  sit  in  the 
balcony  and  avoid  the  banter  and  the 
questions  of  her  set  that  was  so  near  to 
filling  the  lower  part  of  the  little  the- 
ater. 

In  her  seat  among  the  "gallery  gods," 
with  them  but  not  of  them,  the  brunette 
beauty  known  to  society  as  Mrs.  Leonard 
Thomas,  to  the  rea<linp  public  as  Michael  Strange,  author  of 
poems  on  life  and  love  and  disillusion,  some  published  stories, 
and  a  few  plays  not  yet  pr<Mluceil.  ha<l  a  few  uninterrupted 
moments  in  which  to  look  backward.   An  unwise  habit,  if  too 


Two  Poems  by  Mrs. 

From  a  book  of  verses  in  a  collection  entitled  "Miscel- 
laneous Pocm^"  published  by  Mitchell  Kennerly. 

WHAT  doei  it  innn  to  have  lived? — 
To  liave  cried  at  the  pain  ol  our  lot 
What  does  il  mean  to  have  loved  ? 
To  have  liftbed  for  the  thinj>s  that  are  not.  * 

hal  doei  il  mean  to  have  wrou((hl  aome  ^low 
For  the  ^od»  to  inhale? 
Only  the  achin|(  of  lhoD|(ht  with  woe 
That  i*  •item  and  pale. 
So  if  In  Ihi*  lumminl  of  mine 
The  only  adventure  is  death, 
l.ct  u*  walk  through  the  kra  Inward  the  Ua« 
Thai  chokes  and  di«>ever«  the  breath, 


To  |reel  ihe  adventure  or  —  Death. 
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greatly  indulged.  Recall  Lot's  wife  and  her  conversion  into  a 
monument  of  salt  for  that  .<uime  backward  turning.  But  no  such 
menace  hung  about  Mrs.  Thomas.  She  could  look  back  upon 
the  girlhood  of  Miss  Blanche  Oelrichs,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Charles  Oelrich.s  of  New  York  and  New  York  and  New- 
port. A  gilded  girl  she  had  l)ccn.  for  society's  exclusive  sum- 
mer capital  had  no  more  admired  denizen  than  brilliant 
Blanche  Oelrichs.  Some  of  the  millionaire  youths  of  the 
millionaire  colony  were  a  bit  afraid  of  her  because  the  whisper 
had  gone  round  that  she  was  really  clever,  don't  you  know, 
bad  even  admitted  that  she  wrote  verses  now  and  then.  One 
youth  hail  seen  the  verses  and  swore  that  they  rhymeil.  All 
save  one  that  stumbled  its  way  along  a  bit,  "like  the  Walt 
Whitman  stuff  that  Prof.  Eyeglasses  fed  us  upon  in  the  liter- 
ature period  at  college.  '  But  the  lure  of  her  smiling  black 
eyes  and  her  flashing  smile  had  outweighed  the  fear  of  her  blue 
stocking  propensities. 

The  young  men  came  wooing 
Thomas,  son  of  a  Philadelphia 
banker,  partner  of  the  Drexels. 
won.  The  most  exclusive  set  in 
America  was  well  represented  at 
the  wedding.  "It  seems  to  be  a 
love  match,"  whispered  Mr. 
High  World  to  his  wife,  who 
whispered  back:  "There  is  no 
reason  why  they  should  not  be 
happy." 

At  first  they  seemed  to  be. 
Mr.  Thomas,  who  dabbled  in 
music  for  amusement,  composed 
a  waltz,  dedicated  it  to  his  wife, 
and  called  it  "The  Blanche.".  It 
wa.s  reported  that  Mrs.  Thomas 
took  a  studio,  as  narrow,  as 
cheap  and  as  dimly  lighted  as 
others  of  its  kind,  in  an  ancient 
building  on  Fifty-seventh  Street. 
She  sought  seclusion  in  which  to 
set  down  her  thoughts  without 
interruption.  Apparently  Mr. 
Thomas  had  no  objection  to  her 
frequent  withdrawals  to  flirt 
with  the  muses.  His  was  not 
the  staml  of  a  New  York  lawyer 
who,  failing  to  dissuade  his 
wife,  a  fairly  well  known  author, 
from  writing,  told  her  that  if 
she  wouldn't  divorce  herself 
from  the  pen  she  must  divorce 
herself  from  him. 


Mrs.  Thomas  had  been  married  ten  years  before.  Since 
thai  event  she  had  been  declared  by  Helleu,  the  visiting  etcher, 
to  be  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  .\merican  society.  She 
had  led  the  suffrage  parade  through  Fifth  Avenue.  There  was 
a  book  of  "Miscellaneous  Poems"  signed  Michael  Stratigf  and 
known  to  be  hers,  .^nd  there  were  two  small  sons.  Leonard 
Moorhead  Thomas,  aged  nine,  and  Robin  May  Thomas,  aged 
ftve. 

She  was  distinguished  for  original  entertainments.  One  of 
the  fetes  given  by  herself  and  her  husband  displeased  one  of 
the  Newport  clergy,  who  fulminated  at  it.  The  ball  which 
stirred  him  to  denunciation  was  given  on  Saturday  night.  It 
ended  Sunday  morning  at  six  o'clock  with  Moncure  Robinson 
in  the  costume  of  an  .■Xpache  chief  leading  Mrs.  Thomas's 
guests,  across  the  golf  links  while  some  devout  ones  were  going 
to  early  church  scr\nce.  She  smiled  ft  little  reminiscently  at 
this.  She  bad  defended  the  ball  vigorously  as  a  t\pical  and 
harmless  Newport  affair.  (Continued  on  pa^e  124') 


Barrymore 

INTO  the  Fields  with  me, 
The  trey  windy  fietdt  of 
complete  freedom; 
And  a>  you  t>««t  the  well. 
Throw  into  it  all  your  material 

inheritance! 
Don't  refret  the  hot  •un, 
But  learn  to  warm  youriielf  in 

the  wind. 
Neither  mu*t  you  lan)(ut»h  after 

companion*, 
For  your  lolitude  will  leach 

you  to  find  out  someone. 
Run  into  the  fields  with  me. 
The  fy  windy  fields  of  com- 
plete fraedom. 


John  Barrymore— •  rery  receat  portrait. 
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Homes  the  Movies  Built 


How  ftraii|{c  Are  tbe  contrmiiiirtioiu  of  the 
picturo.  Cbarlei  Ray.  the  poor  country 
boy  of  the  *creco,  designed  this  home  him' 
kU.  It  contain*  many  real  antiques  and 
»ct  in  the  artistic  background  of  the 
Beverly  HilU.  It  reprcKnl*  to  Ray  and 
hia  chamiin|(  wife  ■  real  home  ol  dreama. 
for  they  have  planned  it  for  yeara  —  ever 
aince  Charle*  made  hi»  firtt  •creco  aucoea* 
in  "The  Coward."  It*  •iroplicity  i>>trikin( 
and  typical  of  all  the  Ray  characlerizationt 


ACTORS  have  long  been 
considered  a  migratory 
race,  nonuds  wandering  from 
hotel  to  railroad  station  in 
pursuit  of  the  wUI-o'-the-wb|}, 
public  favor.  Because  of  that 
very  fact  they  have  always 
been  a  home  loving  people. 
Kvery  actor  has  at  some  time 
dreamed  of  settling  down  on 
his,  or  her,  own  chicken  ranch. 

The  coming  of  the  motion 
picture  brouRht  the  actor  a 
chance  to  build  hia  castks  in 
Spain.  The  pictures  offered  a 
permanent  place  of  abode,  and 
mon«'y  enoUKh  to  enable  the 
itctor  to  indulge  his  passion  for 
home  building. 

As  a  result,  Los  Angeles, 
capitol  of  filmdom.  has  be- 
come a  dty  of  beautiful  homes. 
The  little  chiclcen  ranch  of  the 
wanderer's  dreanu  has  become 
:i  real  castle  at  the  touch  of 
I  he  new  Aladdin's  Lamp. 


Am 

II 


Plain  and  rutted  ai  the  face  of  Williain 
S.  Hart  himaelf.  ia  thii  old  faahioocd  home 
•moDtf  the  foothills:  The  tfrounds  arc  ia 
procoe  of  construction.  Bill  lives  here 
with  kil  aiater.  Mias  Mary  Hart.  There 
will  be  not  only  a  ifarage  for  the  Hart 
raotora,  but-  whisper  —  a  very  modern 
•table  for  that  prince  of  pintoa  -  Bill'* 
own  horse  that  be  has  ridden  in  so  many 
films  and  has  now  retired  to  spend  the 
rest  of  his  equine  life  io  frccn  pasturca. 


Two  generations  have  laughed  with  the 
famous  Canby  of  "Arixona."  as  interpret- 
ed by  Theodore  Roberts.  This  is  the 
modest  mansion  of  Canby's  creator, 
in  Hollywood,  near  the  studio  where 
Roberts  works.  They  say  Roberts  has  ■ 
larger  menagerie  than  any  celluloid  celeb- 
rtly.  He  has  not  only  kennels  for  hie 
blue-ribbon  dogs,  but  an  aviary  which 
houaea  many  varieties  of  birds.  And  Mr*. 
Roberts  has  a  family  of  cats. 
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No.  thii  ia  not  a  chateau  built  in  the 
'  feudal  i»yr  of  France.  It  i>  the  new  home 
of  SeMue  Hayakawa,  purchased  from  a 
wealthy  aociety  leader,  and  rcarraniled 
for  the  Japanese  star.  It  ■<  uid  to  be 
modeled  frnm  an  ancient  French  anceitral 
home,  but  it*  furni»hin|(i  constitute  the 
contributioni  of  many  nations.  Rare 
tapeatrien  a  mtueum  ini|<ht  envy,  fine  period 
furniture,  and  va*e«  from  the  Orient  make 
it  a  veritable  trea.iure-houK.  Tturu  Aoki 
added  to  their  collection  on  her  recent  trip 
lu  Japan.    Their  dog.'    A  Bo>ton  bull! 


WKm  tKry  are  not  viiiiiof 
the  Kinf  anJ  Queen  of 
Enillanil,  their  Majeatie* 
Doutflu  and  Mary  Fair* 
bank*.  King  and  Queen  of 
the  photoplay,  hold  court 
in  thi«  chateau  in  the  Bev- 
erly Hill*.  Douj'»  »wim- 
rain|2  pool  i<  in  the  fore- 
({round.  Mary  haa  aaid  that 
thiry  have  room  enough  for 
the  largest  houae-party  ever 
■Metnbled  and  u  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  world-faraoua 
newlyweda  plan  to  do  a  lot 
^f  entertaining  a*  aoon  a« 
they  return  from  their 
honeymoon.  One  of  the 
feature*  of  the  dwelling  i« 
a  apaeiouf  nin-parlor:  an- 
other, the  projection- 
room  Mary  built  ao  that 
•h*  could  ace  the  filma  of 
her  fricnda  whenever  ahe 
pleaacd.  Of  courte  there  are 
kcnnalj  for  Doug'a  do^ 


Pauline  Frederick's  new  home  i«  not  yet 
completed.  In  contnut  to  aome  of  the 
atrueturc*  arcctcd  by  movie  money.  thi<  if 
a  tfem  of  architectural  beauty.     It  ad- 

{oina  the  famoua  Dohcny  ettate.  Polly 
tves  here  with  her  mother,  who  it  alao  her 
pal;  and  they  love  to  give  wonderful  dioncr- 

Eartiea.  to  which  aoHM  of  the  moat  ccle- 
rated  atara  of  the  acreen  are  bidden  —  and 
moat  of  them  come. 


No.  Louiae  Glaum  doea  not  live  in  a  apider  weh. 
a>  you  may  have  thuu|jht.  The  trail  of  the  vamp 
haa  led  to  the  beautiful  country  home  pictured 
on  the  left  with  an  old  mill  adding  a  quaint, 
picturcaque  touch  to  the  apaciona  grounda.  The 
Glaum  place  haa  perhapa  the  moat  old-faahioned 
atmoaphere  of  any  of  the  celluloid  palacca.  Louiae 
haa  to  perform  in  elaborate  boudoir  "acta  "  at  the 
atudio  all  day  and  naturally  ahe  enjoya  the  spa- 
cious grounds  which  remind  one  of  the  old 
humealead.  She  can  ride  and  awim  and  tennia— 
all  within  her  very  own  domain.  Nice,  ian  i  it  ? 


)ogIe 


Film  Reviewing  from  the  Press  Box 


(The  Editor's  failure  to  tip  liis  mitt 
handicaps  the  film  cridc.) 


By  WEED  DICKINSON  Ooha  Handihafccr) 


•itir.l 


Tk«  «tli«r  day  tKc  Editor  of  thit  Photo- 
|(t>        to  review  fOOM  film*. 


READERS: 

ELL, 


WELL,  Read- 
ers, I  will 
sertainly  tell 
the  world 
that  I  am  the  TouKhest 
Luck  Guy  in  the  I'na- 
vcrso.  Iwr  none!  At 
catchweiRhts  I  would 
make  Job  (the  Haby  in 
tbe  Bible,  you  remem- 
ber, which  b  invested 
with  Boib,  Bunions 
and  Unwelcome  Ad- 
vise)  look  like  he  wis 
bom  with  a  silver  serv- 
ice in  hb  mouth,  be- 
lieve me!  Wm  hard 
luck  colon,  I  woold  fiut 
rainbows  right  out  of 
biancss,  by  compaiii- 
Min! 

Well,  the  other  day 

I  am  ailed  up  by  the 
editor  of  this  Photo- 
play pajjer  and  routed 
away  from  a  ball  game 

I  am  covering  for  my  pap)er.  It  seems  this  baby  is  hot  on  the 
trail  of  a  guy  to  review  somt-  films,  and  sort  of  htdp  out 
Burned  Mantle  who  dopes  out  the  Shaiiow  Staec,  so  he  gets  me. 
Well,  I  figure  he  has  <lone  a  preiiy  giwd  daze  work  for  him- 
self at  that,  and  tell  him  so  saying  I  will  take  the  job  anil  no 
questions  ast.  It  looks  pretty  soft  for  me.  too.  ttecau&e  Hay 
Broun  which  used  lo  write  baseball  right  aloiig'side 
of  me,  is  now  calling  actors  and  actresses  names 
around  town  instead  of  balling  out  ball  players, 
and  has  it  softer  for  himself  than  a  guy  working 
in  the  Mexican  Mint! 

Well,  as  I  am  saying,  thu  baby  calls  me  up  and 
says  will  I  review  a  pjcture  a  nonth  for  this  sheet, 
and  he  says  I  may  as  well  start  ofi  on  "Romanse." 
Well,  be  does  not  say  anythinc  about  what  tUs 
"Romanse"  is— which  I  later  find  out  to  my  aonow 
and  horror  he  aboidd  do!  It  is  not  lii^  to  send  a 
guy  out  on  a  new  job  Gke  tUt  mi  not  tell  him 
h  he  going  to  a  Funeral  or  a  Frolic,  Reader,  hey? 
Did  this  Editor  tip  his  milt  a  little  and  leave  me 
grab  off  the  signals,  I  would  know  what  kind  of  a 
game  I  am  up  against:  but  as  it  is  I  am  more  in 
the  dark  than  Prccident  Wilson  is  on  when  Con- 
gress Is  going  to  cross  him  nextl  Kiwever,  of 
that  anon.  a.s  we  reviewers  say. 

Well.  I  take  it  right  o>it  of  ilu  rc  on  the  lam, 
Iveing  anxious  to  eet  my  work  done,  and  hurry 
around  to  the  Theatre  wlu  re  this  '"Roniaiisf  "  i< 
being  showed  up.  and  sit  Ihroueh  it  "in  wrapped 
attention"  (Keats,  I  iH^lieveV  I  do  not  like  the 
layout  because  I  half  to  score  the  Jjlays  in  the 
tiark  and  can  not  reail  my  noats  after  I  get  out 
(which  never  happens  in  a  ball  game  at  the  Polo 
Grounds,  beliex'e  me ! ) ;  but  I  am  a  Game  Guy 
when  I  undertake  a  job.  and  I  figure  I  can  go  back 
and  see  the  show  a  couple  of  more  times  and  then 
I  will  not  need  any  noals.  I  am  full  of  ideas, 
that  way! 


Well.  Reader,  I  do  not  want  to  miss  any  bets 
fas  I  am  very  anxious  to  make  a  Impres.sian  in 
the  Editor  of  this  sheet  the  first  time  out'),  so  I 
go  back  and  see  the  show  three  more  daze  hand 
running.  It  is  all  about  the  Infernal  Triannrle 
with  a  grate  Souprana  in  it  named  Cavil  Lcany. 
which  makes  a  very  suspicious  Debcw  in  New 
York  singing  in  "Filet  Mignon."  the  Grand  Up- 
roar piece.  This  b  in  the  6oies,  or  Thereabouts, 
in  the  Uncivil  War  period — or  about  the  time  Bull 
Ran.  Well,  the  Dcbew  gives  her  a  big  drag  with 
all  hands,  so  far  as  I  can  make  out,  and  ahe  ii 
Fated  and  Dined  all  over  tbe  lot. 

Of  course,  tbb  Cavil  Leany  is  tbe  heroine  of 
the  show,  and  tbe  hero  is  Tom  Amutroog,  a 
Sb^jtino  SliMer.  which  looks  at  fint  like  he  b 
gotag  to  be  the  Und  of  «i«t»i«*M>  «Adch  soits  on 
lis  lamb  before  oUcring  Advisel  WcB,  tlni  baby 
Bweto  Mto  Leany  at  atiw  Hitfit  whidi  is  polled  off 
hi  her  honor,  and  he  docs  not  know  li^  away 
what  be  is  up  agamst;  but  he  finds  out  later,  be- 
lieve mel  It  seems  one  of  the  Male  Sowing  Circle 
of  the  Gotham  of  that  period,  as  we  reviewers 
say,  tips  Tom  off  before  that  CaWl  is  a  Demi- 
Mundane  sore  of  dame  which  has  the  late  Gavv>' 
Debris  looking  like  a  piker.  Well,  this  bird  tips 
Tom,  as  I  am  saxinp,  that  Comelious  Van  Tile  (one 
of  Tom's  friends  and  the  clean-up  guy  in  the  bat- 
ting order  of  Tom's  Church!)  bpilds  Ca\il  a  castle  in  Southern 
France,  or  .Somewheres,  some  time  back;  but  of  course  Tom 
dors  not  take  many  stocks  in  this,  figuring  perhaps  this  guy  is 
a  Gossip — which  is  a  high  order  of  Feminine  Life,  of  course. 
Keailer.  but  a  very  low  form  of  Masculine  IVotopiaauin,  OS 
we  geologists  would  scientifically  iabcll  it. 

Well,  Reader.  Tom 
falls  for  this  jane  like 
she  has  pushed  him  off 
the  Flat  Iron  Building! 
It  is  "Love  at  Fint 
Night"  with  bun,  and 
before  one  real  it  over 
he  is  jMaf  her  Us 
Baby  Shoes  and  a 
couple  of  Tfntines  of 
himself  —  which  is  a 
tip  off  on  what  a  A-i 
Sap  he  is!  I  do  not 
know  how  lu-  ixp->etts 
to  get  by  with  .i  l.^me 
which  has  been  Riven 
castles  to  on  a  jxiir  of 
old  shoes  and  these 
Deprriotipes;  hut  I 
suppose  Ed  Sheldon 
( the  author)  sticks 
this  in  to  sliow  what  a 
simple,  unworldly  mug, 
he  is.  He  is  simple,  all 
right  enough;  but  not 
so  awful  imworldly.  as 
developes  later  when 
he  conies  around  to 
Convert  Cavil,  and 
ends  up  in  a  clinch 
^Con^iMMed  om  page 
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I  turn  lhi«  in  to  ikc  Editor  and  be  1*01 


Nick  looked  at  Jim,  hi>  (ure  hill  oi  ycarninf,  wrrow.  and  pleading.  He  ipok*.  not  in  a 
humaD  voice,  but  a  meuafc  from  bi>  tpirit.  '*Tl]erc'f  only  one  life.  Jim,  and  it'a  eternity." 


EARTHBOUND 


A  powerful  story  of  tlie  struggle 
of  a  man's  spirit  to  pass  in  peace  from  the  earth. 

By  JEROME  SHOREY 


I 


UNDERSTAND  Jim  Rittenshaw  has  forgiven  his  wife," 
one  of  the  go.wips  of  the  New  Netherlands  Club  obser\'ed 
to  the  idlers  in  the  lounging  room. 
".'<ay  rather  that  God  has  forgiven  Jim  Rittenshaw," 
Harvey  Breck  retorted. 

"Still  talking  in  riddles,  Har\ey,"  the  first  speaker  said, 
with  the  .wrt  of  tolerant  smile  they  all  used  when  speaking 
to  or  about  Breck.  He  was  regarded  as  something  of  a  lunatir 
— harmless,  of  course.  No  danger  of  him  going  off  his  head 
and  creating  a  scandal  like  Rittenshaw  did,  though  of  course 
Rittenshaw  had  provocation.  But  Breck — well.  Breck  was 
a  privileged  character,  moony,  dreaming,  always  dragging  God 
and  the  future  life  into  the  most  commonplace,  worldly  mat- 
ters. Sometimes  amusing,  sometimes  a  bore — and  yet  you 
couldn't  help  liking  him  in  spite  of  everything. 

"Perhaps  you  would  like  to  know  the  inside  facts  of  the 
Rittenshaw  affair,  in  words  of  one  syllable,  without  any  of 
what  you  call  riddles,"  Breck  suggested  to  the  gossips. 

This  was  promising.  There  was  a  murmur  of  eager  anticipa- 
tion, and  chairs  were  edged  nearer  to  Breck.  Everyone  knew 
that  he  was  closer  to  both  Jim  Rittenshaw  and  Nick  Des- 
borough  than  anyone  else,  and  it  was  generally  supposed  that 
it  was  he  who  had  persuaded  Daisy  Rittenshaw  to  testify  vol- 


untarily at  her  husband's  trial.  If  he  would  tell  what  he  knew, 
it  might  be  worth  hearing. 

"Of  course,  there'll  be  a  good  deal  of  this  that  you  know 
already,"  Breck  said.  "But  I'm  going  to  tell  it  from  the  start, 
and  if  I  wander  off  into  the  occult,  well,  you'll  have  to  for- 
give me,  for  the  dividing  line  between  what  you  call  real  and 
what  you  call  unreal  is  sometimes  pretty  hard  for  me  to  see."' 
•   ♦   ♦   ♦  ♦ 

The  thing  really  started  when  Nick  Desborough,  Jim  Ritten- 
shaw, and  I,  were  at  college.  I  don't  know  how  it  happened 
that  1  ever  became  a  close  friend  of  two  such  hard-headed  fel- 
lows, but  probably  it  was  for  something  the  same  reason  that 
a  big  woman  is  sure  to  marry  a  little  man.  Opposites  attract 
each  other.  They  were  all  for  the  practical  side  of  education. 
Fortunately — or  unfortunately — my  ancestors  had  made  it  un- 
necessary for  me  to  earn  a  living,  and  .so  I  went  in  for  philos- 
ophy. Nick  and  Jim  used  to  try  to  figure  some  way  that  I 
could  make  a  living  out  of  what  I  was  learning. 

One  night,  in  my  rooms.  I  turned  on  them.  I  told  them 
that  philosophy  was  the  only  way  of  di.scovering  what  we 
really  live  for,  and  everyone  must  he  living  for  something.  I 
challenged  them  to  express  their  idea  of  life  in  a  creed,  and 
after  a  long  discussion  they  wrote  one  down.   It  read: 
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"No  God,  no  sin,  no  future  life.  Nothing  but  the  survi\-al 
of  the  fittest,  and  e\'er>'  man  for  himself." 

It  was  only  a  schoolboy  display  of  egotism  and  youthful 
arrogance,  and  yet.  having  written  it  down  in  so  tnany  words, 
and  signed  it  with  great  bravado,  they  could  not  escape  being 
more  or  less  influenced  by  it.  There  the  Rittcnshaw  tragedy 
began. 

That  seed  lay  in  the  ground,  dormant  to  all  appearances,  for 
nearly  sixteen  years.  We  were  graduated,  and  Jim  and  Xick 
went  into  business.  Both  succeeded,  both  married,  both 
seemed  to  have  everything  any  man  could  want.  Nick's  wife, 
Caroline,  was  devoted  to  him.  She  accused  herself,  for  a 
while  after  the  tragedy,  of  neglecting  to  make  herself  as  attrac- 
tive as  she  might  have  done,  especially  after  their  daughter, 
Connie,  was  bom.  But  I  don't  believe  it  would  have  made  any 
difference.  Kick  and  Jim  were 
both  so  well  satisfied  with  their 
creed  of  "every  man  for  himself " 
that  they  were  beaded  for  disaster. 

Jims  wife,  on  the  contrary, 
never  overlooked  any  opportunity 
to  make  herself  attractive,  for  Jim, 
or  for  anyone  else.  Daisy  Ritten- 
shaw  had  absorbed  her  husband's 
idea  of  life — that  everyone  was  en- 
titled to  all  that  was  within  reach, 
no  matter  to  whom  it  might  hap- 
pen to  belong.  And  Nick  happened 
to  come  within  reach  of  her  bril- 
liant fascination.  It's  all  ver>'  well 
to  say  that,  regardless  of  beliefs, 
the  first  clause  in  the  code  of  honor 
of  a  gentleman  is  to  hold  sacred 
the  home  of  his  friend.  But  I  tell 
you,  there  can  be  no  co<lc  of  honor 
with  such  a  clause  as  ''No  God,  no 
sin.  no  future  life."  Both  Nick  and 
Jim  were  living  by  this  creed,  and 
Daisy  had  learned  it  too. 

What  I  am  tr>'ing  to  make  you 
see  is  this — that  with  the  circum- 
stances reversed,  Jim  would  un- 
doubtedly have  acted  exactly  as 
Nick  acted,  and  so  he  shared  equal- 
ly in  Nick's  guilt.  Nick  and  Daisy 
attracted  one  another,  met  secretly 
and  made  love  to  one  another,  and 
finally  decided  to  run  away  to- 
sether.  Caroline  loved  Nick  so 
deeply  that  her  intuition  warned 
her.  and  she,  in  her  desperation, 
not  knowing  which  way  to  turn, 
warned  Jim. 

Well,  you  all  know  what  hap- 
pened. The  afternoon  that  Dai.sy 
was  wailing  for  Nick  to  come  to 
take  her  away,  Jim  met  him  on 
those  stairs  and  shot  him  through 
the  heart. 

According  to  Nick's  own  creed, 
that  was  the  end  of  him — a  heap 
of  dead  flesh  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs,  to  be  taken  away  some  place, 
buried,  and  more  or  less  forgotten. 
Within  an  hour  I  had  double  proof 
that  Nick  had  discovered  that  life 
was  not  something  which  begins 
and  ends  with  the  body. 

Being  the  most  Intimate  friend 
of  both  men,  the  task  of  breaking 
the  news  to  their  wives  fell  to  me. 
Rittenshaw's  home  was  on  the  road 
to  Nick's.  Daby  was  waiting  in 
the  hall,  and  the  instant  I  l<H>kal 
into  her  eyes  I  knew  that  Nick  had 
l>cen  there  before  me.  She  hail  seen 
something,  she  did  not  know  what, 
and  had  received  a  message  from 
the  man  for  whom  she  was  waiting. 
.As  soon  as  she  saw  me,  she  uniler- 
stood.  I  did  not  need  to  speak. 
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•  Jim  has  killed  Nick!"  she  screamed,  and  fainted. 

There  was  nothing  I  could  do,  and  I  was  anxious  to  reach 
Caroline  before  the  news  came  to  her  from  elsewhere.  This 
was  a  harder  Usk,  for  I  knew  how  devoted  Caroline  was  to 
her  husband,  though  I  did  not  know  that  she  had  suspected 
the  state  of  affairs  between  him  and  Daisy.  As  I  went  up  to 
the  door  a  curious  sensation  came  over  me.  Vou  know  how 
you  feel  when  someone  approaches  you  in  the  darkness — the 
absolute  knowledge  that  a  person  whom  you  cannot  see  and 
who  is  not  touching  you,  is  very  near.  Well,  I  knew  that  Nick 
was  beside  me— knew  it  so  well  that,  involuntarily.  I  looked 
around,  and  spoke  to  him: 

"Tell  me  what  to  say,  Nick,"  I  implored. 

And  somehow  I  received  the  assurance  that  Nick,  with  the 
clearer  vision  that  now  was  his,  would  give  me  the  right  word 


Nifk  n  wi{«,  Caroline,  wm  devoted  to  kim      Ql.         i       i  t 
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when  the  moment  came.  Caroline,  too.  seemed  to  be  prepared 
for  my  news,  but  she  was  stronger  than  Daisy.  There  was 
no  hysteria,  no  outbreak  of  griei.  but  only  a  slight  quivering 
of  her  lips  .15  she  turned  away  silently  and  went  up  the  stairs 
to  her  room. 

Dr.  Roger  Galloway,  the  rector  of  St.  Mary  Magdalen  s, 
Caroline  s  uncle,  was  there,  and  Connie.  The  child  was  be- 
wildered rather  than  grief-stricken. 

■  But  1  saw  papa,  just  now,"  she  insisted,  plaintively. 

Dr.  Galloway  was  equally  puzzled  by  the  child's  remark. 
He  said  that  just  before  I  arrived,  he  and  Caroline  were  in 
the  drawing  room,  and  heard  Connie,  out  in  the  hall,  say, 
•Hello,  papa."  The  child  then  went  to  the  door  of  the  room 
and  called  to  them,  "Papa's  come,  but  he  looks — ditlerent." 
Dr.  Galloway  and  Caroline  went  out  into  the  hall,  but  saw 


henclt  M  ■ttrtctive  ai  the  mifht  h.ve  done.    Dai«y  Rittcn»haw.  on 
 »nd  Nick  happened  to  com*  within  reach  of  her  fMcinatioit. 


nothing.   Caroline  put  her  hand  on  her  daughter's  brow. 

"She's  "feverish,"  the  mother  said  anxiously.    "I  hope  she's 
not  going  to  be  ill." 
"But  mother,  I  saw  father,  and  so  did  Leo,  Look!" 
Connie's  constant  playmate,  Leo,  a  big  wolf  hound,  was 
standing  in  the  hall,  looking,  seemingly  at  nothing  at  all,  but 
the  hairs  on  his  neck  were  bristling,  and  he  was  trembling. 

As  they  stood  there,  wondering,  I  came  in  to  tell  them  that 
Xick  had  been  killed. 

Make  what  you  like  of  it — I'm  telling  you  the  facts.  But 
I'll  tell  you  what  I  believe,  and  this  accounts  for  all  that  hap- 
pened, both  then  and  later.  What  we  call  death  is  simply  the 
line  that  divides  one  phase  of  our  life,  the  life  we  know,  from 
the  other  life  we  cannot  know.  If  we  cross  that  line  at  peace 
with  ourselves  and  our  fellow  men,  we  pass  at  once  to  the  other 

life.  But  if  we  have  done  wrong 
and  arc  not  forgiven,  or  have 
caused  troubles  which  we  have  not 
righted,  wc  arc  carthbound.  We 
cannot  go  on  to  that  other  life  un- 

fy  til  we  have  been  forgiven,  or  have 

straightened  out  the  tangle  we 
have  left  behind.  In  this  transitory 
stage,  wc  seem  to  be  visible  from 
time  to  time,  only  to  those  who 
^^^^^  arc  in  sympathy  with  us,  who  un- 

derstand  our  trouble,  or  who  love 
^^^^^B  us  deeply.   Daisy  saw  Nick,  though 

f     V  only  vaguely,  because  she  really 

W  loved  him,  in  her  way.  Connie 

^  saw  him,  because  she  loved  him. 

Caroline  could  not  see  him  because 
her  heart  was  still  bitter  agaiast 
him  and  Daisy.  With  Jim  in  jail, 
accused  of  murder  and  estranged 
from  his  wife,  and  Caroline  imfor- 
gtving,  Nick's  spirit  was  earth- 
bound.  All  that  happened  subse- 
quently was  due  to  his  efforts  to 
extricate  himself,  and  pass  on  to 
tliat  other  life. 

I  don't  mean  that,  all  of  a  sud- 
den, Nick's  character  changed,  and 
he  began  trying  to  do  good  in- 
stead of  evil.  That  came  gradually. 
Ai  first  he  was  just  bewildered  at 
the  circumstances  in  which  he  found 
himself.  He  wandered  around  the 
familiar  scenes  and  among  familiar 
f)eoplc,  because  he  didn't  know 
what  else  to  do.  He  had  to  learn, 
like  a  child.  And  little  Connie, 
with  her  clear,  child's  '  vision, 
seemed  to  understand  best  of  all  of 
us.  She  followed  her  mother  up- 
stairs to  try  to  get  some  light  on 
the  thing  that  was  troubling  her. 

"Mamma,  you  arc  driving  papa 
away  from  you,"  she  said. 

"But  Connie — I  loved  him  sol" 
Caroline  moaned. 

"Yes,  mamma,  but  you  don't  be- 
lieve he  loves  you  and  wants  to  be 
near  you,"  the  child  persisted. 

She  couldn't  have  understood 
what  she  was  saying,  herself.  She 
was  just  a  voice  for  some  influence 
she  could  only  feel.  But  it  broke 
her  mother's  cokl  reser\e,  and  the 
tears  flooded  down  for  the  first 
time  since  she  heard  of  Nick's 
death.  Vet  she  could  not  find  for- 
giveness in  her  heart. 

To  tell  the  truth,  I  wasn't  think- 
ing of  Nick  at  all,  up  to  this  time, 
but  of  Jim.  He  was  in  the  clutch 
of  the  worlds  oldest  law — a  life 
for  a  life.  There  was  a  good  de- 
fense— the  unwritten  law — and  I 
supposed  he  would  use  it.  I  said 
as  much  when  1  went  to  see  him. 
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"I  shall  make  no  defense,"  he  said. 

"But  Jim,"  I  said,  "if  you  don't,  you'll  hang." 

"I  killed  my  best  friet»d  over  a  foolish  misunderstanding," 
be  replied  slowly  and  with  significance.  "I  am  prepared  to 
take  the  consequences." 

"I  know  why  you  killed  him, "  I  began,  but  he  interrupted 
me. 

"Her  name  mtist  not  be  brought  into  it,"  be  said.  "I  know 
what  you  are  thinking,  but  you  are  wrong." 

There  was  no  use  in  arguing  with  him.  His  jaws  were  set, 
and  he  would' not  budge.  He  declared  he  would  not  take  the 
stand  in  his  own  behalf,  nor  would  he  ask  Daisy  to  testify. 
Unless  she  spoke  voluntarily.  Jim  would  hang.  'There  wasn't 
much  hope,  but  I  decided  to  .«ee  her  myself,  and  put  it  up  to 
her  straight — whether  she  wanted  two  Uves  on  her  conscience 
instead  of  only  one. 

Unfortunately,  I  met  her 

at  the  church  where  Nick's   

body  was  lying.  I  had  in- 
tended leaving  a  wreath  on 
his  coffin,  before  going  to  see 
Daisy,  but  as  I  was  entering 
the  church  I  met  her  coming 
out.  This  was  imfortunate. 
because  she  and  Caroline  had 
just  faced  each  other  across 
Nick's  coffin,  and  Caroline 
bad  glared  her  down.  She 
had  regarded  Daisy's  pres- 
ence in  the  church  as  hideous 
effrontery,  bordering  on  sac- 
rilege, and  said  as  much  in  a 
half  dozen  biting  words.  This 
hurt  Daisy  all  the  more  be- 
cause her  \isit  to  the  church 
was  half  affectation.  She  was 
fond  of  Nick,  of  course,  but 
it  was  half  her  sense  of  the 
picturesque  that  had  led  her 
to  St.  Mary  Magdalen's.  The 
unexpected  encoimter  with 
Caroline  had  put  her  in  a  bad 
humor,  and  she  tried  to  avoid 
me.  But  I  was  too  full  of 
my  determination  to  be  diplo- 
matic, and  I  led  her  to  one 
side,  insisting  that  she  hear 
what  I  had  to  say. 

"Jim  isn't  going  to  make 
any  defense,"  1  blurted  out. 
*  He  is  determined  to  protect 
your  name." 

"To  protect  my  name? 
What  do  you  mean? "  she 
demanded  in  a  steely  voice. 

"He  insists  that  you  had  nothing  to  do  with  his  quarrel 
with  Nick."  I  told  her. 

"Of  course  he'<l  say  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  if  I  hadn't, 
wouldn't  he?"  she  replied,  and  I  could  see  a  flash  of  something 
like  elation  in  her  eyes. 

"Hadn't  you?"  I  asked  her.  point  blank. 

She  turned  away  with  a  great  pretense  of  offended  dignity, 
but  I  stopped  her. 

"Why  did  you  scream.  'Jim  has  killed  Nick,'  when  I  went 
to  tell  you  about  it,  and  before  I  had  a  chance  to  say  a  word? " 
I  asked  her. 

"Because,"  she  gasped.  "I — saw — him!" 

I  thought  she  was  softening,  and  I  followed  it  up. 

"Vou  are  thtr  only  person  in  the  world  who  can  save  Jim," 
I  pleaded. 

She  stiffened  again. 

"I  don't  know  what  you  are  talking  about, "  she  said  coldly, 
and  walked  past  me.  out  of  the  church. 

I  came  back  here  to  the  club,  wondering  what  there  was 
that  I  could  do.  and  my  thoughts  turned  to  Nick.  I  realized 
how  unhappy  he  must  be.  seeing  now  as  he  must  see.  what  a 
mess  he  had  left  behind  him.  Sitting  over  in  that  corner,  in 
his  favorite  chair,  sucMenty  the  same  feeling  came  over  me 
that  I  had  experienced  at  his  door  when  I  went  to  tell  CaroUne 
of  his  death.  I  lookeil  up.  and  there  he  stood  before  me,  as 
plain  as  any  one  of  you  is  this  minute. 
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I  never  want  to  see  the  face  of  a  man,  dead  or  alive,  with 
such  an  expression  as  there  was  upon  Nick's  then.  All  the 
suffering  in  the  world  was  written  there,  and  an  unutterable 
appeal  for  help.  Then,  in  a  flash.  I  understood  the  whole  diffi- 
culty, and  under.itood,  too,  that  the  solution  of  the  problems 
of  the  next  world  was  the  same  as  the  solution  of  the  problems 
of  this.  Vou  were  here,  Rhodes.  Vou  remember,  I  ^M>ke  to 
him.    I  said: 

"Love.  Nick.  love.  Not  love  mistreated  and  gone  wrong, 
but  pure  love  is  our  salvation,  in  this  world,  and  in  yours." 

He  seemed  to  imderstand  my  meaning  and  was  trying  to 
ask  me  what  to  do,  Rhodes,  when  you  broke  the  spell,  and  he 
cli.sapkpeared.  Vou  seemed  to  think  I  had  gone  crazy,  and 
came  up  and  slapped  me  on  the  back.  I  told  you  I  had  secD 
Nick,  and  you  tbought  it  was  a  tremendous  joke,  and  asked 
me  what  he  looked  like.    Do  you  remember  what  I  said — 

"He  looked  like  a  man — 
damned!" 

It  was  Dr.  Calloway, 
though,  who  finally  set  Nick 
on  the  right  path.  It  was 
shortly  before  Jim  was  to 
come  up  for  trial,  and  Dr. 
Galloway  was  troubled.  Ooe 
evening  he  went  to  the 
church  to  pray  for  guidance, 
and  he  found  Nick  tiierc — 
saw  him  as  I  .saw  him,  an 
agonized  soul.  Roger  Gallo- 
way's entire  life  has  been 
passed  in  close  communion 
with  God;  his  is  a  great  soul. 
He  understood  Nick's  need. 

"My  poor  boy,  you're  suf- 
feriiig."  he  said, 

Nick  bowed  his  head,  and 
Roger  continued: 

"Vou1l  always  suffer  unless 
you  take  the  right  way.  As 
lottg  as  you  cling  to  our 
world,  you  will  suffer  the 
torment  that  our  world  never 
fails  to  inflict.  The  creed  by 
which  you  and  Jim  lived  has 
led  you  both  to  catasuophe. 
but  catastrophe  is  not  final 
ruin.  There  is  a  world  that 
would  welcome  you.  that 
would  teach  you  through  this 
very  agony  to  begin  again  at 
the  bottom,  and  climb  to- 
ward the  heights. " 

As  Roger  was  speaking. 
Nick  seemed  to  be  undergo- 
ing some  tremendous  strug- 
gle.  It  was  his  effort  to  readjust  himself  to  a  new  outlook  upon 
life — his  new  life  as  well  as  his  past. 

"Vou  are  earthbound,  Nick,"  Roger  said.  "Square  your  ac- 
counts, and  go!" 

Slowly  the  apparition  faded  away,  as  if  in  obedience  to 
Roger's  command.  Dr.  Galloway  told  me  afterwards  that  it 
seemed  as  if  he  had  been  dreaming,  but  as  he  awakened  he 
could  not  doubt  the  reality  of  the  experience.  Nor  will  you 
doubt,  when  I  tell  you  how  Nick  set  about  it  to  square  his 
accounts. 

Daisy  had  gone  to  stay  with  an  aunt,  who  had  been  an  in- 
valid for  years.  She  lived  in  seclusion,  on  a  big  estate,  and  it 
was  in  a  little  summer  house  near  by  that  Daisy  and  Nick  had 
had  most  of  their  secret  meetings.  The  <lay  of  Jim's  trial. 
Daisy  was  sitting  with  her  aunt  in  a  little  arbor,  when  a 
strange  restlessness  came  over  her.  which  she  could  not  explain 
Telling  her  aunt  she  was  Roing  for  a  short  walk,  she  strolled 
away  into  the  woods.  Hardly  realizing  what  direction  she 
was  going,  she  soon  found  herself  at  the  summer  house.  She 
had  not  been  there  since  the  last  time  she  saw  Nick — the  time 
she  agreed  to  run  away  with  him.  She  tried  to  turn  and  go 
back  to  the  hrtuse.  but  something  held  her  there.  She  did  not 
see  Nick,  and  as  she  afterwards  described  to  me  what  followed, 
she  said  it  seemed  like  the  sudden  awakening  of  her  con- 
science.   Something  said  to  her: 

(Continued  on  page  128) 
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They're  off! 


Everybody's  uiliotf — km  are  thcMc  cclcbratnl  mitten,  Nornu  anj 
Cofutftncc  TalroAii^,  about  to  cicpart  lor  a  barJ-«arii«(l  vacation. 
Both  worked  nitfbt  and  day  to  fmisk  tbeir  nm*  picture*  in  time  to 
cstch  the  boat  Joe  Sckenck  went  witb  tbcm  and  tbey  met  Mr*. 
Talraadge  and  Natalie  on  tb«  otber  aide. 


When  ike  Impcrstor  left  tkc  Statue  of  liberty  behind,  it  emrried 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Pickford  to  Europe  on  tkeir  koneymoon. 
Yo — 'Olive  and  Jack  kavc  been  married  Kveral  yean,  but  tkcy 
never  kad  tip»  *•  •ai^e  a  vacaliun  toother  before.  And  Europe  ie 
■nfinitely  mora  interesting  tkan  Niagara  Falla. 


Wkfe  Wgrtd  fhalc* 


Bryant  \Vubbum,  buttonkoled  by  a  British  flower" girl"  in 
Piccadilly  Circus,  London.     Brvanl  and  Makel  Forrest  \Vaskbuni 
croased  to  take  scenes  (or  "Tke  Road  to  London".    Tkcy  are 
"skootintf"  and  koneymiioning  at  ike  same  time. 


And  kcre  is  Don>*ky  Gish.  Wkea  stic  weoC  to  Europe  beforr  it 
was  as  **Tke  Little  Disturber,"  to  lake  pictures  in  tke  war  lonc 
for  "Heart!  of  tke  \Vorld."  Now,  witk  ker  motkcr,  ska  is  travcl- 
ing  in  Italy  and  France.  Wkatcver  kappena.  Dorotby  a  latcat  trip 
will  be  comparatively  peaceful. 
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"Sit*  U  ■  tsll.  (rueful.  pr«tty,  aicc.  <nlraDcing.  ruddy  hiirnl  girl  alwut  five 
fool  MTco  Slid  w«i(luDg  (bout  out  huadrmi  and  tkirty-f i'tc  pouadt  drc«Md.'° 


A  Misplaced  Interview 

The  famous  writer  of  Texas  stories  loses 
bis  notes  but  becomes  a  great  admirer  of  Miss  Nilsson. 

By  EDWARD  S.  O'REILLY 

BY  ihc  way,"  said  the  editor  nonchalantly,  "Want  you 
to  interview  another  movie  lady?" 
"Mighty  5orr>',"  I  announced  hastily,  "but  I  got 
an  important  appointment. " 
"What  is  it?"  he  wanted  to  know. 

"Have  to  give  a  Chinaman  a  music  lesson."  says  1.  not  hav- 
ing time  to  think  up  a  better  one.  "It  will  take  all  day  and 
most  of  the  evening." 

"What  day  have  you  got  this  Chink  booked  for?"  countered 
the  editor. 

"Tuesday."  said  I,  taking  a  chance  on  a  seven  to  one  shot. 
"That's  all  right,"  he  chuckled.    "You  have  an  engagement 
for  Monday." 

"Who  is  the  lady?"  I  asked  surrendering  to  the  inevitable. 

"Miss  Anna  Q  Nilsson."  he  admitted. 

I  felt  a  little  better  about  it  then,  because  I  have  always 
heard  Miss  Nilsson  sp)okcn  of  as  an  awful  nice  young  lady. 
She  worked  in  a  picture  down  on  the  Texa.':  border  once,  and 
the  l>oys  all  favored  her  highly. 

Therefore  on  Monday  I  shaved,  put  on  my  green  necktie 
and  wandered  up  Fifth  Avenue  to  the  Nctherland  House  where 
Mi*--  .Anna  Q.  is  boarding.  It  is  a  fine  hotel  too,  with  plenty 
of  furniture  and  decorations,  and  staff  of  ex-crown  princes  in 
uniform  to  show  you  around. 

When  I  got  out  of  the  elevator  I  was  met  at  the  door  of 
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Miss  Nilsson "s  flat  by  a  maid.  It  is  queer  how  these  stars 
always  have  a  maid  standing  around  in  the  background  when 
they  are  getting  interviewed.  Sometimes  they  even  have  the 
house  detective  when  I  arrive. 

Miss  Nilsson  sure  seemed  glad  to  meet  mc,  even  though  we 
were  as  you  might  say.  practically  strangers.  She  invited  me 
into  the  parlor  and  set  me  down  in  one  of  these  big  stuffed 
easy  chairs,  with  padded  arms  that  just  fit  your  knees. 

While  she  was  taking  her  corner  I  stole  a  sly  look  at  the 
famous  lady.  She  is  a  tall,  graceful,  pretty,  nice,  entrancing, 
ruddy  haire«l  girl  alKiul  five  fool  seven  and  weighing  about  one 
hundred  and  thirty-five  pt>unds  dressed. 

Her  gown  was  a  creation  of  dark  cloth  with  a  kind  of  mos- 
quito nettin'  of  white  lace  sewed  on  the  outside  of  it.  She  wore 
sorrel  sfilk  stockings  and  bay  shoes.  I  may  not  get  the  descrip- 
tion of  her  costume  just  right  but  the  effect  was  sure  swell. 

"Well,  I'm  ready  to  be  interv-iewcd,"  she  said,  settling  herself 
daintily  in  the  comer  of  one  of  them  lounges  they  make  in 
Davenport.  la. 

When  I  had  started  up  on  this  interview  I  wrote  down  a 
lot  of  questions  I  intended  to  ask,  but  when  I  dug  down  in 
my  vest  pocket  I  discovered  to  my  chagrin  that  I'd  lost  it.  It 
sure  put  me  up  a  tree  but  I  had  to  say  something  so  I  began: 

"Is  it  true  Miss  Nils.son  that  you  are  a  Swede?" 

(Contiiiufd  OH  jnige  n8) 


How  To  Hold  Him 


By  DOROTHY  PHILLIPS 

(Mr*. Allen  Hulubar) 


The  famous  motion  picture  star  n^vcs  a  few  pointers  to 
wives.   The  reverse  side  of  this  interesting  question 
will  be  told  in  a  future  issue  of  Photoplay. 


GOOD  wives  often  do  a  great  deal  of  harm  in  thh  wdtld. 
They  inaki-  l)adnt!<i!i  so  f.xiraordinarily  attractive  by 
contrast. 
Women  arc  matrimonial  ostriches.  They  hide  their 
head'^  in  the  sands  of  virtue  and  moral  law  and  rcfu.sc  to  admit 
that  marriaee  is  a  competitive  game  in  which  getting  a  hus- 
band is  merely  the  first  trick. 

And  it  is  my  absolute  conviction  that  more  men  are  <lriven 
from  the  path  of  marital  virtue  than  are  led.  Marriage  i^  a 
woman's  game. 

1  never  heard  of  a  man 
deserting  a  good  audience, 
did  you? 

That  is  my  personal  idea 
of  the  prime  requisites  of  a 
good  wife.  It  typifies  the 
woman  against  whom  Sa- 
lome might  dance  with  or 
without  her  seven  veils  in 
vain.  Man  may  want  but 
little  here  below,  but  part 
of  that  little  is  to  be  lis- 
tened to.  I  am  more 
afraid  of  the  woman  who 
knows  how  and  when  to  ask 
iiiielligent  questions  than  I 
am  of  the  one  who  wears  a 
heart-shapetl  beauty  spot  on 
her  eighteenth  vertebra 
\Nhen  in  evening  dress. 

There  is  one  thing  dearer 
to  a  man  than  home  or 
mother  —  more  |M>vverful 
than  sex  instinct  "tiger- 
tiger" — and  that  is  the 
sound  of  his  own  voice. 
Clever  women  have  u-sed 
that  weapon  against  him 
since  Ninon  dc  L'Enclos 
was  wildly  adored  at  70. 

Women  are  always  puz- 
zling about  the  sort  of 
wnmcn  that  attract  men. 
W  hen  they've  analyzed 
that  successfully  they've 
solved  the  problem  of  how 
to  retain  a  husband's  affec- 
tions, circumvent  the  wili- 
est vamp  and  reduce  the 
divorce  average. 

.•\  man  may  be  infatuated 
with  anything  (hat  wears  petticoats — but  there  is  only  one  kind 
<if  a  woman  that  inspires  lasting  devotion,  and  that  is  the 
Woman  who  always  makes  a  man  feel  good. 

The  other  woman  wouldn't  have  a  chance  in  the  majority 
of  cases  if  the  wife  didn't  stage  manage  the  affair  for  her.  A 
husband  is  as  hard  to  <iri\e  away  from  a  good  home  as  a  bull 
dog.  But  he'll  follow  the  first  «tranger  that  whistles  if  he 
d<ic«n't  get  enough  to  cat.  a  good  plan-  to  sleep,  his  own  com- 
forlalile  reading  chair  and  light,  ami  a  little  petting  now  and 
then. 

\'ou  .see,  when  you  come  right  down  to  it.  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  a  "ii(K>d  wife''  or  a  "bad  wife."  Wives  are  either 
Muiessful  or  unsuccessful.   And  I  want  to  tell  you  right  now 
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that  nothing  that  keeps  a  man  from  breaking  any  of  the  com- 
mandments is  beneath  a  woman's  dignity.  Tink  crepe  lie  chine 
will  sometimes  tie  a  tighter  matrimonial  knot  than  sheepskin  or 
clean  linen. 

Don't  let  anybody  kid  you  that  it's  mid-Viclorian  to  fetch 
your  husband's  slippers.  If  he  gets  his  shoes  off,  his  slippers 
on,  and  his  feel  comfortably  settled  on  a  foot  stool,  it'll  Ik-  a 
lot  more  effort  to  go  out  to  meet  some  chicken. 

First  of  all,  be  frank  with  yourself.  Don't  |H)sc  and  pretend 
you  are  superior  to  the  task  before  you.    The  trouble  with  a 

lot  of  good  wives  is  that 
they  aren't  working  at  il. 
Admit  that  you  love  your 
huslKind,  that  you  want  to 
hold  him.  A  woman  with 
a  goo4l  looking  husliand  is 
in  the  same  position  as  a 
wpnian  that  owns  a  dia- 
mond necklace.  Possession 
i^  nine  points  of  the  law 
but  she  mustn't  leave  it  ly- 
ing around  loose. 

Tlie  first  thing  a  woman 
must  learn  is  that  all  men 
are  exactly  alike.  Some  are 
fat  and  some  are  thin,  but 
■  hat's  as  far  as  it  goes. 
Men  get  older,  but  they 
never  get  better.  Age  is 
the  (ireal  Reformer.  Don't 
let  yourself  believe  t  hat 
"John''  is  any  different 
from  any  of  the  rest  of 
ihem.  Vou  can  always  tell 
a  woman  who  trusts  her 
husband  by  the  unhappy 
look  on  her  fare.  Men  are 
like  babies.  They  have  to 
be  taken  care  of. 

Hut  the  vcr\'  psychologi- 
cal facts  that  have  ma  fie 
m.irriagc  a  |)ermancnt  insti- 
tution give  you  an  80'' 
handicap  if  you'll  only  lake 
it. 

Man  is  naturally  a  i\i>- 
mestic  animal.   Every  man 
has  a  secret  hankering  for 
marriage.    He  is  afraid  of 
the    emotional  excitement 
of  single  life.    He  knows 
he'll  get  caught  sooner  or  later  and  the  uncertainty  is  unpleasant 
to  him.    He  wants  a  home.    He  is  primarily  a  victim  of  the 
"woman  legend" — the  dear  ol<l  legend  that  represents  woman 
as  'an  helpmeet  for  man."    He  craves  rest  from  the  turmoil. 
He  dreams  of  a  tender  breast  where  he  may  gain  strength  to 
carry  on  the  battle  of  life. 
Docs  he  get  it? 

Not  always.  Not  often,  even.  But  when  he  does  Cleopatra 
herself  couldn't  wean  him  away. 

Marriage  is  a  habit.  Nothing  is  so  hard  to  break  as  a  habit. 
The  wife  who  becomes  a  pleasant  sort  of  habit  with  her  hus- 
band can  heave  a  long  sigh  of  relief.  It  s  a  hard  thing  to  find 
someone  that  you  like  to  live  with,  that  doesn't  either  bore 
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or  antagonize  you.   When  youVe  WftlMi»lie<1  ft,  ft  takes  «  lot 

of  vamping  to  break  it  down. 

Men  are  tired.  Ii  is  almost  chronic.  We  are  living  a  terrific 
pace.  The  m.in  of  the  house  comes  home  almost  every  day 
physically,  mentally,  morally  tireJ.  worn  out.  It  takes  a  lot 
of  unpleasantness  to  rouse  bim  to  the  eiton  of  going  out  tu 
look  for  some  other  iratnan  to  hdp  faim  iccover  bii  sense  of 
the  joy  of  life. 

Uut  dear  Heaven,  how  unpleasant  women  can  bel 

I  wonii^r  why.  I  often  wondfr  why.  I  have  been  wonder- 
ing why  for  years.  A  woman  seems  ultrn  to  have  an  impulse 
uf  cruelty  toward  the  man  .'-he  loves  that  expresses  itself  in 
>ulking.  in  coldness,  in  unkindne:>s.  But  she  pmchases  titis 
wine  for  her  pride  at  a  terrific  price  I 

It  is  only  love-experienced  men  that  are  led  on  by  coldness 
and  indifierence.  Most  men  need  to  be  encouraged.  They 
like  the  subth  flattery  of  being  chosen,  singled  out.  Their 
ideal  b  the  wonso  «bo  always  eipects  victoiy  of  tben  but 
to  wboiB  ttuy  an  eiineas  thdr  fUhire  with  ever^  assunace 
oot  of  CCMUR  but  of  comfort.  Whatever  the  tradition,  women 
are  ahn^s  tba  stronger.  They  are  the  mothers,  not  the  crea- 
ton  but  tlie  pcfpetuaton.  That  is—or  liiould  be—  "what 
every  wnnaii  Vbows." 

A  man  may  forgive  a  woman  forty  lovers,  aisoii,  theft  and 
treason,  but  he  will  never,  never,  never  fonhre  bcr  for  liuniiBai- 
iDg  him  in  public.  Don't  make  your  hustauid  out  a  liar  for  a 
couple  of  mdes  or  a  few  thousand  dollars.  Let  him  get  away 
with  it  It  isn't  necessary 
to  contradict  him,  even  if 
he  claims  that  Hiram  John- 
son wrote  the  League  of 
Nations. 

Men  are  laay,  generally. 
They  haven't  much  social 
instinct.  Many  a  woman 
has  stood  over  her  husband 
with  a  club  to  get  bim  to 
'go  to  some  party  where  he 
oiet  the  pretty  girl  that 
started  the  trouble. 

Economy  is  the  one 
thing  for  which  a  man 
never  forgives  his  wife. 

The  woman  who  saves 
man^  foe  a  man  at  tlie  ex- 
pense of  ber  personal  ap- 
pearance is  merely  startinff 
a  bank  roll  for  some  other 
woman  to  spend.  Men  do 
not  admire  fashions,  but 
they  insist  ujion  charm  and 
no  woman  can  be  charming 
without  preiiy  clothes. 

Have  dainiy  clothes — not 
lut  :-ssarily  creations,  imr 
extremes,  but  pretty  things. 
I  don't  care  if  your  hus- 
band declares  you're  head- 
ing the  li:irk  ol  niatriir.ony 
stniittht  for  the  Bankruptcy 
ouri — that's  belter  than 
(he  Divorce  court,  isn't  it? 

The  sex  instinct  of  a  man   

may  have  been  polygamous 
in  the  old  days  when  a 

barem  was  easy  to  get  and  inexpensive  to  keep,  but  nowadays 
a  wife  who  always  looks  charming,  whose  hair  is  bright  and 
attractively  dressed — whose  skin  is  soft  and  delicately  tinted — 
whose  figure  is  graceful  and  vital — whose  clothes  gratify  his 
eye  even  if  they  put  the  fear  of  God  in  bis  podcetbook,  will 
make  her  hoAand  look  u  ntonogamoiis  as  Adam  m  Ae  garden 
of  Eden. 

The  ancient  courtesans  of  Alexandria  laid  aside  a  certain 
pari  of  their  iiunme  for  perfumes — a  sum  nearly  as  Urge  as 
that  which  the_\'  paid  for  their  homes.  (Perhaps  they  figured 
it  wasn't  much  use  to  have  a  home  if  you  had  to  live  alone 
in  it.)  I've  never  seen  a  man  who  wasn't  susceptible  to  deli- 
cate, discreetly  used  fraerance. 

There  are  tliree  thines  a  successful  wife  has  qot  to  be — a 
.;u<i<t  cook,  a  Rood  listener  and  an  inspirins;  swcci heart.  She 
>.an  hire  a  substitute  for  the  first,  but  Hubby  will  do  the 


Am  SB.VND  its  as  hard  to  drive  «Wajr  filMn 
a  good  home  as  a  bull  dog. 
A  woouni'witb  a  ^ood  looking  hneband 
ia  in  the  enoie  pooiuou  «» the  woman  who 
owna  a  dfanuMMi  necklace.   Poeseaeion  ie  nine 
points  of  the  law  imt  she  innaln*t  leave  it  lying 
around  loose. 

Marriace  is  a  babit.  Nothing  is  so  hand  to 
break      a  Habit. 

Most  men  need  to  be  encouraged.  They  like 
the  anbtle  flattery  of  being  cbosc-n,  singlet!  out. 

A  man  may  forgive  a  woman  forty  lovers 
arf*<)ii,  till  ft  and  treason,  but  he  will  never,  never, 
nevt  r  i<jr<;ive  her  for  humiliating  him  in  public. 

Many  u  woman  has  stood  ovet  ber  husband 
with  a  club  to  get  him  to  jgo  to  aome  patty  where 
'    he  met  die  pretty  girl  tfisl  started  the  tranble. 
V\e  never  seen  a  man  who  wasn't  susceiptible 
to  delicate,  discreetly  used  perfume. 

Would  you  rather  make  a  perfect  husband 
fur  HuriirlxtfiT  else  or  k('«'p  a  mediam  onc  for 
yuurseif ' 

Don  t  et^T'  The  only  time  a  woman  can  err 
mieceaaftilly  is  in  the  dark  and  even  then  it  ian  t 

the  most  efTcctivr  tiling  to  do. 

A  man  generally  has  just  one  e»rteutial  lor 
*  vrfie— a  good  di^Kieitieit. 


selecting  if  there  have  to  be  any  understudies  for  the  last  two. 

Always  encourage  your  husband  to  say  prettv  things  to  you. 
Men  are  apt  to  believe  what  they  say  rather  than  to  say  what 
they  believe.  When  a  man  ^teis  out  of  the  habit  of  saying  nice 
thincs  to  his  wile  he  pets  out  of  !h  ^  'n'v.t  of  thinkinc  them 
.\iid  it's  nature  for  a  man  to  In:  tiiitikHiij  nice  thtncs  about 
SOPH-  wriman  The  only  wa>-  to  encourage  him  is  to  be  appre- 
ciative when  he  docs  say  them  and  to  i;i\e  hirn  some  cause. 

Don't  Use  the  words  "always"  or  "fnrexer  "  if  you  cm  help 
it.  Those  two  word's  «enH  an  actual  rhiil  to  e\ery  man  s  heart. 
If  he  gels  the  idea  pl.inted  that  this  is  apt  to  be  his  last 
romance,  he'll  star'  on  a  still  hunt  for  a(l\enlure.  Women 
sliorlcn  their  roinatues  by  smarting  to  make  them  last  forever. 
The  onlv  way  to  make  romance  last  is  to  make  it  so  pleasant  it 
cannot  oe  forsaken. 

It's  a  mighty  hard  thing  to  tell  a  man  his  faults  without 
tSrecting  particular  attention  to  your  own.  Human  nature  is 
ever  on  the  defensive.  Would  you  lather  make  a  perfect  hus- 
band for  somcbo<ly  else  or  keep  a  medium  one  foe  yourself? 
Ike  happjwfTT  of  a  tot  of  these  pretQr  little  No.  Twn  you  see 
nowadays  is  buOt  oo  some  woman^  attempt  to  vefeim  a  man. 
Tke  finest  line  in  the  world  lies  between  what  a  womaii  can 
actually  do  to  help  a  man  m  Ids  devaiopiaeot  and  what  she 
can  do  that  will  drive  him  from  her. 
Remember,  if  a  man  is  happy,  he  is  apt  to  be  good. 
.\  happy  love,  a  pleasant  home,  a  contented  companionship 
are  a  man's  best  protection  against  vice  of  everj'  kind  The 

vampire  seldi;r:i  fm  h  her 
prey  in  the  u\m  who  is 
happy  at  home  She  stejis 
in  usually  when  discord, 
trouble,  nagging,  petty 
quarrels— the  little  foxes 
that  eat  away  the  vines  ot 
matrimonv— have  made  a 
man  mentally  reaiiy  for  her 
advances,  fiappy  love  in- 
sures its  own  fidehty. 

But  if  you  have  let  some 
other  woman  step  into  your 
love  life — you've  still  the 
upper  hand  if  you  will  take 
the  time  and  patience  to 
use  it. 

There  are  three  things 
that  you  must  neves  do^ 

I>on't  ciy.  The  only 
time  a  woman  can  ciy  suc> 
cessfuUy  is  in  the  dark  and 
even  then  it  isn't  the  most 
effective  thing  to  do. 

Don't  make  scenes.  Men 
hate  theni  unless  they  can 
play  the  star  role. 

Don't  let  him  know  you 
know.  Vou  can  stand  a 
lot  of  things  if  the  world 
believes  you  in  icnorame 
of  tbem 

.\  woman  should  try  to 
analy/!e  the  charm  this 
"other  woman"  has  upon 
her  husband. 

If  it  isn't  because  of  her 
own  faiUngS— as  I  believe  it 
is  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten— it's  probably  novelty.  So  have 
her  around  as  much  as  you  can.  "The  Coloners  I^dy  and 
Judy  O'Grady"— you  know.  She  soon  wont  be  so  much  of  a 
novelty  after  all« 

The'  secret  of  success  at  a  time  tike  this  is  to  take  it  very, 
ver>'  easily.  Dynandte  is  quite  harmless  tuless  you  light 
the  fuse.  He'll  come  back,  and  next  tine  she'll  have  better 
sense  than  to  let  him  get  away  from  her. 

Dun  t  try  to  compete  with  the  "vamp"  at  her  own  game. 
Too  many  women  do  that.  .■Vs  a  matter  of  fact,  the  average 
.vile  raiiHo;  e.\[Hct  to  compete  with  tlie  profes.sional  beauty, 
the  studied  co^jULttc.  Anyway,  n-.tn  are  eenerally  little  in- 
trigued b>'  beauty  or  so-called  ic<!ucii\<nevs 
A  man  generally  has  just  om-  e>v,  niial  for  his  second  wife— 


a  good  disposition 


(Continued  on  page  122) 
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William  Conklin  i«a't  rare  tKat  tcton  arc  u  caacnttal  as  the  camera  in  the  making  of  a  picture 
and  maybe  he°>  right,  at  that.    Here  ii>  William  gOMipiog  with  Enid  Bennett  in  "Hairpim." 


Which — Actor  or  the  Camera? 


By  ADELA  ROGERS  ST.  JOHNS 


T  IS 

h 


ISTEN;  that-iniy  has  been  married  five  lime*  and  now 
he's  looking  for  a—" 

"My  dear,  he  may  be  a  perfectly  good  actor,  but 
you  will  never  make  mc  bclic%'c  that  he — " 
"Say,  that  girl  acts  as  if  she  was  about  sixteen  instead 
of—" 

"Don't  repeat  it,  Lillian,  but  he  tried  to  date  me  up,  and 
his  wife  hasn't  got  a  decent  rag  to  her  back,  and — " 
What  is  it? 

Aw.  you  know    .    .    .  Gossip! 

Really,  thoush,  supcr-plus-gossip.  That  is  the  special  kind 
that  one  hears  when  hanging  around  a  studio,  and  lianging 
around  a  studio  out  here  in  the  City  of  the  Angels,  i.  e. — Los 
Angeles — is  the  greatest  of  all  'round  sport  there  is.  It  has 
even  shaded  the  Pursuit  of  the  Lonesome  Pint  which,  right 
after  Mr.  Volstead's  sad  sacrifice,  was  quite  a  popular  pas- 
time. 

So  hantrine  about  the  charming  rose-clustered  courtyard  of 
Thomas  H.  Ince's  Culver  City  studio  I  lent  ear.  as  the  saying 
goes,  to  William  Conklin  who  was  favoring  lovely  Florence 
Vidor  and  myself  with  his  various  opinions  concerning — the 
moving  picture,  of  course.  Miss  Vidor  an<l  Mr.  Conklin  had 
just  finished  with  a  scene  for  the  new  picture  "Beau  Revel " 
— the  gossip  as  truthfully  set  down  above  was  mere  studio 
atmosphere. 

We.  too,  gossiped.  Various  things.  Enid  Bennett  leaving 
to  have  her  own  organization;  the  great  success  of  the  Doug- 
las .MarLcan  comedies;  Etlwards  of  \ew  Jersey  for  Presi- 
dent.   And  then  somebody — maybe  I  did  it — started  the  old 


round  of  chatter  to  the  effect  that  one  thing  is  as  important 
as  another  in  the  production  of  a  picture. 
Then  William  Conklin  barked. 

"The  camera  is  the  most  important  thing  for  a  picture." 

And  I  made  a  mental  note  right  there  and  then  that  he 
had  said  a  mouthful. 

"The  way  they  talk  about  pictures  now-a-days  reminds  me 
of  the  story  about  the  little  boy  whose  mamma  gave  him  a 
good  whaling  one  morning  for  shooting  B-B  shots  at  a  neigh- 
bor's cow.  The  sjianking  rankled  in  Willie's  bosom  and  he 
burned  for  revenge.  When  night  came  he  sat  at  his  mother's 
knee  and  his  face  held  a  beautifully  chaste  and  innocent  ex- 
pression. His  list  of  blessings  was  unusually  long  and  included 
all  from  S.  Claus  to  the  new  kittens.  But  when  he  rose  at 
last  he  faced  his  mamma  triumphantly  and  shouted: 

"'Doggone  it,  I  hope  you  noticed  you  weren't  in  it!' 

"That's  what  they'd  like  to  do  to  us  actors,  I  wager.  T 
hope  you  noticeti  you  weren't  in  it.' 

"But.  although  I  was  a  stage  player  for  years  and  years — 
I  made  my  debut  with  Grace  George  twenty  years  ago — I  am 
strong  for  the  photoplay  no  matter  what  they  do  to  us." 

Conklin  is  just  closing  his  second  contract  with  Ince. 

He  has  played  prominent  parts  in  many  big  Ince  pictures. 
His  most  recent  successes  were  "Sex,"  in  which  he  played  the 
lead  opposite  Louise  Glaum;  "Hairpins,"  with  Enid  Bennett: 
"The  Woman  in  the  Suitcase"  with  the  same  star;  "McNicr  " 
with  Hobart  Bosworth  and  now  "Beau  Revel,"  with  an  all-star 
cast,  including  Lewis  S.  Stone,  Florence  Vidor,  Lloyd  Hughes 
an<t  Kathleen  Kirkham. 
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Mailamc  Pctrova  u  knii\%  n  in  m«ny  lands:  *he  u  an 
international  ctlekrity  But  »ho  always  i-omcj' 
"kamc"  to  a  •implc  »tatc  in  Great  Neck.  Look 
laUiuL  wbcrt  the  really  keep*  liouae  for  her  kiuband 


Che2,  Madame 


WHICH  means,  if  you  know  your  Olli-ndorf 
at  all,  that  you  hail  previously  been  in- 
vited to  atti-ni)  a  ixTsonally-conduclcd 
tour  of  the  sumptuou."  Long  Islam!  estate 
jl  Mailame — of  course.  Nladatni'  I'etrova.  She  of 
•he  Continental  figure,  eyes,  and  wit.  She  whose 
lirst  name  is  Olga,  certainly  the  name  of  names  for 
one  bom  in  Warsaw.  Poland. 

V'ou  have  accepted.  And  you  are  prceteil  on  the 
velvety  lawn  of  the  Cln-at  Neck  home,  by  Madame 
herself — dre<sed  all  in  white,  so  ihnrmant,  so  chic, 
as  she  lowers  her  brilliant  blue  sunshade  ai  your 
approach. 

.She  Ls  an  international  personage,  Madame.  Bom 
in  Poland,  educated  in  Frame;  a  student  of  litera- 
ture in  London,  a  thespian  >trueKler  there  also.  Now 
a  triumphant  Bod<less  of  the  "tace  ami  screen  in 
.\merica.  .She  speaks  many  languages,  preferring 
the  French.  She  writes — pcn-ms.  satire?.  She  sings, 
am!  her  voice,  on  the  black  disis.  has  |H»neiraled  al- 
most every  other  home  in  America.  She  had  just  re- 
lumed from  a  tour  of  the  States,  where  she  broke 
all  records  in  the  varieties.  She  sang  a  little  and 
recited  a  little — her  own  songs  and  poems.  \  far 
iry  from  "Panthea."  the  sensuous  lady  from  abroad 
wh(»  vamped  Broadway. 

Now  Petrova  is  planning  a  trip  abroad.  .^\nd  then 
•he  will  come  back  to  .\merica — lor  she  is  a  citizen 
■if  the  United  States,  having  married  a  famous 
.Vmerican  surgeon — and  return  to  pictures. 
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WEST  IS  EAST 


MILIJRKI)  HARRIS  CHAPLIN 
Lookrd  at  Me  Sadly. 
"Pearls—"  ihe  Said. 
In  a  Low  Voict — 
"Pcarii— I  Love  Them. 
I  Would  Love  to  Own 
Many  Pearls.  Sec — 
This  is  My  Favorite  Ring — 
A  Pearl. 

I  Have  this  Little  Pearl  Necklace— 

But  They  Say 

Pearls  Mean  Teats. 

Mine  have  Meant — 

Tear?" 

I  ThouKbl  she  was 

Going  to  Cry,  but 

She  Didn't. 

"Charlie's  Picture 

Is  PlavinK  here  thb  Week," 

She  Said,  Still  Sadly, 

"An  Old  Picture, 

A  Re-issue,  and 

It  is  Just  as  Popular 

As  if  it  bad  Been  Made  Yesterday. 

Of  all  Charlie's  Pirtures, 

I  Uke  'The  Bank'  Best. 

Plea.se,"  She  Said, 

"r>o  Not  Ask  Me 

About  My  Domestic  Trouble*. 

Lsn't  This 

A  Lovely  Cameo?"  She  Sijthed 
As  she  Sipped  her  Soup. 
"It  Belonsed  to  my 
(irandmother — no. 
My  Great-Grrat-Grandmolber." 

"And  your  Diamond  WrLstwatch — 

Is  that,  too,  an  Heirloom?" 

She  Paid  no  Attention  to  Me. 

"I  Love  Fords,"'  she  Said  Instead, 

As  she  Buttered  a  Roll. 

"They  are  Such  Fun. 

I  Don't  Know  Whether 

To  Gel  a  CadUlac  or  a  " 

Loco.    I'm  Ha\'inj5 

The  Most  Terrible  Time 

Trying  to  Decide." 

She  Wrinkled  her  Lovely  Brow 

In  Thouf^bt. 

"In  Future  I  Hope 

To  Spend  Six  Months  of  the  Year 

In  California,  Makins  Pictures. 

And  the  Other  Half 

In  New  York. 

I  Love 

My  Next  Picture — 
I  Play 

A  Society  Girl  in  it. 

Oh,"  she  Stopped  a  Minute,  | 
"That  Reminds  Me.  I 
I  am  GoinK  to  Meet 
KcKRic  Vandcrbilt 
Next  Week." 

Wr  were  Awed  into  Silenic 


"I  May  Go  on  the  Stage. 

Mr.  Woods  Wants  Me  to. 

I'll  have  to  Have  My  Voice  Trained.'" 

She  Gazed  Reproachfully 

At  Her  Ice-Cream  with  Chocolate  Sauce, 

Which,  in  Turn. 

Gazed  back  at  her  Reproachfully 

For  Not  V'^tinn  it. 

The  Poor  Girl 

Hasn't  Had  Time 

To  Shop,  even,  she 

Has  Been  So  Busy  in  Manhattan 

AppcarinK  in  Person 

In  the  Theaters  and 

Mcfting  Mayors  and 

All  the  Best  People. 

But  she  5N-emed  Bored — 

Bored  with  it  All. 

She  Rose — and 

Walked  Out,  Slowly  and  Sadly, 

And  as  I  Followed  her 

I  Heard  People  Say, 

"That's  Mrs.  Charlie  Chaplin — 

She's  Suing  him  for  Divorce." 


"Don'l  uk  mc  tbout  my  domestic 
trottbic*."  htggti  Mrm.  Chaplin. 


A  Few  Impressions 
By  DELIGHT  EVANS 

When  I  Said  Goodbye  to  her. 
She  Let  her  Limpid  Blue  Eyes, 
That  .Mways  Look  as  if 
.She  were  About  to  Bunt 
Into  Tears, 

Rest  on  Me  a  Moraeot, 

Contemplatively. 

But  all  she  Said  was, 

"I'm  So  Glad 

Vou  didn't  Ask  Me 

About  My  Domestic  Trouble*." 

This  is  Just  to  Remind 

Charles  Meredith 

That  he  Broke  HLs  Promise. 

He  Promised  Me 

To  have  his  Picture  Taken 

To  Go  with  this;  admitting 

At  the  Time,  that  be  always  Feh 

An  .\Trful  Boob 

Sitting  for  a  PhotoRrapher 

And  Always  Put  it  Ofl  • 

As  Lonjc  as  Possible. 

He  Certainly  Did. 

There's  \o  Reason  Why 

He  Shouldn't  Have  his  Picture 

Taken,  Except 

That  \o\i  Would  Never  Say 
It  was  a  Good  Likeness 
Of  An  Actor- 
He  Doesn't  Look  Like  ODC. 
He  SUrted  Out  to  be 
An  Architect. 
He  Went  Back-stage 
At  Stuart  Walker's  Theater 
In  Indianapolis,  and 
They  Tliought  he  was  an  Actor 
Looking  for  a  Job — and 
Engaged  him  on  the  Spot. 
He's  been  a  Leading  Man 
Ever  Since. 

He  has  Ideas  of  his  Own 

.About  Picture  Production, 

And  Tries  them  Out 

After  Office  Hours. 

He's  a  Young 

Jekyll-and-Hyde 

Who  Makes  Love  lO 

Nice  Ladies  like 

Ethel  Clayton  all  Day. 

And  then  Comes  Home 

.And  Puts  on  a  Character  Make-Up 

.And  Astonishes  the  Neighbors 

By  Beating  a  Film  Wife 

On  the  Front  Lawn. 

(He's  Married — Happily.) 

But 

He  Went  Back 
To  California  without 
Having  his  Picture  Taken. 
So  How  Can  I  Write 
Anything  about  him? 
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Your  Home  and  Its  Winter  Clothes 


Household  suggestions,  particularly 
interesting  to  servantless  women,  brides  and  flat. dwellers. 


By  NORMA  TALMADGE 

Photoplay's  Fashion  Editor 


I READ  once  of  a  woman  whose  life  had  been  passed  on  a 
farm,  and  who  suddenly  fell  heir  to  quite  a  sum  of  money. 
Some  one  asked  her  what  she  was  going  to  do,  now  that 
she  needn't  work  so  hard.  "Well,"  the  woman  replied 
thoughtfully,  "I  reckon  thai  I'm  going  to  get  me  a  good  com- 
fortable rocking  chair  and  set  it  here  by  the  window  where  I 
can  see  the  skv,  and  then  I'm  going  to  set  and  rock  for  quite  a 
gpell." 

You  see,  in  the  sort  of  home  she  had  there  hadn't  been 
time  to  "set  and  rock  for  quite  a  spell"  and  I  think  this  is 
true  of  a  lot  of  our  homes,  it  doesn't  matter  how  handsome 
they  are.  Most  women  in  this  servantless  era  are  inclined  to 
think  that  the  time  to  rest  will  never  come  again.  In  my 
opinion  one  of  the  big  ad\-antages  of  this  disturbed  period  is 
the  incentive  it  gives  a  lot  of  us  to  put  our  mentality  at  work 
m  figuring  out  ways  to 
simi^fy  this  serious 
problem  of  running  a 
home  and  making  it  a 
lovable,  livable  place. 

I  believe  a  home 
should  be  the  place  for 
good  times  for  every 
member  of  the  family, 
and — it  doesn't  matter 
how  industrious  you 
are — good  times  aren't 
associated  with  a  place 
in  which  you  have  to 
work  all  Uie  time. 

The  four  walls  of 
our  home  will  see  more 
of  us  in  the  coming 
six  months  than  they 
have  in  the  six  months 
just  ended.  Those 
who  have  been  away 
for  the  summer  are 
back  from  mountain 
or  seashore  with  a  re- 
newed interest  in  the 
spot  in  which  they  will 
spend  the  winter.  And 
for  those  who  haven't 
been  away  it  is  highly 
important  that  the 
home  should  seem  "dif- 
ferent" than  it  was 
during  the  summer.  It 
doesn't  matter  if  your 
home  is  a  spacious  edi- 
fice with  many  rooms, 
or  a  tiny  apartment — 
one  of  the  chief  joys 
of  a  home  is  the  fact 
that  its  size  doesn't 
matter,  it  is  our  place, 
and  that's  all  that 
coimts. 

I  know  a  woman  who 
gets,  I  believe,  as 
Tiuch  fun  out  of  chang- 
ing her  house  around 
every  spring  and  fall 


Store  all  •ummrr  thin^a  in  boxes  that  ire  IsbeleJ 
with  a  lift  of  their  content*,  anii  put  the  thin^i  that 
art  leaat  likely  to  be  wanted  fartheet  from  the  Joor 


as  some  people  do  out  of  a  trip  to  Europe.  There  isn't  any 
<iangcr  of  a  person  like  that  getting  into  a  rut,  or  finding  her 
home  monotonous.  And  it  is  the  inspiration  of  the  good  times 
she  has  that  has  made  me  want  to  chat  with  you  this  month 
about  the  homes  wc  are  going  to  live  in  this  winter. 

Personally,  I  like  to  have  a  bit  of  home  with  me  wherever 
I  go.  In  the  studio  I  have  one — a  two-room-bath-and-kitchen- 
clte.  The  latter  Ls  fitted  up  with  all  sorts  of  electric  things 
and  is  the  dearest  place  in  the  world  to  prepare  a  lunch — or 
tea,  if  the  director  lets  us  off  in  time  for  the  latter.  In  the 
closets  in  this  tiny  apartment  we  have  worked  out  a  plan 
whereby  everything  may  be  found  at  a  moment's  notice.  A 
set  of  boxes,  labelled  plainly  with  their  contents,  helps  one  to 
find  any  hat,  furs,  or  similar  articles  without  loss  of  time. 
The  different  clothes  needed  in  making  a  picture  are  arranged 

in  the  order  in  which 
they  will  be  needed. 

If  you  are  storing 
away  the  summer 
things,  you  will  save 
much  time  and  wear 
and  tear  on  your  tem- 
per if  you  devise  a 
system  for  your  attic 
or  store  room.  Do  not, 
if  you  value  your  pa- 
tience and  strength, 
use  the  family  trunks 
to  store  things  in.  If 
yours  is  a  traveling 
family,  likely  to  flit  at 
a  moment's  notice, 
make  things  easier  for 
everyone  by  having  all 
the  trunks,  empty, 
placed  nearest  to  the 
door.  Store  all  sum- 
mer things  in  boxes, 
that  are  labelled  with  a 
list  of  their  contents, 
and  put  the  things  that 
are  least  likely  to  be 
wanted  farthest  from 
the  door. 

Another  time-saver 
for  the  servantless 
woman  is  a  sewing 
closet  Try  if  you 
possibly  can,  to  devote 
one  closet  to  this  pur- 
pose. Again  provide 
yourself  with  a  group 
of  boxes,  pasteboard 
ones  of  convenient 
size  to  store  on  the 
closet  shelves.  In 
these  boxes  place  the 
ilifferent  articles  that 
wll  be  needed  in  the 
sewing  room,  thread  in 
one  box,  laces  in  an- 
other, materials,  hooks 
and  eyes,  etc.,  each 
one  with  the  list  of 
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contents  pastec!  on  the  end  of  the  box  that  is  toward  the 
closet  door.  This  is  a  big  time-saver,  for  you  are  able  to 
tell  at  a  glance  jast  where  any  of  the  different  sewing  materials 
are.  Speaking  of  sewing  makes  me  think  of  an  old  lady  1 
used  to  hear  about  when  I  was  a  little  girl.  She  was  looked 
up  to  as  the  greatest  example  of  thrift  on  our  street,  because 
she  always  saved  the  basting  threads  when  she  pulled  them 
out  of  a  garment. 

A  lot  of  the  girls  who  were  June  brides  arc  beginning  their 
first  serious  attempts  at  housekeeping  this  fall,  and  let  me  tell 
you.  girls,  you  are  going  to  have  some  wonderful  times  putting 
that  new  home  to  rights — as  well  as  some  tragic  ones  when 
ihe  cake  falls  and  the  oven  bums.  A  lot  of  you  are  going  to 
b«  called  good  house- 
keepers. It's  a  splen- 
did title  and  you  ll  be 
proud  of  it,  but  I  hope 
that  every  one  of  you 
will  be  prouder  if  you 
are  known  as  home- 
makers.  There  is  such 
a  difference  between 
the  two!  And  it  is 
such  a  marvelous  thing 
when  one  can  combine 
ihem. 

A  certain  man  of 
my  acquaintance  fre- 
quently calls  at  a 
friend's  house  and 
goes  through  a  proce- 
dure that  has  come  to 
be  a  rite  with  them. 
First  he  solemnly  seats 
himself  in  a  comfort- 
able chair,  pulls  up  an- 
other one  to  put  his 
feet  on,  then  pulls  out 
an  old  and  very  black 
pipe  which  he  proceeds 
to  "load."  The  smile 
on  his  face  when  that 
pipe  is  going  well  and 
his  feet  are  up  on  the 
other  chair  is  wonder- 
ful to  behold.  Vou 
see,  be  is  married  to  a 
■'good  housekeeper," 
'he  kind  of  woman  who 
wouldn't  dream  of 
letting  him  smoke  in 
the  house  or  put  his 
feet  up  on  chairs.  1 
don't  supjMse  that 
woman  ever  heard  of 
the  "two  bears."  My 
Sunday  school  teacher 
used  to  tell  me  that 
the  bears  were  "bear" 
and  "forebear"  .ind 
>omehow  I  always  wish 
every  girl  had  learned 
jbout  them  when  she 
went  to  Sunday  school. 

['erhaps  if  they  had.  more  of  the  big  girls  would  tr>-  to  make 
home  a  comfortable  place  for  their  husbands.  Of  course,  it 
!s  a  bit  tr>-ing  to  have  your  window  curtains  all  smoked  up  and 
you  don't  like  ashes  on  the  living  room  rug.  Perhaps  you  won't 
mind  it  .so  much,  however,  if  you  remember  that  curtains  will 
launder  and  ashes  are  good  for  rugs.  Besides,  and  this  is  some- 
thing that  a  few  married  girls  *ifm  to  overlook  .sometimes,  it's 
his  home,  too,  as  well  a.*  yours.  So  when  your  home  is  ilonning 
its  winter  clothes  this  year  1  do  ho\)v  there  won't  be  any  ban 
against  smoking,  or  any  cushions  too  nice  to  use. 

Going  back  for  a  minute  to  this  matter  of  time-saving 
through  systematic  arrangement,  let  me  tell  you  that  it  is  the 
line  thing  that  makes  the  ilifference  l>etween  the  woman  who 
has  plenty  of  leisure  and  the  woman  who  works  all  the  time. 
One  of  the  clever,  labor-saving  contrivances  that  I  saw  recently 
was  devised  by  a  woman  who  has  taken  to  doing  her  own 
housework  during  the  time  that  prices  slay  at  their  pre.icnt 


Photoplay  Magazine 


There  wu  no  practical  way  of  cnUrfiaf  lh«  livia|  room.  M  tha 
problem  of  iti  (iie  wu  solved  by  ioatallinf  iuirl  oec  dorainaBI 
piece  of  furniture-  a  (rrat  davenport  placed  before  the  fireplace, 
around  which,  back  and  coda.wu  built  a  tabic. 


altitude.  This  invention  was  a  box  for  ihe  bathroom,  to  hold 
soiled  linen.  It  was  made  three  feet  long,  two  feet  wide  and 
thirty  inches  high.  This  box  was  covered  on  the  outside  with 
blue  and  white  oilcloth,  to  match  the  blue  and  white  fittings 
of  the  bathroom,  and  was  enanieled  on  the  inside.  Partitions 
on  the  inside  divided  it  into  compartments  for  different  kinds 
of  clothes.  These  were  put  in  their  proper  places  when  re- 
moved, and  there  was  no  lengthy  sorting  of  the  laundr>'. 

Where  space  is  at  a  premium — and  high  rentals  have  made 
this  a  vital  problem  with  most  of  us — the  clever  girl  or  woman 
will  turn  her  attention  to  utilizing  the  inside  of  closet  doors. 
Cretonne  to  match  that  used  in  the  bedroom  may  be  usctl  to 
cover  the  inside  of  the  door  and  to  this  may  be  attached  pockets 

for  slippers  and  other 
incidentals  that  are 
better  in  receptacles 
than  lying  about.  And 
if  you  want  to  add  an 
additionally  (iainty  note 
to  your  room,  try  lin- 
ing your  clothes  closet 
with  the  same  cretonne 
that  is  used  to  em- 
bellish your  bedroom. 

Eliminating  unneccs- 
sar>'  articles  of  furni- 
ture and  making  those 
that  are  used  attrac- 
tive is  the  ke>'note  of 
beauty  for  the  small 
room  or  apartment. 
One  of  the  most  at- 
tractive homes  I  have 
seen  recently  has  been 
remodeled  from  an 
ugly  narrow  house.  It.-, 
transformation  is  the 
work  of  a  great  scenic 
artist,  who  has  given 
the  same  thought  and 
skill  to  making  a  gem 
of  this  tiny  house  that 
he  gives  to  arranging 
the  most  elaborate 
stage  picture. 

There  was  no  prac- 
tical way  of  enlarging 
the  living  room,  so 
the  problem  of  its  size 
was  solvetl  by  install- 
ing just  one  dominant 
piece  of  fumiturt; — a 
great  davenport  placed 
before  the  fireplace. 
.Ground  this  davenport, 
both  back  and  .-iidiss, 
has  been  built  a  table 
that  is  fitted  from  tup 
to  floor  with  a  series  of 
shelves  for  holding 
book.s  and  magazines. 
This  tabic  was  made 
by  the  village  carpen- 
ter, from  sketches  by 
the  artist,  and  was  stained  and  polished  by  the  artist  and  his 
wife.  The  completed  cost  of  it  was  less  than  fifteen  dollars. 
The  top  of  this  table  bore  two  large  reading  lamps  and  was 
wide  enough  to  serve  as  a  tea  table,  work  table  or  any  other 
desired  purpose.  The  only  other  articles  of  furniture  in  this 
unique  room  are  a  large  lounging  chair  and  a  built-in  window- 
seat  piled  high  with  many-colored  cushions.  To  give  a  greater 
effect  of  space  in  this  room  rugs  have  been  abolished,  and  a 
narrow  strip  of  velvet  carpet  in  dull  blue  runs  around  the 
davenport  and  table.  This  room  combines  the  maximum  of 
comfort  with  the  minimum  of  effort  in  taking  care  of  it. 

By  the  way.  the  narrow  dining  room  in  this  house  has  been 
made  strikingly  lovely  by  means  of  a  long,  narrow  table  in 
'black  oak  that  runs  down  the  center,  with  pedestals  at  either 
end  of  the  table  for  holding  wide,  low  bra.ss  bowls  fur  flowers. 
Like  the  living  room,  the  floor  has  narrow  strips  of  carpet,  that 
(Continued  on  page  iisj 
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A  Review  of  the  new  pic 
tures,  by  Bums  Mantle 
and  Photoplay  Magazine 
Editors. 


By  Burns  Mantle 


TKc  th«rae  of  "Somethinf  to  Think  About."  u  th*i  love  can  conquer  all  human  ilU.  with 
Elliott  Dexter  u  the  patient  and  Gloria  Swaiuon  tt  the  potion.    It  ■«  a  good  picture, 
interesting,  and  heauti^lly  mrreened. 


ADDING  their  bit  to  the  revenues  of  the  postoffice 
tlcpartment  arc  those  who  write  to  inquire  of  the 
editor  why,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  reasonable,  this 
picture,  or  that  picture,  is  permitted  on  the  screen; 
why,  in  fact,  there  are  any  poor  pictures  shown,  and  when 
will  the  cheap  and  the  vulgar  exhibition  cease  to  irritate  a 
faithful  but  fretful  moviegoing  populace? 

Occasionally  the  queries  are  varied.   One  gentleman  recently 
inclosed  a  stamped  envelope  to  carry  back  to  him  an  answer 
which  would  tell  him  just  where  to  lay  the  blame  for  a  poor 
picture.    lie  was  not  discouraged  with 
the  average  quality  of  entertainment  his 
home  theaters  offered  htm,  but  be  was 
puzzled.   When  a  picture  was  not  quite 
up  to  snuS  whom  should  he  blame?  "Is 
it  the  producer's  fault?"  queries  he; 
"  or  the  scenario  writer's?    Or  the  di- 
rector's?   Or  the  star  actor's?   Or  the 
e-xhibitor's?   Or  the  fans?" 

The  ready  answer  lo  which  is  that 
not  knowing,  we  cannot  say.  It  may 
be  the  fault  of  any  one  of  these — or 
of  none  of  them.  They  have  all  been 
larty  to  the  picture's  production,  but 
no  one  of  them  has  been  directly  and 
absolutely  in  control  of  its  making. 

Frankly,  the  more  I  see  of  pictures 
ihe  less  patience  I  have  with  the  com- 
plaints about  them.  Not  because  there 
is  not  plenty  of  reason  for  complainini;. 
but  because  the  general  improvement 
ha.";  been  so  marked  of  late  that  lliat 
seems  of  vastly  more  importance.  True, 
there  are  still  many  poor  pictures  be- 
ing made,  just  as  there  are  many  poor  plays  being  produced, 
poor  books  being  written  and  poor  pictures  being  painted.  The 
poor  we  have  always  with  us  in  more  senses  than  one.  But 
the  improvement  m  pictures  is  steady.  There  were  more 
good  pictures  made  last  year  than  in  any  other  twelve-month 
period  since  genius  fitted  a  crank  to  a  camera.  There  were 
more  good  pictures  made  or  begun  in  the  last  six  months 
than  in  the  six  years  previous  thereto. 

True,  the  improvement  to  date  is  mostly  confined  to  the 
l.ireer  and  more  ambitious  companies.    But  they  are  the 


THIS  department  is 
designed  as  a  real 
service  to  ''Photoplay 
readers.  Let  it  be  you 
guide  in  picture  entertain- 
maxt.  It  uvill  save  you 
time  and  money  by  giving 
you  the  real  worth  of  cur- 
rent pictures. 


leatlers,  and  the  btandards  they  set  are  certain  to  be  followed, 
(loldwyn  is  accomplishing  wonders  with  its  Eminent  Authors' 
series,  not  in  its  productions  under  this  trademark  alone,  but 
in  the  influence  the  scries  is  having,  and  has  had,  on  the 
output  of  the  regular  staff.  And  as  each  of  the  competing 
companies  recognizes  the  quality  and  importance  of  this  com- 
lietilion  they,  in  turn,  have  tried  to  better  it.  Famous  Players 
long  since  decided  that  the  old  Paramount  cry  of  quality  above 
ever\'thing,  which  was  lost  in  the  various  amalgamations,  is 
after  all  the  best  slogan  to  tie  to  and  is  making  valiant  at- 
tempLs  to  recover  from  the  effects  of 
hurried  and  careless  production  into 
which  it<v  working  staff?  were  allowed  to 
slip  a  year  or  two  ago.  Metro  is  still 
struggling  earnestly  to  make  good  with 
"Fiwer  and  Better  Pictures."  Cosmo- 
politan, which,  heaven  knows,  has  pro- 
duced its  share  of  cheap  pictures,  has 
given  its  staff  a  new  mark  to  shoot  at 
with  "Humoresque."  The  William  Fox 
interests  are  in  the  market  for  Ix^tter 
material  than  they  ever  have  bought 
before,  and  Universal  leavens  their 
poorer  productiun.s  with  an  occasional 
special  that  does  the  new  order  credit. 

No,  it  is  a  time  for  cheering  rather 
than  complaining.  .\nd  doubling  in  the 
role  of  cheer  leader  now  and  again  add.s 
variety  to  a  critical  gentleman's  life. 
But,  lo  get  back  to  our  correspondent 
^^^^^^^^^^^  and  his  bewilderment  as  to  whom  tti 
^^^^^^^^^^M  blame,  this  much  is  to  be  said  against 
the  sy.<>tem  of  picture  making:  No  in- 
dustPr-  in  the"  worM  makes  so  brazen  a 
practice  of  hiding  behind  an  alibi.  No  one  is  responsible  for 
anything.  The  bad  picture  is  always  some  other  fellow's  fault. 
The  good  picture  may  be  credited  to  this  man  or  to  that  one, 
but  there  is  always  the  whispered  information  that  it  really 
b  the  work  of  a  struggling  unknown,  or  the  result  of  a  half 
hundred  suggestions  from  various  members  of  the  staff. 

If  title  cards  told  the  exact  truth,  nine  out  of  ten  would  in 
effect  read:  "Mr.  Hiram  Bazam  presents  Miss  Stringa  Pearls 
in  'Her  Second  Set  of  Uppers,'  written  by  Thompson  Under- 
wood from  a  suggestion  by  Grace  Remington,  and  rewritten 
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"The  Jtck-Knifc  Man  "     •  kumdy  >tory  ui  •  (catic  oM  man 
brought  into  contact  with  the  love  of  a  namclcM  child.  The 
•tnoaphcre  u  of  the  old  MiMiuippi  River  day*.     Fred  Turner 
•imI  Bobby  Kclw  head  tbc  c«M. 


In  "Hairpina    lh<  producer*  rr-i.*rrate  the  »lovrnly  wife  who 
bloMom*  forth  into  beauty  when  she  rratiaea  her  hu3band  ii 
slipping  away.    It  it  a  human  little  atory,  featuring  Enid  Ben- 
nett and  Matt  Moure. 


"Trumpet  Ivland"  u  a  Gouvemeur  Morri*  roraaiioc,  which  will 
he  one  of  the  talked-of  picture*  of  the  fall  and  winter  Mar* 
gueritc  da  la  Mottc  >•  the  heroine  and  Wallace  MacDould 
her  companiom. 


six  times  by  our  own  scenario  staff  to  meet  the  approval  of  Mr. 
Bazam  and  Miss  Pearls,  and  later  completely  revised  by  thf 
director,  Hokum  Smith,  with  the  assistance  of  Cutting  Murphy, 
and  finally  edited,  assembled  and  titled  by  the  Messr>.  Bazam. 
Sutcliff.  Underwood  and  Smith,  their  wives.  neighlMtrs  and 
intimate  friends,  and  approved  by  Miss  Pearls  and  the  office 
force." 

You  cannot  reasonably  blame  the  producer,  for  he  is  almost 
as  wax  in  the  hands  of  his  associates,  after  he  has  furni>h»fd 
the  money  to  buy  the  original  storj'.  He  must  please  bis 
.star  and  his  director,  his  distributing  agents  and  what  he  con- 
ceives to  be  his  public  if  he  is  to  make  money  for  his  stock- 
holders. 

Vou  cant  blame  the  scenario  e<litor  or  the  continuity 
writer  or  the  production  editor,  for  they  are  beholden  to  the 
director  who  will  make  the  picture  if  he  likes  it,  or  refuse 
to  make  it  if  he  doesn  t,  and  the  star,  whose  contract  includes 
a  clause  permitting  her  to  accept  or  reject  any  story  or  scene 
submitted,  and  to  order  the  rewriting  of  any  character  she 
does  not  understand. 

Vou  could  blame  the  director  if  you  knew  nothing  of  his 
handicaps.  But  if  he  doesn't  take  liberties  with  the  script 
no  one  will  accept  the  picture  as  being  his!  And  if  he  doe^s 
not  plexse  the  star  she  land  often  he)  will  not  act.  .\nd  if 
he  does  not  do  the  thing«.  or  at  least  a  few  of  the  things, 
the  producer  sugge^te<l  he  should  do  he  will  be  unpopular  in 
(hat  quarter.    And  directors  are  human. 

The  star  is  responsible  for  a  lot.  but.  my  dear,  doesn't  she 
know  positively  that  there  is  a  conspiracy  on  foot  to  "ruin" 
her  reputation  as  a  star  by  not  giving  her  the  right  kind  of 
parts,  so  they  can  cut  her  excessive  salary!  Doesn't  she.* 
You  ask  her.  and  see. 

You  could  blame  the  exhibitor  for  wiring  his  exchange  tu 
send  him  another  of  those  hot  ones — if  you  hadn't  gone  in 
great  numbers  to  see  the  last  one  because  you  had  heard  it 
was  a  little  of!  color.  And  you  could  blame  yourself  and  the 
other  fans  if  you  did  not  know  that  the  movies  are  the  only 
moderately-priced  entertainment  left  you  and  that  e\cry  nor- 
mal human  being  is  curious  and  restless  and  craves  some  sort 
of  relief  to  the  deadly  monotony  of  merely  living. 

And  so  it  goes.  But  this  situation  is  clearing,  too.  It  t» 
the  system  which  is  really  to  blame,  and  the  system  Ls  grad- 
ually changing.  Ju$t  now  there  is  a  superfluity  of  cooks  anil 
the  broth  is  frequently  scorched.  But  one  by  one  the  cooks 
are  getting  their  two  wfeks'  notice.  The  production  unit  is 
growing  smaller  and  pictures  better.  First  the  producer  wa» 
everything,  then  the  direcior,  now  the  writer  is  in  the  ascen- 
dant. Eventually  the  three  will  work  in  5ym(>athetic  coopera- 
tion— these  three  and  no  others — and  then  you  will  see — what 
you  will  seel 

No  one  can  see  as  beautifully  screened  a  picture  as  "Earth- 
bound"  without  being  conscious  of,  and  grateful  for,  the  steady 
improvement  the  screen  drama  is  making.  The  dignity  with 
which  the  subject  is  handled  is  on  a  par  with  the  impressivc- 
ness  of  its  photographic  beauty  and  its  technical  perfections 
Its  message  is  provocative  of  helpful  and  sane  discussion, 
whatever  one's  personal  con\ictions  may  be  concerning  spirit- 
ism and  its  attendant  theories.  And  yet  the  underlying  drama 
is  basicly  as  simple  as  it  is  sound.  One  who  has  lived  by  the 
creed  that  there  is  "no  (Wxl,  no  sin,  no  future  life"  betrays 
his  friend  and  is  unfaithful  to  the  woman  he  has  married.  He 
meets  a  violent  iltath  at  the  hantls  of  the  friend  and  his  soul 
remains  earthbound  until  the  wrongs  he  has  committed  are 
righted  in  the  light  of  the  knowledge  acquired  "over  there." 
Thus  his  unhappy  spirit  haunts  the  scene  of  his  untimely 
taking  off  while  he  attempts  to  pet  the  message  across  to  those 
whom  he  has  wronged.  Until  they  understand  and  forgive 
him  he  cannot  go  on.  The  thing  we  call  conscience.  Ba.sil 
King,  the  author,  suggests,  may  rcasoiiably  be  no  more  than 
the  whispered  warnings  of  those  who  have  passed  on  and  then 
been  drawn  back  through  love  of  us  to  show  the  way.  Through 
the  influences  of  the  restless  spirit  of  the  dead  man  the  temp- 
tress who  was  mainly  responsible  for  his  sins  of  the  flesh  vol- 
untarily takes  the  stand  at  the  trial  of  the  m.in  accused  of 
the  murder  and,  by  her  confession,  frees  him.  A  little  less 
reasonably,  but  still  with  dramatic  effect,  the  injured  wife  is 
made  to  understand  and  to  forgive.  And  then  the  earthlKiuml 
spirit  is  released  to  seek  the  higher  realms  of  the  spirit  wt)rld- 
It  is  not  essentially  a  s>Tnpathetic  picture.  I  foimd.  for  ex- 
ample, that  my  own  interest  in  it  broke  somewhat  with  the 
appearance  of  the  ghost.    Someway  he  seemed  to  me  richU 
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to  tieserv'e  his  purgatorial  experiences,  ami  to  treat  rather 
shabbily  the  «levoted  wife  whose  forgiveness  was  so  necessary 
to  his  progress  heavenward.  But  it  may  be  I  was  led  to  con- 
centrate on  the  cleverness  with  which  the  director,  T.  Hayes 
Hunter,  has  manipulated  his  double  exposures,  rather  than  on 
the  story.  I'rolwbly  I  should  see  the  picture  twice  to  do  it 
full  justice.  I  believe,  too,  it  could  be  trimmed  to  good 
effect.  The  actors  arc  wisely  chosen  for  their  competence, 
but  they  are  given  too  much  chance  to  act  and  then  hold  up 
the  story  doing  it.  .\  few  feet  of  suggestion  is  worth  yards 
of  pantomime  in  the  footage  of  a  tense  story.  The  perform- 
ances of  W>'ndham  Standing,  both  as  man  and  ghost;  of 
Mahlon  Hamilton  as  the  friend  who  shot  him;  of  Naomi  Chil- 
ders  as  the  wife,  Flora  Ravalles  as  the  wickeil  lady  and  Law- 
son  Butt  as  a  sort  of  chortising  friend  who  sened  as  the 
author's  spokesman,  were  all  good.  Elfrid  Bingham  is  re- 
sponsible for  the  exctllrnt  scenario. 

"SOMETHING  TO  THlNKABOUT"-ParamouiU-Artcraft 

I.AM  pleased  to  report  that,  temporarily,  at  least,  Cecil  De 
Mille  has  moved  out  of  the  lingerie  department  into  the 
storybook  section  of  the  Famous  Players'  studios  in  Holly- 
wood. His  newest  picture.  "Something  to  ITiink  About,"'  is 
as  old  as  "Hazel  Kirke"  and  as  new  as  a  novel  by  Mary  Rob- 
erts Rinehart.  But  it  is  a  good  picture,  an  interesting  pic- 
ture and  beautifully  screened.  The  "something"  of  the  title 
will  be  accepted  as  Christian  Science,  I  suspect,  by  the  scien- 
tists, but  it  is  broadly  a  sermon  on  the  text  that  love  can 
conquer  all  human  ills,  and  not  likely  to  excite  controversy. 
A  wealthy  young  man  living  in  the  big  iiouse  on  the  hill  be- 
comes interested  in  and  pays  for  the  education  of  the  black- 
smith's little  daughter,  who  lives  below  him.  When  the  child 
returns  from  college,  with  her  hair  up  and  her  skirts  of  fash- 
ionable length,  the  wealthy  young  man  falls  in  love  with  her — 
but  he  is  lame  and  cannot  ask  her  to  marry  him.  Then  the 
liitle  girl,  out  of  gratitude  and  to  please  her  father,  pro- 
poses to  the  lame  man  and  he  is  very  happy.  But  she  runs 
away  with  her  schoolboy  sweetheart  next  reel,  and  darkness 
settles  over  the  big  house.  Only  the  kindly  philosofthy  of  the 
gray-haired  housekeeper  helps  the  lame  one  stand  up  under  his 
•li.sappointment.  "Right  will  triumph,"  she  preaches,  and  holds 
love  thoughts  over  everyone.  Sure  enough,  years  after,  the 
blacksmith's  daughter  returns,  a  widow  and  in  rags.  And 
though  she  is  turned  out  by  her  angry  father,  and  contem- 
plates suicide,  the  lame  boy  finds  and  saves  her.  After  her 
fatherless  child  is  bom  he  still  cares  for  the  two  of  them,  and 
by  the  time  the  lad  is  three  or  four,  and  both  the  gentle  land- 
lady and  the  grateful  heroine  have  held  love  thoughts  over 
tverybo<ly,  the  lame  boy  is  able  to  throw  away  his  crutches, 
grandfather  becomes  forgiving  and  the  ending  is  beautifully 
happy.  The  De  Mille  .sense  of  beauty  of  scene,  and  his  care 
in  the  selection  of  the  decorative  and  significant  detail,  help 
immensely  to  cover  the  obviousness  of  the  story's  develop- 
ment. The  visit  of  hero  and  heroine  to  the  county  fair  is  an 
illustration,  with  its  ironic  clown  anil  his  reiterated  sneer  that 
"the  strong  man  always  wins."  The  cast  is  as  perfect  as 
casts  can  be.  Theodore  Roberts  is  a  masterful  figure  as  the 
blacksmith.  Elliott  Dexter  is  entirely  sympathetic  but  never 
maudlin  as  the  lame  man.  Monte  Blue  is  excellent  as  the 
schoolboy  lover.  (Iloria  Swanson  plays  the  heroine  with  great 
earnestness  ami  considerable  dramatic  power,  and  Theodore 
Kosloff  serves  the  story  admirably  as  the  clown. 

"A  CUMBERLAND  ROMANCE '—Rcalart 

THE  one-man  producing  unit  is  a  great  success  so  far  as 
Charles  Maipnc  is  concerned.  He  writes  his  own  scenarios 
and  directs  his  own  pictures,  and  as  a  result  he  is  able  to  take 
a  simple  story  and  develop  it  as  it  appeals  to  him,  without  the 
interference  of  a  producer  with  a  star  to  exploit  or  a  star  with 
nothing  more  important  than  her  own  ambitions  to  serve.  ".\ 
Cumberland  Romance"  is  a  pleasantly  told,  consistently  de- 
velopjed  little  drama,  prettily  decorated  with  the  scenic  beauties 
of  the  open  landi^cape  and  an  occasional  dash  into  the  rougher 
mountain  country.  The  John  Fox  atmosphere  is  admirably 
preserved,  and  the  mountain-folk  characterizations  not  unduly 
exaggerated.  An  easterner,  working  in  the  .southern  moun- 
tains, meets  a  maid  taking  her  com  grits  to  mill.  He  is  much 
the  grandest  man  she  ever  has  met,  and  she  falls  in  love  with 
(Continued  on  poge  86) 


"In   Folly's  Trail"   Carmcl    Meyers    rctunu    to  iKc 
Kreen.     The  picture  tella   a  trite  little  Mory  of  tn 
arti«t  and  hi*  "innpiration."    Thomas  Holdinil.  a  fotni 
aetor.  is  the  leadinff  man. 


Ib  spite  of  the  melodramatic  hefinninf.  ~Thc  Great  Re- 
deemer" achieves  di|fnity  and  distinction,  tcllintf  a  itory 
of  redemption  at  the  gallows.  It  is  really  worth 
aeciag.    Hooae  Petcn  and  Marjorie  Daw  are  featured. 
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GENTLE  Reader,  after  you  read  this  you 
will  probably  murmur,  "some  lyin';" 
but  I  a^i^ure  you  Daniel  had  nothinK  on 
me  when  I  interviewed  MU?  Normand! 

When  I  was  ushered  into  Mi»s  Normand's 
drawing  room,  the  iounii»  that  reached  my 
intcrv-iewic  ear»  led  roe  to  believe  the  latent 
jazz  rctord  wa5  being  played  but  when  I 


looked  around  I  thought  I  had  wandered  by 
mistake  into  Bronx  Park!  Believe  it  or  not, 
G.  R.,  there  wa»  Mis>  Normand  Mttinit  calmly 
in  a  chair  stroking  the  brow  of  a  rumbling 
lion  I  She  smiled  «wcvtly  and  iaid,  "Pray,  be 
seated!"  I  prayed  all  richt.  and  scaled  my- 
self gingerly  on  the  edge  of  a  chair,  with  one 
eye  on  a  window.   After  I  could  catch  my 


breath  I  stammered,  "Are  these  y-your  p-p- 
pets?"  She  laughed  and  patting  a  Icoptard. 
crouched  on  her  other  side,  said,  "Yes,  Vm 
ju>t  cnuy  about  wild  things!  I  only  need 
two  more  now  to  complete  my  collection — 
a  Director  and  an — " 

Before  she  could  say  "Interviewer"  and 
"Sic  'em,"  I  Fairbanksed  out  the  window! 
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Editorial  (Sxpression  and  Tlmel/  Comment 


Labelling  There  is  a  fault,  common  to  most  of 
TliAm  directors  and  scenarioiits, 

1  iicui.  which  they  inherited,  less 
legitimately,  from  the  las  subtle  part  of  the  old 

siTtaking  sta^'e.  And  the  less  subtle  part  is 
by  far  the  greatest  part  of  the  speaking  stage, 
as  anyone  Icnows.  The  reference  is  to  the 
practise  of  artlessly  labelling  vice  and  virtue, 
personififld,br  the  attittide  of  die  Minounditiii 
charactcis. 

Let  us  explain  in  patttcular. 

The  villain  of  the  averaue  piece  needs  no 
designation  from  his  first  entrance.  From  the 
first  he  is  unsuccesbfully  besieging  the  heroine. 
From  the  tirst  he  is,  somehow,  opposing  the  hero. 
From  the  first  he  is  always  performing  against 
the  grain  of  the  audience.  On  the  contrary,  the 
Good  Boy  Who  fa  Going  to  Get  Her  is  always 
(Joins  the  right  thin^;,  though  his  conipatriots  on 
the  screen  may  not  realize  it  at  all.  As  we  write 
we  have  in  mind  an  excellent  photoplay,  not 

I ret  released,  in  which  two  sisters,  running  a  parah 
el  course  of  life,  are  so  plainly  Right  and  Wrong, 
personified,  that  from  the  middle  of  reel  one 
there  cannot  be  the  slightest  doubt  as  to  the 
romantic  outcome. 

This  is  wrong  not  only  because  it  destroys 
suspense  and  dramatic  interest  for  the  intelligent^ 
but  because, as  well,  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws 
of  life.  Not  one  of  us  is  all  good,  and  there 
are  very  few  people  in  the  world  who  are  all  had. 
Moreover,  the  leading  percentages  in  female 
virtue  very  seldom  tie  up  with  a  correspondingly 
high  ratio  of  masculine  honor,  and  vice-versa. 
The  best  subjects  for  photodrama  are  not  fairy 
tales  and  allegories  of  good  and  evil,  but  selec- 
tions from  the  infinite  and  iactfut  variety  in  the 
drama  of  life.  And  nothing  is  lifelike,  nor 
even  hijjhiv  mteresting,  which  is  plainly  labelled, 
like  preserved  firuit,  at  the  moment  it  is  pick' 
led  in  celluloid. 


The  Gospel  of 
Americanization. 


■8? 

There  is  one  artist  to 
whom  no  call  ot  fashion 
or  vagrant  or  hysterica! 
sex  furore  has  ever  appealed  or  shadowed  her 
work  upon  the  scieen.  She  has  not  sold  her 
birthright  of  true  American  womanhood  Ibr  a 
mess  of  wanton  scenes  to  jack  up  the  satiated 
palate  ol  tlie  tilm  fan. 

The  true  standard  of  patriotism  is  built 
upon  racial  instincts  derived  from  social  cus- 
toms. These  customs  become  part  of  us  and 
form  the  basic  principles  by  which  we  guide 
our  daily  conduct  and  upon  which  we  have 
buittouridenofAfneiicanwonianhood.  Miw 


Pickford  has  standardised  and  definitely  out- 
lined a  type  and  spread  it  throughout  the  world 
to  the  lasting  benefit  of  the  leac  of  us.  This 
little  woman  in  ten  years  has  done  more  to 
spread  the  gospel  of  Americanization  than  any 
other  living  medium.  In  every  part  of  the  globe 
she  has  represented  American  womanhood  to 
its  best  advantage  and  we  women  owe  her  a 
debt  for  never  having  proved  recreant  in  her 
latest  pictures  to  the  trust  whkh  she  invited  in 
her  earlier  efforts. 

Wherever  a  Pickford  picture  has  gathered 
and  held  firm  admirers  it  has  recruited  just  that 
other  part  of  die  world  to  the  banner  ot 
Americanizatkxi. 

That  Super-  The  original  use  of  the 
iliion^  "Kiint-r  "  ^^^^  "super,"  theatrically 
Uuous   Super.         pictotially  speaking, 

was  to  designate  a  person  of  die  cast  of  so  little 

importance  that  he  was  not  even  classed  as  an 
actor.  Now,  like  a  poor  relation  who  has  struck 
oil,  "super"  has  become  prominent  and  impor- 
unt,  omnipresent  and  annoying,  a  verbal  crea- 
ture of  many  aliases  and  as  bitty  as  •  card'shatp 
among  immigiania. 

"Super**  has  also  become  very  cheap.  It  is, 
now,  just  a  brass-plated  superlative. 

"  S  u  p  e  r '  f  e  a t u  res, "  "  Su  pe  r  -  productions," 
"Super  -  stories,"  "Super  -  direction,"  "SupCT' 
acting"  —  and  so  vaingloriously  on. 

These  only  remind  us  of  a  flirt's  protestations 
-of  love.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  publicists  and  the 
labellers  of  the  movies  cannot  exerdse  nMire 
ingenuity  -  to  say  nothing  of  taste— to  the 
adjectival  side  of  th'  r  proclamations. 

The  old  excuse  t  it  the  reading  and  buying 
pubUc  wants  nothing  but  standard  goods  and 
the  old  stuff  in  words  doesn't  go  any  more.  A 
real  science  of  sensible  advern'sing  has  risen 
around  crackers  and  leather  belting,  motor  tires 
and  ladies'  hosiery,  steel  saws  and  tooth-paste. 
This  tempered,  sane  and  consistent  though  per- 
sistent advertising  is  effective  and  enormously 
profitable.  In  the  sense  that  it  depends  upon 
cash  sales  ibr  its  continuance  the  n^otion  photo* 
play  is  as  much  a  ware  as  Akron  rubber,  and  its 
buglers  should  be  aware  that  they  are  not  sound- 
ing their  calls  to  fools.  In  description  and 
characterization  it  is  probable  that  the  photoplay 
is  susceptible  of  a  more  diversified  and  more 
interesting  range  of  expressions  than  any  other 
form  of  artistic  or  Industrial  activity.  It  gets 
less  than  any  other — much  less.  It  almost 
seems  as  it  nowadays  they  were  trying  to  do  it 
with  one  word:  super. 


Digitized  by  Google 


The  Art  of  Dry -Point 

An  appreciation  of  the  medium  of 
portraiture  reproduced  on  the  opposite  page. 


By  W.  H.  de  B.  NELSON 

E^tor  of  tkc  lattmatiomtl  itmdio 


IN  the  pood  oM  day*  (which  were  not  really  good  except  by 
virtue  of  20th  centur)-  patronage  and  tradition)  when  the 
sum  of  all  learning  could  be  grasped  by  one  man  and  in- 
scribed into  one  volume,  people  knew  quite  a  lot  or  else 
nothing  at  all  ...  there  was  no  compromi.Ke  between  intense 
ignorance  and  surpassing  knowledge,  with  a  decided  leaning 
toward  the  former  condition.  Tu<lay,  however,  noiis  avons 
changi  tout  (a,  and  so  many  and  devious  are  the  paths  of 
learning  and  information  that  every  one  is.  perforce,  a  laggard 
behind  the  chariot  of  progress,  in  the  nigh  hopeless  task  of  at- 
tempting to  keep  pace  with  the  infinity  of  pursuits,  each  de- 
manding a  certain  amount  of 
expert  acquaintance  with  the 
mechanism,  even  to  understand 
something  of  the  matter  if  it 
should  only  chance  to  be  the 
subject  of  conversation.  Which 
explains  how  the  degrading  insti- 
tution of  administering  tabloidal 
intelligence,  or  knowledge-in-a- 
nutshell,  has  come  into  being 
and  grown  into  real  significance! 
It  is  more  than  likely,  therefore, 
that  quite  a  number  of  well-in- 
formed people  are  unacquainted 
with  Waller  Tittle.  dr>'  point 
portraitist,  and  his  unusual  dex- 
terity in  his  chosen  medium. 

First,  then,  a  word  or  two 
ibout  the  artist. 

Before  taking  up  etching.  Tit- 
tle served  a  strenuous  appren- 
ticeship to  illustration,  running 
the  entire  gamut  of  the  principal 
magazines,  to  all  of  which  he 
has  amply  contributed,  besides 
finding  time  to  write  and  illus- 
trate books  that  have  met  with 
good  success.  All  this  endeavor, 
however,  has  been  subservient 
to  his  love  of  portraiture,  in 
every  medium  including  oil. 

For  years  he  has  been  a  fre- 
quent exhibitor  at  first-class 
shows,  including  (Mr.  McBride 
notwithstanding)  our  National 
Academy.  Two  years  ago  he 
tempted  Providence  by  holding 
a  one-man  show  of  some  thirty- 
six  etchings  and  dry  points  at 
the  Art   Institute  of  Chicago, 

where  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  discovering  that,  besides  the 
Institute  it.self.  several  private  collectors  and  a  numlnrr  of 
public  galleries  felt  the  necessity  of  acquiring  examples  of 
his  work.  This  growing  interest  in  Tittle's  portraiture  on  the 
part  of  leading  museums  and  libraries  has  carried  his  prints 
into  the  collections  of  such  important  institutions  as  the  New 
Vork  Public  Libran,'  and  the  Congressional  Library  at  Wash- 
ington. D.  C. 

Unfortunately  for  picturesque  biography  Tittle  was  not 
bom  in  a  log  cabin  nor  were  his  parents  unselfish  enough  to 
be  tomahawked  or  even  part-scalped  by  vindictive  Indians: 
he  did  not  measure  tin  tacks  and  treacle  in  a  countr>"  store, 
nor  since  taking  up  his  residence  in  New  York  has  he  so  far 
yicl<le<l  to  the  time-honored  urge  of  selling  newspapers;  and 
consequently  he  is  a  biographical  disappointment. 

S 


Waller  TitlU  in  hit  D|(ton  Square  Studio. 


He  sat  at  the  feet  of  the  late  WUiam  M.  Cha.se  and  the 
ver>'  present  Robert  Henri,  excellent  masters  of  distinct  out- 
look, and  as  far  removed  in  their  pursuit  35  one  could  well 
conceive.  Between  their  conflicting  ideas  of  art  Tittle  has 
interposed  his  own.  and  with  the  grammar  and  syntax  of  hi» 
profession  at  his  fingertips,  he  possesses  a  wealth  of  endur- 
ance, vigor  and  individuality  more  than  suflBcient  to  bring 
his  bark  into  good  anchorage.  And  from  the  '  bark"  it  is  a 
short  step  to  the  "bite,"  which  is  after  all  the  essence  of  etch- 
ing, be  it  dr>'  or  wet.  An  etching  is  achieved  by  corrodinji  the  cop- 
per plate,  that  is.  biting  into  it  by  the  aid  of  acid  in  contradis- 
tinction to  a  dry  point  where  no 
acid  is  employed,  but  where  the 
drawing  is  done  direct  on  the 
plate  with  a  steel  point,  or  a 
diamond.  With  the  etching, 
the  longer  the  exposure  to  the 
acid,  the  deeper  and  richer  the 
portion  of  the  plate  acted  upon, 
during  which  action  the  other 
parts  of  the  plate  are  protected 
from  the  acid  by  a  coating  of 
etching  ground.  The  etcher 
works  out  a  time-table  of  ex- 
po.sures  that  his  drawing  calls 
for,  and  the  most  delicate  lines 
receive,  of  course,  the  shortest 
bath. 

In  a  dry  point  the  point  cuts 
into  the  surface  of  the  copper 
making  faint  or  deep  lines  as 
hand  and  wrist  dictate.  When 
taking  a  proof,  the  ink  is  spread 
upon  the  plate  and  the  artist 
proceeds  to  wipe  off  the  ink  by  a 
horizontal  application  of  the  rag, 
leaving  a  deposit  of  the  tough 
ink  on  cither  side  of  the 
furrow,  resulting  (after  print- 
ing) in  a  line  much  wider  tlian 
the  actual  line  incised.  Besides 
width  and  blackness  this  line 
presents  a  "fcather>'"'  edge.  A 
black  tone  made  of  such  lines 
suitably  separated  yields  a  qual- 
ity luminous  and  velvety,  of  an 
intensity  that  lovers  of  this  me- 
ilium  find  intensely  alluring.  The 
"burr"  sometimes  is  scraped 
away  when  delicacy  of  line  is 
required. 

When  a  variety  of  tune  is  wante<l,  grays  within  grays,  in 
subtle  gradation.  dr>'  point  is  not  the  best  medium  to  employ 
.  .  .  hence  we  lind  the  great  ma.slers  of  the  past,  only  to 
mention  Durer,  Holbein,  and  Rembrandt,  combining  etching 
and  dry  point  on  the  same  plate. 

In  conclusion,  one  cannot  but  notice  with  delight  how  Tittle 
brings  out  a  charming  and  distinct  quality  in  each  sitter. 
Emphatic  blacks  in  each  face  are  well  distributed  and  make  a 
unit;  in  the  language  of  the  studio,  nothing  "punches  a  hole." 
Good  visible  shapes  of  dark  give  "class"  to  his  drawings. 
Walter  Tittle  has  of  late  been  plea.santly  occupied  with  por- 
traits of  Billie  Burke,  Geraldinc  Farrar,  Mary  Pickford. 
Norma  Talmadee  and  other  celebrated  stars  that  have  found 
time  to  dazzle  him  in  his  workmanlike  studio  at  No.  ji  Wash- 
ington Square.  North. 
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A DIVINITY  of  the  dance  was  Diana  Allen.  But  like  many  of  her  pretty  Zieg- 
feld  Follies  dsten,  she  found  an  opportunity  in  films  mu\  recently  made  her 
rilversheet  debut.   Diana  from  Sweden  has  been  an  American  Hnce  the  age  of  five. 
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AIii.«  »nJ  "Jimmy"  in  "Sinnci*.' 


FIRST,  you  call  up  her  pre*s-aRent  to  find  out  what  time 
she  will^ — or  will  not  be  in.    It  really  doesn't  matter. 
Then  you  make  an  appointment — for  any  old  time.  And 
you  go.    And  you  wait 
Then  you  call  up  her  prcs-aijent.   "Miss  Brady  hasn't  shown 
up,"  you  say.    There  will  be  many  excuses  from  the  press- 
agent.    Then  she  will  suRsest.  "^'ou  might  call  up  her  home." 

Vou  do  that.  Her  secretary  answers.  "No.  I  don't  know 
when  she'll  be  in.  You  might  tr>'  her  at  the  hairdresser's — 
she  may  be  there,  and  (hen  again,  she  may  not." 

She  isn't.    Vou  remind  yourself  that  Alice's  husband.  James 

Crane,  is  openinc;  that  ver>'  evening  in  a  new  play,  at  the  

Theater.  You  go  over  to  the  — —  Theater.  You  a.sk  to  see 
Mr.  Oane  He  appears — affable,  smiling,  urbane.  "My  wife?" 
he  says.  "No.  I  haven't  seen  her  since  lunch.  She  may  be  at 
the  modiste:  then  again,  she  may  have  gone  to  the  photog- 
rapher's. If  she  isn't  there— " 
But  you  have  gone. 

The  studio.  Miss  Brady's  director  directing  Miss  Brady's 
company,  but  not  Miss  Brady.  Miss  Brady's  maid  in  Miss 
Brady's  dressing-room  wonilering  where  Miss  Brady  is.  Mr. 
I'enrhyn  Stanlaws.  artist,  looking  for  Miss  Brady — he  had  an 
appointment  to  make  a  sketch  of  her.  You  sit  down  by  the 
side  of  the  camera — and  wait. 

There  finally  comes  a  small-siwd  but  noisv  commotion  from 


Keeping  Up 
With  Alice 


Devotino;  a  day  to  the 
undertaking,  only  to  dis- 
cover  it  can't  be  done. 


By 

ARABELLA  BOONE 


the  door  marked  exit.  Someone  is,  as  usual,  using 
it  for  entrance.  The  commotion  l)«comes  a  crowd, 
moving  in  the  general  direction  of  the  Brady  set. 
Miss  Brady's  director,  Mr.  Stanlaws.  Miss  Brad>-'s 
maid,  and  several  assistant  directors  add  themselves 
to  it. 

You  hear  a  very  determined  feminine  voice  say, 
"Not  today.  I've  got  a  thousand  appointments  I 
haven't  kept,  anyway.  Some  other  Lime.  No 
close-u|>s — I  m  tired.  No — I  DONT  know  where 
that  hat  is.  Maybe  tomorrow.  Is  that  the  new 
camera" — etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

The  crowd  parts;  the  commotion  subsides.  Out 
of  it  walks  a  small  straight  figure  in  brown,  with 
brown  hair  and  brown  eyes.  It  is  Miss  Brady — 
Alice  Brady,  daughter  of  Bill,  wife  of  Jimmy  Crane 
Very  much  the  wife  of  Jimmy  Crane.  Marrird 
a  good  many  months  and  more  in  love  than  c\er 
You  can  tell  it  to  look  at  Alice  when  she  talk* 
about  him.  She's  not  a  sentimental  person.  Alice, 
but  she  does  love  Jimmy.  Wouldn't  have  married 
him  if  she  didn't. 

\'ou  may  think  that  becau.se  Alice   is  within 
speaking  <listance  one  can  keep  up  with  her.  You 
don't  know  Alice.    She  meets  an  assistant  direc- 
tor's friend  and  discusses  clothes  with  Hcdda  Hop- 
per, the  vamp  in  her  new  picture.    She  kids  Lowell 
Sherman. — you  have  to  be  a  fearless  heroine  to  kid 
Lowell  Sherman.   She  goes  off  in  a  comer  for  two 
seconds  with  Mr.  Stanlaws — the  artist  chap — an-! 
comes  back  bringing  a  lifelike  sketch  of  herself.  If  you  aren't 
out  of  breath  you  follow  her  up  to  the  projection  room  while 
she  watches  several  new  feet  of  her  latest  film.    Then  she  set- 
tles down  to  talk  about — Jimmy. 

"I  didn't  h.ivc  anything  to  do  for  a  week,"  she  says.  "<o 
went  over  to  .-Xtlantic  City  to  sec  Jimmy's  new  play — tryoui. 
opening  night  and  ever>thing.  Then  I  traveled  around  with 
him  for  the  first  week  of  it.  Awfully  funny.  I  said  to  my 
father.  'To  think  I  should  come  to  this — to  be  the  faithfill 
wife  of  a  traveling  actor!'  It's  going  to  be  a  great  success, 
(hat  play.    Sec  if  it  isn'(. 

"No,  Jimmy  won'(  play  with  me  next  season  on  Uie  stage 
in  '.Anna  Ascende" — title  will  be  changed,  by  the  way — and  he 
probably  won't  be  my  lea<ling  man  in  pictures,  either.  You 
know  there  is  usually  only  one  good  part  in  every  play  and  I 
always  get  it  in  my  own.  and  that's  not  fair  to  Jimmy.  I'd  got 
a  wontlerful  joke  on  Jim.  We  were  leaving  the  theater  in  .At- 
lantic City  where  he  was  playing  and  three  girls  were  hanging 
around  waiting  for  the  hero  of  the  occasion  to  appear.  Thi-y 
saw  Jimmy  first  and  jiLst  as  they  were  about  to  mob  him  caught 
sight  of  me. 

"They  forpo(  all  about  Jimmy.    'Oh,  there's  Alice  Brady •' 
they  yelled.    I  certainly  stole  that  show! 
"We've  got  a  new  apartment.    That's  why  I  was , so  la^ 
(Cont'mui'd  on  page  124)  (jOOgle 


A  Peep  Into 
a  Man's 
Diary 

By 

MARY  WINSHIP 


THIS  is  a  shameful  confession. 
But  it's  all  Harrison  Ford's  fault 
Not  even  a  leading  man  should  \)e  so 
trusting  and  guileless. 
He  never  should  have  left  mc  alone  in  that 
apartment ! 

Xor  should  he  have  worn  those  horn- 
rimmed sun  glas5cs.  For  while  they  undoubt- 
edly protected  his  eyes  from  the  glare  of  the 
Holl>'wood  sun  on  the  Lasky  lot,  they  also 
screened  "the  windows  of  his  soul"  from  my 
investigatory  eyes.  It's  just  impossible  to 
actually  judge  a  person  if  you  can't  see  his 
eyes. 

So  when  he  left  me  in  that  wonderful 
library  of  his,  one  of  the  finest,  most  carefully 
selected  collections  in  California  by  the  way 
and  the  result  of  years  of  search,  study  and 
investment,  I  fell. 

On  the  antique  desk  I  saw  a  little  black 
book.  Like  a  good  many  other  little  black 
books,  it  started  all  the  trouble. 

I  didn't  intend  to  more  than  peep.  But  1 
caught  a  word  or  two,  and  I  always  did  adore 
iliarics,  and  the  masculine  scrawl  seemed  so 
much  more  the  real  Harrison  Ford  than  the 
man  behind  the  glasses,  that  as  I  have  con- 
fessed, I  fell. 

This  is  what  I  saw; 

July  3rd. — I  stumbled  across  an  old  maga- 
zine in  a  book  store  to<lay.  On  the  front  page  was  the  ex- 
planation of  some  sort  of  contest,  or  selection  idea  that  Presi- 
«lent  Eliot  of  Har\-ard  was  working  out  concerning  the  five 
books  a  man  would  most  want  to  take  with  him  if  he  were 
going  to  be  cast  away  on  a  desert  island.  What  strange  ideas 
fM."ople  do  have,  even  college  professors.  But  that  struck  me 
as  not  uninteresting.  It  might  prove  a  rather  good  chart  of 
ibaracter,  if  one  could  have  a  list  of  ones  friends'  .selections. 

I've  been  looking  over  my  books.  Of  course  I  should  prob- 
.ibly  insist  on  taking  at  least  twelve  and  so  get  sunk  before  I 
ever  hit  the  island. 

However,  I  weeded  out  five.  "Lord  Jim"  (Conrad),  the 
l>oves  Press  Bible,  Shakespeare's  works  complete  in  one  volume 
I  I  have  one  that  I'm  quite  fond  of,  though  I  prefer  to  read 
him  in  separate  volumes)  .■Mice  in  Wonderland,  and  Dan  Beard's 
Out-of-Door  Handbook.    (One  must  have  some  utility,  eh?) 

Yes,  that  list  i.sn't  bad.  I  should  miss  my  "Soldiers  Tliree" 
dreadfully,  and  all  Shaw — why  isn't  he  complete  in  one  volume, 
and  my  early  English  plan's  ^  .... 

But  it  is  a  bit  of  an  idea. 

July  4th. — This  is  a  strange  Independence  Day.  However, 
my  port  is  holding  out  nicely  and  getting  mellower  ever>'  day. 
I  am  becoming  convinced  that  a  bit  of  implie<l  philosophy  can 
turn  all  things  to  account — even  i8th  amendments.  Socrates 
had  Xantippe.  I've  a  new  thing  on  the  Rus.sian  Ballet,  with 
illustrations  by  Rene  Bull  that  is  a  magic  carpet  into  the  heart 
of  Persia.   One  can  find  a  kick  in  many  things  besides  liquor. 

Such  a  funny  thing  happened  to  me  last  night.  I  discovered 
that  I  am  probably  the  only  living  screen  actor  who  hasn't 
any  stills  of  himself.  It  never  occurred  to  me.  In  some  ways, 
I  have  a  verj'  strange  mind.    I  wonder  why  I  never  kept  any 


Hsiriwii  Ford  in  (he  library  he'd  like  to  take  to  Eliot's  IilaoJ. 


Stills?  I  wonder  why  I  am  not  interested  in  motion  pictures? 
I  felt  quite  stupid  at  this  dinner  party  because  I  could  nut  talk 
ialelligt-ntly  about  motion  pictures.  Someone  asked  me  ques- 
tions about  films  and  film  people,  and  I  couldn't  answer  

Only  there  was  one  old  duffer  who  was  a  bit  of  a  whip  on 
Renaissance  morals.  Il't*  had  a  go.  The  girl  ne.xt  to  me.  quite 
a  pretty  thing  but  with  very  few  clothes  on,  it  seemed  to  me, 
remarked  that  she  didn't  know  they  had  morals  during  the 
Renaissance.  What  otkl  iilcas  women  have!-  I  don't  wonder 
I've  remained  a  bachelor.  I'm  much  too  timid  to  venture  upon 
such  unknown  and  turbulent  waters.  Ethel  Clayton  is  one  of 
the  few  women  I've  met  who  understands  hooks.  We  talked 
lor  hours  during  the  two  pictures  I  just  finished  with  her. 

July  5th. — I  have  been  reading  a  description  of  the  Shalimar 
Gardens,  near  Lahore.  Found  it  in  an  odd  little  book,  a  col- 
lection of  letters  written  by  a  girl  on  her  honeymoon  around 
I  he  world  to  her  mother  at  home.  It  never  occurred  to  me 
that  one  would  write  letters  on  a  honeymoon.  But  when  I 
analyze  it.  it  seems  quite  sensible.  This  book  says  that  on  the 
gateway  at  Shalimar  arc  these  words  in  Persian,  "Sweet  is  this 
}:arden:  through  emy  of  it,  is  the  tulip  spotted.  Its  lamp  is 
(he  rose  of  the  sun  and  moon." 

I  like  that.  It  awakens  a  wanderlust  WTiy  don't  I  go  to 
sec  the  places  I  read  alwul?  Someday  I  shall.  I  feel  sure  of 
it.  I  will  make  pictures  for  a  while  more,  then  I  will  go  to 
see  Greece,  the  places  where  things  happened  (hat  I  love. 

Mais  ou  sont  les  neigcs  d'antan.  It  will  all  be  so  changcif 
that  I—" 

It  ended  there — the  page.    I  wanted  desperately  to  go  on. 
But  I  couldn't  just  deliberately  turn  a  page,  could  I? 
But  I  did  want  to  know  more  about  this  young  leading  manV^*-^^ 
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T  was  spring  in  the  smooth  green 
stretches  of  the  park,  all  flrckc<l 
with  violets  and  daffodiUbor- 
dcrcd;  spring  in  the  long,  clean- 
ly-washed miles  of  the  most 
interesting  thoroughfare  in  the 
world;  si>ring  in  the  faint  notes 
of  the  hurdy-gurdy  floating  over 
from  the  next  avenue — a  block 
away,  geographically,  a  thousand 
miles  remove<l.  socially. 

But  it  wasn't  spring  in  the 
heart  of  Re.x  \'an  Zile,  striding 
across  the  park  with  nothing 
but  a  savage,  decapitating  flick 
of  his  cane  for  the  smiling 
daffodils.  It  was  November,  or 
possibly  late  February!  Bleak 
and  raw,  with  a  cold,  drippy  fog 
creeping  up  from  a  moaning 
sea;  with  a  wind  shrilling  plain- 
tively through  Iwre,  creaking 
branches;  with  oceans  of  ice — 
sioshly,  slithery,  soggy,  soft  ice 
— spread  over  everything,  but 
especially  over  Rex's  spirit. 
He  swung  into  the  Avenue,  glowering  at  a  flock  of  innocent 
bahes  whose  kiddy-carts  and  prams  cluttered  the  exit.  For 
twenty  blocks  he  gloomeil  along.  Then  -iome  mental  string 
gave  a  sharp  jerk  and  brought  him  to  an  abrupt  stop  before 
one  of  those  recent  marvels  of  architectural  achievement,  a 
Fifth  .^venue  apartment  house. 

"Oh  all  right!"  he  answered  the  reflex  half  audibly.  "I  miiiht 
run  up  and  see  the  fellows.  A  bit  tr>o  early  for  them.  Tnaybe. 
but  they  won't  mind  if  I  wait  and  smoke.  If  I  paid  twelve 
thousand  a  year  for  an  apartmeijt  Til  want  it  used  every 
minute,  day  and  night!  " 

The  ebony  bird  confined  in  the  gilded  cage  that  lifted  him 
to  the  tenth  floor  assured  him  the  young  eemmun  would  be  in 
any  minute  now  suh,  receiving  for  this  valuable  information  a 
ferocious  scowl  and  an  absent-minded  half-dollar, 

"Curious  how  some  folks  is  frre-handcdest  when  they*  mad!" 
commented  the  blackbird  as  the  cage  shot  'lownward.  leaving 
Rex  standing,  a  bit  uncertainly,  at  the  apartment  door. 

The  uncertainty  came  from  the  fact 
that  the  door  was  ajar,  just  the  width 
of  a  book  which  kept  it  from  slam- 
ming as  the  breeze  from  the  river 
romped  through.  Inside,  someone  was 
playing  the  piano  and  singing  in  a  joy- 
ous, lilting,  unmistakably  young  voice, 
snatches  from  old  ballads  that  Rex's 
mother  had  sung  to  him.  at  bedtime, 
several  thousand  years  ago! 

"Have  they  got  a  la<ly  visitor? "  he 
wondered,  his  mind  making  a  running 
survey  of  the  families  of  Clay  Cullum 
and  Harry  Richardson.  "No  sisters, 
no  cousins,  no  yqung  aunts!  I  feel  it 
my  duty  to  investiRate." 

His  light  touch  at  the  bell  brought 
silence,  then  light,  swift  footsteps  tap- 
tapping  to  the  door.  "The  singer  is 
ojjenine  the  <loor  herself."  he  thought. 
But  the  door,  swinging  wide  at  that  in- 
stant, showed  only  a  girl  in  the  black 
dress  and  white  apron  of  a  parlor  maid. 

But  surk  a  maid!  A  face  that  was  all  fresh,  dewy  innocence, 
all  pink  anci  white  wild-rosiness.  all  wistful,  dark-lashed  eyes, 
full-curved,  rosy  lips,  and  fluttering  waves  of  color,  running  up 
from  creamy  satin  throat  to  hide  in  the  cloud  of  dusky  hair. 

"Come  in.  Mr.  Van  Zile,"  she  invited.  "Mr.  Cullum  and  Mr. 
Richardson  will  he  in  any  minute  now." 
"How  flid  you  know  my  name? "  he  demandeil. 
"I've  been  here  three  months."  she  answered.  "Vou've 
called  often  in  that  time." 
"But  I  never  saw  yflii." 

"You  mean  you  nt-vcr  happened  to  notice  me."  she  cor- 
rected. "That  proves  I  am  a  perfect  maid.  neat,  useful,  un- 
obtrusive. Like  a  door  mat.  Now,  your  hat  there,  your  stick 
thrre.  Will  you  wait  in  the  music  room,  Mr.  Van  Zile?" 
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Polly  with  a  Past 

NARRATED  by  permission  from 
lilt'  Mrlro  photoplay  adapted 
hy  June  Malhi.«  from  the  David 
Beb>ro  stage  play  by  tJuy  Bolton 
and  George  Middleton.  Produced 
under  the  supervision  of  Maxwell 
KarKrr  and  directed  by  Lcandcr  <lo 
Cordova  with  the  following  cast: 

Polly  Shannon  Ina  Claire 

Rrx  Clin  Z-Jf  Ralph  Grave.* 

Clay  Cullum  Clifton  Webb 

Harry  Richardson ..  .Harry  Benham 
Mvrtif  i)ii:i5..  .  .  I.duis/ita  V.tlentine 


It  was  manufactured  for 
her,  so  she  didn't  have 
to  live  it  down — just 
turned  it  into  a  Future. 


"There's  company."  he  demurred,  hanging  back.    "I  heard 
her  singing." 

Her  eyes  took  on  a  startled  expression.  "Don't  tell  them. 
plea.se.  I  oughtn't  to  have  done  it,  with  the  door  open.  But 
Thursday's  the  housekeeper's  day  out,  and  I  couldn't  resist." 

"Nonsense.  The  boys  are  a  good  sort.  1  fancy  they  d  like 
a  singing  maid." 

"Oh,  please  don't  say  anything  about  me!  I  promised  Mrs 
Mason,  the  hoasekeeper,  that  I'd  be  just  a  regular,  well-lie- 
haved  maid." 

"And  what  were  you  before  you  began  maid-ing,  may  I  isk.* ' 
"Nothing  interesting.    Just  a  girl  from  the  country  whu 
couldn't  make  her  dream  come  true." 

"Dreams  don't  come  true!"  The  gloom  that  had  lifteii  for 
a  moment,  .settled  again  over  the  face  of  Rex  Van  Zile.  The 
girl  laughed  out.  like  a  gleeful  child. 

"Mercy!    What  a  thundercloud'    What's  your  dream.  Mr 
Man  with-a-crouch  ?" 

(,>uiie  innocently,  perhaps,  but  not  the  less  effectively,  she 
ha(l  taken  the  one  never-failing  way  to  a  man's  heart.  Never 
since  the  dawn  of  creation  has  there  been  a  male  beinc  who 
woulil  fail  to  respwntl  when  asked  to  talk  about  him.self.  Rex 
drew  a  long  breath,  an<l  settled  down  comfortably  on  the  divan 
She  perched  on  the  piano  bench,  nerv'ously  alert,  head  lilte>l. 
like  a  bird  ready  to  dart  away  at  the  slightest  warning. 

"My  dream  is  a  girl — the  most  wonderful,  beautiful  girl 
in  the  world,"  he  declared,  solemnly. 

She  took  this  as  seriously  as  if  it 
were  imusual  for  a  black  frown  and  a 
pessimistic  tongue  to  spell  girl-troublt- 
"Vou  love  her  and  she  doesn't  care 
for  you,  yet?"  she  suggested. 

"She  never  will.  She's  different, 
.^^hc  doesn't  care  about  anything  other 
girls  fall  for.  Dances,  tennis,  motor- 
ing, teas,  country  clubs,  theaters — 
none  of  them  mean  anything  to  her. ' 

"Graciou.s!  She  isn't  a  girl,  she's  a 
—  a  mummy!" 

"She's  worse  than  that.  She's  a 
reformer!" 

"A  reformer?"  The  girl  frowned  in- 
quiringly. It's  amazing  the  differenct- 
in  frowns!  Van  Zile's  had  been  a 
black  disfigurement,  but  this  one  had 
an  absurd,  provocative  appe.il.  Th.^n 
she  laughed,  and  when  she  did  thai  her 
nose  wrinkled  up  in  the  funniest  little 
grimace.  "You're  laughing  at  me." 
she  accuse<I. 

"T'm  not."  defensively.  "Reforming  is  a  disease  A  slo* 
lincering,  incurable  disease!  Those  who  get  it  can't  «li>  or 
think  of  anything  else.  Nothing  interests  them  unless  it  needs 
reforming.  For  instance  this  girl  might  go  to  a  cheap  ibnce 
hall,  to  do  something  about  it.  you  umierstand.  uplift  it.  or 
(nit  it  out  of  business.  Or  she  might  attend  a  rotten  show  for 
the  same  reason.  Or  be  friendly  with  a  man  because  he  wa» 
bad  an<l  must  be  made  good.    You  see  what  I  mean?" 

"And  you  are  so  perfect  you  can't  be  improved,  so  she's  not 
interested.   I  understand."  said  the  girl,  demurely. 

"Oh.  come  now.  I'm  not  such  a  conceited  fool  as  I  sound 
But  I  haven't  any  glaring  \nces.  any  ways  that  are  wild  enough 
to  make  her  sec  me  as  a  'case*.  I'm  just  an  ordinary  chap  in 
her  own  walk  of  life."  .  i 
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"Welt,  can"t  you  get  any  wild  ways?  Seems  to  me  you 
might  be  able  to  act|uire  some  vices,  temporarily, "  the  girl 
l>e§:an.  Quite  suddenly,  she  flew  from  the  edge  of  the  piano 
bench  and  alighted  on  two  trimly  shod  feet,  some  distance 
away,  where  she  stoo<l,  impassive  and  demure,  as  two  young 
men  came  in.  Then,  having  given  them  a  bunch  of  letters  on 
a  tray,  she  vanished,  without  a  glance  toward  Van  Zilc  who 
was  staring  after  her  rather  foolishly. 

"Who's  that  girl?"  he  demanded.    "Where  d  you  get  her?" 

"The  maid?  Darned  if  I  know,"  said  Cullum.  "Where'd  we 
get  her,  Richie?" 

"Mrs.  Mason  picked  her  up  somewhere.  Name's  Polly. 
That's  all  I  know  about  her.  But  by  all  that's  unusual,  what 
docs  this  mean?  Has  the  irreproachable  Van  Zile,  the  perfect 
specimen  of  American  manhood  in  its  pristine  purity,  been 
flirting  with  our  maid?" 


"I  have  not! '  snapped  Van  Zilc.  Remembering  the  scare<l 
eye<.  as  she  said  "Please  don't  tell  ....  I  promised  to  be  a 
regular  maid:"  he  went  on  hastily:  "She  looks  like  a  girl  from 
the  country — unusual  ty[)c.  you  know." 

•*Ahcm!"  coughed  Richardson,  suspiciously.  "Van  Zile, 
the  immaculate,  is  beginning  to  sit  up  and  lake  notice.  Well, 
you  let  our  little  Polly  alone.  She's  a  deft,  eflicient,  self- 
effacing  little  creature,  which  is  all  that  a  maid  should  be." 

And  suddenly,  unreasonably,  hot  anger  flareil  in  Van  Zile's 
heart.  "Don't  be  such  a  darned  snobi  "  he  snapped.  "Vou 
mention  a  maid  as  if  she  belonged  to  another  order  of  humanity. 
After  all,  the  girl  is  flesh  and  blood  like  the  rest  of  us,  you 
know." 

"It  s  the  spring  weather  I  "  declared  Cullum  with  mock 
solemnity.  "It's  gotten  into  his  blood!  They  always  begin 
that  way — seeing  pretty  girls  where  once  they  saw  but  serv- 
ing maids." 

"Or  maybe  he's  caught  the  reforming  fever."  venture*! 
Richardson.  "They  .say  it's  contagious.  He's  going  to  uplift 
the  lower  classes,  beginning  with  our  Polly.  How  about  it,  old 
man,  does  the  fair  Myrtle  still  play  'round  with  the  sul>- 
merged  tenth  and  fail  to  notice  your  existence?"' 

The  black  frown  came  home  to  roost  between  Van  Zile's 
brows.  "She  does,"  he  confessed,  "won't  even  go  to  the  Club 
<lance.    Savs  it's  a  waste  of  time'" 


ln>ide.  someone  wat  playing  the  pianu  and  tinging 
in  •  }oyo\u.   ItUin^.   unmistakably    young  voice. 
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"Positively!  Why  waste  time  with  a  man  like  you  when  she 
nni|;hl  be  associating  with  a  burglar?"  jeered  Cullum.  "Look 
here,  old  man,  why  don't  you  fall  from  grace  and  ncctl  reform- 
ing?' 

"You're  the  second  person  to  make  that  suggestion  this  after- 
noon," Van  Zilc  said.  "Pol — cr — that  is,  a  girl  I  know  said 
the  same  thing  to  me.    In  fun,  of  course." 

"Well,  it  might  help,  at  that.  '  Cullum  was  warming  up  to 
the  idea.  "Take  the  downward  path  and  little  Myrtle  wiU 
come  dashing  after  you!" 

"By  George,  it  might  work."  said  Richardson.  "Lets  see, 
what  can  he  do?  He  can't  start  a  career  of  drunkenness  very 
well,  it's  too  hard  to  gel  the  makin's.  It's  got  to  be  women, 
my  l)oy.    That's  the  best  way!" 

"Sure  thing  1"  cried  Cullum.  "Works  two  ways:  makes 
Myrtle  jealous  and  at  the  same  time  proves  you're  j!oing  to 
the  dogs.  You've  got  to  fall  into  the  toils  of  a  regular  dash- 
ing, devdish,  dangerous  female  who'll  make  you  notorious. 
Preferably  French.  The  French  ones  never  shy  at  a  little 
publicity!" 

Van  Zilc  was  horrified. 

"But  1  couldn't!  "  he  protested.  ".And  even  if  I  could  get 
into  a  thing  like  that,  how  could  I  get  out  when  I  wanieil  to? 
No — it  wouldn't  work." 

"I-ord.  that's  so!  "  groaned  Richardson,  "the  poor,  helpless 
baby!  His  vamp  would  hold  him  up  for  a  . 
couple  of  million!  Listen!  I  have  the 
inspiration  now — a  make-believe  vamp! 
One  who'll  play  the  game  with  us,  for  a 
consideration,  and  then  go  peaceably 
away." 

"But  where  are  we  going  to  gel  this 
vamp-person?"  dcmandcil  Cullum. 

A  peal  of  the  door  bell  interrupted.  The 
tiemure  Polly  appcare«l,  aruswered  the  ring, 
brought  a  special  delivery  letter,  stopped 
to  straighten  some  brceic-tossed  papers. 
Richardson  tore  the  letter  open  and  gave 
an  exclamation  of  dismay. 

"It'.s  from  Dui)uelte.  and  he's  written  il 
in  French!  Rotten  luck'  I'll  have  to  wait 
till  morning  to  gel  it  translated  at  the 
office." 

"I  will  read  it.  sir,  if  vou  wish  mc 
to!" 

They  all  .stared  at  Polly,  who  hail  come 
forward  looking  m<irc  demure  than  ever  as 
she  made  the  offer.  Too  amaze<l  for 
speech.  Richard.Min  handed  her  the  letter. 
She  read  it  aloud,  translating  as  she  went, 
without  the  slightest  hesitancy. 

".\rc  you  French?"'  asked  Cullum,  as  she 
finished. 

"My  mother  was,"  she  answered.  "I 
learned  French  with  my  Englkh,  from  the 
time  I  could  talk." 

Polly  s  voice  had  grown  wistfully  remi- 
niscent. For  a  self -forgetful  instant  she 
stood  quite  still,  a  little  flush  staining  her 
soft  cheeks,  her  eyes  staring  at  something 
far  off,  something  beloved.  The  others 
were  silent.  They  could  not  know  that 
little  Polly  saw  a  shabby,  rambling  country 
parsonage  with  a  garden  at  the  Iwrk  where 
a  child  and  a  laughing,  sunny-haired  mother 
h:id  playe<l;  witlra  pansy-lH>r(lered  |ialh  at 
the  front,  ilown  which  the  winsome  mother 
was  carried  one  day.  leaving  the  child  to 
comfort  the  gentle,  broken-heartetl  parson 
until  God  heard  his  prayer  and  let  him  fol- 
low her;  with  a  little  white  l>edroom  where 
a  girl  had  packed  an  old  trunk,  and  sung, 
and  sobbed,  and  started  off  to  make  her 
dreams  come  tnic.  They  could  not  see  all 
this.  yet.  as  she  came  hack  from  her  reverie 
with  a  little  shrug,  half-apologetic,  half- 
saucy,  but  wholly,  adorably  French,  Cullum 
saw  a  great  light. 

"There!"  he  exclaimed,  "is  our  French 
vampire!" 

"Of  course!"  cried  Richardson. 


•Of  course""  echoed  Van  Zile.  turning  to  her  with  a  smile. 

Thereupon  they  all  fell  to  explaining,  elaborating,  assuring, 
cajoling,  bribing,  and  finally  pleading.  But  Polly  was  obdurate. 
Masqticrade  in  wonderful  clothes,  at  a  fashionable  inn  on  Long 
Island  as  a  fine  French  bdy  of  international  heart-wrecking 
fame?  Go  to  dinners  and  balls  and  club  events  with  Rex  dan- 
gling after  her  as  if  he  were  bewitched.  Be  coached  on  all 
social  points  by  the  chaperone  they  would  furnish  her?  Stir  up 
the  whole  colony  by  her  daring  flirtations?  PretencI  to  be 
saved  from  drowning  by  the  well-known  millionaire  clubman, 
Rex  Van  Zile? 

Oh  no,  thank  you  sirs,  not  litllc  Polly!  Half  of  Polly's 
blood  was  Parisian-actress,  but  the  other  half  was  Methodul- 
parson. 

It  was  Van  Zile  who  had  the  winning  inspiration,  just  as 
they  were  ready  to  give  up  in  despair. 

"Miss  Polly,"  he  said,  "what  is  your  real  ambition?  The 
thing  you've  dreamed  about  and  hoped  for  and  prayed  for  all 
vour  life?  The  thing  you  meant  to  do,  when  you  came  to  the 
city?" 

.And  as  he  spoke  gently  and  sincerely,  so  did  little  Polly 
answer,  out  of  her  frank,  innocent  heart. 

"To  cultivate  my  voice,  first  here  and  ihen  in  Paris.  To 
be  a  great,  great  singer!  " 

"And  for  the  sake  of  making  that  dreanr  come  true,  couldn't 


Thereupon   tKcy   ill  fell  la  cxplainin);,  elkbonting.  kMuriag. 
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y<iu  play  the  part  wc  ask?  After  all,  your  Hcception  would  be 
harminK  no  one.  and  if  the  plan  did  work  as  we  hope,  you 
would  know  you  had  started  two  people  on  the  path  to  happi- 
ness before  you  took  the  road  to  fame." 

There  was  a  seriousness  in  Van  Zile's  voice,  that  surprised 
even  himself.  A  few  minutes  before  the  plan  had  been  a  mad 
prank.  Somehow,  it  had  become  a  thin?  of  immense  import. 
He  wbhed,  desperately,  that  little  Polly  should  be  willini;  to 
play  this  straiiKe  part  for  him. 

And  little  Polly's  Raze,  .searching  his,  wavered  suddenly,  and 
fell,  and  rose  again,  bravely. 

'Til  do  it,"  she  said,  "to  make  my  dream,  and  yours,  come 

tUK'.' 

If  the  most  fashionable  .set  of  the  most  fashionable  colony 
on  Long  Island  was  not  always  bored  to  the  pwint  of  ex- 
tinction by  mid-summer,  and  ready  to  welcome  any  interesting 
newcomer  as  a  relief  from  the  season  s  monotony,  the  mad 
plan  could  never  have  had  a  chance  at  success.  But  a  carefully 
planted  item  or  two  in  the  news  sheet  that  chronicled  society's 
doings,  and  a  still  more  carefully  circulated  whisper  of  the  ex- 
pected arrival  of  Mademoiselle  Paulctte  Bady,  a  mysterious 
French  siren  who  had  wrought  havoc  with  countless  lives,  to 
say  nothing  of  a  throne  or  two  and  pecks  of  crown  jewels,  set 
the  rocking  chair  group  to  buzzing,  the  tennis  group  to  con- 
jecturing, and  c\crvl)ody  else  to  prophesying. 


Mile.  Pauleiie  made  her  first  appearance  at  the  Giliwick 
Inn,  whose  register  bore  her  dashing  unscrupulous  little  signa- 
ture, on  the  evening  when  the  Life  Savers'  Association  was 
being  given  a  benefit  performance.  Everyone  was  there.  Even 
the  severe  and  purposeful  Miss  Myrtle  Davis  had  graciously 
lent  her  presence  to  the  noble  cause.  She  wa.s  silting  with  Rex 
Van  Zile.  Cullum  and  Richardson  near  by,  when  Paulettc  came 
down  the  broad,  open  sweep  of  stairs,  quite  alone. 

A  little  flutter  of  excitement  ran  along  the  assembly  r<M)ni 
at  sight  of  the  regal  little  figure,  audaciously  gowned,  wonder- 
fully coifed,  descending  the  stairway,  as  unconcerned,  appar- 
ently, as  if  there  had  been  no  staring  eyes  focused  on  her  move- 
ments. 

"The  brazen  creature!  "  whispered  the  women,  "not  even  a 
pretense  at  modesty.    Do  you  see  how  low  that  gown  is?" 

"The  plucky  little  thing'"  muttered  the  men,  "holds  up  her 
head  and  takes  the  women's  once-over  without  a  tremble!  Do 
you  iee  that  throat  and  those  shoulders!" 

Paulctte,  coming  on  through  the  whispers  and  the  murmurs, 
had  a  little  mishap.  The  clasp  which  held  her  superb  string 
of  pearls,  slipped  its  fastenings  somehow,  and  the  nccklac*- 
would  have  fallen  had  not  Rex  Van  Zile  suddenly  sprung  for- 
ward and  caught  it. 

"Well!  I  never  saw  Rex  .so  observing  or  so  dextrous!"'  ex- 
claimed Miss  Myrtle,  rather  tartly. 

"He  hasn't  often  had  anything  like  that  to 
observe."  laughed  Cullum,  who  had  moved 
nearer.  "Look  at  that,  now!  Old  Rex  is  mak- 
ing progress  with  the  fair  one!" 

For  Sllle.  Paulette  had  paused,  let  her  eyes 
rest  full  on  the  face  of  Rex  for  an  instant,  then 
smiled  and  murmured  something  for  his  ear 
alone.  And  he.  with  but  a  backward  glance  at 
his  friends,  had  turned  and  walked  beside  her 
towarti  the  conscrx'atory. 

To  Mi.ss  Myrtle's  utter  amazement  .she  did 
not  sec  Rex  again  that  evening.  .\t  twelve 
o'clock  she  went  home  filled  with  surprise,  rage 
and  a  queer  feeling  of  chagrin  which  she  was 
unable  to  classify.  Next  morning,  out  early  to 
collect  subscriptions  for  her  Mission,  she  heard 
nothing  but  talk  of  Mile.  Paulette.  And 
through  all  the  comment  ran  allusions  to  Rex 
Van  Zile's  capitulation  to  her  wiles. 

By  evening  she  had  begun  to  worry  about 
Rex.  She  went  so  far  as  to  telephone  his  home, 
only  to  hear  that  he  had  a  dinner  engagement 
with  Mile.  Paulette.  "I  suppose  he  couldn't 
refuse  to  dine  with  her,  after  he  had  saved  hrr 
life.  "  cooed  Rex's  sister  sweetly.  "Oh  yes.  this 
afternoon.  The  whole  colony  is  talking  about 
it!  Wonderful  of  him.  wasn't  it?  They  say 
she  !.«  irresistible — she  must  be,  to  take  our  Rex 
off  his  feet  so  completely.  Ves,  it  does  worry 
me  a  little,  but  what  can  /  do?" 

Miss  Myrtle's  thin,  rather  colorless  lips  were 
set  grimly  as  she  turned  from  the  telephone. 
"I  rather  think  /  can  do  something  about  it  I  ' 
>he  thought,  and  for  the  first  time  in  her  life 
began  to  think  earnestly  about  Rex  and  his 
affairs. 

.\nd  while  Miss  Myrtle  planned  her  campai'n 
for  reclaiming  Rex  from  his  wicked  infatuation 
he  sat  with  the  siren  at  a  conspicuous  table  in 
the  Giltwitk  dinner  room,  while  all  the  fashion- 
able world  looked  on  and  wondered. 

"It's  going  wonderfully,  isn't  it?"  he  ilc- 
manded. 

"Ves,  they  all  think  you're  quite  ma<l  about 
me."  said  little  Polly.  There  was  the  faintest 
touch  of  something — was  it  wist  fulness.  t>r 
fatigue,  or  what? — in  her  voice.  Under  her 
eyes  lay  faint  violet  sliadows.  Rex  looked  at 
her  closely. 

"Vou're  too  tired,"  he  said,  authoritatively. 
"I'm  going  to  carry  you  off  for  a  long,  moonlit 
ride.    It  will  do  you  a  lot  of  good." 

"And  give  them  something  fresh  to  talk 
about,"  she  sai<i. 

"They'd  better  not   talk  alioul   you!"  he 


eajolinj.  bribin|{  and  finally  pleading.    But  Polly  wu  oMurata. 
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Eiisy  W'lifti  you  Ktwv  How 

N"E  uf  the  srtnt.s  in  "I'arlor.  Bedroom,  and  Bath'"  shows 
an  autoipobile  with  a  1920  license,  yet  our  hero  is 
able  to  fCt  all  the  Cbampigne  he  desires  at  a  hotel. 

J.  B.  P.,  Boston.  Man. 


Hollywood  H'Arutocracy 

MARY  MILES  MLNTER  S  piriure,  "Nurse  Marjorie,"  is 
laid  in  upper-class  England.  But  when  a  maiKaerviiit 
brings  Mary  a  newspaper,  it  is  plainly  seen  to  be  The  Mom- 
iiu  Ttlttrapk — a  New  Yoik  thotrical  publicatioiL 

a¥;Brooklyii.N.  Y. 

Btg  Your  Pordon 

N  answer  to  J.  A.  E..  New  Yorit  Cky,  I  would  like  to  say 


that  the  rnqg  used  by  Williaiii  Finiiim  in  "Hie  Adventnver' 
supposedly  bottomless,  was  rally  quite  all  ri^  Just  the 
pewter  pots, 


with  glass  bottoms,  are 

often  seen  in  Europe; 

they  arc  used  in  any 
first-class  hotel.  I  own 
several  my>elf,  t)ut  evi- 
dently they  are  not  gen- 
erally known  in  the 
United  Sutes.  That 
director  must  have  lived 
abroad. 

Charles  F.  WalUoif, 
Toronto,  Canada. 

iVetper  Mind— The  Snow 
Was  Only  Salt 
I.N  "Just  a  Wife," 
'  Mary  is  giving  a 
Christinas  party  for  a 
crowd  of  little  childrco 
from  the  shms.  When 
they  leave,  several  are 
seea  to  have  no  bats, 
and  one  is  actually  bare- 
foot. Z  fitied  the  poor 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Pratt, 
Des  Moines,  lowi. 

A  Little  U  ri  Weather 

TOM   .\11.\.  in  "The 
Uan-ik'vil,  "  after 
shoot ing  up  the  robbers' 

den.  rides  through  the  water  from  the  falls  above  and  a  few 
minutes  later  is  pur.^ued  by  the  \illains,  none  of  them  wearing 
rainrnats.  yet  their  six-shooters  are  Roini;  like  thunder. 

Ihe  hero  in  •  Captivaline  Mary  Carslairs"  after  runnitij;  nn 
a  wet  pavement,  pains  the  house,  enters,  sits  on  tht-  arm  nf  a 
chair  and  calmly  strikes  a  match  on  the  sole  tii  hi^  >iii>f. 

Jack  Kerrigan,  in  "Convict  09."  escapes  in  a  stray  machine 
and  finally  runs  it  into  a  pond.  He  leaves  the  submerged  car 
and  obtains  entrance  to  a  mansion  and  is  discovered  by  the 
dau^ter  of  the  house.  When  he  throws  off  hb  dripping  outer 
raincoat  his  clothing  is  perfectly  dry. 

C.  L.  Rirlingham,  Bvaaaloii,  DL 


Doris  Does  a  Little  Sleiglil-of-Haud 

I.N'OTICED  this  in  "Romance."  The  young  rector  shoNMS 
the  oiM-ra-sinRer  his  mother's  necklace  of  many  stratuls  of 
pcarl.s  with  a  locket  containing  hi.s  baby  picture.  She  removes 
her  own  long  chain  with  its  pendant  cross  and  places  it  on 
the  mantel-piece  while  he  puts  his  mother's  necklace  around 
her  neck.  In  the  next  instant,  as  she  crosses  the  room,  she 
has  00  her  single-strand  chain,  although  it  is  supposedly  stHl  on 
the  mantd-nime  because  she  takes  it  from  there  in  a  fee 
minutes  and  gives  hfan  back  Us  mother's.  How  did  she  do  H? 

E.  B.  A.,  Stamford,  Coon. 

Bo  Lost  That,  Too 

IN  a  scene  in  "The  Man  Who  Lost  Himself,"  William  Faver- 
sham  is  wearing  a  dotted  lie  and  soft  collar.  He  tbcB 
rashes  into  the  next  rooln  weaiing  a  Uack  th  and  •  stardied 
fxillar.  What  became  of  the  dotted  tie? 

J.     Springfield,  Maaa. 

Pretty  CMBy  Up  There 

IN  SelznJck's  "The 
Valley  nf  ix-jht,"  a 
story  of  the  northwest, 
it  can  be  plainly  seen 
that  there  is  no  glass  in 
the  windows  of 
Lodge. 

H.  M.  S.,  AkroD,  Ohio. 


O 


'The  Last  Simw" 

I  \E  of  the  most  glar- 
ing incongruities  I 
liave  ever  seen  in  pic- 
tures occurred  in  Fox's 
"The  Last  Straw." 
Buck  Jonea'is  hog-tied 
and  his  guns  are  taken 
awagr  fnn  him.  Hie 
{peta  loooe  and  later  on 
m  the  picture  he  is  seen 
cnndine  up  on  the  vil- 
laiBi  wfdi  both  guns  on 
his  h^l 

E.  J.  G. 
South  St  Paul,  Minn. 

.  A  Mere  Matter  of  Sis' 

torv 

I IN  a  splendid  pi(  tun- — 
I  "The  Splendid  H.iz- 
ard" — an  old  manuscript 
is  unearthed  bearing  the  <late  "November  5,  1821."  The  aged 
writer  of  the  manuscript,  once  an  adherent  of  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte, lamented  the  fact  that  the  little  King  (Xai>oleon  II) — 
Fran(;oL'-  Charles  Joseph  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  was  not  alive  ^ 
As  a  matter  <if  (act  the  younger  Napoleon  was  then  very  much  ' 
alive.   His  death  did  not  (Hcur  until  Julv  22.  i8',2. 

R.  i:  M.,  Wake  Forest  College,  Raleigh,  N.  C. 

Bad  Bebe! 

AS  nurse  in  Wallace  Reid's  picture  "Sick  Abed,"  Bebe  Dan- 
ieb  puts  her  pencil  in  her  mouth.  No  real  trained  nunc 
would  do  that       A  Real  Trained  Nurse,  PhihdelpWa,  Pa.  _ 
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Stfltn  aaj  rrma-ve  lurf^lui  (uiiclt  luil/inii 
tutting.  Stf  ivhat  a  firm,  imtotM,  ti'm 
editCultx  gi-vri  fuur  eulult  <wilhtHl  culling 


WhtH  ym  cut  ike  cuticlt  y»u  lea-vr  litlle  urn- 
prtlicltd  plates  all  artund  ihe  delitale  nail 
T$»t,  ivkicli  iecimei  lort,  rtugk  and  ragftd 


The  wrong  and  the  right 
way  to  manicure 


CUTTING  the  cuticle  is  ruinous. 
When  you  cut  the  cuticle  you 
leave  little  unprotected  places  all 
around  the  tender  nail  root.  These 
become  rough,  sore  and  ragged  ;  they 
grow  unevenly  and  cause  hangnails. 

You  should  soften  and  remove  surplus 
cuticle  without  cutting.  Just  apply  a 
bit  of  Cutcx,  the  harmless  cuticle 
remover,  to  the  base  of  your  nails, 
gentlv  pressing  back  the  cuticle. 

The  moment  you  use  Culex  you  realize  how 
exactly  it  is  what  you  have  needed.  Il  (l<>e!> 
away  with  all  need  for  cutting,  leaves  «  firrn, 
■mooth  line  at  the  base  of  your  nail». 
j  First  lile  your  nails.  Then  wrap  a  bit  of 
cotton  around  an  orange  stick  (both  come  in 
toe  Cutez  package),  dip  it  in  Cutex,  and  work 


around  the  ba»e  of  the  nail,  kc"('>'  pushing 
back  the  cuticle.  Then  wash  the  hands,  press- 
ing back  the  cuticle  when  drying  them. 

For  snowy  while  nail  tips  apply  a  little 
Cutex  Nail  While  underneath  the  nails.  Finish 
your  manicure  with  Cutcx  Nail  Polish. 

To  keep  the  cuticle  particularly  soft  and 
pli:il<le  »o  th.it  you  need  not  manicure  as  often, 
apply  a  little  Cutex  Cold  Cream  at  night  on 
retiring. 

Regularly,  once  or  twice  each  week,  give 
your  nails  a  Cutex  in.inirure.  You  will  never 
again  be  bothered  with  coarse,  overgrown 
cuticle  or  hangnails. 

Cutex  Cuticle  Remover,  Nail  White.  Nail 
Polish  and  Cold  Cream  come  in  35  cent  sizes. 
'I'he  Cuticle  Remover  comes  also  in  6$  cent 
size.  .\l  all  dru);  au<l  department  stores  in 
the  United  Slate!>  and  Canada  and  at  all 
chemists'  shops  in  Kngland. 


Sue  manicures  for  20  cents 

Mail  the  coupon  below  with  two  dimes  and 
we  will  send  you  a  Cutex  Introductory  ManI- 
cure  Set.  large  enough  for  six  manicures. 
Send  for  this  set  today.  Address  Northam 
Warren,  114  West  I7th  St.,  New  York  City. 

If  f»»  li-ve  in  Canada,  address  Ntrlham 
Warren,Detl.7ll,  soo  Maunlain  St.,  Mtittreiil 


Mail  this  coupon  with  two  dimes  todA^ 


NORTHAM  WARREN 
Dept.  711,  114  We«i  I7ih  Street,  New  York 


WlM  m  mil*  U  ^<MtlMU  iilraM  wiiUwi  PUOTOrLAT  MaOAZINB. 


Bobbing 

for 
Apples 


A  heart  to  heart  talk  with  the 
Family  Circle 

By 

MARGARET  E-  SANGSTER 


WHEN  I  was  a  little  kiddie  I  used  to  louk  forward  to 
Halloue'en  with  nearly  as  much  happiness  and 
nearly  as  many  anticipatory  thrills  as  Christmas 
or  a  birthday  awoke  in  my  breast.  Chrislmases 
and  birthdays  were  wonderful  times  of  present  giving  and 
joy  and  congratulatioas  ind  extra-special  things  to  eat.  but 
Hallowe'en  was  a  day  of  mirth  and  magic  and  mystery! 
Hallowe'en  was  a  day  when  you  wore  your  old  frock — a  day 
when  you  could  tear  stockings  and  lose  hair  ribbons  without 
being  .scolded.  Hallowe'en  was  a  boisterou^'  day — a  day  when 
spirits  were  high  and  laughter  was  the  king  of  the  universe. 

I  remember  the  Hallowe'en  parlies  1  used  to  go  to;  not 
conventional  parties — in  the  real  sense  of  the  word — not  the 
sort  of  parties  that  made  slarchetl  white  frocks  and  blue 
sashes  and  squeaky  shoes  and  ultra  clean  bands  at  all  neces- 
sary. They  were  cordial,  informal  parlic-s  and  one  went  to 
ihem  cordially  and  informally  robed  in  gingham — often  faded 
gingham — and  barefoot  sandals,  like  as  not. 

"The  games  played  at  the  Hallowe'en  parties  were  not  polite 
games,  either,  "rhey  were  more  or  less  rough  and  tumble — 
more  or  less  hit  or  miss.  \Vc  wen'n't  interested,  somehow, 
in  the  lady-like  games  of  "Drop  the  Handkerchief."  and  "Lon- 
don Bridge  "  and  "Here  We  Go  Round  the  Mulberry  Bush." 
We  played  'Blind  Man's  Buff."  and  "Old 
Witch,"  and  "Tag."  And  then,  when 
every  other  game  was  exhaasted.  we 
bobbed  for  apples.  And  that,  somehow, 
wols  the  crowning  point — the  climax — of 
the  party. 

Who  ha.sn't  bobbed  for  apples? 
Everybody,  I  reckon,  who  has  had  a 
real  childhood  has  known  the  fun  of 
seeing  a  great  wooden  tub  filled  with 
water  and  floating  with  red  fruit.  And 
everyone,  with  his  hands  held  tight 
behind  him,  has  ducked  into  the  tub  and 
tried  to  capture  an  apple  in  his  eager 
white  teeth. 

Curiously,  there  was  never  any  cheat- 
ing in  the  game  of  Iwbbing  for  apples. 
If  a  child  could  not  capture  the  wary 
prize  he  retired  laughingly  to  the  ranks — 
and  another  child  took  his  place.  No " 
youngster—  that  I  can  remember — ever 
tried  to  encourage  the  apple  with  his  fin- 
gers. He  came  up  with  his  eyes  and  ears 
and  mouth  full  of  water — but  he  came  up 
good-naturedly! 

.\n(l  then,  once  in  every  score  of  chances,  some  kiddie  would 
get  an  apple.  He  usually  got  it  after  hard  and  desperate  bob- 
bing—but he  got  it.  And  when  he  did  the  others  would  clap 
their  hands  in  whole-hearted  appreciation  and  would  show,  by 
their  unclouded  faces,  that  they  were  not  in  the  least  bit 
jealous  of  his  prowess.    There  were  no  whisperings  of — 

"It  was  only  luck!"  There  were  no  sneers— and  no  raised 
evebrows. 


Msrjaret  E.  San^tter 


'1X3  pl»y  Life's  game  with  childhood's  joyous  laughter, 
*       And  childhoixl's  disregard  of  doubt  and  fear; 
To  play  without  the  dread  of  what  comes  after. 

Will  make  the  victories  you  gain  more  dear! 
To  never  win  a  single  point  unfairly, 

To  pralM  the  points  that  other  folk  have  gained. 
Will  make  you  meet  the  Final  Test  more  squarely, 

With  childhood's  vivid  banners  all  unstained! 


One  cannot  help  wishing  that  folk  were  like  that  in  the  big 
game  of  Success.  For,  after  all,  the  game  of  Success  is  not 
unlike  the  game  of  Bobbing  for  Apples.  And  we  who  long 
for  st)me  heart's  desire,  that  spells  success  to  us,  arc  like  eager 
children — with  much  of  the  naivete,  and  often  the  good  sports- 
maniihip.  of  childhood  left  out! 

We  gather  around  a  tub  filled  with  water — we  grown-ups. 
And  the  water  is  bitter  with  the  salt  of  tears — tears  that  were 
shed  for  a  broken  dream  or  a  disappointment;  and  floating 
upon  the  water  are  the  apples  of  desire.  And  some  of  them 
are  labelled  "Happiness,"  and  some  are  marked  "Money,"  and 
some  are  lagged  with  the  label  of  "Fame"  And  we  watch 
the  particular  apple  that  we  want  with  wistful  eyes;  an«l  often 
we  crowd  forward,  not  waiting  for  our  right  turn.  And  when 
we  do  that  there  is  confusion  and  chaos.  .\n<l  oftentimes  hcaib 
are  bumped  and  nolwly  gets  an>thing — not  e\'cn  a  bite  of 
the  fruit! 

The  pity  of  it  is  that  the  ones  who 
fail  in  the  game  of  Success — who  come 
up  with  ears  and  eyes  and  mouth  full  of 
nothing  but  water — <Jo  not  retire  laugh- 
ingly to  the  ranks.  The  pity  of  it  is  that 
sometimes  they  tr>'  to  cheat — that  some- 
times they  endeavor  to  win  by  using 
methods  that  are  barred  out  of  the  game. 
.And  the  greatest  pity  of  all  is  the  fact 
that  the  ones  who  win  are  sometimes 
snciTc<l  at  by  the  crowd — that  often  the 
whi.sper  of — "Oh.  for  his  luck  I"  follows 
the  victor  as  he  bears  away  the  fruits  of 
victor\'. 

It's  like  that  in  every  field — in  art 
and  music,  in  poetry  and  busine.ss.  on  the 
stage  or  on  the  screen.    Folk  are  often 
too  ready  to  discredit  the  winners — often 
too  anxious  to  reach  their  own  victory 
by  any  method  at  all.   They  are  too  will- 
ing to  take  another's  place,  to  crowd  for- 
ward.   And  they  are  too  anxious  to  dig 
out  some  hidden  fact,  some  unpleasant 
secret,  in  the  life  of  those  who  have  won. 
The  children  at  a  party  are  seldom  jealous  of  the  one  who 
wins  the  prize.    Neither  are  they  anxious  to  believe  that  the 
winner  was  un.-ikillful  or  a  cheat.    They're  much  more  apt  to 
l>e  wholeheartedly  glad  when  somebody  comes  out  ahead. 

The  heart  of  a  child  is  something  to  be  desired  by  the  wise 
man  or  woman.  The  soul  of  a  child  is  a  priceless  treasure  to 
be  guarded  against  the  world.  And  the  ability  to  play  games 
as  a  child  plays  them,  is  one  of  life's  greatest  gifts! 

1^ vjk.^O'ilC 
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^he  Bi-unswick  Method 
o(  Depi-oduction 


An  eicUfUr  fciturr  en  Thr  Prurt 
irirk  — pfi9*  alt  rrcordi  it  l^irlr  bcti. 


ATir  r  ;  Ttsrif  OMiJff ti,  the tf  l«  4  »i/ r. 


The  Brunfwlck  Ovil  Tonr  Amplifier.  Inillf  tnconlonn  to 


Remove  the  Grill 


Examine  the  Oval  Tone  Amplifier 

WHEN  you  examine  phonographs,  seek 
ing  lo  decide  which  make  you  prefer 


note  the  shape  of  the  Tone  Amplifier.  How 
docs  it  compare  with  the  oval  horn  of  moulded 
wood  on  I  he  Brunswick,  as  pictured  above. 

Look  at  the  rear  of  the  Amplifier — is  there 
a  cast-mctal  throat?  Is  merely  the  front  of 
wood  ?  Note  that  no  metallic  construction  is 
used  in  the  Brunswick  Amplifier. 

These  are  vital  investigations.  For  upon  the 
proper  application  of  acoustic  laws  depends  the 
tone  quality  of  a  phono|;raph. 

The  Brunswick  Tone  Amplifier 
is  a  later-day  development.  It  brings 
improvements  and  refinements.  It 
avoids  old-time  deficiencies.  It 
brings  finer  tone,  truer  artistry. 

Other  features  of  the  Brunswick 
Method  of  Reproduction  are  siini- 
larly  superior.  The  Ultona,  for 
instance,  not  only  plays  each  type  of 


record  better,  but  it  is  the  »mly  one  that  is 
counter-balanced.  This  cushions  the  con- 
tact between  needle  and  record — doing  away 
with  the  usual  "surface"  noises.  It  likewise 
prolongs  the  life  and  beauty  of  the  record. 

The  Brunswick  Method  of  Reproduction 
brings  many  epochal  advancements.  So  no 
music  lover,  in  face  of  such  developments,  can 
afford  to  choose  a  phonograph  until  he  has 
heard  The  Brunswick  and  made  comparisons. 

Your  ear  will  quickly  appreciate  Brunswick 
superiorities,  and  you  will  realize 
that  great  strides  have  been  made 
in  phonographic  reproduction.  And 
in  addition,  Brunswicks  ofier  excep- 
tional cabinet-work. 

Go  to  a  Brunswick  dealer.  Hear 
this  super-phonograph.  Judge  for 
yourself.  Ask  also  to  hear  Bruns- 
wick Records,  playable  on  all  phon- 
ographs with  steel  or  fibre  needles. 


THK  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-CDLLENDER  COMPANY 


I'ltKc-J  SUto.  Mn-^o  lad  Cuuli 


iirntral  OHiccs;    623-633  S.  Wabash  Avenue,  ChitM^" 
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PMOWOCWAFMS      AND  WtCOWDS 


WIkd  rnu  nrltr  to  tdnrutxtt  pl»ir  mrattoo  PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZIh'E. 


Their  Dressing  Rooms 


You  know  yourself  how  i(  is  about  dmaing  rooms. 
From  the  wr>-  beicinnini;,  as  Mr.  Kiplini;  would 
say.  the  very  word  has  been  someth'"^  to  conjure 
with,  not  only  for  staice-struclc  girls,  and  college 
boys  but  for  everybody  that  loves  the  staRC.  What  a  lot 
of  perfectly  goo<l  novelists  would  have  done  without  H, 
is  difficult  to  conceive. 

Thcrc  s  been  just  lately  a  bit  of  an  eclipse.  What  with 
censors  and  the  high  cost  of  buiJdini;,  dre,<tsinK  rooms  have 
had  a  tendency  to  become  staid  and  small.  The  glamour 
has  faded  a  bit,  the  wit  and  the  i;o<>.sip  and  the  excitement 
have  died. 

But  you've  sot  to  hand  it  to  the  movies.  With  them 
has  come,  somehow,  a  surprising  revival  of  the  social  ele- 
ment of  the  dressing  room.s — its  innovation  as  a  sort  of 
"petite  salon."  Stats  in\ntc  their  friends  to  tea— husbands 
and  wives  working  on  the  same  lot  manage  quite  a  bit  of 
home  life  over  the  electric  coffee  pot— members  of  a  com- 
pany congregate  over  the  chafing  dish,  and  gosiiip  — 
there  are  even  little  dinners  brought  in  hoi  from  home  by 
smiling  maids  when  "Madame  or  Monsieur"  is  too  tired 
to  drive  home  between  day  and  night  sequences. 


CLARA  KIMBALL  YOUNG  Kiu  a  drcMiBg  room 
dcaifncd  tftcr  the  miuioi^^rcbitecture  end  tct  in  th« 
midst  of  a  mo*t  cxquttitc  f«r<irn.  where  ahe  ait*  under  a 
ftriped  umbrella  and  haa  her  lea.  Frienda  -intimate 
frienda  — aoroetimea  are  accorded  the  privile^  of  droppiptf 
in  and  occationally  haviaff  thctr  fortunea  told  in  the  tea- 
Icavea.  Miaa  Youn|(  haTi'nit  a  tfrcat  reputation  aa  a 
fortunr-teller.  When  ahe  wanta  to  reat  between  acene* 
Clara  Ktmbal]  uahcra  her  fucat  into  her  tiny  parlor  and 
preaidea  in  gorgeous  Oriental'  n<gli|^ee  aa  ahe  tell^  about 
*'that  dark  man  who  ia  ao<m  to  cone  into  your  life.'" 


PORENCE  VIDOR'Sdrewinf  room  in  KintfVidor'af  ker  KuaUnd'a) 
atudio.  auftfeata  her  taate  in  every  line  of  ita  quaint  old-fashioned 
paper  and  cretonnea,  and  the  old  mahof^any  furniture  that  came  with 
her  from  the  south.  But  ahe  haa  one  diatinctly  modem  innovation  in 
the  akape  of  an  electric  waffle-iron  on  which  ahe  bakca  marveloua  waffle* 
with  honey.    Herc'a  her  waffle  recipe:' 

One  cup  aifted  flour^  one  tableapoon  corn  meal,  one  tableapoon  lard, 
one  tableapoon  aufar.  Thoroughly  mix  and  atir  well  before  wet- 
ting the  mixture.  Add  enough  cold  water  to  make  a  good  batter, 
then  add  yolka  of  two  eggs,  alao  the  whitea  beaten  stiff.  Put  into  thia 
batter  two  teaai>ooni>ful  of  beat  baking  powder  just  before  cooking. 
Bake  in  hot  waffle-irona,  well-greaaed. 
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IN  Colleen  Moore'a  dressing  room  at  ih:  Christie  studios 
there  ia  always  a  gay  and  festive  atmosphere.  Col- 
leen lik  ca  to  give  ten  parties.  Here  ahe  and  Dorothy 
DeVore  are  indulging  in  a  thrilling  game  of  checkers — 
it  looka  as  if  Dorothy  has  just  made  a  diaaatrous  move. 
But  before  they  go  back  to  the  "aet"  they  will  have 
fudge,  cakes,  and  tea — Colleen  make*  delicious  tea  by 
putting  a  bit  of  dried  orange  peel  in  the  tea  pot.  Try 
it  some  time. 


ANITA  STEWART  and  Mildred  Harris  Chaplin 
have  adjoining  white  California  piaster  busgalowa. 
that  coat  $6,000  apiece.  They  are  three-room  cottages 
equipped  with  kitchenettes.  Anita  is  a  gracious  hosteas: 
if  you  are  lucky  enough  to  be  invited  to  visit  her  dressing 
room,  you  will  have  your  selection  of  Anita's  gCKxi- 
looking  husband.  Rudolph  Cameron,  or  her  leading  mmn. 
Ward  Crane,  for  a  dancing  partner  while  Anita  turns 
on  the  phonograph  and  lakes  up  the  persi«ns. 
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Little  rules  that  help  you  look  your  best 


Oc 


'ccasionally  you  meet  girl»  who  ire  beautiful  wiihoui  eifart;  but 
most  lovely  people  are  lovely  because  thej  kn»w  ihf  rulti.  To 
make  the  powder  stay  on,  to  prevent  roughnes:.,  dullness,  lines — 
re(]uires  intelligent  care.  Here  are  a  few  simple  rules,  approved 
by  skin  specialist*,  which  every  woman  would  do  well  to  Ibllow. 

Never  permit  yaur  face  la  look  tkiny 

Powder — Vcs.  Just  enough  powder  to 
have  that  soft,  naiuraJ  look.  And  when 
you  powder  do  ic  to /<ijr.  Powdering  in 
public  i(  an  admiuion  that  you  are  UD- 
eaty  about  your  appearance. 

The  only  way  to  make  powder  sta> 
on  is — Mol  to  put  on  an  excessive  anwunt 
— Imt  to  begin  with  the  right  powder 
base.  Then  yuu  can  carefully  powder 
your  face,  and  never  have  a  moment's 
concern  almut  its  losing  its  soft,  frcsli 
appearance. 

For  this  you  need  a  cream  which  will 
not  reappear  in  an  unpleasant  shine. 
Pond'sVaniahing  Creamdocanoc  contain 
a  hit  of  oil.  It  disappears  at  once  never 
torcappear.  Before  you  powder  take  just 
a  little  Pond's  Vanishing  Cream — a 
tiny  bit— on  your  finger  tips.  Rub  it 
lightly  into  your  face.  Notice  the  instant 
smooihncaa  it  gives  your  skin.  Now 
powder  as  usual.  See  how  smw>thly  the 
powder  goes  on — how  natural  it  looks. 
Vou  will  find  that  it  will  stay  on  two 
or  three  times  as  long  as  ever  before. 
You  nrni  never  again  fear  a  shiny  face. 


The  kedtime  cleausint  that  kriugt  a  clear 
skin.  Never  retire  witkoat  it 

One  of  the  chief  reasons  for  a  "  muddy"  look 
in  the  akin  is  the  dust  that  gets  lodged  deep 
within  the  pores. 

The  only  means  of  keeping  the  skin  clear 
is  to  remove  deep-seated  dust.  For  this  cleans- 
ing you  need  an  entirely  different  cream  from 
the  one  ymi  use  for  a  powder  base,  and  pro- 
tection.  The  right  cream  for  cleansing  is  one 
prepared  with  an  oil  iair.  The  formula  for 
Pond's  Cold  Cream  waa  especially  worked 
our  to  supply  just  the  amount  of  oil  to  give  it- 
(he  highest  cleansing  power.  At  night  rub 
Pond's  Cold  Cream  into  the  pores  of  the  face, 
neck  and  hands,  and  wipe  it  off  with  a  soft 
cloth.  Give  your  skin  this  cicanung  with 
Pond's  Cokl  Cream  rtfuUrly  aitd  you  can 
keep  your  skin  clear. 


Mail  this  coupon  today 
Free  tample  tube* 


PONirS  KXTRACI  CO,, 
116-W  Hudnn  St.,  New  York  City. 
McsM  icnil  me,  frrr,  the  Itcou  checked: 

□  Afrccumplcof  Punil'a  Vinifhina  Cream 

□  A  ff«  um|>1i*  uf  Pnrtii'ii  Cold  Cream 
Instead  of  the  ff*c  ftainplrt,  I  deiirc  ihc 
lararr  aamplcs  dic^-ked  below,  for  whu-h  I 
rnclote  the  required  amount: 

O  A  Se  lample  of  I'ond'i  Vaniihing  Cream 

□  A  se  sample  of  Poii<l'«  Cold  Cmm 
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Caick  tkt  little  Hurt  kefore 
ikey  grow  deep 

By  starimg  m  time  you  can  keep  your  face 
free  of  the  wretched  little  lines  that  mJi 
keep  starting.  Fur  (his,  too,  you  need  » 
cream  miii  an  oil  base,  a  cream  that  will 
work  into  the  skin  ^<u/n«/A.  Pond's  Cold 
Cream  has  just  the  sm<x>(hncsa  and  body 
rei|uireil  (o  make  a  pcrft-ct  massage  cream. 

Kvery  normal  akin  necxis  tioth  of  these 
creams.  Neither  cream  will  foster  the 
growth  of  hair. 

Get  a  jar  or  tube  of  each  at  any  dnjg 
or  department  store.  Sec  Iwiw  quickly 
they  make  you  look  your  br»t. 

Pond's 

Cold  Gmjn  ^ 
^aniskin^  Gm/n 

One  tvith  am  mi  hmu  mnd  vnt  witAemt  mny  w7 
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A  roufb  tkin  m  $if  of  caretettmeu 

To  go  out  even  in  the  milder  weather  of 
winter  withouf  protecting  your  skin  is  simply 
reckle*s;'for  wind  and  cold  whip  the  moisture 
out  of  your  skin  and  lause  rou){hness. 

Skin  speciahcts  say  you  can  protect  your 
akin  from  this  injury  by  applying,  before  you 
go  out,  a  cream  which  makes  up  for  (he  mois- 
ture (hat  the  wind  whips  out.   For  protec- 
tton,  as  for  a  powder  base,  you  need  a  cream 
mlAeut  oil.  The  same  pure,  grcasclcsa  Pund't 
Vanishing  Cream  which  you  use  as  a  base  for 
powder,  contains  an  ingredient  famous  for 
years  for  its  aofrening,  protective  properties. 
Always  before  going  ou(  smoo(h  a  li(tle 
Pond's  Vanislung  Cream  into  )aur  face  and 
hands.   It  is  a  gao<l  dca  to  carry  a  tube 
of  it  right  in  your  handbag  so  that  im- 
mediately before  and  after  motoring  yoli 
can  soften  your  haiids  and  face  with  it. 
In  (his  way  the  delicate  texture  of  the 
skin  will  not  suffer  from  exposure. 

Never  let  your  skin  look  tired 

When  you  are  tired,  yet  must  took  your 
best,  you  can  bring  your  skin  new  frcsh- 
nes  hy  applying  a  cream  that  is  instantly 
abaorbcd  by  the  weary  skin.  The  instant- 
ly disappearing  qualities  of  Pond's  Van- 
ishing Cream  give  it  a  remarkable  effec- 
tiveness in  bringing  immediate  freshness 
(o  your  skin.  Just  a  bit  of  it  rubbed  into 
the  skin  rdiKvcs  in  a  moment  the  strained 
look  around  mouth  and  eyes  and  brin^ 
new  tranipiirency  to  your  complexion. 


Wbm  Ton  wrtl*  l«  ai>Ttttls«i!>  piraw  imoiIoo  rnOTOrLAY  MikiiAZlMK. 
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MICIHI  NF.VrK  HAVK  KNOWN. 

AN    lri>b    i«iiu    Ijlioiir    »a*    iu    Uic  dock 
chjrgcd  with  •tealiiiK  a  watch. 
His   employer,   a   Mr.   U'Mallejr.   inlifiMl  l« 
the  prisoner  baviiiK  been   an  honest   fellow  in 
the  |ia»t,  hut  other  evljence  went  against  Pal- 
rick,  and  be  was  aenlenced  to  impri^nreent. 

At  hit  wife  left  the  court  in  tears  a  friend 
Ktep[ted  tip  to  her  to  comfort  her. 

"ttth.  no».  Kathleen."  he  slid,  "don't  lake 
on  so.  Ju«t  tbmk  what  a  splendid  character 
Mistlicr  0".\l»lky  gave  I'at.  Why,  if  he  liadn  t 
itolen  that  watch  we  ►hi.nld  ni»er  have  kni>v.n 
what  a  foine  fellow  j-oiir  nan  wai!  '—Til  flilj. 

COMPARE  these  Ia>l  words  of  ereal  mtii  - 
Lord  Nelson's  la»«  recorded  word*  mere  "I 
iliank  God   I  havx  done  my  duty." 

Uabelai*  laid:  "Let  down  tlie  curtain,  the 
farre  i»  over." — Vefpanian's  law  words_  were 
"A  KinK  should  ilie  standina!"    It  was  tieneraJ 


Wolfe 
already : 


Then 


claimeil.  -Whatl  Do  they  run 
I  I  die  happy.    Charles  ITt  last 
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«ord«' were  of  Nell  Cwjinne,  "Don't  '«  I". ' 
Nell,  surve."  Goethe  cried.  "More  Iighl! 
i'.yroit.  dying,  said  "I  mii-t  sleep  now. 

IRKCTOR:  Vou  run  to  bridiie.  look 
'  lip  and  jumpt 

Younit  Actor:  llut  I  can't  swidii 
Director:  Oh.  tKai'n  all  ri«ht.  \oad 
spoil  the  film  if  ;ou  d>d  -  f.rfr. 

SHORT   Vamps.  »*y^  an   ad.,  are  in 
style   now.     One   woulil   think  the 
tall  kind  would  liliu  better.— A.  5"«iit- 

FRKK  IMSTRini'TIOX. 
"MORE  di*rui»J*m   al*>ut    free  seed* 
from    t..n»re<.t.     IK>    you  think 
farmers  really  care  for  the  fre-  seeds'" 
"I  diiKiio.    Most  of  'eiu  would  rathei 
have  automobile  parts." — Lift. 

WHAT  1*  the  difference  between  a 
man  and  a  woituin' — A  man  and 
another  woman, 

COn.,11  vou  name,  offhand,  sialeeii 
Kicat  ,\merican  invention*? '  Try 
these.  Cotton  Gin;  Plantinn  Machine; 
Grass  Mower  and  Re.n>er:  Rotar) 
Printing  Presi:  Sle.im  Navigation;  Hot- 
.\ir  Knginr:  Sewing  Macnine;  India 
rubber  industry;  lloruslioes  inanu- 
fartuied  by  machine;  Sand  Blast  for 
(aning;  Gauiie  Ijitbe:  Grain  Elevator; 
.Vilificial  ice  making  on  a  large  scale; 
I'.lirtrlc  nwianet  and  its  practical  bi>- 
pljiation,  the  telephone,  the  aeroplane. 

WHY  be  superMitious  about  i.t' 
Rirharil  Wagner  had  thirteen  let' 
ters  in  his  name,  be  was  born  in  iKi.t; 
he  wrote  thirteen  oiK-ra*;  he  finished 
one  of  his  greatest  operaft  Sept.  i.tth. 
iHiio  and  this  snmc  opera  Tannhautei 
w:is  proiliiced  on  March  i.ith,  1861. — 
I'dmond  Rostand  also  has  thirteen  let- 
ters  in  his  name,  and  he  was  elected 
tite  thirteenth  memSer  of  the  French 
Acadrmv.  And  wliat  about  the  thirteen 
colonies^ 

MRS  ANNE  ROVAT.T..  horn  in 
Maisl.md,  ir*o.  »a»  the  first  .Amrr- 
ican  woman  journalist,  fncidentallv  she 
was  the  fir*t  "Interview  er"  male  or 
female.  If  one  subscribed  to  her  paitri 
the  interview  was  a  favorable  one. 
otherwise,  not.  Anne  Rojall  was  sen 
trnced  to  a  "ducking"  for  some  of  lier 
rile  lips'*  hot  itiftt  before  the  event 
the  iury  modified  li«r  punishment. 

EXECITIVF.  ability  has  lieen  van 
onsly  flefiiied.  hut  the  fo'.lo»in», 
from  an  vstxutive  with  a  sense  of 
liumor.  *een»s  to  cover  the  whole  »uh- 
ject.  He  said.  "Exectilive  ability  is 
the  ability  to  hire  some  one  to  do  work 
for  which  you  will  get  the  credit,  and. 
if  there  i*  a  sliinip.  Iiaving  snnie  ooe 
nt  whose  door  to  lav  the  blame." 
"KM  V  dear."  she  saici  to  her  friend. 

"•"she's     leariiiiig     civics,     if  you 
please." 
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"What's  civics?"  asked  tbe  friend. 
"tivScs'     My  dtar,  .Im'i  you  knnw  ?    W  li, 
it's  tbc  Kictkcc  of  interfering  in  public  affairv" 

London  Potl. 

DO  you  know  why  vou  throw  i^alt  over  your 
left  shoulder  when  you  spill  some?  .Ml  be- 
cauae  tbe  old  Romaiu  used  salt  in  their  sacri- 
fices and  therefore  reg.irdcd  it  as  sacred  to 
the  Penates,  and  to  spdl  it  was  to  incur  the 
wrath  of  these  household  divinities.  By  throw- 
ing sitme  of  It  over  the  left  shoulder  tbe  ancMrtU 
Roman  believed  that  he  was  calling  down  the 
disi'leamie  of  his  hnnselioM  sods  upon  himself 
rattier  than  his  neighbor. 

"XT/E  get  a  food  many  queer  customers  at 
*»  night,"  said  the  iwllccman,  "and  we  have 
to  keep  a  close  watch  for  suspicious  charade  rs. 
Hut,  in  my  opinioru  and  in  the  opinion  of  a 
go>^d  many  other  officers,  there's  one  fellow  we 
don't  have  to  wurrv  about.  Thai's  the  man 
who  walks  along  the  street  whistling  or  singing 
to  liiin  clf.    Crooks  don't  do  that. 

"The  '  ime  thing  is  true  of  the  parlies  of 
Totm?  fe*low-s  we  get  walking  along  tbe  streets 
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RUSSIAN  SUBSTITUTE  FOR  "MOVIES" 

IN  the  market  places  and  on  street  corners  in  many 
Russian  villages  and  cities,  the  "Peep  show",  fore, 
runner  of  the  moving  picture,  may  still  be  seen.  A 
miniature  stage  is  arranged  in  a  light  proof  box.  with  a 
series  of  colored  scenes  like  the  "drops"  in  a  theairc. 
By  pulling  strings,  the  showman  causes  a  series  of  tbes« 
colored  pictures  to  appear  before  the  spectator  who 
ptcpi  through  a  stereoscopic  lens.  A  tmsll  oil  lamp 
inaidc  ib«  boa  provides  lUiunination. 


at  night  and  trying  out  their  voices.  Thcy'rr 
somctinies  a  nuisance  to  other  |<ople  who  ssant 
to  sleep,  and  we  have  to  tell  them  to  put  ihc 
soft  peijal  on  the  melody  sometimes,  but  they're 
all  right  so  far  as  lawbreakiiig  is  concerned. 
C'ro<iks  don't  sing  when  lliej're  on  their  way 
to  a  job  or  coming  from  it.' 

pOI.ICEM,\N — You've  been  loafing  round  ibi* 
*  corner  for  a  week  walttiitig  that  building. 
Now  beat  it. 

Citizen — I'm  not  harming  anyone.  ofBcrr. 
There's  a  sick  ntnn  across  the  street  and  if 
anything  should  ha(>s>en  I  want  to  be  on  blind 
to  rem  his  apartmciiL 

"pNG.AGF.n  at  your  age!    Why,  you  can't  get 
married  for  fourteen  years  yet." 
"That's   all    right,    muvver — we    can't    get  a 
house  till  then." 

fllERE  is  a  celebrated  lecturer  at  a  local 
'  university  who  is  said  to  command  the  awe 
not  only  of  lii«  students  but  of  tbe 
dean  uf  bis  dci>artmenl.  His  famous 
"busting"  course  comes  at  an  inc'iCl- 
venient  lipui  in  the  afternoon  and  re- 
cently his  students  petitioned  the  dran 
to  cliangc  the  time  of  mecliiig.  I'be 
dean,  the)  say.  summoned  the  leciurer 
and  mentioned  the  matter. 

"What  would  be  a  better  liroef" 
asked  the  lecturer. 

"Eleven  o'clock  wouUI  be  r^crlleiil," 
&ugi(«ted  the  dean. 

'It's  a  good  hour,"  agreed  tbe  lec- 
turer. 

"That's  fine!"  said  the  dean.  "Ill 
have  the  announcement  changed  on  tk^ 
presses." 

"All  right,"  remarked  the  lecturer, 
llie  dean,  it  is  aaiil.  vongr.-itul.-tted 
himself  on  the  ease  with  which  the 
chailKC  had  been  in;ide  until  the  next 
morning,  when  the  lecturer  leleplioiicd 
"Concerning  thai  1 1  o'clock  clans." 
lie  said,  "who's  going  to  teacli  it?" 

So  the  announcement  went  throush 
the  press  without  alteration. 

ACCORDING  TO  TIT  BITS 
IlEmRE 

I  R.^TK  father:  "I  distinctly  saw  you 
'  kiss  my  daughter  under  my  very 
nose." 

Jack  (calmly) :  "F.\ctis»-  ine.  sir — 
under  her  very  nose!" 

AND  AFTER 
AMINISTER  meetins  a  ftaiishioner 
who  had  Been  recently  m.^rrml, 
atid^  about  whose  domestic  liiiipinesa 
terrible  stories  were  rife,  saluted  liini 
and  sj'il: — 

"Well,  John,  and  how  is  all  goinc 
on  ?" 

"Oh,  happily  enouiih!"  returned  lolin 
"I'm  glad  to  hear  it — you  know  there 
were  rtitni'rs  of  rows  or  " 

"Rows!"  said  lohn.  "Oh.  ves,  llierr 
arc  plenty  of  rows.  Whenrvrr  she  see* 
me  she  catches  the  first  thing  to  liartd. 
a  dish  or  anything,  and  fires  it  at  me. 
If  she  hits  me,  she's  happy;  if  she 
doesn't  I  am!  Oh,  we're  getting  un 
fine:" 

IN   HER  HANDS 

FIRST  Flapper — Jane    com|>area  her 
'   husband  to  a  promissorjr  tiote. 
Second  Flapper—  How's  Inal? 
First  Flapper — She  says  she  get*  tires! 
of  meeting  him,— Cotumhia  Jetttr. 

TRAMP;  "Is  it  here  where  a  reward 
is  being  olTcred  for  a  lost  dog?" 
Householder:  "Ves,  I'm  offering  ten 
shillings.    Have  you  any  news   at  tny 
terrier'" 

Tramp;  "No,  not  vet.  Bui  as  I  was 
just  going  in  aearcn  of  it.  I  have 
come  to  ask  if  tou  will  give  me  a 
little  on  account. 
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The  Message  That 
Every  Morning  Brings:  — 


The  daily  bath — with  its  stimulation  of  the  skin  to  renewed  activity. 


Do  yoa  realize  that,  when  you  wash 
your  face,  it  is  not  enough  simply  to  cleanse 
it  —  that  your  skin  needs  a  soothinR, 
restoring  influence  to  keep  your  com- 
plexion fresh  and  free  from  blemishes? 
Resinol  Soap  fills  this  need,  combining 


as  it  does  ideal  cleansing  qualities,  with  the 
power  to  soothe  parched,  irritated  skin, 
and  protect  the  constantly  forming  new 
skin  —  preventing  blotches  and  other  de- 
fects. Here.indeed.are  most  valuable  helps 
to  rounding  out  the  beauty  of  every  day. 


A  generous  sample  of  Resinol  Soap  will  be 

sent  you  on  your  reuuest.  A  postal  will  do.  Please 
address  Dept.  7-X.  Resinol:  Baltimore,  Maryland. 


T^sinol  Soap 




WlMD  jpoa  wrtio  to  tdrerUtm  piru*  ntaUoo  niOTOPLAT  UiOAZINE. 
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TG.  Manila. — If  I  ever  maro'.  I 
should  like  to  marry  a  good  cook. 
But  she'd  leave  mc,  like  as  not — 
•  they  all  do.  Have  no  record  of  any 
?«rial  called  "The  Fatal  Fortune."  I  have 
all  other  brands  of  serials,  sonte  with  even 
more  terrifying  names.  There  were  Pearl 
White's  "Black  Secret,"  Leah  Bairds 
'  Wolves  of  Kultur,"  Jack  Dempsey's  "Dare- 
devil Jack"  and  a  few  more  like  that.  The 
cast  of  ''Soldiers  of  Fortune"  reads  as  fol- 
lows: Robert  Clay,  Norman  Kerry;  Hope 
Langkam,  Pauline  Starke;  AIke  Langkam. 
Anna  Nil»on;  Mr.  Langkam,  Melbourne 
McDowell;  Mendota,  Wallace  Beery;  Pres.. 
Alvaret,  Wilfred  Lucas.  It  was  directed 
by  Allen  Dwan,  for  Mayflower. 


Travis,  W.  S.,  Pandora,  Texas.— If  fiction 
magazine  writers  were  wise  they  would  pub- 
lish the  last  paRes  first,  to  save  lady  reader* 
from  turnin):  back  to  find  out  how  the  story 
ends.  May  Allison  was  bom  in  Georgia ;  she 
isn't  married.  Alice  Lake  is  twenty-three; 
she  was  bom  in  Brooklyn.  Viola  Dana,  one 
year  younger,  was  bom  in  the  same  borough. 
Mia  Dana  is  the  widow  of  John  Collins, 
who  was  her  director.  Marie  Prevost  is 
twenty-lwo;  Natalie  Talmad^e,  twenty. 
Looks  as  if  we  have  had  a  peck  into  a  ^ood 
many  family  Bibles  lately,  doesn't  it  ? 


Bobbie,  St.  Paul. — I  am  still  a  cynic — 
very  still.  But  I  emerge  occasionally  to  en- 
joy a  sunset,  a  lemon  pie,  or  a  Scnnctt  com- 
edy. Not  all  in  one  evening,  however.  Mary 
PicJtford  is  Mrs.  Douglas  Fairb-inks,  my 
child.  Have  you  been  in  the  wiUb  for  the 
past  sii  months?  The  news  of  the  Pickford- 
Fairbanks  marriaijc  traveled  to  every  civilized 
country.  Bcbe  Daniels  w.is  born  in  this 
country  but  I  think  she  has  a  dash  of  French 
ancestry.  She  works  in  California.  Mar- 
guerite Clark  will  come  back  to  the  screen 
soon,  I  hear. 


Jane  Marcarbt.— So  when  you  saw  your 
answer  a  cold,  chilly  thrill  came  over  you. 
I'm  sure  I  had  no  idea  of  affecting  you  like 
that.  You  will  probably  vet  a  colder  one 
this  time  when  I  am  oblitn-d  tn  tell  you  there 
ar«  a  good  many  girls  who  look  well  in  bath- 
ing suits  and  still  haven't  been  able  to  swim 
into  pictures.  Even  Mr.  Sennell's  studio 
hasn't  room  for  all  the  pretty  pirls  who  want 
to  break  in.  Juanita  Hansen  is  making  a 
new  serial  now,  for  Pathe,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  George  B.  Seitz. 


L.  M.  S.,  Shanghai. — Chinese  typewriters 
are  now  being  manufactured —  that  is,  writ- 
ing machines  with  Chinese  type.  Since  the 
new  Chinese  language  was  adopted  in  iqiS  it 
has  become  possible  to  print  the  simplified 
form.  I  get  a  good  many  letters  from  China 
and  always  enjoy  them.  Here  is  the  cast  of 
"The  Mystery  of  the  Yellow  Room":  if. 
Stangerson,  William  Walcott;  Ulle.  Stanger- 
son,  Ethel  Grey  Terry;  Jostpk  RoultlabUle, 
Lorin  Baker;  Frederick  Larsan,  George 
Cowl;  M.  Robert  Darzac,  Edmund  Elton: 
M.  dt  Marquel,  WilUam  Morrison.  No 
trouble  at  all. 


The  Crabbed  Scene 

THE  director  was  ready  to 
shoot  the  big  scene. 
Goldtne  Gladgirl  patted 
her  sequined  bosom  and  prepared 
to  smile  upon  the  he-vamp  who 
was  to  call  upon  the  stroke  of 
midnight. 

"All  set  ?"  shouted  the  director, 
through  his  rusty  megaphone. 

"Aye,  aye,  cap,"  quoth  Props, 
who  personally  preferred  water 
stuff  to  this. 

.  .  .  But  suddenly  Croldine 
Gladgirl  screamed. 
"There  ain't  any—"  she  cried. 
"Ain't  any  what?"  shouted  the 
director. 
"There  ain't  any  chay-long — " 
True. 

Tiicre  was  no  chaise-longue. 
And  what  clandestine  rendez- 
vous can  he  held  without  one? 
—The  Close  Observxr. 


MiLOREo.  Kexiixky.  —  Youf  «)uestioas 
weren't  too  long — there  were  too  many  of 
them,  that's  alt.  Six  answers  b  about  my 
limit.  I've  got  to  protect  myself  some  way, 
you  know.  Theda  Bars  was  bora  in  Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio;  she  is  in  her  late  twenties. 
June  Caprice  is  not  dead;  she  has  gone  to 
Spain  with  the  George  B.  Scitz  serial  com- 
pany to  make  a  picture.  She'll  be  back  soon. 
Marguerite  Courtot  went,  too.  Eugene 
O'Brien,  Selznick.  Dick  Barthclmess,  Grif- 
fith. 


Florence.  Wasuincton. — Wanda  Hawley 
is  her  married  name — J.  Burton  Hawley  i- 
hcr  husband.  Wanda  used  to  be  known  on 
the  screen  as  Wanda  Petit  when  she  playcil 
for  Fox.  Her  eyes  are  gray-blue,  and  she 
is  just  twenty-three  years  old.  Realart  i? 
starring  her.  They  do  say  she  makes  won- 
derful lemon-creasi  pies. 

Sfs.«f  Dolores,  Palo  .\lto. — There  b  no 
doubt  that  most  criminals  have  a  good  side, 
but  it  bn't  that  good  side  that  lands  them 
in  jail.  And  we  wouldn't  have  any  drama 
on  our  screens  if  the  scenario  writer,  in  in- 
troducing Pesky  Pete,  informed  us  that  he 
was  really  good  at  heart.  James  Crane  b 
.Alice  Brady's  hiu>band.  You  say  he  wean* 
enough  make-up  to  cover  three  actors.  He 
plays  with  Alice  in  "\  Dark  Lantern."  Ye* 
— and  write  again. 


I.n.i.iAN,  New  York.  —  The  Mayflower 
would  have  had  to  be  ten  times  its  size  t» 
accommodate  all  the  people  who  claim  t" 
have  come  over  In  it.  J.  Bamry  Sherry  is 
your  favorite.  He's  a  fine  actor,  Sherry 
was  bom  in  Gcrmantown,  Pa.  He  com- 
menced hb  .screen  career  with  Thomas 
Ince;  he  h.is  also  been  with  I'nivcrsal.  He 
b  five  feet  nine  and  weighs  two  hundred 
pounds.  Also,  his  hair  and  eyes  are  gray. 


BiANt),  BscK'KWAvviLut,  Pa. — \  Danish 
princess  has  received  the  degree  of  doctor  of 
philosophy.  Tlie  princess  is  said  to  be  the 
first  college  girl  among  European  royalties. 
She  probably  won't  be  the  last.  Royal  ladie» 
arc  becoming  quite  modem  pofing  for  mov- 
ing pictures  and  everything.  Ann  Little  b 
with  Lasky.  playing  leads  opposite  the 
various  mate  stars.  She  co-starred  with  Jack 
Hoxie  In  "Lightning  Brycc,"  a  .serial  for  an- 
other concern.  She  was  the  Indian  girl  in 
"The  Squaw  Man"  for  Paramount.  Wisli  i 
they'd  give  Ann  another  part  Tike  that.  JU^lv 
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LiLUAN,  Stanchtieu). — I  am  overcome. 
So  many  nice  letters  bring  the  blushes.  I 
surely  appreciate  what  you  say.  You  want 
an  art  section  picture  of  Shirley  Mason. 
Her  latest,  to  b«  released,  is  "Love's  Harv- 
est." MarRery  Wibon  i.'s  directing  her  own 
companv  now.  Jack  Richardson's  wife  is 
LouLoe  Lester,  who  used  to  be  the  "Cala;  lity 
Ann"  of  those  old  Flying-A  pictures. 
Haven't  a  record  ol  that  film;  when  was  it 
released,  please? 


A.  B.  H.  S.  C  Brooklyn  .—It  was  so 
long  ago  you  first 
WTotr  to  me,  I 
should  think  that 
"Bad  High  School 
(•irl*  would  have 
been  graduated  by 
this  time.  Walter 
McGrail  is  thirty- 
one.  Address  him 
Umbs  Club,  N. 
C.  Buster  Kcaton 
is  a  Kansas  prod- 
uct. He  doesn't  say 
when  he  was  bom. 
He  was  on  the  stage  ^  ;i 
for  sixteen  years 
before  making  his 
Krecn  dcbul  with 
R  o  s  c  o  e  .^rbucklc. 
Kcaton  lives  in 
Long  Beach,  Cal. 


Questions  and  Answers 

(  Continued ) 
Moore  in  "The  Great  Accident."  She  also 
played  the  slavey  in  Tom  Mcigban's  ""The 
Prince  Chap."  She  does  fine  work  and  I 
am  not  surprised  to  bear  that  Cecil  DcMUIc 
has  signed  her  for  five  years  to  play  leads 
in  bb  dramas.  Here's  how — he  said  rcm- 
iiiiscently — here's  bow  high  each  of  these 
young  ladies  stands  in  her  onyx  (no  ad): 
Bcbc  Daniels,  five  feet  four  inches;  Irene 
Castle,  five-seven;  Dorothy  flish,  five  feel; 
Constance  Talmadge,  five  feet  five;  Betty 
Blylhe,  five  feet  eight ;  Corinne  Griffith,  five- 
four;  and  Gloria  Swanson,  five  feet  three. 


"Footlights  and  Shadows."  Write  to  him 
care  Schnick.  Ralph  Graves,  Griffilh.  Main- 
aroncck. 


Eo..  BvrrALO. — Mae  Murray  undoubtedly 
lent  distinction  to  that  courtroom  in  "On 
With  the  Dance."  But  she  must  have  been 
a  difficult  thing  to  cross-examine.  She  is 
married  to  Robert  Leonard.  Lila  Lee, 
Lasky,  HollywcHxl. 


lONC,  OSHKOSH. 

— I  find  most  audi- 
ences more  inter- 
esting than  the  ac- 
tors. I  like  to  over- 
bear the  scraps  of 
conversation  about 
the  ingenue's  adora- 
tion of  Wallace 
Rcid.  the  middlv- 
a  g  c  d  spinster's 
fondness  for  Bill 
Hart  and  the  sntall 
hoy's  noisy  admira- 
tion of  Eddie  Polo. 
Emory  Johnson  is 
married  to  Ella  HaD. 
.Address  them  both 
at  1834  El  Cerrita 
Place,  Hollywood, 
California.  No  trou- 
ble at  all. 


Q  V  E  S  T  1  ONAIRE, 

Brooklyn.  —  Please 
do  not  flatter  mc. 
The  best  of  us  never 
sur\'ive  over-estima- 
tion and  I  want  to 
live — in  these  col- 
umns— a  long,  Ions 
time.  Mae  Allison 
would  rather  not  tell 
us  her  age,  so  unless 
you  can  get  a  peek 

at  the  .Mil-on  family  bible,  you'll  probably 
never  know.  Evelyn  Vaughn,  Bert  Lytell's 
wife,  is  not  in  pictures.  Buster  Keaton  co- 
stars  with  William  Crane  in  "The  Sap- 
Head,"  Metro's  picturiiation  of  "The  New 
Henrietta,"  Winrhdl  Smith's  play. 

CuiCK  17,  Owosso.— You  needn't  fear  that 
because  you  don't  use  perfumed  paper  you 
wont  be  welcome.  You  are  tlirice  welcome 
becau.sc  you  don't.  Bill  Desmond,  Hamp- 
ton. Eric  von  Slrohcim,  Universal.  So  you 
love  villains  and  vamps.  But  only  in  the 
abstract,  I  suppose.  Real- life  is  seldom  as 
wickcii  or  as  bi-autiful  as  the  movies  make 
it.  Bless  'cm,  an\'way — the  mo\Tcs,  not  the 
villains  and  the  vamps. 


D.  M.  F.,  Britt,  Iowa. — The  new  woman 
is  one  who  can  make  her  husband  stand 
mcekiy  by  while  she 
casts  ber  vote 
against  bis  favorite 
candidate.  I  would 
enclose  twenty- fi\-c 
cents  for  a  picture 
when  writing  to  a 
player.  A  few  send 
their  photographs 
free,  but  you'd  bet- 
ter slip  in  tbe 
stamps  to  make  sure. 
Most  of  them  are 
very  busy,  50  do 
not  expect  prompt 
answers.  Mary  and 
Doug  were  only  ia 
Europe  for  a 
month's  vacation. 


A  Cubiit  Portrait  of  Cliaplin. 


MAkjoKU.  Denver.— I  don't  notice  many 
people  making  pie  of  raisins  any  more.  Lot- 
lie  Pickford  is  Mar>-'s  sister;  she  is  the 
mother  of  the  little'  girl— Mary  Pickford 
Rupp — whom  you  have  seen  pictured  with 
Mary  and  with  Olive  Thomas  (Mrs.  Jack 
Pickford).  Thrda  Bara,  care  A.  H.  Wood>, 
New  York  City.  June  Elvidge  b  in  "The 
(iirl  in  the  Spotlight,"  a  new  musical  com- 
edy. 


Elaine,  —  Those 
actresses  you  men- 
tion arc  chorus-girls 
in  some  musical 
comedy  and  I 
haven't  them  in  my 
directory.  I  can 
only  give  you  in- 
formation on  film 
celebrities — with  an 
occa.sional  excep- 
tion. Dustin  Far- 
num  and  Winifred 
Kingston  in  "Tbe 
Scarlet  Pimpernel." 
Betty  Compson's 
pictures  will  be  db- 
tributed  through 
tioldwyn.  Helen 
Fcrguiion,  Metro 
studios,  Los  .An- 
geles. Doris  Keane 
is  not  making  any 
more  pictures,  but 
United  Artists  Cor- 
poration wiU  prob- 
ably forward  your 
letter  to  her.  She 
is  married  to  Basil 
Sydney,  who  played 
ihc  young  rector  in 
"Romance."  Here's 
Ihc  cast  of  "Eyes  of 
the  World":  Sybi 
Andrfs,  Jane  No- 
vak ;  ifrs.  Taime, 
Kathleen  Kirkham; 
.-laron  Kin%,  Jack  LixHngston;  Conrad  1^- 
Gratigr.  Monroe  Salbbury;  Brian  OakUy, 
Fred  Bums;  Edwird  Taine,  Jack  MacDon- 
ald;  John  Uanlon,  Arthur  Travarcs;  Jamts 
Riillrdgf,  Edward  Pcil. 


S.  T.,  Bkooklvn. — Please  consult  our 
>ludio  directory,  which  will  give  you  all  the 
addresses  of  the  companies  you  asked  for. 


Jane,  Sttii-BfRVE  Fai.i-s,  Mass  -  .\nn 
Forrest,  that  dynamic  little  blonde  actress 
of  "Dangerous  Days"  was  Hetty  with  Tom 


Vera,  SoxfERVTi.i.E.— So  you  saw  Lou  Tel- 
legen  in  a  Simplex.  That's  nothing— I  have 
seen  him  in  a  Cinema.  Alex  Onslow  was 
Jerry  O'FarrtU  opposite  Olive  Thomas  in 


H.  S.  Jordan,  Harrimbi'ri;. — Sorry  your 
other  answers  were  delayed.  Perhaps  your 
(lueries  had  been  answered  before.  JuaniLa 
Hansen  is  twenty-three;  sbe  Ls  working  in 
the  cast  now,  for  Pathe.  George  B.  Scitf 
direct e<l  her  new  .serial.  Eva  and  JaM 
Novak  are  sisters;  Jane  b  a  well-known 
leading  woman  for  Goldwyn,  Marshall 
Neilan  productions,  Lasky,  and  others; 
while  Eva,  her  younger  sbter,  played  ia 
"Up  in  Mary's  Attic"  and  other  comedies, 
i.'^  Rill  Hart's  leading  woman  in  a  forthcom- 
ing Hart  release,  and  b  now  a  new  Universal 
star.  Eileen  Percy,  Fox.  George  Walsh,  First 
-National.   ( Continued  on  page  ta6)  i 
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OOK  at  this  check  for  $26.50— 
|>ayable  to  me. 

"I  made  thia  money  easily 
and  pleasantly  —  in  the  spare 
time  left  over  from  my  house- 
work and  the  care  of  Bobby  and  Anne, 
my  children.  In  fact  they  helped  me 
to  make  it.  I  make  as  much,  and 
often  more  every  month. 

"B«far«  I  found  thin  rvew.  «My  way  of  mak- 
ing lnun«v  rlicht  at  hofnr,  in  privacy,  fr««dnm 
and  comfort,  my  hu»band'»  uUtry.  whll»  mf- 
Adant  to  meet  our  atjaolutvly  nec«itaar>  <-x- 
Pflaaoa,  was  raally  not  enouvb  to  rive  ua  any  of 
the  UUle  eztrm  pleaaurca  that  mean  ao  marh  to 


a  family,  Kwrythinjr  wa  cat  or  wear  has  irncM 
ap  BO  hisii,  and  aalarlvi  haven't  kept  paoet 
*'But  now  wfi  havp  mor*  than  the  necoeaaHtfa 
—we  have  beaten  the  terrible  old  H.  C.  of  L.— 
and  w  har€  our  titlU  lujmrin  and  amyw0 
menu  too. 

"How  did  I  do  ii7  Simply  by  knittlnir  nocka. 
No.  not  by  the  alow  uUl  prticeaH  uf  hand-knit- 
tinff,  but  by  xi%\ng  77k  Auto  Knitter,  a  raarvei- 
otm,  but  very  ftim(i)<^,  eaaily-operated  nuii'hliH^. 
Now  that!  hav«ratnt-d  practice  with  lhe>l«fo 
Knitter  I  often  make  a  auck  in  10  minut«a! 

"And  Ihe  boat  part  of  it  ia  that  I  hava  a 
ffuaronteed,  constant  market  for  every  pair  of 
•ocka  1  make,  at  a  ffuaran/eed  yriee.  1  aimply 
vend  The  Auto  Knitter  Company  the  finiahed 
•ocka,  and  back  cornea  my  check  by  return 
matU  locvther  with  •  new  supply  of  yam  to 
replace  that  uaed  in  the  aocka  aenl  them. 


"  Free  Yarn  Sent  with  the  Machine 
and  They   Pay  Me   for  the  Sock«" 

"The  AutD  Knitter  Uuaicr)-  Company  ia  an  oid,  firmly 
eatabliahod  American  corporation,  enirafred  in  the  manu- 
facture of  hivh-frnule  aeamlaaa  micXil  They  have  aJwaya 
preferred  borne  manufaottire  to  fact'iry  production.  They 
constantly  need  more  worker*  to  make  nockii,  in  their  own 
home*.   They  need  XOM- 

"  When  you  dechie  to  become  an  Auto  Knitter  worker,  aa 
t  did,  the  Auto  Knitter  Company  will  make  a  contract  to 
ly  you  a  Axed.  Guaranteod  Wave;  on  a  piecework  baaia. 
□  thIa  eontract  you  uk«  no  risk.  Yoa  can  work  for  them 
aa  much  aa  you  want,  or  little  a*  you  want— apare  time 
or  full  time.  And  for  every  ahipment  of  aocka  you  aend 
Ihem  you  will  grt  your  pay  check  —promptly. 

■  With  the  machine  they  »<-nd  a  aupply  of  wool  yam 
FREE.  They  also  luppty  FKEE  the  yam  needed  to 
replace  that  which  ymi  oae  in  makinc  the  aocka  you  aeiMl 
to  the  company. 
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Better 
Than  a 
Hundred 
Hands 


The  Auto  Knitter 

\  tura  of  tbf  hfinilla  Atid  M>  and 

ur»  knltrvd.  Tb'-.XnloK'  ittvrnkiikoa 
ilio  ••I'k-tnp  -hrel  — nn4  i<>e 

wiitinut  mn<iv«l  frrnn  the  tD»<  hlii«L 
It  wftflia  Ab<'«it  'ZO  priunda.  nrnJ  can 
be  rlnmji^l  1**  nny  nrillQj|i7  |«l»)r  or 
r4nn4.  W*nrni*d    Kipt'HfiicY  in 

ktiittinc  Mnd  riiiiiUlarll>  with  mm- 

Htrui  1  ki>ua  Artt  wut  to  I'Twrr  ttorkrr 
I  hi'  Aiito  Knttter  i»  to  liABd-knittintf 
(•tint  tbr  Mwtnc  niM'kilikr  U  Ui  hand* 
'ins 


'You  arif.  of  eourve,  at  liberty  todin\Hme  of  th«  output  of  your  Auto  Knitter 
Mjrou  MW  At;  you  cAn  alw  uw  the  Auto  Knitter  to  make,  at  a  rrniArkably 
lo^  CMt*  ail  the  hoaiery  your  famHy  rvced*    wool  or  cotton. 

'B«t  ran«ffnb«r  thin:  Th*tr«  ar»  abaoluUly  no  strlnjn  tied  to  the  Wac^ 
Airrv«mcDt:  h  la  a  atraWhc  out-and-out  Employment  Offer  at  a  Klxrd  Wave 
on  a  pi«c«-work  baaiii— «  cood  pay  for  your  arrvtrea  akmr." 

Read  What  Satisfied  Workers  Say 

Tho  Autu  Knitter  irivca  you  the  opportunity  to  make  money  diirtnff  your 
■pare  time.  It  aJNo  sriveii  you  the  rhance  to  tlev<it<»  yuur  entir**  tinw  to  the 
buslncaii.  and  thua.  tn  be  Inrti^penilent  of  buancs.  rulea.  ttm<v<.-^M!k».  workinir* 
hqura,  etc.   Tlie  Waire  Contract  U  in  no.aenae  a  divfruiavd  "  cajivaMiinir 


adNHne.*"  "ajrcncy  "  or  open  a  store" 
the  evklonce  from  aom«  of  our  worker*. 

Mora  Than  Two  De«««  Pair*  a  Dajr 

Tho  Auto  Knittvr  kM  prorea  rvry 
n»timtmct<ij}.  Till*  work  done  on  th4i  lui^ 
rhino  raonot  be  Mir[«*«-H  I'he  i>nl> 
r^inireitieat  1*  to  learn  (hr  wnrk  nn>l 
lh«fi  work.  1  hi-  Anto  Knitter  im  rfty 
ni*f>«M|)r  finfl  any  |M-noBof  aood  ;<M)inncnt 
<'(in  Itnit  fmta  one  t^  two  domi  imir* 
of  acirk*  lid«r.  find  If  thejr  w.int  lo  |>«>h 
the  wnrk  lhay  vnn  inrti  mtt  ni«tT»«  The 
IrMldKini  Uj  the  Auto  K  iviirnr  <'oiii|>«Rr 
Uihe  HHil  I  hitT*  fi>utiiJ  tJiem  to  hw 
•htolnteb  r^Ubla.  fitf.'tn.  A'.  1". 


Find  Out  How  You  Can 
Make  Money  With 
The  Auto  Knitter 


Write  Today  for  Our  Liberal  Wage  Offer 


Am  Brn'litiKTi^M 
a*h  i  pmeti  I  f 1 1  li  n  I  f  hi  ym\ 
t  wi*ll  U>  ri'iiii'liini  nt 
)<Minnth<'  |>roni|<lii4«B 
with  which  )oii  return 
n»(>l*ceia«at  ynra  ukd 
cbnck.  A.'. 


propoKition.  Hara  U  tho  proof  —  read 

G«ltinv  Alont  FIm 
1  an  aendinK  yttu  nnntlier  lot  nf«wka 
today    1  aai  nattln^  alone  tine  wllk 
marhlae,  nod  ihank  yov  forthefironp*- 
naviNWilh  whtrli  3«ni  haf e  nrretif ed  wad 
t*H  fop  my  hosiery.      /.fvf -/ rmn. 

Tkanka  for  AttantWa 

I  hnvB  ju»l  itrnt  yov  n  liU  of  hiiK  hoac 
nande  b>  siy  Auto  KiiUtt>r  with  ynra 
nii>|dled  by  jo«l  I  am  alad  to  arail 
layaetf  of  this  opportunity  to  tell  ^ymi 
bow  niurh  idnuMiNl  I  am  will*  f ht- 
fuat  >ilni>  und  what  i>l«>aaur*  It  fdraM  m>* 
to  work  it.  I  aUo  wi«b  to  thank  you  U*t 
the  courtesy  ai»d  pmiapt  fttteatioa  yo«i 
hare  always  abowa  mo.      £h^.i>.'.  A,  )'. 


No  matUT  when?  you  live  we  want  y«i  to 
know  all  atout  The  Auto  Knitter.  We  want 
to  tell  you  of  the  pWaiiant  atul  prufttable  place 
ready  for  you  in  utir  iinraniiation.  and  the 
future  yoa  can  make  tor  ymirsclf  with  The 
Auto  Knitter. 

We  want  yo«  to  compare  our  work,  and  the 
HMmey  that  is  in  it.  with  what  pecpk  are  paid 
for  limw.  hnrd.  rrindlnr  toil  in  oflice.  store, 
mill  and  fattory,  We  want  you  to  know  the 
subetantial  aminjnta  that  even  a  nnutll  part 
of  your  Hpare  time  wlU  enm  ft>r  you  Then 
vfe  want  you  to  read  the  if  lowinff  staU-nienta 


of  our  perfectly  aatlnfiod  workers,  and  Isai  u 
how,  if  you  desire,  ymi  <*ai»  have  your  own 
hnma  factory  and  aell  your  output  both 
wholesale  and  retail. 

Remember  that  experience  is  unnccesaary. 
that  you  need  not  know  how  to  knit.  You  do 
not  have  to  even  know  how  to  sew.  The  Auto 
Knitter  does  the  work. 

Action  ia  the  word.  Write  your  name  and 
addr*fia  now,  this  minute,  on  the  coupon  and 
irrt  this  cou|Km  in  the  mail  at  once.  Knckise 
2c  poAtaire  to  cover  cost  of  ttiallinjc,  etc. 


Send  CouDonTfow 


The  Auto  Kaitter  Hoaiery  Co„  Inc. 

Dept.  BSUK.  821  Mforwrn  SU.  Buffalo.  N.  Y. 


Mend  ne  fiill  |M>rtlculnr>  alK.nt  Miililnv  M<»»'t  hi  Home  with 
The  AalD  Knitter  1  eBcl<w  2  rent*  l"»i«i<e  I"  •■.■•er  iwrt  ol 
maillna,  etc.  It  it  ai)|ler«tiw<l  IImI  Ibla  ittw.  nut  ol.llsale  ne 
In  any  way. 


Name., 


.Mdr 


The  Auto  Knitter  Hosiery  Co.,  Inc.  I 

Dept.  SBl  IK,  921  Jeffer*on  SC,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  I 


aiy  

Mat*  Photoplaj  U-M 


When  jou  wriie  to  aderrtlwri  p«ra«e  aural  Ion  PMt)Torl.AY  HAtJAZDCE. 


"How  I  Would  Run  a  Motion'Picture 


Theater*^ 


Winners  of  Photoplay 
Magazine's  Letter  Contest 


THK  third  Phoiopi.ay  Conlest— "Hott  lo  Run  a  Moriim- 
Picture  Theater" — revealed  the  !>ecri't  ilevire  of  thou- 
sands ul  readers  and  raolion-picture  devD-.eo.  But 
whether  the  dream  was  beinc  nursed  in  Mexico  or 
Maine,  the  dominant  desire  was  to  have  ihe  muliun-ptcluie 
theater  a  community  center. 

Iha  larger  palaces  and  auditorium;  are  admired  but  not  de< 
sired.  The  picture  theater  of  tod.iy  must  have  the  intimate 
note  to  make  it  a  success  and  anythine  which  tend  to  make 
the  audience  feel  at  hou.c  treates  a  new  iriend  for  the  box 
office  Tn  the  smaller  cities  the  majority  of  the  audieace  i$ 
loinpo'ed  of  women  and  so 
women  have  been  the  most 
critical  in  their  suggestions 
True  to  the  fact  that  the 
theater  must  be  comfort- 
able above  all  else,  the 
coioeiuus  of  opinion  made 
the  Colbnniig  deductiom 


final: 


t— 

a—" 
$— 

4- 

S—Miuie 

In  the  first  class  there 

was  a  unanimous  demand 
for  cotnkirtablc  seats  with 
plenty  of  room  between  the 
rows.  The  disturbance 
caused  by  the  late  comers 
suggested  a  remedy  in  using 
the  center  aisle  lor  exiting 
anil  the  side  ones  for  en- 
trance only.  Thus,  as  the 
audience  arri\'eil,  it  would 
move  to  the  center,  le^ivin? 
the  ends  of  the  rows  free 
for  the  later  arrivals  who 
would  not  then  disturb  any 

one  by  passing.  Another  suggestion  was  also  made  for  larger 
duurs  to  be  placed  m  the  center  rear  at  a  higher  price  for 
those  desiring  or  medhlg  extra  room  and  comfort.  Courteous- 
aeis  of  employees  seemed  as  important  m  comfortAble  .seats 
and  in  tbb  respea  the  preference  was  ^ven  lo  younf  wooien 
both  in  front  of  the  house  and  m  its  mananuMBt 
The  lacond  moat  important  aaiet  isas  frean  air  to  wbitar  and 


PRIZE  WINNERS 


Following  arc  the  lucky  conteatantt 
in  PHOTOPLAVS  letter  contest, 
"How  1  Would  Run  a  Motioiv-Pic- 
turc  HuMter,"  i<«  ■immmfiwi  In 
June  PHOTOPLAY. 


First  Prize,  $25^— Addaide  F.  Brown, 
97  Union  Street;  Rockland,  Maine. 

Second  Prize,  $15.00— Edna  M.  Newman, 
3819  Hays  Street,  Dallas,  Texas. 

Third  Mxes,  $10jOO  ends  —  Crawford 

Wheeler,  Monument,  Colorado;  Vera 
Williamson,  2523  Gettysburg  Avenue, 
Sawtclle,  Calif.,  and  Janie  Maurine  Hagy, 
1906  Buena  Vista  Street,  San  Antonio, 
Teina. 


The  impveadoo  that  in  the  dark  one  feels  the  need  of  better 
air  draAttion  is  true  of  the  theater  as  in  the  home  whete  the 
nrlladoiis  are  almjrs  opened  wider  dothig  the  trigbt.  One  xuiat 
/ed  the  frcah  air  in  die  theater  ivhen  seated  in  the  theater. 

lUnt— The  atmosiihere  of  the  auditorium  must  coniniuiil> 
cate  a  restful  impression.  The  motion-picture  theater  is  the 
only  one  of  its  kind  to  which  people  go  to  rest  body  and  mtnd 
and  the  decorations  can  spoil  or  produce  the  atmosphere  of 
quiet  and  rest  more  than  anything  else  inside  the  theater. 
Garishness  jars  and  lessen?  the  h-.tienic  effeel  of  the  interior 
but  simple  tones  in  mural  and  loliliy  tJetoratior.v  will  atirict 
more  than  gaudy  lii;hl<  md  violenlly  (i)lori'ii  di>play  liiljs. 
The  motion-picture  theater  has  passed  the  circui-carnival 
sta^'e  and  the  less  of  this  about  a  theater  the  hettcr.  The 
house  shuulii  h.iok  as  thoueh  a  cood  housekeeper  wa?  running 
it  as  she  would  her  own  home' and  no  fiuud  housekeeper  pads 
up  her  house  with  artitirial  flowers  or  cuiliis  her  banisters. 

Fourth — There  i?  a  universal  demand  that  certain  types  of 
pictures  h*-  shown  on  sJ-  1  liays  Ujus  Monday  would  be 
-huwri  We  tern  films;  Tuesday  a  feature;  Wednesday  a  serial 
and  so  on  througiwut  the  week  until  Saturday  brought  the 
■tap-stick  comedy  Cor  the  kiddim  nlw  had  coma  for  thidr 


n-.ni,i>"5  worth  of  fun  and  could  shout  themselves  hoarse  to 
pettinc  it  If  this  regime  were  followed  the  sugzestion  of  sea- 
son ur  weeklv  tickets  is  a  good  one.  In  this  way  a  regrular 
attendant  could  Imy  a  book  of  coupons  at  the  bcginninp  nf 
the  year  and  pass  them  on  to  any  memlicr  of  the  family  \\ho 
desired  any  |)articular  kind  of  fil.Ti  on  a  res; i .' r I v  'e-  i'.ay.  -A 
slight  reduction  for  the  year  or  monthly  book  wouiu  ad- 
vantaceous  lo  both  manager  and  patron.  In  connection  with 
the  piclurcs  there  could  be  a  slip  supplied  to  i>e  tilietl  in  by 
the  patron  statine  his  favorite  brand  nf  film,  actor  or  succes- 
tions  for  the  betterment  of  the  raanacement  of  the  thc.iter  itself. 

One  will  nileii  write  a  criti- 
cism when  not  able  to  tell 
it  or  have  the  time  to  regis- 
ter a  complaint.  This  sug- 
gestion box  could  1w  in  tSe 
lobby  and  be  the  means  of 
the  house  manager  holding 
his  band  on  the  pulse  of 
bis  patrons.  There  should 
afa»  he  a  tlme'tal>le  of  the 
runs  of  the  films  in  the 
fnat  of  fbe  bouse  tbut  o^e 
caidd  know  hefoite  entering 
at  what  hour  the  film  which 
they  have  come  to  see, 
would  be  shown  This  is 
done  in  the  vaudeville 
houses  and  should  be 
adopted  by  the  mo\  ing-pic- 
ture  theaters  w  h  c  r  c  the 
greater  majority  of  the  au- 
dience drop  in  between 
trains  or  appointments.  An 
illuminated  clock  over  the 
proscenium  arch  would  be 
an  inestimable  help.  The 
European  thratcrs  have  had 
these  time  pieces  in  all  their 
theaters  lor  years  and  we 
ntei;  them  more  here  where  the  clock  is  king. 

Fifth — The  expensive  orchestras  are  not  appreciated  or  de- 
sired by  the  regular  patron  of  a  motion-picture  theater.  Here 
again,  the  home  effect  is  preferred  by  a  small  number  of  play* 
ers  who  are  stronger  on  the  right  theme  for  the  right  fiba 
than  determined  to  make  the  audience  to  see  Ixiw  well  they 
can  tear  a  symphon>'  to  pieces  in  between  pictures.  Tfae  old 
violin  and  luano  brought  more  tears  in  a  snow  scdie  than  ail 
of  the  fifty-piece  orchestras  could  extract  in  a  year.  TUt 
sjmnihony  idea  is  a  refinement  of  the  old  carnival  belly-boo* 
log  Idea  and  costs  more  money  te  the  manaecr  than  gratitude 
Jnm  his  patvons- 

A  few  women  woidd  Uke  waltbg  raonu  for  their  chUdren 
and  mneiries  where  they  could  be  left  while  the  mothers 
watched  the  Aow  in  peace  to  themselves  and  to  the  sur- 
rounding patrons.  These  nurseries  could  be  ai  n n  i  !  !  \  vounp 
girls  in  exchange  for  their  admission  or  if  a  slight  Uc  were 
i harmed,  by  a  regular  atleiidant.  But  whatever  the  worry  of 
the  manager  is  today  lo  get  and  keep  his  patrons  it  is  proved 
by  this  contest,  that  the  "play's  not  nl!  the  thinp"  by  any 
means — it  is  the  house  and  its  manai^ement  and  iniiinate  at- 
mosphere which  encourages  and  holds  the  little  individual  wbo 
forms  the  great  mtijnnty  and  backbone  of  this  country— 
the  moving-picture  patron. 

And  No  Censorship,  B'Heck! 

THE  mutioD-piviure  theater  is  the  Pkce  of  Forgetting— 
forftetling  titeil  feet,  tireii  hearts,  loneliness,  or  Friend 
Husband's  latest  grouch.  Hence  the  theater  itself  needb: 
(CcKtam^  m  pagt  tos)- 
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NEW 

mem  run 

All  «yi>r. 
tjpm  ten.  vte. 


KEWEMAMEL 

rf«tnp*d. 


NEW  TTK 

An  ry^rfmmry 

tiVW  lytMi — 
perf#*t  print 
■nil  &U|f  ninaat 


BACK  SfACU 

tn»<^.n<-*  with 
buk 


NEW 
RUBURFEET 

New  thanb 
knob*,  new  key 
nnn.  new 
rvbbn  r««t 


Elqatpfwj  with 
iww  platm  - 

— (WW  ritbofi 


Nrw 

SCALE  FROITT 

wt'  h  ntAr  y 
othcT  fcarorea 


TWO-COLOR 

RIRBON 
.TTACHMENT 

ty|M>wr[t«'r«. 
perfect 


KEW  RETS 

makf  OUT 
rrbu  It  t>(w 


Acfuof  Photo  of  On«  of  Oar 


NEW 
miERINC 

■fwl  you  n»n*t 
toU  (hvnbatit 
from  •  n«w 
tjr»«wT«tar 


Brings  You  This  Standard 

Underwood  Typewriter 

Yes,  only  $5.00  down  brings  you  this  Standard  Visible 

Writing  Underwood,  factory  rebuilt  from  start  to  finish  like  new.  just 
like  the  picture  above.  Then  only  a  little  monthly  while  you  are  using  it  inakrs  it  youri.  Nen  gen- 
uine Underwood  parts  wherever  the  wear  comes  ihorouKhly  tested — guaranteed  for  five  ycart.  Our 
supply  i«  limited.  At  our  exceedingly  low  price  and  on  our  liberal  lermi,  theae  will  go  with  a  rush — 
50  act  now  while  this  easy  payment  bargain  offer  is  open. 


DOWN 


S-YEAR  GUARANTEE 

You  run  no  risk,  for  we  absolutely  guarantee  every  one 
of  our  genuine  factory  rebuilt  Underwoods  for  five  years. 
This  guarantee  is  sent  ri^ht  with  the  m^ichine.  It  means  the 
Underwood  you  get  must  be  exactly  as  illiutraled  and  described 
herein  and  that  it  will  give  yon  Ave  full  years  of  service.  It 
means,  too,  that  only  an  expert  can  dlatinguith  between  ihe  ma- 
chine you  gel  and  a  perfcciiy  brand  new  one.  So  learn  more 
about  this  wonderful  guarantee  by  sending  the  coupon  now. 

Free  Trial— Easy  Payments 

Remember,  you  don't  even  have  to  buy  the  machine  until  yon 
get  it  and  have  used  it  on  ten  dav<)'  Free  Trial,  to  that  yon  can 
see  for  yourself  huw  new  it  is  and  how  well  it  writes.  After  you 
have  decided,  you  pay  only  •  little  each  month,  in  amounts  so 
conveniently  small  you  will  hardly  notice  them,  while  all  the 
time  you  are  paying  you  will  be  enjoying  the  profits  from  the 
use  of  the  machine.  Vou  muil  be  satisticd  or  cl&e  the  entire 
transaction  will  not  cost  you  a  single  penny. 

SEND  THE  COUPON!^ 

Don  t  delay!  G«t  this  wunderful  offer  nuw,  &u  >uu  c;sn  hrad  for  and  be 
sure  of  Betiine  your  Underwoud  at  a  Imk  uving  and  oa  our  easy  terms. 
Act  now — today! 


REBUILT  LIKE  NEW 

Every  typewtiter  is  factory  rebuilt  by  typewriter  expens. 
New  enamel— new  nickeling — new  lettering — new 
platen— new  key  rings — new  parts  wherever  needed — 
making  it  impossihlc  for  yon  to  tell  it  from  a  brand  new  Under- 
wood. Also,  besides  the  ten  features  pointed  out  above,  we  in- 
clude nuny  other  improvements,  such  as  two-color  ribbon,  back 
spacer,  stencil  device,  automatic  ribbon  reverse,  tabulator,  etc, 
arid  in  addition  furnish  KKKB  waterproof  cover  and  ■  special 
Touch  Typewriter  Instruction  Book.  Yoo  can  learn  to  oper- 
ate the  Underwood  in  one  day. 


FREE  TRIAL  COUPON 


TYPEWRFFER  EMPORIUM  r^UMIf^  Ai^i^ 

DepLSSas.  34-38  W.  Lake  St.,  V^»*lW^TkV*Vr 

Smrl  mr  hy  rrturn  mail  your  Knsy  Pavment  Barsatn  Offer  of  a  Staitdard 
Vuiblr  Writing  Underwood.  This  is  nut  an  order  and  does  not  ot>ll(ate 
me  to  buy. 


NAME. 


TYPEWRITER  EMPORIUM 


Dept.  9538 


EHtiililishi'd  Since  1  Hi>2 

34-36  West  Lake  Street, 


STREET  or 

R  K.  I)  NO.. 


Chicago 


POST  OFFICE 


STATE.. 


Wbcn  rou  mile  to  adnfttaen  gtc—e  meaUno  I'HOTOl'LAV  ilAQMZISS. 
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The  Valley 
of  Silent  Men 

by  James  Oliver  Curwood 

A STORY  of  the  manhood  and 
womanhood  of  the  Canadian 
North\v«t  in  the  dayj  before  the 
railroads  cinie. 

As  vou  travel  the  l<ing  water 
trail  of  ihi*  wild  Tree  River 
Country  jou  will  coine  lo 
know  men  and  won»«n  who 
meet  a  thousand  peril* — 
whose  r .  el  gli>ten  with  the 
love  of  adventure.  Men 
and  women  whose  hearts 
are  big,  ^vho»e  blood  i>  rich 
and  »tn)np,  whose  souli 
chant  themselves  to  the  skiet. 

You  will  not  only  read  but  you  will 
/tve  the  »tory  of  Sergeant  Jarne*  Kent 
the  best  mm  trappier  in  the  Royal 
Mounted  »  ho  lird  gloriously  to  save 
a  friend,  and  of  Marette,  that  won- 
derful little  goddeM  of 

The  Valley  of 
Silent  Men 

A  molt  thrilling  atory  sls  well  as  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  romances  it  has 
ever  been  your  pleasure  to  read. 
Hit  the  trail  to  God's  Country  with 
James  Oliver  Curwood  in  The  Valley 
uf  SUent  Men — 

HlmisrtttJ  h  DtJn  Ci'rnwcll 


(iet  your  npy  lojay,  tpkrr- 
tvtr  i»ott  art  loU — 12. 00 

@iopolitan  Book  @oration 

Publishers 
u*  v*te  *)  1  $t««.N»w>bn.N.Y 


Film  Reviewing  from  the  Press  Box 


(Comluded  from  fxigf'jS) 


that  would  nuke  a  couplv  of  Polish  Wrestlers 
look  like  they  was  nu  closer  together  than 
Hindnostan  and  Harlem !  Before  this  come!> 
off.  however,  he  a»ks  the  dame  richt  in  this 
Van  Tiles'  presents  whether  everything  b  on 
the  Up  and  Up  between  them,  and  there 
any  slrinics  attached  on  tu  this  castle  biznet^ 
— which  also  proves,  Reader,  that  he  is  a 
A-i  Sap  all  riKht ;  because  anybody  with 
any  cents  would  know  lliis  Van  Tile  is  no 
architect  and  is  not  building  Ca-stlcs  for 
damrs  for  practice!  It  also  shows  this  Bird 
Tom  i:>  a  smooth  worker,  like  a  file.  a.<<kini; 
questions  like  that  before  the  jane  herself, 
hey? 

Well,  she  confesses  right  there  some  ropes 
was  tied  on  to  the  French  Shattoe  he  bui]d» 
her.  at  that ;  and  of  course  she  breaks  down 
and  Tom  breaks  out,  and  there  is  a  Bi|( 
Enunciation  Seen  where  he  tells  her  to  take 
it  on  the  lam  risht 
out  of  there!  She 
says  she  will  "Take 
the  Vale,"  whatever 
that  is;  but  an>'W'ay 
Tom  believes  her — 
and  so  do  I,  Read- 
er, because  I  think 
she  is  a  jane  whkh 
will  take  anythinit 
Portable  that  has 
les.s  than  two  mort- 
gages on  it  I 

Well,  she  R  o  e 
right  over  to  the 
joint  where  she  is 
staxing  and  is  just 
pulling  off  a  big 
party  with  Van 
Tile,  and  is  smok- 
i  n  g  Between  the 
.^cts  and  throwing 
the  butts  over  the 


I 

WHY  is  it,  gentle  reader, 
That  upon  the  silver-sheet 
The  croo-el  double  Mandard 
Doth  prevail  when  sexes  meet? 
II 

Adventurers  arc  heroes  bold 
Beloved  by  all,  we  guess; 
But  no  one  but  the  blindest  love 
I     The  brunc  adventuress. 

(We  don't  know  bow  it  u,  but 
I  blondined  adventuresses  alwaw  get  by.) 
I  — Jmtm  Fair 


The  costuming  is  also  very  good  comedy; 
Cavil  running  around  with  Whoop  Skirts 
below  the  waste,  a  Policeman's  badKe  U> 
hold  the  corsage  of  tlowen  on  her  stommick, 
and  a  Bur  Sinister  acrcna  her  back  I  She 
has  on  White  ^blc  and  .\ll,  and  is  further 
equipped  with  a  rope  of  pearls  which  looks 
like  garlic  strung  on  spagcttil  It  is  a  very 
funny  film,  as  I  am  saying,  and  I  givx  it 
a  good  write-up,  saying  there  is  new  pro- 
ducers in  the  field  which  will  make  Mas 
Senate  Comedies  look  like  they  was  a  Top- 
ickal  Review  of  a  Funeral. 

Well,  Reader,  I  turn  in  this  to  the  Editor, 
and  I  give  you  my  word  he  is  madder  than 
a  Politician  just  deprived  of  his  voice  I  He 
says  I  am  so  Dum  I  make  a  Half-wit  look 
like  Solontan,  and  that  this  is  a  very  serious 
Dramma,  aitd  a  Powerful  Film,  and  all;  and 
here  I  have  handed  it  a  review  like  it 

a  Keystone  I  How- 
ever, Reader,  I  can 
not  tell  what  it  b 
only  be  seeing  the 
pitcher,  believe  me. 
and  I  do  not  see,  a.-^ 
I  am  saying  to  be- 
gin with,  why  the 
Editor  does  not  lip 
me  off  to  the  kind 
of  film  it  is,  so  I 
can  review  it  easier ! 
I  am  better  on  tcc- 
nickle  criticism  of 


The  Double  Standard 


balcony  down  on  poor  Tom  which  is  stand- 
ing in  the  snowdrifts  ouLsidc,  when  Tom  is 
the  proud  receptacle  of  the  idea  that  he 
will  run  right  up  stares  and  Convert  her! 
Believe  me,  Reader,  as  a  Converter  he  is  a 
Terrible  Bu5t; — because  you  can  not  Con- 
vert women  by  biting  them  in  the  neck  I  As 
a  Converter,  "one  niuule  is  more  to  be  de- 
sired than  much  fine  molars"  (Skripture,  I 
think).  However,  I  will  stale  that  for  a 
minister  this  guy  is  pretty  well  posted  on 
the  best  Strangle  Holds! 

Well,  he  gives  her  the  Bums  Rush  at  the 
Finish,  and  marries  himself  off  to  Van  TUes" 
Neace,  or  Something;  which  delights  his 
spinster  siister — the  sort  of  a  Skirl  of  which 
the  poet  wrote  when  he  indtbted  "Lavcndar 
and  Old  Face."  .\nd  that  ends  that,  Reader  I 
Well,  I  am  very  pleased  with  this  comedy, 
at  that;  and  think  it  is  one  of  the  funniest 
show*  all  together  I  have  ever  scene!  I  see 
it  once  or  twice  more  to  be  sure  I  have  got 
all  tlic  Details  correct,  and  then  go  and 
write  a  review  which  Bill  Shakcsprare  him- 
self would  be  proud  to  have  a  "by-line"  hung 
over,  as  we  reporters  say !  It  is  very  amus- 
ing, as  I  point  out,  except  perhaps  the  lead- 
ing woman  is  not  slapped-stick  enough,  and 
Ixikays  uf  orchards  and  other  hot -house 
flowers  is  thrown  at  her  In  her  Song  Seens, 
instead  of  pro[K-rty  pies; — but  probably  the 
producers  run  out  of  pies  lately.  There  is 
a  big  demand  for  them  these  daze,  at  that, 
and  no  20  percent  reductions  in  sight! 

I  am  also  handed  some  hearty  laughs  o^xr 
the  hero,  which  wears  his  hands  mostly  in 
his  hair,  tearing  it  as  carclcs*  as  was  he  Ed 
PinnauH  or  Old  I>r.  Hcrpisiile  and  knew  he 
could  gel  it  all  right  back  again !  He  is  very 
funny,  as  i»  it  all,  and  much  heaving  is 
done  b>'  all  I  The  ejtpressions  of  some  of 
the  gu)-s'  shoulders  i«  enough  to  make  a 
Prohibitionist  laugh. 

Cranr  •dTrrtUranil  la  rBOTOfl-AT  MAOAZIKE  It  (<MtanU«d. 


Dramma    anyway ! 
But   this  Editor, 
which  is  now  very 
sore,  does  not  let 
me  know   what  b 
coming  off!    It  is 
really  all  his  fatih 
I  do  not  see  how 
come  he  docs  not 
tell  me  this  b  real  Hca\-y  Ifcart  Stuff ;  unles.*- 
perhaps  he  thmks  it  u  the  Author's  Secret, 
and  that  he  should  not  spill  the  beans  on 
the  guy  which  writes  the  show,  hey.  Reader? 
That  \i  it.  probably. 

Well,  I  am  pretty  sore  over  this,  of  course, 
because  I  am  figuring  I  will  make  a  Big  Kep 
for  mvH-lf  off  of  these  articklcs  I  am  to 
write,  so  I  tell  thb  Editor  I  will  do  Ihem  for 
nothing  will  he  only  print  them.  I  am  after 
Fame,  Reader,  more  than  Money,  as  the 
poet  says.  Well,  he  says  the  articklcs  arc 
good  for  nothing  all  right,  but  that  he  will 
run  a  few  and  sec  can  his  sheet  stand  the 
strain.  He  sa>'s  he  always  wants  to  put 
the  nugazine  to  a  good  test,  so  he  can  prove 
to  the  adWtizers  what  a  good  Medium  it  b. 
as  we  publi-'hcrs  hath  it. 

Thb  is  the  ausensible  reason  he  hands  me. 
but  if  you  ask  me  I  will  say  that  this  guy 
Ls  willing  to  run  the  articklcs  because  he  b 
getting  them  for  nothing.  Was  somel>ody  to 
release  the  copyright  on  Webster's  Work  you 
would  probably  see  the  Dictionary  being  run 
in  installments  by  thb  baby,  believe  mc  I  He 
is  a  good  enough  guy.  as  I  am  saying ;  but 
tight.  W^as  he  to  "cxst  hb  pants  upon  the 
waters  they  would  return  to  him  after  many 
tlays"  with  the  pockets  filled  with  freshly 
caught  fish  on  each  rusty  fish  hook.  I  will 
bet!  This  baby  b  so  tight  he  makes  a  Eln- 
ragcd  Oyster  look  wide  open  as  the  Grand 
Canyon  of  Arizona  I 

However,  I  am  going  to  write  the  artickles 
for  nothing,  as  I  am  saying,  and  I  am  always 
wanting  to  write  for  the  magazines  for  a 
living,  40  I  win  not  kick  for  a  while.  I  at 
least  break  even;  which  b  better  than  thes/> 
Fish  do  which  hire  Camaggie  or  Linoleum 
Hall  for  musick  recitab  and  pass  out  fire 
duckats  or  .^nnte  Oakleys  "for  capacity." 
thereby  putting  themseive*  in  a  sweQ 
financial  hole,  hey? 
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Photopl-w  magazine — Adntrtisinc  Section 


In  SQUARE  cornered  box  50  cents 

Guaranteed  to  contain  DOUBLE  the  quan- 
tity of  former  round  cornered  25-cent  box 


/^N  the  stage  or  in  the.  audience — with  the 
stars  of  drama  or  the  leaders  of  society — 
Freeman's  Face  Powder  has  always  been  a 
prime  favorite. 

Clinging, dainty, and  with  an  exquisite, delicate 
fragrance,  Freeman's  gives  to  the  complexion 
that  soft,  velvety  look  and  feel  of  a  baby's  skin. 

At  all  taSet  counters  or  send 
S  cents  for  miniature  box 

The  Freeman  Perfume  Company 

2509  Norwood  Avenue,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(Conlinued  from  Page  55) 


JiutiB  McC*rlKy°<  novel.  "U  I  Were  Kin^"  ku  bees  Hlmed 
wilk  )p«ctact>lar  dath.     There  are   enough   thrtltiag  (cene* 
to  utitfy  the  ma<t  greedy.    William  Farnum  haa  niHicient 
eaa<  and  poi*e  to  interpret  the  diHicult  part. 


There  are  few  convcdice  to  he  M«n  theae  daya  aa  good  aa  **Cupid 
the  Cowpunchcr."    Will  Rogen  ia  a  fine  matchmaker  and  a 
holding  hero  ao  long  aa  hia  acenarioiat  keep*  him  outaidc  the 
circle  of  romaaec. 


"^Vhat  Women  Lore"  (eaturea  the  Fairhanktian  proweaa 
Annette  Kellermann  and  dincloxa  that  women  love  a  fighting 
man.    It  i>  aa  entertaining  picture  for  anyone.  Wheeler  Oak- 
mas  pUya  ■  aopportiDg  role 


him.  He  realizes  that  he  shouldn't  marry  her,  but  hasn't  the 
heart  to  tell  her  so,  and  the  wcdiling  is  arranRcd.  Then  then: 
is  a  threatened  tragedy  that  straightens  things  out  admir.ibly. 
with  the  right  Iwy  getting  the  right  girl  in  both  sections  of  tb«r 
country.  Mary  Miles  Minier  plays  the  barefoot  heroine  mod- 
estly and  effectively,  and  there  arc  g<MKl  performances  by  John 
Bowers  as  the  "furriner"  and  MoMe  Blue  as  ibe  mountain 
native.  « 

WOMEN  LOVE— First  National 

THE  Doug  Fairbanks  of  the  Screen  Girls'  Athletic  associa- 
tion is  Annette  Kellermann — or  would  be,  if  there  was  any 
such  organization.  She  is  the  siuntiest  of  the  feminine  ath- 
letes, ami.  poisefl  for  the  dive,  the  stunninpesl  as  well.  In 
"What  Women  Love,"  which  is  her  newest  picture,  she  tipcns 
the  meeting  by  boxing  with  the  butler.  After  that  .-ihe  takes 
a  swim  in  the  lake,  stealing  the  bait  from  off  the  hook  of  a 
mystified  fisherman  and  twirling  his  boat  about  like  a  merry- 
go-round  until  he  throws  his  home  brew  into  the  water  anil 
pulls  for  the  shore.  Later  she  joins  a  lot  of  other  bathing  girU 
on  the  beach,  displaying  her  prowess  as  a  manipulator  of  the 
giant  ball,  and  goes  from  there  to  diving  from  a  stem  and 
excessively  rockbound  coast  presumably  into  the  seething 
whirlpool  below.  Finally  she  dives  from  the  cros<itrefS  of  a 
.schooner  into  the  bay  and  there,  under  the  water  lights  with 
the  villain  of  the  play  and  kicks  him  in  the  .ttomach  until 
he  is  not  only  willing  to  cr>'  quits,  but  probably  to  lay  ofi 
playing  villain  for  several  weeks.  Connecting  these  activities 
of  the  tireless  .Annette  is  a  story  which  seeks  to  prove  that 
even  a  goggle-eyed  mollycoddle  may  win  a  heroine  if  he  will 
mend  his  ways  and  learn  how  to  fight  and  whip  Walter  Long. 
What  women  love  is  a  fighting  man.  It  is  a  fine  picture  for 
the  Kellermann  fans  and  an  entertaining  picture  for  anyone. 
The  swimming  and  diving  exhibitions  arc  quite  wonderfully 
screened  hy  the  trick  of  showing  the  start  of  the  dive  and 
then  cutting  to  .Annette  under  water  in  her  tank.  Wheeler 
Oakman.  Walter  Long  and  Carl  Cllman  are  in  the  cast. 

HAIRPINS— Incc-Paramount-Artcraft 

IT  must  have  taken  quite  a  little  courage  for  Fred  Niblo. 
as  director,  and  C.  Gardner  Sullivan  as  author,  to  try  again 
with  the  familiar  theme  of  the  slovenly  wife  who  blosson}* 
forth  as  a  fashionable  l>cauly  when  she  realizes  that  her  hus- 
band is  slipping  away  from  her.  But  it  is  greatly  to  their 
credit  that  they  have  proved  again  by  the  trite  but  true  obser- 
vation that  it  is  nt)t  what  you  do,  but  the  way  you  do  it. 
that  counts  on  the  screen,  "llairpins"  is  as  simple  a  story  as 
any  Cinderella  romance.  The  heroine  keeps  her  househoUl 
accounts  in  jxTfcct  ^hapc,  and  is  a  perfect  wonder  with  dust- 
cloth  and  sweeper.  But  she  looks  a  frump,  and  can't  see  that 
it  matters.  Shi-'s  married,  isn't  she?  She's  made  her  fortune 
— such  as  it  is.  She  loves  her  husband,  and  he  loves  her 
What  is  there  to  worry  about  more  important  th'an  saving 
money,  and  keeping  the  house  clean?  So  husband  begins 
casting  his  eyes  at  his  nifty  little  stenographer,  and  is  beginning 
to  think  of  a  se|xiration  and  that  sort  of  thing  when  his  care- 
less wife  comes  to.  She  buys  herself  some  clothes,  acquirin;: 
a  "fast"  friend,  goes  on  "parties"  and  tinally,  when  her  now 
outraged  m.ite  demamls  an  explanation,  succeeds  in  convinc- 
ing him  that  they  arc  both  wrong — and  both  right.  A  human, 
consistent,  psychologically  sound,  well  told  little  story,  ad- 
mirably tlirrctiil  by  Mr.  Niblo,  among  the  sanest  of  his  tribe, 
and  as  carefully  and  prettily  played  by  Enid  Bennett.  Matt 
Moore,  too.  ii  a  reasonable  sort  of  protesting  husband. 

CUPID  THE  COWPUNCHER— Goldwyn 

MY  twenty-year-old  niece  assures  me,  with  polite  condescen- 
sion, that  Will  Rogers  is  much  too  old  and  too  homely 
ever  to  be  a  popular  movie  star.  Not  for  me.  .And  I  have  as 
much  right  to  my  heroes  as  she  has  to  hers,  haven't  1?  Bet- 
ter .six  reels  of  Rogers  (.with  titles),  say  I.  than  whole  cycles 
of  the  pretty  youncstcrs  who  don't  know  how  to  do  anything 
but  make  puppy  love  to  vacant -faced  flappers. 

Still.  I  confess  Rogers  has  his  limitations.    So  long  as  his 
scenarioist  keeps  him  just  outside  the  circle  of  romance,  with- 
out daring  to  venture  inside,  he  is  as  holding  a  hero  as  anv  of 
(Continued  on  page  log) 
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Her  Beauty  Inspires  Him 

Her  flashing  smiK-,  her  sparkhng  eyes,  her 
glowing  color  Ail  him  with  inspiration  ;is  he 
goes  rushing  off  onto  the  gridiron,  for  she 
knows  the  secret  of  beauty — Instant  Beauty — 
the  complete  "Pompcian  Beauty  Toilette." 

F\rsl.  a  touch  of  Pompeian  DAY  Cream 
vanishing),  to  soften  the  skin  anJ  hold  the 
powder.  Thfii  apply  Pompeian  BEAUTY 
Powder.  It  makes  the  skin  beautifully  fair 
.ind  adds  a  delicate  fragrance.  'H.ow  a  touch 
of  Pompeian  BLOOM  for  youthful  color. 

Pompeian  Day  Cream,  Beauty  Powder, 
Bloom,  at  all  druggists,  fioc  each.  Also  Pom- 
peian MASSAGE  Cream,  Pompeian  NIGHT 
Cream,  and  Pompeian  FRAGRANCE  (a 
30c  tilcum  with  an  exquisite  new  odor) 

Marguerite  Clark  Art  Panel  and  Sample* 

MiM  .M.irRiKTiii-  Claik  tr<^ei\  e-pc*  uMv  fnr  this 
1921  Honiucian  Hc.iuiy  An  I'anel.  etilitlrtl  "Al><«mr 
Cannot  llratis  Dividr  "  I  hr  rair  ln-auty  aiwl 
charm  of  Mis»  Cl.irk  ate  failhfullv  ri'pi uiliKrd_  in 
daiiitv  colors  in  thi»  Art  I'am-I.  S  ir,  28x7'« 
inches.  Sampli-s  of  the  three  lii>.tant  Heauty  pre(>-  ^ 
aralion*  named  above  sent  with  the  Art  Panel, 
AIm>  sample*  of  I'ompoian  NiRhi  Cream  and  Porn- 
petan  Fragrance,  a  talcum.  All  fnr  a  dime  (in  coin). 
PUast  dip  coupon  now. 

The  Pompeian  Co..  21.U  Payne  Ave..  Cleveland.  O. 


\ 


Till-:  K).MPEIAN  CO. 

2131  Payne  Avenue.  Cleveland.  O. 
Cenilemen :  I  cncl<»e  a  dime  for  1S2I  Mwsoerite 
(Mark  An  Panel,  entitled  "Ab(i«nce  Cannot 
lleartu  Divide  "  AI>o  tnxtant  tteauly  aatnples 
and  »ainplei  of  Nicht  Cream  and  Fragfaocc 
fa  laUrum). 
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FACE  1 
POWDEB.  I 

onteel 


THERE'S 
A  REASON  WHY 
IT  STAYS  ON 


notice  how 
this  |>owdtfr 
smoothly  it 


OPK\  a  box  and 
exquisitely  fine 
is.  Sec  how 
goes  on  —  what  a  clear,  htauttful 
look  it  gixes  your  complexion.  Note 
how  it  iticki — doesn't  keep  brush- 
ing off. 

Whal'it  llie  reason?  The  uamuitl ttxturi. 
Fare  Ponder  J'Hileel  ha?  a  texture  unlike 
ordinary  (iiiwiler* — hrin  and  even — vel  not 
31  all  coarse — tuakin^  it  atlliere  >mnolhly, 
and  blend  into  the  color  of  your  skin. 
"BtJy"  is  the  mily  word  that  seems  to  de- 
■cribe  this  texture  of  Face  Powder  Jonlcel. 

See  how  completely  it  rrnioves  the  'Shine." 
See  the  natural  lints  it  comes  in.    It's  ab- 
■olui>'U'  pure — guaranteed  to  contain 
nothing  injurious.  Try  it.  Sold  ex- 
clusively by 


7h« 

throughout  the  United 
Stales,  Canada,  and  Great 
Britain.  1 0,000 progres- 
sive retail  drug  stores, 
united  into  one  world- 
wide, service-giving 
urganizaiiun. 

OTHER 
JONTKKL  BEAUTY 
REQIISITES 


OdorJonted,  St. SO 

TalcJoMetl,  JSe 
CombiaatimCTtamJomiHSOc 
CcU  Cnam  Jonlttl.  SOc 
Soap  Jonlttl.  2St 
Uaatain  Stf  Joatetl.  $1^ 


^Perfumed  -with  the 
UJonderful  Tslexu  Odor 


(In  Canada, 
Jonteel  prices  are 
slightly  higher,) 


Fmt0  fmwi"  Jmmtfl  CMpKIR. 
"ui^M'.'  S»t 
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Hfltll,  SOt 


IH>m4  br  Htltrx  an*widk 

MnHm  FUtmt,  Star 
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Real  news  and  inter- 
esting comment  about 
motion  pictures  and 
motion>picture  people. 


By  CAL.  YORK 


LESS  than  a  wrek  after  the  death  of 
Robert  Harron  (a  ftory  concerninit 
which  appears  on  page  oo).  the  film 
world  of  artists  and  fans  were 
shocked  anew  by  the  death  in  Parii  of  Olive 
Thomas.  Her  death  occurred  early  in  Sep- 
tember folIowinK  mercurial  poisoninR,  a  fatal 
potion  which  was  taken  by  mistake  for  head- 
ache sIccpinR  powder.  She  and  her  husband, 
Jack  Pickford,  were  in  the  midst  of  their 
honejTnoon  trip  which  had  been  planned  re- 
peatedly since  1017.  the  year  of  their  mar- 
riage. Jack  Pickford  made  a  heroic  effort 
to  save  his  wife's  life  by  forcing  her  to  swal- 
low thirty-two  glasses  of  water  as  first  aid 
treatment.  Miss  Thomas'  real  name  was 
Oliw  Elain  Duffy.  Hard  work  in  the 
Ziegfeld  Follies  chorus  won  her  di.Minction 
in  both  Follies  and  the  MIdniuhl  Frolic.  She 
was  at  one  time  one  of  Gothams  most 
favorite  artist  models,  and  was  declared  by 
Harrbon  Fisher  to  be  "the  most  beautiful 
eirl  in  the  world."  She  was  a  full  flcdRcd 
Broadway  favorite  when  the  movies  "got 
her."  Her  first  try-out  was  in  a  Famous 
Players  Owen  Moore  Picture.  Later,  with 
Triangle,  she  found  real  screen  success  and 
her  marriaKC  to  Jack  Pickford  followed. 
Their  marriage  was  kept  secret  for  more 
than  a  year.  This  was  as  she  wished  as  she 
did  not  want  anyone  to  think  she  was  tr>'ing 
to  win  prominence  on  borrowed  celebrity. 
She  was  22  years  old  at  the  time  of  her 
death. 

HIS  friends  in  the  Hollywood  and 
Beverly  Hills  motion-picture  circles 
are  much  regretting  the  change  in  a  youthful 
male  star,  who>e  sudden  rise  to  fame  equaled 
oi.Iy  by  Fairbanks  and  Chaplin,  seems  to 
hiive  spoiled  a  natural  sweetness  and  sim- 
plicity which  were  his  chief  charm  both  on 
and  off  the  screen.  Anyway,  his  household 
in  the  exclusive  circles  of  Beverly  Hills,  b 
about  to  go  provifionless  as  a  result  of  the 
royal  methods  of  existence  which  he  and  hLs 
hitherto  charmini;  little  wife  have  assumed. 
Beverly  Hills,  though  the  most  fashionable 
suburb  of  Los  Angeles,  is  small  and  boasts 
only  one  grocery.  Thi.s  grocer>-  boasU  only 
one  small,  flivver  delivery  wagon. 

A  few  days  ago  the  grocery  boy  rlrovc  the 
truck  up  the  white  gravel  driveway  of  the 
star's  home.  After  the  manner  of  Ford 
trucks,  it  spit  a  bit  of  oil  on  the  entrance 


Can  a  leading  woman  love  her  director  even  if  he  chances  to  b«  ^hcr  hiubanJ  ? 
We  jud^e  lo  by  thii  photofiraph,  which  would  indicate  that  Florence  ViJor  will 
even  (tand  by  and  watch  friend  hunband  fooale  on  the  fifth  hole  without  lauj^h- 
iixi.  That's  the  nipreme  tent.  Florence  it  the  yountf  lady  who  has  since  justified 
PHOTOPLAY  S  stellar  predictions  for  bcr.  made  when  she  was  dointf  bits 
King  Vid  or  is  perhaps  the  youngest  succcMful  director  of  the  present-day  screen. 


way.  Whereupon  Mrj.  Star  appeared  upon 
the  step  within  a  few  feet  of  the  delivery 
boy,  accompanied  by  her  English  butler.  She 
regarded  the  boy  firmly,  then  turning  to  the 
butler,  she  said.  "James,  will  you  please  tell 
this  young  person  that  he  is  never,  never  to 
drive  up  our  driveway  aRain?  If  he  does, 
I  shall  have  him  thrown  out."  "Young  per- 
son." said  the  butler,  turning  to  the  boy, 
"Mrs.  Star  wishes  me  to  tell  you  that  you 
arc  never  to  come  into  our  driveway  again. 
If  you  do,  she  will  be  compelled  to  have 
you  thrown  out." 

"By  golly,"  said  the  boy,  relating  the  in- 
cident to  the  cook  of  another  Beverly  Hills 
star  later  in  the  day,  "they'll  starve  before 
I  ever  deliver  "cm  another  load  of  Eroceries." 
Funny,  of  course,  but  of  such  stuff  are  Bol- 
shevilu  ouule. 


G\VE.\DOLY\  i*  the  little  dauehter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allan  Holubar— Dorothy 
Phillijis.  Gwendolyn  had  been  naughty  and 
her  father,  as  he  kiised  her  goodnight,  told 
her  to  ask  God's  forgiveness  when  she  said 
her  prayers.  After  she  had  been  tucked  in 
bed,  Mr.  Holubar  asked  if  she  had  obeyed 
him.  "Yes,"  said  Gwendolyn,  "I  asked  for 
Cod's  forgiveness  and  now  I'm  'sorry  I  did. 
Mr.  God  wasn't  home  and  I  asked  Mrs. 
God,  and  I  expect  it's  all  over  Heaven  by 
now." 

JOHN  BLACKWOOD,  acting  as  rcpresenta- 
J  live  for  Thomas  H.  Inre,  came  to  New 
York  looking  for  beauties.  He  picked  sev- 
eral of  Broadway's  choicest  chorus  girls, 
gave  them  contracts  and  tickets  for  Los  An- . 

gelcs.  (Conlinued  oh  page  90 1 
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Here  are  two  Mary  PickforJa  —  I  and  11.  Mary  Pickford  Fairbanks  kaa  A 
Dew  Bitter  and  naraetaite.  (or  Mary  R.upp,  daughter  of  Lottie  Pickford.  Km 
been  legally  adopted  by  Mn.  Charlotte  Pickford.  mother  of  Mary.  Lottie,  and 
Jack.  The  rhild'i  name  haa  been  changed  to  Mary  Charlotte  Pickford-  The 
two  Maryi  and  the  mother  of  one  and  the  grandmother  of  the  other  arc 
here  in  the  garden  of  their  Beverly  HilU  home. 


FOLLOWING  ihe  acridrntal  dlKharsc  of  a 
pistol,  Robert  Harron  r>asscd  away  in 
Brilcvuc  Hospital,  New  York  City,  Sunday 
momini;,  September  5.  The  fatal  injury 
was  received  late  Friday  night  while  the 
youriK  film  star  wa»  unpacking  his  trunk 
in  the  Hotel  Seymour.  Tl>e  re\'olvcr  ex- 
ploded when  it  fell  out  of  <ome  clothes. 
Tlie  bullet  passed  tliroueh  Harron's  chest 
but  he  was  able  to  itct  to  the  telephone  and 
notify  the  hotel  deck.  He  was  rushed  to 
Bellcvuc  Ho.<^pilal.  Robert  Harron's  screen 
I'i'tory  is  well  known  amone  movie  goers. 
From  office  boy  in  the  old  East  Fourteenth 

Znrr  aJmUMMil  lo  IHOTOI'LAT  MAGAZINE  l»  (tiaiantnd. 


Mreet  Bioeraph  studios  he  rlimbrd.  by 
winninf!  personality  and  sure-fire  dramatic 
talent  to  an  eminent  position  that  was  only 
really  beizinning.  Many  will  renieml>rr  hk 
enthusiastic  work  oppo.sitc  Mac  Marsh  in 
those  wonderful  old  HioRraphs.  They  wiH 
recall  him  when  Griffith  aspired  to  preater 
production-s — "Intolerance,"  "Hearts  of  the 
World"  and  others.  "Bobby's"  pictures  were 
to  be  released  by  Metro;  he  had  just  started 
production  of  one  with  a  dominant  comedy 
strain,  in  the  studio  at  Mamaroncck.  He 
was  unmarried. 

( Continued  on  page  q2 ) 
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Christmas  Jewelry 

Buy  Your  Gifts  Today 


vrotcb  ttU'l  rliAln*.  ftp*- 


I  Llitin. 


llilS  Scilii] 
Lavallip-rr.  t 


uuoud.  K.'7.U>.  ' 


Yours  For  a  Few 
Cents  a  Day 

SELECT  your  Diamond  and  Jewel- 
ry gifts  from  our  128  p;ige  Cata- 
log. Send  your  order  for  prompt 
shipment  Your  credit  is  good.  We  trust 
you  lor  all  the  goods  you  want  on  the 

Lyon  Charge- Acconnt  Plan 

You  pay  nothing  in  advance— not  one 
cent,  bbipments  are  made  at  our  ex- 
pense and  risk.  You  examine  first 
and  only  after  satisfied  you  send 
20%  as  first  payment.  Then  send 
only  10%  monthly— at  the  rate  of 
a  few  cents  a  day.  You  get  full  pro- 
tection under  our 

8%  Yearly  Dividend  Offer 

Ev<ry  "Lyon"  Diiniomi  is  backed  by  our 
binding  fuaranttt,  cuvetitlit  tllC  quali:  >'  and 
v;i!ue.  SlOUi:  than  that.  On  the  cxchanBO 
oi  arv  "I.vnn"r>iaiTnnid  fora  larccrone.  vou 
frt  8':i  YEARLY  INCRF.ASE  IN  VALUE- 
S', o  pcrannuia  MORE  ibiinwbat  you  paid. 

Nearly  ICO  Years*  Reputation 

Biiarantcr*  ynu  honr«t  good*  at  lowest 

gnfc"9.  If  orxT  Duimonds  don't  rrprcsent 
Ul'tRIOR  VALL  E.  return  at  our  expense. 
No  <>bliK:itioi>.  annoyance,  or  red-tape.  You 
don't  p:iv  a  cent  until  jrou  are  pleased  tie- 
jrond  yr>iir  rxp<-c»;ilioni.  Sertd  to  Depl.OCfO 
for  onr  l?S-p,nRe  Christmas  BaritninC;>ti>Io)i. 
Invesiii'.-courRFAfV)NAni.K<>l"FER.  Let 
ua  explain  huw  you  can  cam  an  Extra  fionu*. 

Special  Ca§h  Dtacoant  of 
IS'/afoT  Thim  MoaUi  Only 

J.  M.  LYON  &  CO. 


ItKjO 
III  < 


luiiinrid  917.00. 


1  Maidan  Lan*.    Dapt.   44-1    New  York 

Countn  't  FortmosI  Diamond  Rierchmh 


l«  dinniund  niig.  *>' 


Wlwn  you  wtlM  to  adncUaan  vtoaw  MiUga  PUOTOfLAV  MAtiAZUiE. 
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New  Easy  Way 
To  Learn  Drawing 

How  you  can  earn  big  money  in  Commer- 
cial Art,  Illustrating,  Designing,  or 
Cartooning,  tcithoui  being  a  "genius," 
and  regardless  c/  your  present  ability. 

Nrvcr  was  there  such  i  need  for  artista  as  to- 
day t  Business,  reritalited,  n««ds  Ihousands.  Iltus- 
Iriilet]  caisloas,  udverliseinenEs,  posters,  circulars, 
trade  mark  aeaieiiH  —  cuuntle&fl  pircex  nf  art  work 
are  nc«i«i  by  the  hiwy  t>usjncss  world.  4*.8fi8 
(xrioUicals  are  published  in  America  —  every  one 
of  llMfnt  nei'd:!  tlie  services  of  ml  Uaat  two  artuti 
for  ««eb  Uau*.  You  can't  beRin  to  realize  the 
siR'iniic  amount  of  art  work  that  must  be  done— 
•nd  tfci«  demand  is  i»cr«*«ant  daily.    BiK  money 

Rladly  paid  —  and  biK  money  is  waitmg  for  Bn^> 
one  with  foresi|!ht  enouKh  to  prpparr  for  this 
pleasant  profession.  Thru  our  new  easy  nvethod 
of  teachiojt.  YOU  can  earn  $M  to  1100  a  week  aa 
an  artial,  raiardUas  of  row  pmant  ability. 

Leeum  in  Spare  Time 

This  new  method  is  like  a  fascinating  game. 
No  matter  how  little  you  may  know  about  draw- 
ing, no  matter  whether  people  tell  you.  "you  have 
no  talent."  no  matter  what  your  present  ability 
fnay  b«  —  if  jrou  can  write  we  can  teach  rom  to 
draw.  The  new  method  aimpltheft  evetything  —  all 
the  red-tape,  "art  for  art's  luike"  teaching,  and 
superfluous  theory  is  taken  out  and  in  ila  ptec* 
is  put  del'inite,  piactical  instruction  so  that  yOQ 
win  make  moaey  in  tlia  art  same.  The  course 
is  Ulc  work  of  an  expert  — Will  H.  Chandlee,  an 
artist  of  over  35  years  practical  experience.  And 
all  your  instruction  is  under  the  personal  super- 
vision of  Mr.  Chandlee. 

Write  for  Interestini;  Free  Book 

Ad  Inten-etina  and  hiin(l«<^tn*-lr  llli»trat4<(t  bnnklat, 
**Uo»  to  H4*<-ciBu>  an  ArtUt,"  btta  t>r«ti  i>n-it«r<>fl  and  will 
be  «ent  to  withimf  rokt  it  you  iualt  Iht*  inupon  Ijalow. 
Mall  <x)«iiMin  NOW  for  till*  ntlractlve  fr««  liot^k  ami  full 
deUlU  •l""t  our  t  M-.r.  .ll(IlMT-8  OUTFIT  DrFEK 
Vo  oblliim(i<i«  whfttt-Tiir  A'idrw**. 

WASHINGTON  SCHOOL  OF  AST 
Dept.  1121 1.14Z6  You  St,.  N.W.,  Waabinaton.  D.C. 

WASHINGTON  SCHOOL  OF  ART.  Inc. 
1426  You  St.,  N.  W..  D<pL  11211.  Waahinaton.  D.  C. 
Pli'iiai*  mi*  withfvnt  nbliaatinn.  frw  lioiklt  *'l1i«w  In 

b<»r«ini»'  *in  Artlwt"  Utg^lUer  wllti  full  |>ar|jruUrs  of 
Frr«  Artlet'*  Oviai  user. 

llAVa  

ADDUcaa    


can 
lelel 


can  easily  play 
lint,  dreamy  iiawaiiao 
nusic  or  latest  scnin  oa 
the  Ukulele.  Prof,  lijrry 
Clarke's  Uieii  mcthuJ 
enables  rou  now  to  play  the  Ukulele  in  a  few 
weeks,  we  give  you  a  genuine  Ukulele  ab- 
(Dliautr  TnZa  with  cwnpleta  mam  at  Uwaona. 
wnta  U  onaa  for  PltEK  natrslire  or  HairaUan 
■wale  and  dtm.    No  oMIiaUaasI    6tnd  Xovl 


AMBITIOIS  WRITERS 

•I  PlMHOtiUli.  S}iiirt  Sltifir^.  I'urtittt. 
•mtf  uaaif  liK  FRRI-:  r<luit,lc.  in 
■Ifldyc  booa.  conlalalBK  (5  licli>4ul 
\%m  Mil  wDlaa 
lUKIWOCO..  «H«ltlrtl«|..CI«»clii«e«I.O. 


"Neither  Julian  Eltinfc  nor  Polly  Frederick  count  a  day  complete  until  they  have 
had  a  canter  in  the  park."  That's  the  way  th«  society  ioumal  would  phrase  it. 
V/e  only  know  Julian  and  Polly  were  (lad  to  renew  an  old  acquaintance  when  the 
vigorous  impersonator  of  bewitehiaf  widows  returned  from  his  trip  around  the  world. 


IF  YOU  heard  that  rumor  that  Mary  Mile* 
Mintcr,  or  Juliet  Shelby,  really  Reilly, 
was  to  change  her  name  aipdn,  don't  you  be- 
lieve it.  It  seems  that  a  childhood  friend  of 
the  young  star  visited  her  and  her  mother  re- 
cently, and  they  "were  seen  together  fre- 
quently, and  Dame  Rumor  got  busy,  so  that 
Sirs.  Shelby,  Mary't  mother,  bad  to  i»ue 
the  following  denial:  "Percy  Helton  (for 
such  is  the  young  man's  name)  is  a  child- 
hood friend  of  Miss  Minter,  the  two  having 
played  together  as  children  of  the  stige.  Be- 
cause of  this  long  friendship  I  personally  in- 
vited him  to  come  west  and  spend  hi*  vaca- 
tion with  our  family.  We  are  all  good 
friends  of  Mr.  Helton,  but  as  for  an  en- 
gagement, that  is  absurd." 

PAULINE  FREDERICK  has  filed  suit 
against  Willard  Mack,  for  divorce. 
Mack's  real  name  is  Charles  McLaughlin. 
Miss  Frederick  charges  him  with  miscon- 
duct, mentioning  "an  unknown  woman." 
The  Macks  were  married  in  igi;,  shortly 
after  Mack  was  divorced   from  Marjorie 


Rambeau.  who  named  Mbs  Frederick  as  co- 
respondent in  her  suit. 

GEORGE  ARLISS  is,  at  last,  positively  to 
appear  for  the  first  time  on  any  scr««n. 
The  occa.sion  will  be  "The  Devil,''  a  play 
which  Ariiss  acted  on  the  stage.  About  three 
years  ago  it  was  announced  he  would  maJcc 
a  picture  of  bis  legitimate  success,  "Disraeli," 
but  the  deal  fell  through. 

EVERY  Thursday  night  is  "Photoplaycrs' 
Night"  at  Sunset  Inn.  a  popular  seaside 
resort  at  Santa  Monica,  within  a  few  miles 
of  Hollywood.  You  have  to  reserve  tables 
about  two  weeks  in  ad\-ance  because  it's  well 
worth  seeing. 

One  night  not  long  ago  Viola  Dana  en- 
tertained with  a  supper  party  of  about 
twenty  congenial  spirits.  Tliey  favored  the 
rest  of  the  gathering  with  an  impromptu 
program  that  brought  down  the  house.  B tit- 
ter Keaton  did  a  Salome  dance,  in  a  costume 
concocted  mostly  from  the  kitchen  utensils, 
( Continued  on  page  q4 ) 
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How  We  Solved  the  Clothes 
Problem  in  Our  Family 

By  Irene  Stevenson 


4k  TEAB    ago   I    found  the  way, 
/\     not  only  to  hare  pretty,  at- 
/   \    tractiTe  dresses  and  other  things 
alL  for  myaolf,  btt  to  a  solution  of 
the  clothes  problem  in  our  family.  What 
is  more,  I  found  the  way  to  make  more 
money  than  I 'ever  expected  to  earn.  Al- 
together my  discovery  has  meant  so  much 
to  our  happiness  that  I  aui  sure  other 
women  will  bo  interested  in  it. 

Soon  after  leaving  school,  I  started  to 
vrork  as  a  clerk  in  an  otBce  downtown. 
There  were  four  of  us,  Tod,  my  ten-year- 
old  brother,  "Sister,"  just  six,  mother  and 
myself.  Wo  had  praeticslly  nothing  but 
my  meagre  wage,  and  this,  with  the  small 
income  father  had  left  us,  provided  funds 
enough  to  jort  about  pay  for  our  rent 
and  food.  There  was  never  any  money 
left  for  clothes. 

Well,  one  night  after  the  children  were 
in  bed,  mother  and  I  bad  a  serious  dis- 
cussion of  our  finanoofl.  Wo  decided  that 
we  eonld  save  quite  a  little  if  I  beramo 
the  family  dressmaker.  So  I  tried — even- 
ings after  I  had  finished  my  day's  work. 
But  soon  my  troubles  began!  I  boeamu 
■o  discouraged  by  my  mistakes  and  tho 
ludicrous  garments  I  made  that  I  told 
mother  I  would  surely  have  to  take  at 
least  a  few  leasuns.  But  when  we  can- 
vassed the  possibilities  for  getting  the 
neressary  help  and  instruction,  the  out- 
look was  gloomy  inde<Hl. 

I  couldn't  possibly  give  np  my  position 
and  leave  home  to  learn  how  to  make  our 
clothes.  We  simply  had  to  have  the  little 
money  I  was  bringing  home  each  week. 
And  there  seemed  to  be  no  other  way. 


Then  just  when  I  was  most  diseouraged, 
I  read  in  a  magazine  the  story  of  a  girl 
just  like  myself  who  had  been  unable  to 
take  her  rightful  place  because  her  clothes 
were  not  like  those  of  other  girls  she 
knew.  But  she  had  quickly  learned  right 
in  her  own  home,  during  spare  time, 
through  an  institute  of  domestic  arts  and 
sriences,  how  to  make  just  the  kind  of 
dresses  and  hats  she  had  always  wanted. 

It  was  so  true  to  life  that  I  read  every 
word  and  mother  agrei-d  that  it  was 
surely  worth  finding  out  about,  at  least. 
So  I  wrote  tho  Woman's  Institute  and  asked 
hiiw  I  could  learn  to  make  our  clothes. 
The  information  I  received  was  a  revela- 
tion to  mo.  The  Institute  offered  just  the 
opportunity  I  needed,  and  I  joined  at  once 
and  took  np  dressmaking. 

I  could  Bcircely  wait  until  my  first  les- 
son came  and  when  I  found  it  on  the 
table  at  homo  a  few  nights  later,  I  carried 
it  upstairs  and  read  it  as  eagerly  as  if 
it  had  been  a  love-letter. 

Nothing  could  bo  more  practical  and 
interesting  and  complete  than  this  won- 
derful course.  There  are  more  than  2,000 
illustrations,  making  every  step  perfectly 
plain,  and  tho  language  is  so  slmjilo  and 
direct  that  a  child  could  understand  every 
word  of  it. 

Almost  at  once  I  began  making  actnal 
garments — that's  another  delightful  thing 
about  the  course.  Why,  I  made  a  beau- 
tiful waist  for  mother  after  my  third 
lesson!  And  in  just  a  little  while  I  wxs 
making  all  our  clothes  with  no  difficulty 
whatever. 


It's  perfectly  wonderful  what  this  great 
school  is  doing  for  women  and  giriM  all  over 
the  world  I  You  see.  it  makes  nu  difference 
where  you  live,  l>ecause  all  the  iuatruction 
is  carried  on  by  mail.  And  it  is  no  disad- 
vantage if  you  are  employed  during  the 
day,  or  have  houi^hold  duties  that  occupy 
moet  of  your  time,  because  you  can  devote 
as  much  or  as  little  time  to  the  work  as 
you  wi«h,  and  Just  whenever  it  is  most 
convenient. 

I  soon  learned  to  copy  models  I  saw 
in  the  shop  windows,  on  the  street,  and  in 
fashion  magazines.  Every  step  was  so 
clearly  explained  that  the  things  I  had 
always  thought  only  a  professional  dress- 
maker could  do  were  perfectly  easy  for 
mel 

But  the  biggest  thing  my  Woman's  In- 
stitute training  taught  me  was  the  secret 
of  distinctive  dross — what  colors  and  fab- 
rics are  nukst  appropriate  for  different 
types  oi  women,  how  to  develop  style  and 
add  those  little  touches  that  make  clothes 
distinctively  becoming. 

Well,  when  I  found  I  waa  getting 
along  so  splendidly,  I  decided  to  turn  m; 
study  to  further  profit.  I  called  on  sev- 
eral women  who  for  years  had  gone  to 
expensive  city  shops  for  their  clothes. 
They  welcomed  my  suggestion  that  I 
could  create  the  kind  of  clothes  they 
wanted  and  save  them  money  besides. 

The  very  first  afternoon  one  woman  gave 
me  an  order.  I  worked  like  mad  on  tliat 
dress!  When  it  was  finished  she  was  so 
delighted  she  gave  mo  two  more  orders — 
one  for  a  tailored  suit.  From  that  time 
on,  it  was  easy. 

In  less  than  sis  months,  I  had  given  np 
my  position  at  the  office  and  had  more 
dressmaking  than  I  could  possibly  do 
alone.  I  had  to  get  first  one,  then  two, 
women  to  do  tho  plain  sewing.  Now  I 
am  planning  to  move  my  shop  from  home 
to  a  business  block  in  town. 

Of  course,  our  own  clothes  problems  are 
a  thing  of  tho  post.  The  dresses  mother 
and  I  wear  are  always  admired,  the  chil 
dron  have  an  abundance  of  attra«tivc 
clothes  and  there  is  no  more  worrying 
about  money. 

More  than  70,000  delighted  women  and 
girls  have  proved  that  yon  can  quickly 
learn  at  home,  in  spare  time,  through  the 
Woman's  In.stitute,  to  make  all  your  own 
and  your  children's  clothes,  or  prepare  for 
success  in  dressmaking  or  millinery  as  a 
business. 

It  costs  you  nothing  to  find  out  all 
about  the  Woman's  Institute  and  what  it 
can  do  for  you.  Just  send  a  letter,  poet 
card  or  the  coupon  below,  and  yon  will 
receive— without  obligation — tho  full  story 
of  this  great  school  that  has  brought  hap- 
piness, savings  and  independence  to  women 
and  girls  all  over  tho  world. 


WO^fAN•S  INSTITUTE 
Dept.17  L.Seranton,  Penna. 
Please  send  me  one  of  your  booklets 
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Promotes  Beauty 
Of  Son  and  Hair 
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Cuticura  Soap  when  used 
for  every-day  toilet  pur- 
poses not  only  cleanses, 
purifies  and  beautifies  but 
it  prevents  many  little 
ddn  troubles  if  assisted 
by  occasional  use  of  Cuti- 
cura Ointment  to  soothe 
and  heal.  Cuticura  Tal- 
cum imparts  a  delicate 
lasting  fragrance  leaving 
the  skin  sweet  and  whole- 
some. 

Soap  2Sc.  OinlnMBt  2S  aixl  60e.  Tttlotm 

2Sc.  Sold  thrxjuK'liout  the  world.  For 
sample  each  fr»  addrrss;  **Catintr»  X.«b- 
enloriM.  Dept.  S.  Maldan.  Muk." 

iticurm  Soap  *hAv««  %vit)KMit  Bin*. 


None  Better 


No  matter  what 
thm  pricm 

■t*r«.  HlcettslO.  Voim  fnr  50r  enrh  xr  1,2  fnr  »n.O<X 
VoQ  wtn  h»  ftvlUbtod  with  tlu*  bMtuty  ami  artlctlc 

irratihft  Make  yxiir  arl««-tkoii 
frntu  iho  fotlovinc  tlac 

I 

80c  C*ch-  12  for  %%M 

Man»y  di^i^rfallv  rr>fiind«*«1  If  nrvt  aatlafttctniT  MatI 
•t  onctf  wtth  namr  niid  *fl'lrv«a  pininly  «iitt«>n  to 
ft.  MtAM.  D*9t.M,  XO*  W.  4Ml  St.,  M««rV«Hl CMy 


(  Continued  from  page  92 ) 


\Ve  wifh  we  could  cmll  tki«  tbe  iint  domestic  difturbancc  in  the  new  «eria].  "Tlt« 
Married  Life  o(  the  Wiltiam  Duneant."  Mr«.  Duncan  i<  Editb  Johaaon.  tb*  lovely 
heroine  ior  wKom  Bill  perlorma  all  tlioae  daringf  deed*  in  cKaplcra.  But  here  it** 
only  a  caae  o{  not  enou|(h  im»  and  neither  oi  them  Kem  to  take   it  Kriotuly. 


lhat  will  forever  remain  a  dasdc  in  the  minds 
oi  those  who  saw  it.  Viola  Dana  and  Alice 
Lake  played  a  Rame  of  strip  poker,  which 
was  unfortunately  interrupted  at  Ihc  psy- 
chological moment  by  "Fatty"  Arbuckle 
garbed  as  a  cop.  Teddy  Sampson  gave  a  re- 
markable imitation  of  the  good  old  days 
before  we  went  dry.  Fatty  al-o  made  a 
speech,  announcing  Mime  of  the  coming  re- 
leases: 

Such  as:  Mildred  Harris  Chaplin  in  "A 
Dor's  Life." 

Mack  Senneit  in  "Twenty  Thousand  Legs 
Under  the  Sea." 

Charlie  Chaplin  in  "The  Price  of  a  Good 
Time." 

Fjirle  Willums  in  "The  Price  He  Paid." 

Jack  Pickford,  star  of  "Everywoman." 

Miss  FiLZRorald  (Mr.  Arbucklc's  supper 
partner)  in  "I  Know  I  Got  More  Than  Sly 
Share." 

Douitlas  Fairbanks  and  Mary  Pickford  in 
•  Married  Life." 

PtRDS  have  become  a  fad  in  filmdom. 
Every  star  who  is  a  star  has  her  limou- 
sine, of  course,  and  sometimes  a  roadster  in 
addition.  But  ju-sl  for  fun — for  larks  to  the 
beach,  picnics  and  such — some  of  our  love- 
liest leadinx  ladies  have  purchased  Henry's 


product.  Blanche  Sweet  has  one;  so  has 
Anita  Stewart.  The  Gishes  are  s«cn  every 
day — off  on  the  roads  of  Mamaroncck  in 
their  flivver.  And  all  of  them  probably  get 
vastly  more  enjoyment  out  of  tlib  mode  of 
travel  than  they  do  in  their  custom-built 
chariots. 


IF  Wl 

1  FerKi 


'E  are  to  believe  all  we  hear,  Helen 
.Tguion  will  become  the  bride  of  William 
Russell  in  December.  Helen  started  out  as 
an  extra  in  Chicago  for  E.s.<anay;  then  she 
proceeded  to  Manhattan  and  thence  to  Cali- 
fornia, where  she  is  now  in  great  demand  as 
a  leading  woman.  She  has  played  with  Bill 
Russell  in  several  pictures.  He  was  divorced 
from  Charlotte  Burton  some  time  ago. 
Helen  is  still  in  her  teens. 

WE'D  like  to  !«e  any  other  company  try 
to  take  any  of  its  stars  away  from  Vita- 
craph,  we  would.  So,  it  seems,  would  Al- 
bert Smith.  Alice  Joyce  and  Larry  Scmon 
were  reported  to  be  about  to  leave, 
but  President  Albert  E.  has  let  it  be 
known  that  he  will  protect  his  con- 
tract rights  in  the  courts  on  the  slight- 
est provocation.  He  has  issued  a  "^^'aming'' 
to  the  "trade"  in  which  he  says  Comedian 
(Continued  on  page  96) 
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Camels  ring  true! 


They'll  give  you  new  no- 
tions  about  how  delight- 
ful a  cigarette  can  be 


You  get  to  smoking  Camels  because  you 
appreciate  their  fine,  refreshing  flavor! 
And,  you  like  them  better  all  the  time  be- 
cause they  never  tire  your  taste ! 

Camels  quality  makes  Camels  so  appetiz- 
ing, so  continuously  delightful.  And,  Camels 
expert  blend  of  choice  Turkish  and  choice 
Domestic  tobaccos  gives  them  that  wonder- 
ful mildness  and  mellow  body. 

You  have  only  to  compare  Camels  with  any 
cigarette  in  the  world  at  any  price  to  know 
personally  that  Camels  are  a  revelation ! 


Camels  are  sold  everywhere  in  scientiftcally 


WbMi  yoa  drbc  to  idTCitiarr)  pirup  nntum  PnOTOPLAV  HAOAZINB. 
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^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Tirifj  Faded,  5lreaked 

CRAtYHAIR 

+0  any  s\\ad& 


■^^HAT  woman  of  forty,  or 
fifty,  does  not  prefer  to 
receive  the  deference  every- 
where paid  to  feminine  beauty 
rather  than  the  reverence  the 
world  accords  to  old  age? 

Mow  many  woiMn  antBrinC  ftt  fortT 
upon  ll>»  (old«n  pariod  of  woiMn  ■ 
liU  witK  ill  lK«ir  olher  altribulM  of 
b««utr  and  lov«lm»s«  pr«*«rvod.  hava 
aaan  tkair  brightcaldrucn*  (KaUarrd 
\\y   lha   praiMtura  (rarml  of  tkair 

rertunate  ihoae  ikouaanda  who 
ka.a  laarnad  Ko«  BROWNATONE 
aliminalaa  mouaa>(rar  alraaka  and 
rMlOfaa  to  leaden  dinfr  bair  tha  col- 
orful baauty  and  llfa  that  makra  a«aa 
lha  pitinaal  younf  (iri  aUractm. 

BROWNATONE 

Many  A  woman  Kaa  found  iba 
wbola  oouraa  •(  bar  lila  chanced  br 
thia truly  wonderful  preparation  that 
brinfa  back  to  gray,  faded  and 
tlraaked  hair  the  raven  black.  Iifht 
(olden  tint  or  etacl  ikade  a(  brown  it 
bad  in  girlhood.  Abaolutely  harm, 
laaa,  it  la  aaaily  applied.  InaUnt  In 
reaulta  doaa  not  rub  off  and  cannot 
be  delected. 


Send  II  cenfs 
for 

and  valuabla  booklet 
on  the  eara  of  the 
hair. 

Turn  cotori:  "Uthl  In 
M*^ium  Rtoian  'and 
"Dark  8rou*n  to  Black.  '* 
Tim  liHi;  50  cenuand 
51.50. 


SS9  co»Pir<«  BL 
COVINOTON.  KV. 
CAMM*  MMCSS  -  W1MM 


BLDO. 

;v.  U.S.A. 

NSSM.ONTj^ 


Winifrrd  W««laver  wa»  reported  to  have  gone  to  Sweden  to  rtar  for  •  Scandi- 
navian company.    The  report  bappcncd  to  be  true.    Here  i«  Winifred  in  • 
from  "The  Smile  that  Wa.  Found  A|r«in. "  her  first  film  to  be  inade  in  th«  Und  ot 
the  midnitkt  »un.    She  it  mpportcd  by  an  all-Swedish  cael. 


Scmon  is  under  rontract  for  Ihlrty-fix  pic- 
tures and  has  made  only  five  so  far,  and  that 
Vitasraph  has  not  >|KMit  money  to  Ixiost 
Scmon  only  lo  have  him  lurrd  away  ju^-l  as 
hi'  is  winnins  consiikrable  recoRnition.  .Ami, 
after  all,  you  can"t  blame  VitaRraph  for  frcl- 
inj!  that  way  about  it. 

IRENE  CASTLE  TRKMAN  may  ycl  bf  a 
senator's  spouie.  Her  young  husband  ha* 
been  nominated  for  state  senator.  He  b 
Riilwrt  Trcman,  son  of  an  Ithaca,  New  York, 

banker, 

SI 
Dickson  has  become  the  acUtiowledgcd 
favorite  of  dance-lovinR  Bro.idway.  She 
came  from  the  Middle  West  and  married 
Carl  Hyson  and  the  two  of  them  danced 
their  way  through  Chicauo  raharels  lo  Man- 
hattan mUMC.tl  comedy.  .And  now  George 
Kitzmauricc  has  persuaded  Mis*  r)irk.son  lo 
make  her  debut  in  celluloid.  There  is  a  role 
wrillen  for  her  in  "Money  Mad,"  an  oriirinal 
scenario  by  Mrs.  FiUmauricc — Ouida  Hentere 
— which  will  Rive  the  dancer  an  opportunity 
lo  dbplay  her  talents.  The  Hysons  have  a 
home  at  Great  Neck  near  that  of  the  Filz- 
maurices.  so  it's  a  friendly  affair. 


preview  recently,  however,  will  declare  abfo- 
lulely  that  Kealon  i*  Roing  lo  run  Harold 
Lloyd  a  do."*  race  for  ihe  honors  that 
Charlie  Chaplin  appears  to  be  about  ,lo  re- 
linquish. 


D' 


BI  STER  KEATON  declares  that  hU  am- 
bition is  "lo   have  money  enouch  to 
travel  and  amount  lo  ab«olutely  nothing."  _ 
I      .Anybody  who  saw  "The  Saphead"  in 

Ercf*  ulttnliMBtnt  ts  rnOTOPLAT  UAOAZINS  It  fuarantard. 


kO  YOU  remember  Pauline  Bttsh?  She 
hasn't  been  in  pictures  since  they  served 
two  reels  and  an  illustrated  song  for  five 
cents.  She  used  to  play  for  .American  and 
later  starred  for  Universal.  Then  she  mar- 
ried and  retired.   She's  coming  back  soon. 

IT  takes  quite  a  bit  to  stop  IrafRc— or  even 
a  pedestrian  in  Hollywood.  Eve  herself 
would  probably  be  passed  by  as  a  new  movie 
version  of  .Aphrodite,  or  somclhinfi  like  that. 
But  one  ver>'  beautiful  star,  of  queenly 
stature  and  deliKhlful  candor,  who  shall  be 
nameless,  manace<l  it  the  other  day  trithout 
malice  or  intention.  The  star  was  in  one  of 
the  smart  little  shops  on  Hollywood  Boule- 
vard Irvine  on  some  new  models.  She  saw 
a  friend  drive  up  lo  the  curb  in  her  litnou- 
s-inc — a  friend  she  harln't  seen  for  some  time 
and  particularly  wanted  to  speak  to.  She 
dashed  out  of  the  shop  and  [jcrched  on  the 
step.  But  her  welcome  was  coldly  repulsed. 
'•My  God,  Betty, "  slirickcd  the  friend.  '•Qh, 
heavens,  quick  I"  The  star  fainted  across  the 
sidewalk  and  fell  into  the  shop.  She  had 
forgotten  that  she  had  removed  everythim; 
except  her  shoes  and  stockiii|9  and  a  chiffon 
leddy-bcar  for  the  purpose  of  "trying-oar 
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George  Strwart  i»  our  Utett  loJing  man. 
Pclispi  wc  iKould  My  juvenile,  u  he  only  • 
recently  left  •chool.  He  ii  Anita't  only 
brotker.  ■nJ  you  may  tec  turn  aj  MtlJml 
Harri*  Chaplin't  Ieadin|(  man  in  "Old 
Dxi. 

lERE  is  an  empty  i^ee  In  the'-happy 

HolU-wood  motion  picture  clan.  Wc 
misB  "Lock."  We  miss  the  sound  of  his 
dashing,  brilliant  aeroplane,  that  at  lait  be- 
trayed him  to  an  untimely  death.  We  mi's 
his  Mnile  and  his  quiet,  pleasant  voice,  and 
his  good  fellowship.  Wc  miss  him,  hare 
beaded  and  (rnnning,  so  often  with  his  Utile 
"paJ,"  Viola  Dana,  at  his  side— at  even,- 
party,  in  all  the  fun  and  work  of  the  picture 
game. 

An  aviator  who  saw  the  fatal  plunge  de- 
clared that— blinded  by  the  glare  of  the 
searchlights  and  the  reflectors  on  his  wings 
and  the  confusion  of  Cuming  out  of  five 
spins — Lockk-ar  and  his  pilot  Elliott,  evi 
dently  thought  the  liglits  on  the  oil  wells 
were  the  stars  and  that  they  were  hcadiil 
upward  as  they  drove  into  the  ground  150 
miles  an  hour. 

Many  of  his  friends  followed  the  flag- 
draped  casket  beneath  the  squadron  of  air- 
ships that  paid  him  honor.  And  many  a  gay 
party  b  hushed  while  they  "turn  down  an 
empty  glass." 

MILDRED  HARRIS  CHAPLIN  is  suinc 
her  husband  for  divorce — again.  She  is 
aaid  to  want  half  the  proceeds  of  his  unrc- 
Jcased  picture,  "The  Kid"— a  five-recler  into 
which  Charlie  has  put  his  best  recent  efforts. 
At  this  writing,  Mrs.  Chaplin  is  in  New  York, 
while  Charlie  is  in  Salt  Lake  Chy,  Utah, 
where  papers  cannot  be  scr\-ed  on  him. 
He  intends  to  hold  ihLs  picture  of  his  in 
spile  of  First  Nationar.s  warning  that  it  has 
contract  rights  to  it  and  will  prosecute  any 
company  which  tries  to  buy  it  direct  from 
Chaplin.  Charlie  is  quoted  as  saying,  "I 
have  spent  Sjoo.ooo  on  "The  Kid'  and  two 
year<'  hard  work,  my  best  has  gone  into  it. 
I  am  willing  to  give  Mrs.  Chaplin  her  di- 
vorce, and  a  dicnified  and  substantial  settle- 
ment, but  1  will  not  permit  her  to  restrain 
me  from  selling  Ihc  picture.  I  will  remain 
here  until  the  picture  is  sold  and  there  will 
not  be  any  divorce  until  it  k  sold."  Mildred 
Harris  meanwhile  is  making  plans  to  further 
exploit  her  married  name  on  the  legitimalc 
stage.  She  charges  Chaplin  wdth  mental 
cruelty  and  failure  to  provide  in  her  suit- 
charges  that  will  be  denied. 


Serves  Quaker  Oats  each  morning 
to  a  family  of  five 

Quaker  Oats,  the  food  of  foods,  costs  one  cent  per  targe  dish.  The  price 
of  one  chop  serves  12  dishes. 

Five  dishes  daily  cost  $18.25  a  year,  while  just  five  cjjks  a  day  would 
cost  you  $82. 

Quaker  Oats  supplies  1,810  calories  of  nutriment  per  pound.  That's  the 
energy  measure  of  food  value.    Round  steak  yields  less  than  half  that. 

A  boy  needs  2,000  calories  per  day.  They  would  cost  l.'Jc  in  Quaker  Oats, 
in  eKRs  about  $1.30. 

'These  costs  mean  little  in  a  day.  But  note  what  they  mean  on  a  year  of 
breakfasts  for  a  family  of  five. 


Cost  per  year  for  serving  five,  based 
on  this  year's  average  prices 

1  chop  each,  per  day,  $219  Average  meats,  $146 

2  eggs  each,  per  day,  $164  Average  fish,  $146 


$125  Saved 


Quaker  Osts  breakfasts,  compared  wiih  the«  other  desirable  (neiikfasts,  save  at  least 
SI25  prr  vear.  The  Quaker  Oats  fnmn  the  supntne  food,  almuxt  Ihe  ideal  (dckI.  (he  great- 
est food  tnatKrowa.  It  in  rirh  in  elrmmt.%  frmwinfi  chiMrrn  nerd.  A»  vimfood  it  has  age- 
old  fame.  The  birst  food  ynn  cnn  srrvc  in  mornings  is  a  dish  nf  (^laker  Oats.  Serve  otlvcr 
fnndK  at  other  meals.  People  need  variety.  But  use  this  otic-cenl  breakfaal  dlah  '.o  cut 
the  .1'.  .-I  :      I  Mst. 


Extra-flavory  flakes 


Thi^  brand  is  flaked  from  queen  Kr:<ins  only— Just  the  rich,  plump,  flavory  onta.  We  get 
tnit  ten  pounds  from  a  buahel.  The  dHifthtful  flavor  han  woti  milliont  the  world  over.  It  is 
due  to  yourself  tluit  you  tt<n  it,  fnr  it  costs  no  extra  price. 

Packed  In  Malecl  round  pmckjMSM  with  removable  covor. 


Wte  JWI  wnu  to  idnfUMCS  pUu  aanMoa  PBOTOPUT  MAOAZtXK. 


PiioTOPiJiY  Magazinb — Advertising  Section 

Plays  and  Players 

( Continued  J 


$95  an  Hour! 

"Every  hour  I  spf-nt  on  my  I.  C.  S. 
Course  nas  been  wurth  t95  to  me!  My 
position,  my  16,000  a  vear  income,  mv 
Dome,  my  family's  happme«»— I  owe  it  all 
to  my  spare  time  trainmg  with  the  Inter- 
national Correspondence  Schools ! " 

Every  mail  brings  letters  from  some  of 
the  two  million  1.  C.  S.  students  telling  of 
promotions  or  increases  in  salary  as  the 
rewards  of  spare  time  study. 

What  are  you  doing  with  the  hours 
after  supper?  Can  vou  afford  to  let  them 
■lip  by  unimproved  when  you  can  easily 
make  them  mean  so  much One  hour  a 
day  spent  with  the  I.  C.  S.  will  prepare 
you  for  the  position  you  want  in  tne  work 
you  like  best. 

Vm,  It  will!  Two  million  h»ve  prtivpd  lu  ForH 
ynr%  men  In otnco.  ttorpi,  shop*,  factnriet.  minra, 
railroadi— in  every  lin*  of  techniral  und  commer- 
cial worti— b»ve  t><M'n  winninu  promotion  and  in- 
crvaied  Ml&rlet  throutfh  the  I.  C.  S.  Mure  iban 
100.000  men  and  women  nra  avttinamtiy  tight  now 
with  I.  C.  S.  h«li)  tortbo  blsirerjobs  ahowl. 

Your  Cluinc*  !•  H«r«t 

No  mittcr  wb*r«  yon  lire,  the  I.  C.  S.  will  come 
In  you.  No  matter  whu  yoor  handlrain,  or  how 
tmall  your  means,  we  have  a  plan  la  mrv-t  your  cir- 
cumstance. No  matter  bow  limited  yourprpviotu 
education,  the  almi^lv  wntteo.  wonderfully  illus- 
trated I.  C.  S.  lrxtl>ooii»  make  It  caxy  to  learn.  No 
natter  what  career  you  may  choose,  aome  oob  of 
Uie  2M>  L  C.  S.  Cour»e!i  will  aureiy  auit  your  needs. 

When  everylhlnif  has  been  made  easy  for  you— 
when  one  hour  a  day  !>i>cnt  with  the  I.  C.  S.  in  the 
quiet  of  your  own  b"mo  will  brlni/  you  a  bltfuer 
Ijn-ome.  more  comforts,  man?  plenaurr*.  all  that 
suceeiia  mean)  can  you  b  t  anolher  ainsie  price- 
k-vi  hour  of  apare  tune  ito  to  waste?  Make  your 
start  nicht  now!  Tbi>  in,  all  ue  ask:  Without  cost, 
without  oblisatinir  yuuneir  In  any  way,  put  it  up 
^  lu  to  prove  how  we  cao  help  you.  Just  mark 
and  mall  this  coupon. 

IITERNATIOML  CORRESPONQENCE  SCHOOLS 

BOX  6526.   SCRANTON.  PA. 
Bsptaln.  wllhout  obllAtbic  mo.  how  I  can  qualify  for  tM 
paud«rv,  or  in      ant)}*  t.h^Utrt  which  I  m&rti  X. 

SALUMANSHir 
ADVKKmiNG 

Card  WHmv 


■UCTKiril.  Eltr.liKRR 
RlMCrl*  Mckilaf  ft«a  Rft. 

T«l*plitm«  \\  ork 
llMhaalr«l  ltrari^«« 

ii»«ai*''  ptmUm 

CIVIL  ENC^INILrn 

■  IRK  roMrif  a«  .r  &a41-B 
flTATIO^lRI  lAttmillR 

ARCHITrCT 

Coacrat*  RwUJar 

rLrHmvu  in*  hkittm 

&hM«  M*«*l  Worker 
3  NflTlcailoai 


ILLUSTHAITNC 

■tmiirEU  HiVto 

r  BOOKKECJ*UI 

.    atMMgra^bttT  Ma  TrHil 

nOari.  Pub.  Atfounual 
Q  PRAfnC  MANAOBlk 
PRallwiy  AcrowaiMl 

<,tK>l>  FNOUSH 

Maltt«faalk^ 
Civil.  SKRVICS 

tVTOHOBILB  OPimiTIM 
Asm  IU»«JlrlBt  [ 
*|}BIC€I.TCrRBl 


aad  Mo. 


TKcre  «re  thnllj  you  luver  »«c  on  iKc  wrctn  1  Kc  danifcr  i>  not  when  the  slunt  u 
•cccimpliaKcd.  but  when  it  miaaca.  Jean  Pai^e  wu  auppo»«d  to  be  picked!  up  by  this 
rider  in  a  awift  aenal  abduction — but  he  failed  to  reach  her  ai  he  claah«d  by. 


SPE.\KI.\0  of  the  Grcal  Neck  actor*' 
colony — the  Albert  Parkers  recently  itavc 
a  wondcrlul  birthday  party  for  their  little 
dauKhler  at  their  country  home.  The  mjps 
and  dauxhter^  of  neiKhborinK  rclebrities  were 
VUfsls — liule  Mi»4  Hy.Hin,  Dorothy  Dicksons 
(Liushter;  Philip  and  Jamie,  son?  of  Krnest 
Trticx;  John  Drew  IX-vereaux,  Krand>on  of 
John  Drew,  and  many  others.  Norma  Tal- 
mailsc  was  there,  and  a  lot  more  farooti» 
uro\vn-up«.  but  they  didn't  spoil  the  fun. 

THKDA  BARA,  when  reported  by  the 
newspapers  on  her  return  from  Europe, 
wa*  hailed  not  as  the  vampire  but  as  the 
"emotional  actress."  We  should  say  Mi&s 
Bara  is  makini;  tremendous  strides.  Her  sis- 
ter. Loro,  wa«  married  to  a  new>|)apcr  man 
in  Europe. 

WM.I.IAM  nKSMOND  has  eone  to 
Cleveland,  to  make  a  couple  of  pic- 
lure*.  to  be  itonc  stveral  month->.  leaving  his 
>ix  months  old  daUKhter,  Mary  Johanna,  for 
I  he  fir<f  time.  "Won't  he  miss  her  i""  a«ked 
Mrs  Wallic  Reid  of  Mrs.  Mar>'  Mclvor  Des- 
mond, mother  of  the  Desmond  heiress.  "Yes. 
I. lit  he  took  about  5.000  feet  of  film  of  her 
alont:  and  he  can  run  that  whenever  it  jc>:ts 
luo  awful,"  said   Mrs.  Desmond. 

AMONG  our  film  stars  there  are  many 
\vi<«  ones  who  ha\T  ama!.Hfl  con*idor- 
.iMc  fortunes.  Thi-y  save  their  salaries  and 
so  do  not  have  to  worry  about  wrinkle: — 
either  facial  or  Iho'ie  of  public  favor  Mary 
Pickford  ti  a  rich  woman.  So  is  Oraldine 
Farrar.  While  Bill  Hart  has  just  .idded  sixty- 
five  acre*  more  to  an  already  large  estate  at 
Westport,  Conn.  Some  day  when  he  retires 
he  t^ill  make  his  home  on  his  cistern  acres 
Consider  Charles  Rav,  Wallace  Reid.  BrynnI 
Washburn — youne  stars  who  have  tidy  sums 
tucked  away.  With  the  advent  of  motion 
pictures,  artini;  became  a  business. 

adfrrUwMit  In  iniOTuri.AT  MAOAZINK  U  cuaianlrrd. 


VV/E  hope  you  won't  take  it  too  hard,  but 
yN  you  are  not  going  to  sec  Hope  Hamp- 
ton a«  Toumeur's  "Tiger  Lady,"  after  all 
No.  She  will  be  "the  lion  lady"  instead 
Here'&  how,  as  we  used  to  say.  They  Rot  a 
ti^er,  a  (jcrfectly  splendid  tiger,  for  the  pk- 
lurc.  The  tivier  was  reputed  to  be  ferodou's 
only  in  appearance — really  a  nice,  gentle 
beast.  To  prove  it  he  nipped  his  trainer'^ 
neck.  So,  as  they  weren't  filming  the  far 
famed  story  of  the  "Lady  and  the  Tiger," 
they  were  forced  to  tise  a  lion  instead.  The 
story  may  not  be  as  exciting  as  planned, 
but  then  one  cannot  sacrifice  everything  to 
realism,  can  one  ? 

SUPPOSE  you  were  a  pretty  prl  who  U\Td 
in  Milwaukee  and  always  wanted  to  go 
into  pictures  .And  that  mhen  you  went  to 
a  film  ball  you  were  chosen  the  most  beau- 
tiful eirl  in  a  contest.  And  you  were  told  M 
was  the  Christie  company  that  had  cboaen 
you  and  that  you  were  to  get  ready  to  go 
to  California  to  start  your  career.  But  tboi 
— suppose  your  mother  and  father  wanted 
to  make  sure,  and  wrote  to  the  Christie  film 
company  in  Los  Anxeles  asking  (or  par- 
tiiulars  And  the  Christie  company  wrote 
back  and  said  the  contest  was  not  authorired. 
that  they  would  investigate  and  charge  the 
false  promoters  with  misrepresentation — 
what  would  you  do  then?  You'd  probably 
do  ju-t  wh.-it  .Myrtle  Moran  did.  When  ahie 
found  out  that  the  contest  in  which  she  WKS 
declared  winner  wa.s  only  a  fake,  she  decided 
to  save  her  money  and  go  to  California  any- 
way— and  try  for  a  career  on  her  own. 

MADAME  KLEANORA  DUSE,  cme  of 
the  greatest  actresaes  of  modem  time*, 
is  said  to  l>e  a  pauper  in  Rome.  She  has  been 
forced  to  apply  to  the  government  for  a  pen  - 
.sion  as  an  officer's  widow  to  support  her- 
self. .\nd  not  long  ago  she  was  the  idol 
of  audiences  all  over  Europe,  bailed  as  a  ttt- 


Digitized  by  GoogU 


Photoplay  >L\gazine — Ad\-ertising  Sectiok 


99 


Plays  and  Players 

(Continued) 

preme  tragedienne,  honored  and  feted  and 

admired ! 

STEWART  EDWARD  WHITE,  who  b 
famed  for  his  wit  among  other  things 
such  as  novel  writing,  big  game  hunting  and 
soldiering,  journeyed  from  his  home  in 
KurlinRame  to  the  loce  studios  at  Culver 
City  to  see  the  film  version  of  his  famous 
story,  "The  I-eopard  Woman,"  the  latest 
Louise  Glaum  starring  vehicle.  According  to 
his  description,  be  sat  for  a  while  watching 
the  screen.  Then  he  leaned  to  bis  nearest 
neiRhbor  and  said :  "This  is  very  nice,  but  I 
came  to  see  my  story.  When  arc  they  goirg 
to  run  that?"  "This  is  it,"  said  the  neigh- 
bor. "Oh,  is  it?"  said  White  meekly.  When 
it  was  over  he  staggered  forth,  so  he  put 
it,  and  remarked  meekly  to  a  friend.  "It's  a 
wonderful  picture.  I  was  completely  fas- 
cinated. But  you  see  my  book  was  436 
pages  long.  I  devoted  two  pages  to  the 
Leopard  Woman's  past  and  four  hundred 
thirty- four  to  her  present.  While  they've 
given  four  and  three-fourth  reels  to  her 
past  to  one-half  a  reel  to  her  present.  But 
then,  I  don't  say  I'm  right.  It's  certainly  a 
wonderful  picture.  Perhaps  it  would  have 
been  better  if  I'd  written  the  book  that 
way." 

THE  Pick  ford  Family  now  seems  to  be 
fairly  well  esUblished.  Jack  Pickford 
look  out  naturalization  papers  this  month 
in  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  when  the  process  that 
made  him  an  American  citizen  was  completed 
his  name  became  legally  Pickford  instead  of 
Smith.  Mary's  brother,  like  herself,  was 
bnm  in  Canada,  and  Mary  became  an 
American  citizen  only  when  she  married 
Douglas  Fairbanks.  Juit  think,  she  can  cast 
her  first  vote  thii  fall  I 

Following  this,  Mrs.  Charlotte  Smith, 
mother  of  Mary  and  Jack,  petitioned  the 
California  courts  to  chanre  her  name  legally 
to  Mrs.  Charlotte  Pickford,  slating  that  all 
her  children  now  bear  the  name  Pickford; 
that  one  of  her  daughters  is  known  as  Mary 
Pickford  Fairbanks,  the  other  as  Lottie  Pick- 
ford Rupp  and  her  son  as  Jack  Pickford; 
also  that  she  has  an  adopted  daughter  legally 
named  Mary  Charlotte  Pickford  (the  child 
of  her  daughter  Lottie),  and  that  therefore 
for  business  and  social  rca.sons  it  would  be 
a  great  relief  and  aid  to  her  to  be  Mrs. 
Pickford,  and  could  barm  no  one.  Un- 
doubtedly the  courts  will  grant  her  request, 
the  Pickiords  will  b«  a  part  of  American 
history  as  are  the  Barrymorrs,  and  the  name 
Smith  lose  forever  its  cinematograph  glor>'. 

ANN  FORREST  has  been  shifted  from 
the  leading  role  in  the  new  Cecil  de 
Mille  production  to  a  remarkable  star  role 
in  "The  Faith  Healer,"  the  George  Melford 
special  now  in  construction.  Agnes  Ayres  is 
to  play  the  role  in  which  Miss  Forrest  be- 
gan the  Dc  Mille  picture.  The  news  rocked 
studio  circles  for  a  day,  but  the  explana- 
tion seems  fairly  simple.  The  rtew  De  Mille 
picture  has  a  portion  laid  in  the  tenements, 
a  portion  of  action  which  calls  for  infinite 
sympathy  and  pathos,  for  the  kind  of  act- 
ing that  wrings  the  heart  and  catches  you 
by  the  throat — the  kind  of  exquiiutc  work 
that  Ann  Forrest  triumphs  in.  The  other 
portion  calls  for  the  type  of  physical  beauty, 
appeal  and  loveliness  De  Mille  has  made 
famous — the  type  crowned  by  Gloria  Swan- 
son.  As  the  story  developed  under  Dc  Mille's 
magic  wand,  the  pathos  clement  slipped  into 
the  background,  the  plot  swung  another  di- 
rection, and  little  Ann  with  her  big,  simple 
eyes  and  her  gentle  ways,  seemed  miscast. 
Her  spiritual  appeal  and  her  delicacy  were 
lost.   I>e  Mille  saw  this — Melford  was  clam- 


Never  Sleep 

With  a  film-coat  on  your  teeth 

All  statements  approvtd  by  emthorities 


Millions  of  people  on  retiring  now 
combat  the  film  on  teeth.  They  fight 
it  day  by  day.  And  those  glistening 
teeth  seen  everywhere  now  form  one 
of  the  results. 

You  owe  yourself  a  trial  of  this 
new  teeth-cleaning  method.  Dentists 
everywhere  advise  it.  The  results  it 
brings  are  all-important,  and  they  do 
not  come  without  it. 

What  film  does 

Your  teeth  are  coated  with  a  vis- 
cous film.  Feel  it  with  your  tongue. 
It  clings  to  teeth,  enters  crevices  and 
stays.  And  dentists  now  trace  most 
tooth  troubles  to  it. 

The  ordinary  tooth  paste  does  not 
end  film.  So,  despite  all  brushing, 
much  film  remains,  to  cause  stain, 
tartar,  germ  troubles  and  decay. 


It  is  the  iUm-coat  that  discolon. 
not  the  teeth.  Film  is  the  basis  01 
tartar.  It  holds  food  substance  which 
ferments  and  forms  acid.  It  holds 
the  acid  in  contact  with  the  teeth  to 
cause  decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar,  are  the  chief  cause  of 
pyorrhea. 

Ways  to  combat  it 

Dental  science,  after  ^ears  of  re- 
search, has  found  effective  ways  to 
fight  film.  Able  authorities  have 
proved  their  efficiency.  Together  they 
bring,  in  modem  opinion,  a  new  era 
in  teeth  cleaning. 

These  five  methods  are  combined  in 
a  dentifrice  called  Pepsodent — a  tooth 
paste  which  complies  with  all  the  new 
requirements.  And  a  ten-day  tube  is 
now  sent  free  to  everyone  who  asks. 


Watch  the  teeth  whiten 


You  will  see  and  feel  results  from 
Pepsodent  which  brushing  never 
brought  you  heretofore.  A  week's  use, 
we  think,  will  amaze  you. 

One  ingredient  is  pepsin.  One  mul- 
tiplies the  starch  digestant  in  the  sa- 
liva, to  digest  all  starch  deposits  that 
cling.  One  multiplies  the  alkalinitv  of 
the  saliva  to  neutralize  mouth  acids. 

Two  factors  directly  attack  the 
film.    One  of  them  keeps  the  teeth  so 


highly  polished  that  film  cannot  easily 

cling. 

Watch  these  effects.  Send  the  cou- 
pon for  a  10-Day  Tube.  Note  how 
clean  the  teeth  feel  after  using.  Mark 
the  absence  of  the  viscous  film  Note 
how  teeth  whiten  as  the  film-coat 
disappears. 

The  book  we  send  explains  all  these 
results.  Judge  what  they  mean  to  you 
and  yours.  Cut  out  the  coupon  so  you 
won't  forget. 


The  NeW'Day  Dentifrice 

A  scientific  film  combatant  com- 
bin«d  with  two  other  modem  requi- 
sites. Now  advised  by  leading  den- 
tists everywhere  and  supplied  by 
all  druggists  in  large  tubes. 


{the  PEPSODENT  COMPANY,: 
I  Dept.  883,  1104  S.  Wabash  Ave.  I 
i  Chicago,  111.  I 


I 


:  Mail  10- Day  Tube  of  Pepsodent  to* 


Ooly  on*  tube  to  •  ttrnWy 


rota  wrtu  to  ttlnrtlMn  |ik«M  araUoo  rHOTOPUAT  MAUAZI.NE. 


lOO 


Photomj^y  Magazine — Adxtrtisino  SrctioK 


J  •it*  mm! 
^■V  aklrt  \mmi 
J^f\        Kin  ted. 

Baira-NorthV 

In  Batr^^Nonk  otfwlfin  ra  flad 
■et  anir  adaiif*  «>l«a  Wt  «• 

mtw-s  —IHMIH  *hWk  Bat 


tall  how  thiantra 

.iparel  la  ^Micnad 
aoa  mada  aiHl  Ikow  It 


larjmvBeaay. 

All.Wool 

Tricotine 
Dress 

Mvi4>in  (V  fuhfona 
bte  T  rtroui>ii  and  ama/t- 
Irlaltand.  Notalhadta-  . 

taadad  btpllMwhich  irlaaa 
•Mb  ••  attraellTa  aUbw 
•tl^  IDmtiraldand  la  Oaaa 
•nd.natajll*  tbmd  on 
riwaUvsaf  Um  kuneao-rgt 
WiM  aadaa  ttw  MMaa.  aim- 
Uar  anbnMary  eonia  Iba 
■dppaf  poduto  and  llnlahaa 
tha  Uiraa>qaartar  laiatti 
tlaawa.llatalHabirteonaland 
aMrUabtaoik,  Baitad  «l(h 
aair  mataHairkviiaila  fraoC 
ckalwrWiiU  ilnad  wltll  Ja« 
■Uk.  A^draai  laniaaalnEhr  «t  awful 
ta amj  Una.  Wm forWimaJboat 
MIoM.  Bkirtastn,  FcrMlaaM,l« 
toJO.  Skirt,  M  la.  (Vlor.  Hlua. 
OnlarfayND.  12E3O0I. 


SEND  TODAYl_ 

Now  -  today  -  set  the  Bnird-Nortb  Styl*-  IkK.k. 
DoD't  miM  aaaiM  Uwac  adirance  (all  faahiocu  and 
tha  woodarfnl  vkluea  oirsred  In  avfry  Kurmcot. 
Juat  aand  poat  card  or  Irctn  today. 

BAIRD-NORTH  CO. 
408  BroAd  Street.  PROVIDENCE.  R.  L 
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Will  Roftrt — and  Will  Roger*'  kiJ^  Mrs.  Rogcn  ii  trying  to  kide  bekind 
Jimmy  —  wHoin  we  all  know  astride  tke  pony.  Rjigen  owns  a  ranck  in  California 
and  maybe  you  tkink  all  tke  little  Ro^crMB  don't  know  kow  to  awing  a  rope,  and  ride  ! 


oring  for  her  services  (or  a  regular  "Ann 
Forrest  pari."  in  "The  Faiih  Healer,"  so  the 
switch  is  leading  ladies  was  eUcctcd. 

GAIL  K.AXE  b  now  Mrs.  Henry  Idcn  Oil- 
man. They  were  married  at  Ottman's 
country  place  in  Saratoga.  Miss  Kane  is  ap- 
pearing now  in  "Conif  Seven,"  Octavus  Roy 
Cohen's  come<iy  of  neuro  life  in  which  Earle 
Foxc  has  the  leading  male  role. 

Jl'N'E  ELVIDGE  comes  back  to  the  screen 
in  an  important  role  in  "Fine  Feathers." 
Loui.se  Hufl  decided  she  didn't  want  to 
play  in  it,  after  all;  so  Metro  chilled  upon 
Clair  Whitm-y  and  June  Klvidge  to  fill  the 
gap.  The  jtatuesque  June  has  been  playing 
in  a  musical  comedy  on  Broadway  since  her 
desertion  of  the  flicker  drama. 

EDNA  FKRBER  is  said  to  be  considering 
a  Univer.^l  ronlract  to  write  her  in- 
imitable stories  in  scenario  form  (or  Priscilla 
Dean  and  other  slar>i.  Funnie  Hurst  b  on 
the  coast  now  conferring  with  U  officials 
preparatory  to  preparing  her  first  origiital 
story  for  the  screen. 

A ONES  AYRES,  a  beautiful  young  wom- 
an who  has  done  some  good  work 
»iih  Marshall  Neilan  and  others,  $liould  fill 
the  exacting  Pe  Mille  role  to  (H-rfection.  She 
has  been  "loaned"'  to  the  De  Mille  company 
by  Al  Kaulman.  who  manages  her  career. 
Incidentally  Goldwyn  has  l>ccn  endeavoring 
by  every  known  means  to  borrow  Ann 
Forrest  (rom  her  five-year  La.sky  contract, 
to  .«tar  in  "Bunty  Pulls  the  Strings,"  but 
without  !HJcct'SS.  She  was  originally  with 
Ooldwyn. 

TIIK  following  telegram  was  received  the 
other  day  by  Robert  (k)rdon's  doting 
[witnt.s  who  live  in  Hollywood:  ".Am  leav- 
ing for  Ithaca  on  location  with  three  women 
wlin  love  me  and  mv  wife  -Fver>'thins  go- 
ing fine— Bob  " 

"What  docs  the  boy  mean?"  gasped  his 

•dnttlMatnl  In  ni0Tori.AT  MAOAZINT  )•  fuiranl«rd. 


father,  while  the  mother  began  to  wring  her 
hands.  The  tclcvraph  company,  being  care- 
less of  caps  aiHl  quotes  hadn't  given  "Three 
Women  Who  Love  Me"  the  attention  proper 
to  specify  that  it  was  the  title  of  the  new 
Robert  Gordon  picture.  But  homes  have 
b«<"n  wrecked  cm  les>». 

WHILE  they  were  in  New  York,  Mary 
and  Doug  attended  a  performance  of 
the  Follies  as  guests  of  Florenz  Zicgfcld. 
There  b  a  dance  performed  by  two  principals 
named  "The  Mary  and  Doug"  after  the 
famous  honcymooncrs.  They  were  watching 
the  .stage  with  interest  when  Mary  noticed 
a  pretty  little  girl  with  dark  eyes  and  curb 
in  the  chorus.  "She  would  make  a  good 
leading  woman  for  your  nest  picture,  Douk." 
Mary  siiid.  "She  certainly  would,"  agreed 
Fairbanks,  "providing  she  photographs  wcU." 
Ziegfeld  was  decidedly  averse  to  surrendering 
Mill  another  of  his  famous  beauties  to  the 
films  but  when  Mary  Pick{ord  did  some  of 
her  best  persuading,  Flo  couldn't  say  no.  So 
Kathlevn  .Ardellc — that's  the  little  girl's  ninie 
—packed  up  and  caught  the  next  train  to 
California.  She'll  have  a  film  career  if  she 
photographs  anywhere  near  as  good  as  she 
looks. 

HOLLYWOOD  is  having  an  epidemic  of 
dark  .sun  glas.scs.  All  the  pretty  movie 
girls  arc  hiding  behind  them.  Katherine  Mai- 
Donatd  is  disguised  in  a  particularly  vicioas- 
looking  pair.  Because  she  declares  that  the 
Hollywood  sun  actually  faded  the  color  of 
her  eyes ! 

TIIF.  recently  terrific  gasoline  shortage  in 
Los  .Angeles  hit  the  motion  picture  iwuple 
hard.  For  days  cars  lined  up  fifty  deep 
at  the  few  stations  that  had  gas  to  be  por- 
tioned out  three  gallons.  One  fine  evening 
May  Allbon  said  to  her  Japanese  chauffeur 
as  he  polished  her  new  limousine:  "Well. 
Tom,  have  you  ga.solii>e  enough  to  take  me 
for  a  little  spin?"  "Madame,"  said  Tom.  "I 
(Continued  on  page  102) 
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E  are  diamond  importtn.  We  buy  direct  from 
the  cutters  in  Europe  and  sell  direct  to  you  by 
maiL  In  that  way  we  eliminate  brokers'  profita 
and  save  you  in  many  cases  from  35%  to  50%  of  retail 
prices  on  diamonds.  This  year  we  are  able  to  offer 
more  extraordinary  values  than  at  any  time  in  our  42 
years  of  business.  Through  the  vastly  increased  bujring 
power  of  the  American  dollar  in  Europe  we  were  abl« 


to  make  Unge  ptirchaaea  far  below  market  prices.  We 
are  giving  customers  the  benefit  of  these  big  savings 
in  the  new  1921  Basch  De  Luxe  Diamond  Book.  A 
copy  is  waiting  for  you  free.  Send  the  coupon  today. 
Don't  buy  a  diamond  until  you  have  had  a  chance  to 
examine  our  wonderful  money-saving  offers.  Just  com- 
pare the  amazingly  low  prices  in  our  Diamood  Book 
with  retailers'  prices  and  judge  for  youraeU. 


1921 

Diamond 


De  Luxe 
Book.  Iree 


Let  U9  send  you  at  once  this  great  bookdi»> 
playing  thousands  of  wonderful  diamond 
Ofien^sbowtng  the  very  latest  and  finest  de- 
•ignaand  settings,  and  all  at  rock -bottom. 
Importers' prices-no  profits  to  middlemen. 
The  Basch  book  also  tells  you  just  how  to 
iudge  diamonds — tells  you  the  exact  mean- 
ing and  im[>ortance  of  color,  brilliancy, 
degree  of  perfection,  carbon  spots,  etc. — 
bow  to  know  when  you  get  your  money'* 
worth.  Before  buying  a  diamond,  learn 
bow  to  judge  one,  and  ;>bove  all — see  our 
list  of  remarkable  diamond  offers — more 
remarkable  this  year  than  ever  before. 
Get  the  Basch  Diamond  Book  TODAY. 


Money  Back  Gnaraitfee 

Wr  Kuxruntee  (h«  carat  weight.  qualKy  and  vahie 
ot  every  diamond  m  our  cataloK.  We  Kive  a  lejial 
binding  contract  to  refund  in  caah  full  price  less 
lO^K  any  time  within  one  year  ahould  you  wish  to 
return  your  diamond  for  any  reasoo.  We  also 
guarantee  to  allow  you  full  price  in  excfaanae  for 
another  diamond  at  any  time. 

Free  Examination 

Just  select  any  diamond  from  our  catalog 
and  we  will  send  it  for  free  examination. 
You  pay  nothing  until  you  have  examined 
the  diamond  and  are  convinced  that  you 
are  saving  money.  We  take  the  risk. 


Coupon.  Brings 


The  big  1921  Basch  De  Luxe  Diamond  Book  is  truly  a  guide 
to  the  best  diamond  t>argains  obtainable.  It  presents,  also, 
rare  values  in  fine  watches,  jewelry,  cutlery,  silverware,  etc 
Don't  consider  buying  a  diamond  until  you  see  the  money- 
saving  offers  of  the  House  of  Basch.  Send  the  coupon  AT 
ONCE.   (Or  a  postcard  will  do.) 

T     Ti  A  COUr  jp    C^t^   Slate  and  Quincy  Streets 
AjAoCrl  ^  \yKJ,  Dept£3S21  Chicago.IU. 
Diamond  Headquarters 


L.  Basch  &.  CO^  Diamond  Headquarters. 

Quincy  and  State  Sts.,  Depc  E3521,  Chicago,  HL 

Please  aend  me  /rm.  witboot  oMUralion.  your  1921  Baach  De  Lon 
Diamond  Book  tltowlng  your  new  off  era  In  diamonda  ani  iewdry. 


Nem*.. 


AddnwM. 


WiMB  yoB  ntta  to  admniMn  pImm  moiUaB  moTOrLAT  MAOAZINS. 
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®H.H.Co. 

Holeproof  i»  chotcn  by  some  men  for  its  brilliant,  lustrous  style  —by  othen  for 
its  wonderful  wearing  qualiiics.  But  whether  you  seek  beautiful  appearance  or 
exceptional  durabilicy.you  are  sure  of  getting  both  in  fullest  measure  in  Holeproof. 

Offered  in  Pure  Silk,  Silk  Faci'd  and  Lustcr- 
ized  Lisle  styles  for  men,  Wi^men  and  cAiVJrvn. 

HOLEPROOF  HOSIERY  CXiMPANY.  Milwaukee.  >X'l»con«tn 

Holfpraof  Hamry  Co.  of  Cuudi,  Limirad,  LoniJan,  Om 


Club  Feet 
Corrected 

Bam  with  Club  T—t,  Garland 
Akrr*  waa  braosht  to  th* 
Mel^D  Sanitarium  for  trMt- 
mant.  TImi  two  Dhotamplia 
and  hia  namntj  wttor  mmw 
the  rctnarkablr  raiult*  Meurad. 


•■  WV  eaimot  begin  to  UU  yam  ham 
Mightmi  m  unr*  to  Mr  GarlamTt 
Jin  so  MHV  and  tiraigki  ii**n  *• 
eamtkomtand  to  tmktm  bMng 

aa  wll.  Wr  ran  mmr  Ihanlt  fom 
emoHMk  /or  ipvtitj!  him  strnithi  km* 

Mfft  >"  pi^c*  of 
tbOMftn  that  h*  had  whtn  ha 
emma  to  yamr  placa. 

LI.  l.kiM.SdHa.U 


Crippled  Children 


Thr  Mrljiln  .Sanituium  la 
a  ihomuichlx  aquipiMd  pri- 
Tiito  institution  devoted  nx- 
clunlvi'ly  to  \h-  tr<aunmt  at 
CluliF~«.  Infantile  Faraly- 
Kim   Spiruit   DtiiiiMiw  and 
rVformitwr*.   Hip  Diioaae. 
Wry  Nock.  dr..  eap^rlslly 
as  fitunfl  in  childrm  and 
ynurir  adult*.    Our  hixik. 
TH'fmTniticii  and  PamlyiU": 
alrij  "Bni>k  of  Kef cr»-nc««, " 
frw.    WHli*  f'»r  thrm. 

icLik  Oithaftdk  Sh 
m  Uknt  Aft..  Sl  **. 


I 
I 
I 


(2 


hr««ir«t  growth  OA 
faor.   uvM   Of  bodjr, 

m4  rML  Uftbtw  mJ- 
vm4a  w  Kirh  I  r  «  v  «  the 
roo4i  to  t}uiT*. 
No  csuMics,  BO  rtrrtnriiy.  ZIP  »  ibe  npiJ. 
ale.  MmlcM,  ir^hfe  and  li««nal  mmtonund 
OM  br  leaduki  arUmn.  tIAutininiw  Beauty 

At  l^w-r  <1m  tiores  f<  diieci  nuiil.  - 
lofl  Fm  III* In    Cai  l»  Ka«r  Fr«t  Dmmi>i<  > 

D(ft.  P.  12  W  4IMi$f. 

New  York 


A  Delightful  Christmas  Gift 

■    DirtinrtiTr 


>  NCtLS.  TO  >K  iwnW  ■  UM.  SO  cu. 

t'il     XifinAf^  t  txil/.«  l!if  ktiliiii*, 

l  .i;,  ll  (v.,  5*>  UnKwlwiiy.  V.irt  Cltr 
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have  four  gallons, 
three." 


I  pleasure  to  ride  you  for 


T HAYES  HUNTER,  who  directed 
•  "Earthbound,"  which  b  a  great  picture 
despite  the  fact  that  there  were  practically 
but  five  principals  in  the  cast,  tells  this  odc. 
A  wdl -known  director  was  filming  "The  Last 
Supper"  as  an  iti:iert  for  a  picture.  The  pres- 
ident of  the  corporation  came  on  the  set 
and  counted  the  thirteen  figures  in  the  scene. 
"What's  this?"  he  howled,  "only  thirteen 
men  in  that  great  big  set  I"  "Certainly,"  re- 
plied ihc  director,  "the  Twelve  Apostles  and 
(he  Master."  "That  won't  do;  you'll  have  to 
fill  it  up,"  retorted  the  manager,  "add  Sonne 
extra  apostles." 

MARY  PICKFORD  FAIRBANKS  Is  at 
home  in  Beverly  HilU.  Howes-er,  no- 
body but  her  family  has  seen  her.  Becau-v 
Mary  is  resting  from  her  vacation. 

A LOS  AXflELES  paper  recently  printed 
a  story  that  Tony  Moreno's  youthful 
ambition  W3&  to  be  a  bull-fixhter.  The  fol- 
lowing day  two  indignant  and  irate  gentle- 
men  of  evident  Spanish  extraction  called  at 
the  studio  to  see  Mr.  Moreno.  They  then 
stated  that  they  were  representatives  of  the 
bullfighter's  union  (or  words  to  that  effect  in 
Spani-ih)  and  that  they  had  heard  he  claimed 
(o  be  a  bull-fighter.  "If  so,  where  and  what 
bulls  have  you  fought?"  demanded  they. 
"My  goodness,"  said  Tony,  "I  never  foueht 
any  bull.  But  I  guess  at  that  I  could  fight 
these  Uttle  bits  of  calves  I  sec  you  Ruys 
fighting  all  the  lime  in  the  movies.  If  you're 
such  good  bull  fighters  as  all  that,  why  don't 
you  go  back  to  Spain  where  they  raise  real 
big  cows,  eh?" 

HAROLD  BELL  WRIGHT,  the  novelist, 
whose  works  have  been  successfully 
screened,  was  married  Augtist  5th,  in  San 
Diego,  to  Winifred  Mary  Potter  Duncan. 
The  wedding  was  very  quiet  and  news  of  it 
did  not  leak  out  for  some  days  after  the 
ceremony.  Wright  was  divorced  from  his 
first  wife  about  a  year  ago. 


B 


ABE  RLTH  has  made  a  picture  called 

Headin'  Home."  Ho-hum. 


SOME  >'cars  ago— we  won't  say  how  many 
— Bill  Hart  and  Tom  Ince  were  sharing 
pot-lurk  together  in  a  hall  bedroom  in  a 
New  York  boarding-house.  Now  when  Tom 
passes  Bill  on  the  street  he  barely  nods. 
Ince  put  Hart  into  pictures;  later  Bill  went 
his  own  way.  Now  J.  Parker  Read.  Jr.. 
Ince's  business  associate,  is  suing  Hart  for 
$64,000  alleged  to  t>e  due  Read  for  services. 

FRANCIS  X.  BUSHMAN  and  Be>eriy 
Bayne  and  the  youngest  Bu&hman — four- 
tcen-monlhs-old  Richard  Stansbury — have 
arrived  in  California.  They  have  settled 
down  in  a  bungalow  and  expect  to  appear 
soon  in  a  new  play  by  Oliver  Morosco  and 
at  the  same  time  transfer  "The  Half  Breed" 
and  "The  Master  Thief,"  the  latter  their 
legitimate  vehicle  of  last  season,  to  celluloid. 
The  Bushman.s  have  been  decidedly  popular 
in  the  provinces  but  have  not  yet  ventured 
to  come  to  New  York  in  their  stage  play. 
The  nearest  they  got  to  Broadway  was  the 
Bronx. 

HENRY  WALTHALL  is  playing  in  San 
Francisco,  on  the  stage,  in  Maude  Ful- 
ton's new  play,  "The  Humming  Bird."  Oliver 
Morowro  will  probably  make  a  picture  of  this 
later  on.  Nazimpx-a  is  mentioned  as  the  star 
who  will  probably  play  the  leading  role  in 
New  York. 


Bnrr  •dm|i«*«w<nt  m  rMoTnfT.AY  MAOAXINR  u  ruruit«*<l. 
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(  Continued } 

PRESIDENT  WILSON  has  become  a 
candidate  for  the  honor  of  being 
world's  champion  picture  fan.  Almost  every 
day,  we  hear,  he  catU  for  his  projection  ma- 
chine and  operator  and  in  the  East  Room  of 
the  White  House  has  a  little  performance  all 
his  own.  His  favorites  are  Bill  Hart,  Doug 
Fairbanks  and  Charles  Ray.  In  fact,  the 
"wild  and  woolly"  western  picture  have  even 
supplanted  bis  once-favorite  diversion,  read- 
ing detective  thrillers. 

HOB  ART  HENLEY  has  married  Corinne 
Barker,  last  seen  on  the  screen  in  '"The 
Silent  Barrier."  And  where  do  you  suppose 
they  went  on  iheir  honeymoon?  To  Eu- 
rope I 

IRENE  RICH  has  just  secured  •  divorce 
from  Lieutenant  Colonel  Charles  G.  Rich 
in  Buffalo.  This  will  be  a  surprise  to  many 
who  did  not  even  know  she  was  married. 
She  is,  you  know,  the  young  woman  who 
always  admits  in  the  final  reel  of  a  Will 
Rogers  picture  that  handsome  is  as  handsome 
does. 

DOUGLAS  FAIRBANKS  is  back  at  work 
again.  He  is  being  directed  by  Fred 
Niblo,  who  will  not  begin  work  on  his  own 
productions  until  he  has  completed  the  Fair- 
banks' feature,  "The  Curse  of  Capistrano." 
Mary  Fairbanks,  too,  is  buckling  down  to 
work  after  her  triumphant  honeymoon  tour, 
and  Frances  Marion  is  directing  her.  The 
story?   Oh,  that's  a  dead  secret. 

ZASU  PITTS  eloped  with  her  leading 
man,  Tom  Gallery.  The  pair,  chap- 
eroned by  King  and  Florence  Vidor,  left  Los 
Angeles  for  Santa  Ana,  where  they  were 
married,  the  Vidors  witnessing  the  ceremony. 
Zasu  and  Gallery  played  opposite  each  other 
in  two  pictures  and  decided  they'd  like  to 
keep  it  up  in  real  life.  He's  the  son  of  a 
former  Chicago  chief  of  police,  while  2^u 
is  the  quaint  child  whom  Mary  Pickford 
discovered  and  gave  her  first  part  in  "The 
Little  Princess." 

CATHERINE  CALVERT  has  returned  to 
the  screen.  The  handsome  brunette — in 
private  life  the  widow  of  the  late  play- 
wright, Paul  Armstrong,  and  the  sbter-in- 
law  of  Rolf  Armstrong,  who  p>ainLs  Photo- 
play's covers — makes  her  reappearance  in  a 
Vilagraph  special.  She  has  signed  a  threc- 
•year-contruct  with  the  Smith  organiration. 
Miss  Calvert  has  one  small  son  to  whom  she 
is  devoted. 

PATTI  HARROLD,  sometimes  erroneously 
designated  as  "Pattie,"  but  in  reality 
ruimed  for  the  great  singer,  Adelina  Patti — is 
about  to  make  her  film  debut.  She  is  the 
daughter  of  Orville  Harrold,  the  opera  and 
concert  singer,  and  recently  filled  with  great 
success  the  role  of  "Irene,"  left  vacant  by 
Edith  Day  and  Adele  Rowland  in  the  pop- 
ular musical  comedy  of  the  same  name. 
Patti  was  in  the  chorus  at  $;$  a  week  when 
Miss  Rowland  decided  she  didn't  want  to 
play  any  more;  Patti  was  hustled  into  the 
leading  rule  at  a  moment's  notice,  also  at 
$75  per;  she  made  a  hit — and  it's  safe  to  say 
she's  getting  considerably  more  tlian  her  orig- 
inal salary  now.  David  Griffith  took  a  film 
test  of  her  and  she  passed.  She's  a  petite 
brunette. 

MRS.  SIDNEY  DREW  is  to  write  sce- 
narios and  direct  Alice  Joyce  for  Vita- 
graph.  Miss  Joyce  consulted  her  lawyer  not 
long  ago  as  to  the  advisability  of  breaking 
her  contact  with  Vltagraph — it  has  two  more 
years  to  run.   Her  lawyer  told  her  she  must 


discovered 


I 


— but  who  wouldn't  be  charmed  away  by  such 
good  company — and  Nabisco? 

♦     «  • 

Many  appetizing  discoveries  are  made  with  the 
aid  of  Nabisco  Sugar  Wafers.  These  alluring 
dessert  aids  enhance  the  goodness  of  fruits,  ices, 
beverages,  and  sherbets,  blending  delightfully 
with  any  sweet,  however  delicate  its  flavor. 
Sold  in  the  famous  In-er-seal  Trade  Mark  package 

NATIONAL  BISCUIT 
COMPANY 
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At  alt  drug  ttora  and 
Ittltt  goods  counlen;  or 
dind  from  tht  maim. 


ExpressWe 

yes/ 

PICTURED  BY  PRISCILLA  DEAN 

UNrVERSAl  STAS 


EYES  that  mirror  emo- 
tion, eyes  that  attract 
attention  —  their  beauty  is 
emphasized  by  luxurious 
lashes.  Eyebrows  and  lashes 
darker  than  the  hair  accentu- 
ate the  piquancy  of  your 
face.  Lashes  that  are  glossy 
reflect  a  sparkle  in  your  eyes. 

Use  LASHLUX  after  powder- 
ing. It  darken*  the  eyebrow* 
and  lasbe*.  makes  them  lustrous 
and  well-groomed.  In  addition, 
it  nourishes  the  lashes  with  a 
delicate  oil  and  stimulates  their 
growth. 

LASHLUX  comes  in  two 
shades,  Dark  and  Brown.  Also 
Colorless,  for  use  on  retiring. 
In  ■  dainty  brown  box,  with  a 
tiny  brush,  SOc 

ROSS  COMPANY 

»E.  23rd  Street.  N.Y.C. 


LASHL 

means  luxuricinf  lashes 
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(  Concluded) 

MRS.  SIDNEY  DREW  is  to  write  «*- 
narios  and  direct  Alice  Joyce  for  Vita- 
graph.  Miss  Joyce  con.<<ulted  her  lan'j'er  not 
long  ago  as  to  the  advisability  of  brealunK 
her  contract  with  Vitagraph — it  has  two 
more  years  to  run.  Her  law>"cr  told  ber  rfi© 
must  honor  the  agreement.  Now  Albert 
Smith  has  purchased  an  Ethel  BarT>-more 
legitimate  vehicle  of  some  seaMOs  back  for 
&fiss  Joyce's  use,  and  other  well-known 
plays.  By  the  way — Alice's  husband,  James 
Regan,  Jr.,  is  interested  in  several  hotels  in 
which  Alice's  brother,  Frank,  has  been  set  up 
as  manager.  Frank  u.sed  to  be  a  %-audcvUle 
actor.  Kegan,  Sr.,  was  the  manager  of  the 
Hotel  Knickerbocker,  now  only  a  place  of 
pleasant  memories  along  Broadway. 

ELLEN  TERRY  will  make  her  farewcQ 
dramatic  appearance  on  iht  screen.  Any- 
way, she  sa>-s  that  after  one  more  motion 
picture  she  will  leave  both  stage  and  studio. 
Her  daughter,  Edith  Craig,  and  sister  of 
Gordon  Craig,  the  artist,  is  art  director  for 
a  London  film  producer. 


Bmr  •anttlHnuol  tn  I'UOTUI'LAT  MACAZIN'i:  U  (UUiliWtd. 


How  I  Would  Run  a 
Theater 

{Continued  from  page  82) 

Wider  seats  and  more  space  between  rows. 

Belter  indirect  ventilation. 

More  thought  and  money  expended  on 
restful  and  harmonious  coloring. 

A  creche  where  children  under  four  can 
be  cared  for  largely  by  schcK>l  girb  paid 
with  free  tickets. 

A  box  into  which  requests  and  criticisms 
may  be  dropped. 

I  should  want  my  town  theater  also  a 
Sodal  Center,  hence: 

A  tea  room  where  young  people  might 
meet  for  dancing  or  other  social  aSairs. 

A  rest  room  where  out-of-tonu  women 
may  meet,  open  all  day,  where  classes  in 
cittzcnsbip,  domestic  science,  etc.,  might  be 
held. 

And  last,  the  very  best  line  of  plays  I 
could  possibly  afford — and  no  censorship, 
b'heck  I 

Adelahie  F.  Brown. 
47  Union  St.,  Rockland,  Maine. 

Would  Think  With  the  "Fans" 

SUCH  a  delicious  subject  I  And  only 
three  hundred  words  to  discuss  it  with. 
First,  comfort.  One  cannot  enjoy  the  best  * 
picture  ever  screened,  if  one's  leg*  arc  threat- 
ening to  snap  across  a  miserably  sharp- 
edged  scat.  Nor  if  one's  back  is  breaking 
against  a  regiment  of  gate-legged  lattice 
work.  Warmth  to  be  maintained  ih  winter 
from  the  opening  of  the  doors  to  the  clos- 
ing of  the  same.  In  summer,  fans  to  run 
so  long  as  the  .show  runs.  This  playing  to 
the  regulation  after-dinner  crowd  almost  ex- 
clusively has  become  a  nuisance. 

Second,  service.  A  corps  of  polite  yoimx 
persons,  able  to  see  some  sort  of  a  connec- 
tion between  "pep"  and  seat-bunting.  In 
the  box  office,  a  ludy.  i>either  a  flapper  nor 
a  spiiwtcr.  With  a  reserve  stock  of  patience 
and  human  understanding. 

Third,  atmosphere.  Built  out  of  service, 
courtesy,  a  square  deal,  and  giving  my  pa- 
trons a  "clean"  run  for  their  money. 

Down  to  the  heart  of  the  matter.  I  would 
cater  neither  to  the  highbrow  nor  the  block- 
head. I  would  think  with  my  people,  not 
for  them.  Therefore,  being  an  average 
normal  human  being  with  an  average  nnrmni 
taste,  the  "fla-^h"  on  my  screen  would  ap- 
peal to  the  average  normal  American  public. 
That  happy  medium,  that  overwhelming 
majority  that  rocs  to  make  up  the  larger 
part  of  our  national  life.  , 
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How  I  Would  Run  a 
Theater 

(Concluded) 

I  would  iacrificc  '"narry"  an  offering  on 
the  altar  of  "bunk."  1  would  Rive  the 
eternal  lie  to  the  pet  notion  that  the  peo- 
ple want  rotten  iNctures.  We  do  not.  We 
do  not  iunorc  '<uci\  pictures,  and  leave  the 
^how,  it's  true.  Because  when  wc  have  paid 
over  our  preciouii  'quarlrr"'  we  arc  deter- 
mined to  itay  and  see  the  thing  ibroupb. 
It's  grit.  fulL^r — not  tu-'tc. 

When  I  Ret  my  ideal  *how  darted,  every- 
body drop  around 

Eds.\  M.  \ewvi.\x. 
3«io  Hay»  St .  DalU^.  Tex. 

Co'operate  With 
ScKcxjIs  and 
Churches 

IF  I  were  to  undertake  the  operation  of  a 
motion-picture  theater  !»mcwhcre,  I  should 
wish  to  build  or  remodel  a  moderately  large 
theater  in  a  city  of  about  forty  Ihou^nd 
pi'uple.  I  should  then  base  my  policy  of 
management  on  the  followinf;  principles. 

First.  A  roomy,  well-ventilated  theater  in- 
terior, equipped  with  comfortable  seats. 
Quiet  decoration>.  in  which  harmony,  sim- 
plicity, and  symmetry  mieht  be  combined. 
An  entrance  and  fo)'er  free  from  fbshy 
colors,  blinding  light,  and  too-numerous 
mirrors. 

Second.  A  staff  of  employees  who  could 
develop  a-  real  interest  in  their  work  and 
whose  courtesy  would  attract  patrons  to 
the  theatre. 

Third.  An  orchestra  in  which  ability 
^ould  outweigh  numbers.  A  musical  di- 
rector who  could  place  the  musical  pro- 
gram on  a  high  level. 

Fourth.  A  well-balanced  program  of  pic- 
tures unqualifiedly  clean,  inspiring,  and  true- 
to-life.  Selection  of  feature  films  on  the  prin- 
ciple thai  "the  play's  the  thing."  No  lurid 
sex  dramas,  stories  of  extravagant  social  life, 
or  portrayals  of  crime  in  its  various  forms. 
A  news  or  topical  weekly  every  day,  and 
once  a  week  two  or  three  special  informative 
films  on  matters  of  education,  healtl),  and 
industry.  Clean,  .'^parklini;  comedies  as  often 
as  they  could  be  found  .  .  .  Clear, 
steady  projection. 

Fifth.  Suggestion  boxes  in  the  foyer,  with 
blanks  avalLible  on  which  patrons  might 
write  their  comment*  upon  Uie  programs 
shown  and  present  suggestjons  for  better 
5cr\ice. 

Sixth  Cooperation  with  .K:hooU.  churches, 
libraries,  and  public  welfare  institutions  in 
their  efforts  to  promote  civic  progress.  The 
presentation  of  special  film»  during  cam- 
paigns, on  holidays,  aivd  at  the  various  sea- 
5ons. 

In  conclusion.  I  would  endeavor  so  to 
manage  my  theater  that  it  would  be  counted 
as  a  d\'ic  a-ssct  and  would  be  patronized 
as  such  by  the  families  of  the  city. 

CRAwroRo  WucrLot. 

Monument .  Colorado. 

No  Vaudeville 
or  Amateurs 
Here 

IF  I  were  running  a  neighborhood  theater 
I  would  consider  these  two  big  essentials 
the  foundation  for  success.  First — the  selec- 
tion of  only  high-clas.s  pictures,  and,  secoivl — 
the  faultless  presentation  of  same  by  means 
of  a  perfect  screen  and  up-to-date  equip- 
ment in  projection  room.  These  two  es.scn- 
tials  should  be  combined  with  the  following 
refinements : 


^  on  niii.^l  wear  Biirson  Hom»  tc»  appreciate 
the  coin  furl  ihev  give. 

No  ."ieains.  yrt  they  are  strielh  ra>hi<>n<vi 
by  a  patent  process  of  "  knjttin«;-in  '  the 
proper  shape. 

Sold  at  lending  Ktom 

BURSON  K^lT^l^c  coMi»\m 

R(M-kf<ird.  Illinoix 


lihilUuit 
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Enticing,  Alluring, 
Fascinating  Beauty 

IT  ERE  is  a  complexion  hicsting  for  every  nomaii  \i)\o  valuer  her 
I   appearance.    Jutt  think  of  il  —  a  dainly  face  powder  ctid  (reameJ. 
Somethinc  new!    Something  diffcreni!    A  marvelous  hirnd  that 
enjoyi  the  distinction  of  a  United  Slate«  Government  Basic  Patent 

Cold  Creamed  ?cmder 


\ 


Use  La  Meda  Cold  CrcanicU 
Powder  in  the  morning  and  you 
are  mre  of  a  soft,  velvety  smooth, 
powdered  finish  that  lasts  all  day 
regardless  of  tveather  or  perspira- 
tion. A  skin  charm  that  gives  no 
overdone  or  artificial  suggestion. 

While  the  rest  of  your  friends 
are  finding  it  hard  to  keep  them- 
selves presentable,  you  can  look 
fresh  and  sweet  at  all  times,  with- 
out continually  dabbing  with  yuur 
powder  puff. 


l.ii  Mcd;i  I  Hid  Creamed  Powder 
is  a  really  wonderful  preparation 
of  distinctive  originality  and  merit. 
Scientifically  correct.  NIade  by  a 
special  process.  Alwoliit^ly  pure. 
The  toilet  requi«ite  of  extjuisite 
refinement. 

Any  druggist  or  toilet  counter 
anywhere  can  gel  La  Meda  Cold 
Creamed  Powder  for  you  or  we 
will  send  it  postpaid  on  receipt  of 
65  renti  for  a  full  size  jar.  Three 
tints — l-lesh.  White,  Brunette. 


^end  J^lfOi:  Guest  Size  Jar 


La  Meda  Mfg.  Co.,  103  £.  Garfield  Blvd.,  Chicago 

Please  send  handsome  miniature  test  jar  of  \..\  MEI).'\ 


Cold  Creamed  Powder  in  the. 


.lint.  I 


enclose  10  cents  silver  and  2c  stamp  for  postage  and  pack- 
ing.   (Or  12c  stamps  if  more  convenient) 

N  a  me  


.'\ddress_ 


I  usually  buy  my  toilet  goods  from. 


Be  a  "Movie* 
Photographer 

Earm  SSO  to  »200  Wcokly 
e.BRUNCC  COLLCCe 

.f  PHOTOGRAPHY 

1269  Broadway.  N.  Y. 
134  S*.  Qsik  W.  Cua^.  lOi. 

rj«r       n'«''l  •■U«w.       1  m..i.tt,»  I 
••■•••I  P%m^m%rm^j  mn.\ 


GIVEN 


lllf  III  CI  CHiniiu  Guitar,  Vialli.  MMdoili, 
U  l\U  LCLuovitar,  Conitt,  Tmr  Banjo  or  laojo 


Mb  !•  «^  boau.  *•  •  t3>  mft,  Vl.a>. 

0««w.  H«— Ifc  (WIv.  l-^nM.  Taw  BHi* "  n>u« 

•.M  ftr      rWT*.  C  will!  v^tM  trm,  WHUaow.  Ha  «hag«rtnw. 

tUMIUAl*  lemi  W  MM.  tai.  NoL  42  tmuM,  u. 


(or  Kemovin^g  hair 

A  H^llcKlrly  itrrfumc*!  pn««il«;  wmmmnn  ktir,  |ra>»»»kiii 
«nitHtth,  wlillr  ;  h-r  ar«^,  IhiiIa  Lwr  :  *a  ,  |hr  nr*  rx tt- 

n>ii.  t:  di  f  1  «if  r  II  •ntat'kitiic  <  n-ttplrlr  ttiiajiif  c.ltit     At  .leiix 

HALL  «  RUCKFL,  112  Wanri^  Pbcr,  t**m  Y«fc 


How  I  Would  Run  a 
Theater 

(Concluded) 

Extra  fine  ventilation — even  John  Barry- 

I' h  ri-  L.innot  hold  the  brcathlet*  attenlinn  of 

\  .i\vninK,  headachy  patron. 

Cijniiorlablc  scats — wide  enough  that  your 
nc'j;:hb«r'6  elbows  will  not  encroach  on  your 
territory,  and  spaced  far  enough  b«-tween 
rows  .so  that  your  knees  and  feet  will  not 
suffer  a-i  your  neij{bbor  goes  past  you  to 
hi5  seat. 

Music  closely  interpretative  of  the  picture, 
yet  unobtrusive,  and  distracting  not  one  iota 
of  the  attention  from  the  story  on  the  streen. 

Attractive  lobby.  The  neighborhood 
theater  must  reflect  hospitality,  and  this 
shnulrl  lie  most  apparent  in  the  lobby. 

Different  garb  for  the  theater  winter  and 
summer.  Most  of  the  patrons  arc  "steady 
customers"  and  a  chanRc  of  hangings,  light- 
ing effects,  etc.,  will  have  a  stimulating  effect 
upon  their  interest.  An  unobtrusive  perfume 
used  throUKhout  the  theater  gives  a  delight- 
ful and  rr»tful  effect. 

Restraint  in  the  use  of  advcrtbung  posters 
at  the  entrance  would  reflect  good  taste.  A 
very  few  carefully  chosen  sheets,  artistically 
framwl.  give  an  inviting  appearance  to  a 
theater  not  to  be  obtained  by  placarding  as 
though  for  a  circus. 

No  amateur  night;,  or  vaudexille.  The 
mixture  of  vaudeville  and  pictures  h  not 
satisfyin;;,  and  as  to  amateur  performances — 
the  only  >|x-ctators  who  do  not  actually 
suffer  are  the  relatives  of  the  performers.  _ 

By  considering  p.itrons  as  guests,  and  train- 
ing employees  to  be  courteous,  effirient,  and 
bMpitable,  I  believe  a  neighborhood  thcattrr 
conducted  along  these  lines  would  be  highly 
successful. 

Vr.PA  Wuu\>rsos. 
3S3i  Gettysburg  .^ve.,  Sawtelle,  Calif. 


How  a  Little  Girl 
Would  Onduct 
a  Theater 

Of  all  the  many  movie  houses  in  the 
I'nitrd  States,  the  one*  which  show  the  best 
pictures  are  the  most  popular. 

The  movie  thcatei  of  my  dreams  is  not  in 
the  crowded  streets  of  some  large  mctropulis: 
it  is  in  a  remote  town,  in  the  western  part 
of  the  continent,  where  the  people  arc  un- 
educated and  without  the  mcan.s  of  culti- 
vating the  arts  and  sciences  which  are  in- 
crcisins  around  them. 

Sufricii.*nt  ventilation  would  make  my 
theater  comfortable  in  summer  and  winter, 
and  according  to  the  health  laws,  it  would 
be  considered  a  clean  place.  Plain  in  design 
and  pleasing  to  the  eye  would  be  the  interior 
decoration.  I  would  employ  the  best  of 
films  to  educate  my  patrons,  while  an  electric 
piano  would  furnish  an  added  attraction  for 
thoM'  who  loved  music. 

I  would  try,  through  my  theater,  to  bring 
joy  and  happiness  into  some  lonely  cow- 
boy's lite  and  to  lighten  the  monotonous 
l;il)or  of  the  western  girl. 

Then,  by  way  of  educational  advantage*, 
I  would  show  twice  a  week.  News  Reels, 
tours,  slow  motion  &lm.s,  and  any  other 
showing  the  progress  of  the  world. 

How  happy  I  would  feel  to  know  that 
mv  theater,  simple  and  plain  as  it  would  be, 
might  be  the  foundation  of  a  large,  thriving 
city. 

Janic  MAmiNE  Hacy. 
1906  Bueika  Vista  St.,  San  Antonio,  Texas. 
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Ten  Rules 
for  Humor 

The  author  of  "Pigs  Is 
Pigs"  gives  them  for 
aspiring  humorists.  ' 

By 

ELLIS  PARKER  BUTLER 


ELLIS  PARKER  BUTLER,  author  of 
"Pigs  I*  Pigs."  'Tht  Jack  Knife 
Man,"  and  other  humorous  stories, 
has  Ten  Rules  of  Humor  as  clearly 
defined  as  the  Ten  Commandments. 
This  fact  becaitie  known  the  other  day  in 
California,  where,  with  Mrs.  Butler  and  all 
the  little  Butlers,  four  in  number,  he  is 
enjoyini;  the  weather,  writing  a  new  novel, 
and  overseeing  preparation  for  the  screen- 
ing of  his  novel,  '  The  Jack  Knife  Man,"  a 
First  National  attraction,  for  the  picture 
rights  of  which  King  W.  Vidor  recently 
paid  $13,000. 

"How  do  you  make  people  laugh?"  Mr. 
Butler  was  asked. 

"Well,"  said  he,  "y'know  you  can  get 
just  as  big  a  laugh  by  poking  a  baby  in  the 
rib»  as  you  can  by  composing  the  finest  line 
in  the  world.  There  isn't  much  degree  in 
laughter.  Humor  is  largely  mechanical.  It 
has  certain  paces,  ru'cs,  system*.  All  humor 
is  merely  a  variation  of  these  methods. 

''Wit,  however,  is  different  and  originates 
in  the  mind.  Goethe  once  said  that  every 
bon  mot  be  coined  had  at  least  $i$  worth  of 

education,  reading  and  knowledge  behind  it." 

•  •  *  «  « 

Mr.  Butler  outlined  his  Ten  Ru!«  of 
Humor  as  follows: 

"The  first  Method  of  Humor  is  what  I 
might  call  a  breezy  exaggeration.  It  pre- 
dominates in  .'\merican  humor.  It  is  an 
inflated  chest  expansion.  Vou  take  some- 
thing only  slightly  important  and  permit  it 
to  grow,  to  wax  brge,  until  it  is  extremely 
important.  A  slight  variation  from  the  nor- 
mal, aggrandized,  enlarged  tremendous'y. 
b  a  sure-fire  success.  Mark  Twain  was 
fond  of  this  style.  I  used  it  in  my  article 
"Movies  Is  Movies"  in  Photoplay  for  July. 

"Second,  we  have  the  use  of  the  other 
person's  real  or  pretended  ignorance.  Al- 
most all  child  humor  b  founded  upon  the 
child's  ignorance  of  something  we  fully 
understand.  International  and  rural  humor 
of  various  kinds  emanate  from  this.  Wrong 
use  of  words,  or,  even  to  go  further,  another 
person's  faults  or  peculiarities,  may  be 
ctasi«d  here. 

"Tliird  is  what  I  call  the  naive  mode, 
which  Barrie  «o  often  employed  in  his  early 
Scotch  stories.  By  that  I  mean  a  serious- 
ness, an  alertness,  about  something  that  b 
really  impossible,  absurd  or  ridiculous. 
For  example,  I  read  a  >tory  just  the  other 
day  about  a  postage  stamp  society  which, 
at  a  meeting  ca'led  to  deplore  the  unoma- 
mcntal  designs  of  postage  stamps,  appointed 
a  committee  to  do  away  with  the  plain 
stamp  now  in  um*  in  the  I'nited  States  and 
persuade  the  government  to  issue  a  series 
of  stamps  displaying  the  scenery  of  Cali- 
fornia.  Tliat  is  the  height  of  nai\'e  humor. 

•  •  •  *  • 

"Fourth  is  the  ridiculous,  the  calling  direct 
attention  to  something  we  consider  impos- 
sible in  connection  with  ourselves — the  fat 
man,  in  the  silk  hat,  on  a  slippery  pavement 
for  instance.  This  is  probably  not  funny  to 
fat  n>en  in  silk  hats  on  slippery  pavements. 

"Fifth,  the  repetition  of  something  more 

(Concluded  on  page  it}) 
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Decide,  Madam, 

After  you  try  Van  Camp's 

Wc  cannot  hopr  to  win  ymi  to  Van  Camp's  if  there  are  btOer  Biiked  Beana  in  exintencr. 
But  wr  dcwrvr  n  test.  Wc  liave  spent  rears  and  fortune*  to  perfect  this  dnh.  Scientilic  cooks 
have  done  their  utinoai  in  it.  The  finest  kitchen  in  the  worfaf  h.-tx  bcm  built  for  it.  Coropare  it 
with  ordiitarr  ready.|»ke(l  (xriuu.  'Itten  decide,  once  for  aU.  I>etwcen  Van  Camp's  and  other;!. 

The  Ideal  Dish 

Scientific  cooks,  famous  chefs  and  dumesiic  nciencr  rxprrts  have  perfected  iiere  llie  ideal 
baked  IwJin  dish.  The  beans  are  selected  by  anaJy»i«.  They  are  cooked  in  w.iirr  freed  from 
mineral!.  They  arc  baked  in  modern  steam  ovens,  wheiv  hinh  beat  cin  br  Applied  for  hours 
without  burstinji  or  crisplnR  the  beans.  Tbey  are  baked  in  nealed  containers  so  no  flavor  can 
CM-ape.  They  are  baked  with  a  matchless  luiuce,  which  givea  to  every  uranule  delicious  tang 
and  icst.  They  come  out  mc.ilv.  whole  and  zrstiul.  The  ikfais  are  tender  the  bcan»  easily 
disest.  Find  out  for  your  own  i^akc  what  such  Baked  Beans. ever  ready.  itH-an  to  you  and  youn. 

Pork  and 
Beans 

Tkrce  nlzca,  to 
serve.  3,  5  or  10 
Baked  With  Ibe  Vao  Camp  Sauce  —  Also  Wilhoul  II 

Othmr  Van  Camp  Products  Include 
Soaps        ETBporaled  Milk         Spashotti         Peanut  Butler 
Chili  Con  Carne         Catsup         Chili  Sauce,  etc. 
Pr«oar*d  in  thm  Van  Camp  KitcK»n»  at  Indianapoiiu 


Van  Camp's 

Tomato  Soup 

One  of  oar  faniotia  IHniMiim,  •>tiel. 
a  prise  rf^tpr  i^ATtrcto,!. 


Van  Camp** 
Spaghetti 

An  Itiilljii)  rwrlp#  oiAilf  up  wiiti 


Van  Camp's 

Evaporated  Milk 

Twtrr  aa  rlrh  ns  mllkoiMir*  satl 
in  butler  fat  anu  Kill'tii 


Wksn  ran  mti*  to  tamUmd  pksw  swatien  rUUTUPLAY  MAUAZINE. 
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Polly  with  a  Past. 

(Continued  from  page  6g) 


SKs  Ideal 

Ghri 

fragrant  with 

jParfitm 

Ularij  Qarden 


burst  out,  savagely.  "Meddling  old  gos- 
sips I" 

"But  wr  MnJ  ihem  to  Rossip,  don't  wt?'* 
ikiz.  protected,  her  f)'e»  rounding  in  their  ab- 
MirtHy  rhildish  way. 

"Of  coorse,"  he  conceded,  hastily.  "But 
do  you  know,  litlte  Polly,  I'm  afraid  it's  a 
rotten  deal  we're  giving  you !  " 


lUs  face  waii  troubled,  but  Polly  lauxbed, 
with  her  queer  little  nose- wrinkling  grim- 
ace. "Never  mind,"'  she  said,  "if  it  only 
brings  your  dream  and  mine  to  pas»l" 

"Yes,  that  will  make  it  worth  while,"  he 
a.ssentcd,  but  if  Polly  bad  been  a  little  more 
obscrx'ant.  ^hc  mi|;lit  have  felt  a  distinct 
lack  of  enthusiasm  in  his  tone. 


The  aecret  of  a 
youthful  facewillbe 
•ent  to  any  woman 
whole  appearance 
•hows  that  time  or 
illneaa  or  any  o<her 
cause  is  stealing  from 
her  the  charm  of  girlhood 
beauty.  It  will  show  how 
wilKout  coamelici.  CYfama,  maiiaihtft.  maslt*, 
pUcters,  atrftP*.  vibr»tor»,  "beauty"  trralmrnta 
off othvrartifactal  mrantivhr  c«nremovrlhr  traces 
of  ase  from  her  countenance.  Every  woman, 
youns  or  middle  ased.  who  h&i  a  arnfle  facial 
cielect  should  know  about  the  remaxkoisle 

Beauty  Elxercises 

which  remrtv©  linrt«  and  "crow*«  «nd 
wTinklM:  fill  up  KoIIowb;  give  roundxkeM  lo 
rcrawny  necka;  lift  up  ■acvinB  corners  of  ihe 
mouth;  and  clur  up  tnudtiy  or  haIIow  •kitif.  It 
wilt  aKow  how  liv«r  minutra  daily  with  Kathryn 
MiirTni''»»impl<'  facial  r»rrci»r»  will  work  won- 
der*. Thu  inlormatton  is  free  to  all  who  aak  lor  it. 

Results  Guaranteed 

Writ«  for  tin*  Frv*  Book  which  lelli  ra«t  what 
to  do  to  brinr  back  the  hrmnesa  lo  like  facial 
mutclefl  and  ttaaues  and  anKX>thiMW  and  bcaotr 
lo  the  «lun.    Wiile  today. 

KATHRYN  MURRAY,  Inc. 

Sails  11  SB      CarUadBUs.    dOeaso  IHaaois 


Rex.  with  •  backward  glaaM  st  hi*  fricndi.  turned  and  walke4 
bcaide  brr,  audaciously  (owned  aj  she  was.  to  tk<  conservatory. 


They  linKcrtd  over  thi'ir  coffee  until  a  tall, 
rather  angular  younp  woman,  beautifully 
sowned,  in  a  quiet  >art  of  way,  came  up  to 
I  hem.  She  had  a  scriou*  face  and  very 
deep,  cameiit  eyes. 

"My  de-ir  Rex,''  she  besan,  "where  kavt 
you  been  all  day !"  She  turned  to  the  wide- 
eyed  Polly  with  kindly  condtrsccnsinn.  "1 
am  Myrtle  Davis,  one  of  Mr.  Van  Zile's 
oldest  friends.  ,^nd  I  wondi'red  if  you  would 
not  sinp  for  us." 

Van  Zilf  trembled  at  the  unexpectedness 
of  thti  move.  But  little  Polly  remained 
quite  calm  "If  it  will  give  plea.sure.  I  shall 
be  most  Klad,"  she  said;  and  went  with 
them  both  over  lo  the  little  group  around 
the  pbno. 


Introduced  to  this  circle,  Polly  remem- 
bered her  part  and  played  it  so  well  that 
the  men  were  frankly  captivated,  the  women 
alnio>t  a>  frankly  shocked.  .A  diashing,  dar- 
ine  ione  she  sang,  another  one,  still  txildcr. 
then  she  stopped,  with  a  little  shrug  of  her 
shoulders. 

"This,  one  I  must  not  translate,"  she  said. 
"Your  blunt  English  is  d.fiili  (or  these 
things !  You  understand  French,  you  men  ? 
Ttts  honnr!" 

And  then  she  caught  the  look  in  Kt  x  Van 
Zile's  eyes  and  stopped,  a  little  catch  in  her 
breath. 

".\fter  all,"  she  said,  "I  will  change  my 
mind — like  a  woman  I  I  shall  sing  a  bal- 
lad I" 


hittj  sdmtlMBHit  ta  rSOTOrLAT  MAGAZINE  Is  tastanlted. 
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Polly  with  a  Past 

(  Concluded) 

Around  her  waist  was  a  itailiog  scarf  of 
eomc  soft,  shining  stuff.  She  caught  it  up. 
now,  and  drew  it  deftly  over  her  shoulders, 
covering  her  scrap  of  waist  and  jeweled 
shoulder  straps,  folding  it  into  a  quakerish 
fidiu  that  transformed  the  brilliant  siren 
into  a  quaint,  countr>-  maiden.  With  a 
word  to  the  accompanii-t,  she  lifted  her  face, 
6xtd  her  eyes  on  far-off  things  and  bcKan 
to  sing,  in  a  voice  of  wistful,  tremulous 
sweetness,  a  simple,  goodnight  song,  almoi-t 
a  hymn.  And  to  all  these  men  and  women, 
as  she  sang,  came  memories  trooping — while 
trundle  beds;  low-roofed  rooms  with  the 
sun  peeping  through  dormer  wirtdows;  vil- 
lages set  in  woodsy  spots;  tender,  wrinkled 
molher-buodi. 

In  tlie  silence  that  followed,  she  turned 
with  a  little  bow,  gave  her  hand  to  Re.x 
and  slipped  away.  But  not  too  foon  to 
hear  the  voice  of  Myrtle  Da\ns:  "Quite  a 
wonderful  actress,  is  she  not  ?  Well,  Res's 
uncle  will  be  here  tomorrow,  and  none  too 
soon!  The  girl  can  be  bought  oS,  of 
course  1" 

Van  Zilc  whirled,  angrily,  but  Pollys 
small  hand  held  him  back. 

"After  all,  it  h  what  I  want!  To  be 
bought  off!  Two  thousand  dollars  I  shall 
ask.  Then,  my  dream  will  begin  to  come 
true.  And  as  for  yours — Miss  Myrtle  surely 
is  interested  now.  Our  little  plan  has  sue-  ^ 
cetded  admirably.  Come,  you  promised  me  ' 
a  long,  quiet  ride."  , 

He  did  not  trust  himielf  to  speak,  just 
then.  He  helped  her  into  the  waiting  car, 
took  the  wheel,  and  they  were  off,  down  a 
fair>'  trail  of  road  sprinkled  with  dust  of 
stars.  On,  on  they  went,  out  through  the 
open  country,  while  little  Polly  smiled  and 
dreamed,  and  the  moon  laughed  on  ahead. 
At  latt.  when  the  road  ran  down  to  the  sea. 
tliey  stopped,  and  the  waves  came  up  lu 
meet  them,  singing  of  age  and  youth,  of 
dreanvi  and  dangers,  of  sorrows  and  glad- 
ness, of  death  and  life  and  love  I  And  as 
they  listened  the  wise  old  sea  gave  to  both 
of  them  peace  and  wisdom  and  understand- 
ing. 

"Little  Polly,"  he  said,  softly,  "my  dream 
wasn't  what  I  thought.  I'm  awake.  .And 
it's  \ou  I  want. — just  you  I  Could  you  love 
inc, 'little  Polly?" 

The  round  child-eyes  looked  up,  sweet- 
ei>cd,.  deepened.  The  funny  grimace  crinkled 
the  sweet,  fair  face.  He  bent,  until  her 
lip*,  fresh  and  full  and  incredibly  innocent 
were  almost  touched  by  his.    Then — 

"I  meant  to  have  you  love  me!"  said  de- 
mure little  Polly. 
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tbcm.  But  once  the  course  of  tnte  love 
smooths  out  for  him  he  is  practically  gone. 
In  "Cupid  the  Cowpuncher,"  for  iniitancc. 
the  early  scenes  are  all  but  perfect.  Wil- 
liam is  a  good  matchmaker— for  everyone 
but  himself;  a  homely,  humorous  philoso- 
pher of  the  range,  heart  whole  and  fancy 
free.  Tlien  comes  the  rancher's  pretty 
daughter,  and  "Cupid"  falls.  The  beginning 
of  this  romance,  too,  is  fine — so  long  as 
there  is  doubt  as  to  the  outcome.  But  pretty 
soon  the  story's  endt-d  before  it  b  well  be- 
gun by  the  plainly  established  preference  of 
the  girl,  and  the  attem[)t  to  pick  it  up  again 
by  having  her  decide  she  mu-t  go  to  New 
■York  and  try  for  a  career  is  only  partially 
successful,  and  not  at  all  reasonable.  De- 
spite this  break,  however,  there  are  few  as 
good  comedies  to  be  seen  these  da>'5  as 
*Cupid  the  Cowpuncher";  few  as  rich  in  de- 
tail and  incident,  few  with  as  well  handled 
.scenes  as  those  of  the  Docdicine  show  and  the 
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laiuiocd  Ford  and  mighiy  few  with  a<  many 
bonrst  lauKh>  in  thr  titlc«.  Hcli;ne  Chad- 
wick,  uho  h.!^  talent  a>  well  3<.  beauty,  is 
the  leadinK  woman.  Clarence  Badger  did  the' 
directinK  from  an  Kdfrid  Bingham  scenario 
and  an  Kleanor  Gate*  jtor>  , 

TRUMPET  ISLAND— Vitagraph 

TRC.MPET  ISL.\ND  •  will  be  one  of  the 
talked  about  pii'Iures  of  the  full  and 
winter.  It  is  easy  to  believe  that  Tom 
Tcrri^i  and  hi?  cast  spent  months  and  en- 
dured all  manner  of  hardships  that  thL^  might 
l)e  a  iuper-feaiure  in  fact  a<i  well  a-  in  the 
adverti.'.init.  The  "air  stuff."  as  the  climax 
of  which  an  airplane  v>  sent  hurtlinic  throuith 
an  electric  storm  and  ends  with  a  Kmh  in 
the  Ireelops  of  a  lonely  i>land.  however  it 
may  have  betm  obtained,  is  much  the  most 
realistic  of  any  similar  scenes  to  which  we 
have  been  witness.  The  story  i?  a  Gouver- 
neur  Morris  rununce.  which  i>  sufficient  to 
stamp  it  with  a  certain  originality  and 
charm,  and  the  scenario  and  title*,  are  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  George  Randolph  CheMer,  which 
is  sonifthini;  of  a  ftuarantee  of  quality.  A 
youni;  girl,  convent  reared,  falls  in  love  with 
a  «oWier  boy  back  from  the  wars.  Hci 
father  decrees,  however,  that  -he  shall  marry 
one  of  thoH-  withered  roues  of  the  drama 
who  can  brins  her  wealth  but  no  love.  The 
soldier  boy  acquires  sudden  wealth  and  lose* 
his  head,  and  then  seeks  to  recover  hb 
equilibrium  by  going  to  live  on  that  good 
old  abandoned  i.-^land  of  the  movie  seas.  The 
i  girl,  dutifully  agreeing;  to  marry  the  roue  on 
promise  of  being  taken  in  an  airplane  on 
her  wedding  tour,  from  which  *he  expects  to 
dash  herself  to  death,  is  eventually  dropped 
at  the  boys  feet  on  "Trumpet  Island."  her 
memory  gone  but  her  sweet  self  miraculously 
preserved.  Tocethcr  the  youngster.*  live 
through  several  happy  weeks,  and  then  they 
are  found  and  threatened  with  a  .*<'ixira- 
tion  that  you  ver>'  well  know  never  take* 
place.  .K  big  picture  in  the  true  <«ns*,  and 
an  intere>ting  picture,  rich  in  adventure,  not 
too  extravagantly  illogical  and  pictorially  ar- 
resting Marguerite  de  la  Motle  is  an  at- 
tractive heroine.  Wallace  MacDonald  a  plaus- 
ahle  and  likable  hero. 

THE  JACK-KNIFE  MAN  — 
Vidor-First  National 

PIE  family  will  indori«  "The  Jack-Knife 
Man."  Mother  and  the  girls  will  like 
it  because  it  is  homely  and  true  and  sym- 
pathetic. Father  and  the  boys  will  approve 
because  it  is  shot  through  with  bits  of  ad- 
venture on  a  Mississippi  hou'^boat.  There 
i*  wholesome  com«d>'  and  a  strain  of  senti- 
ment tti.ii  is  not  permitted  to  become  cheap 
or  maudlin,  and  what  tbe  sophisticated 
fanatic  tnay  dbmLss  as  hokum  is  hone»t 
hokum.  In  addition  to  these  commanding 
virtues  it  presents  King  N'idor  at  his  at- 
mospheric bes>t  in  bis  treatment  of  Ellis 
fttrier  Butler's  story.  The  scenes  are  ef- 
fective, tl':-  landsca|ies  beautiful,  the  rain  a 
little  tliick  but  ver>-  real  and  the  river  shots 
true  enough  to  suggest  that  thr>  were  taken 
along  the  shores  of  the  old  Father  of  Waters 
itself.  The  .story  suggests  all  the  other  stories 
of  gentle  old  men  l)rnuRht  into  contact  with 
the  love  of  a  child.  Peter  l.ane.  something 
better  than  a  tramp,  considerably  le>s  than 
a  uentleman.  falls  heir  to  "Buddy,"  the  four- 
>ear-old  offspring  of  a  carcli-ss  lady  who  dies 
whU<>  she  is  escaping  from  a  life  of  which 
she  ha«  grown  weary.  The  little  fellow 
snuggles  down  close  to  the  old  gentleman's 
heart  and  when  the  authorities,  represented 
hy  an  avaricious  agent  of  a  home- finding  so- 
ciety, attempts  to  take  him  away  Peter  de- 


aiurvs  and  likewise  decamps.  To  amuse  the 
boy  he  whittles  toys  for  him  out  of  .soft 
pine  Jticks  and  Ls  happy — until  "Booge" 
cottics  along.  "Booge"  Ls  another  ne'er-do- 
well  frith  the  true  pitemal  spirit,  and 
Peter's  jealousy  of  Buddy '.s  love  for  him  is 
both  pathetic  and  amusing  The  ending  sees 
all  parties  to  the  adventure  happy,  with 
Peter  marrying  a  widow  lady  that  he  may 
have  a  real  home  for  the  boy  and  "Booge" 
taking  again  to  the  open  road.  The  cast  is 
hcadefl  by  Fred  Turner,  whose  characteriia- 
tion  of  Peter  is  excellent.  Harry  Todd,  an 
equally  good  Booge  and  Bobby  Kelso  as  the 
boy.  Florence  Vidor  and  LUliao  Leighton 
tetvd  capable  support. 

THE  PERFECT  WOMAN  — 
First  National 

V^U  can  always  depend  u|>«n  the  John 
I  Emerson  family,  the  other  sixty  per  cent 
of  which  b  Anita  Loo»,  for  an  idea.  And 
upon  Constance  Talmadge  for  the  carryin^c 
out  of  an  idea,  if  she  bas  even  a  little  liclp 
from  her  director.  But  you  can't  alwa>-s  de- 
pend upon  the  idea  lasting  through  six  reeU 
of  snappy  comedy.  "The  Perfect  Woman" 
has  a  wonderful  beginning.  The  most  at- 
tractive Mary  Blake,  determined  to  become 
the  secretary  of  James  Stanhope,  whom  she 
admires  extravagantly,  applies  for  the  place 
and  b  rejected  as  ranking  somewhere  in  the 
2cro  class,  accordinit  to  the  tests  of  character 
applied  by  the  Stanhope  expert.  Buying  a 
textbook  on  character  development  Mary 
determines  to  re\'erse  the  tlccision.  She 
slicks  back  her  hair,  sticks  out  her  cfain. 
hides  her  laughing  eyes  behind  hom-rimroed 
spectacles  and  goes  back  for  the  job.  Thb 
time  the  same  expert  reports  her  loo  per 
Cent  the  perfect  woman  and  she  b  engaged. 
Follows  a  rush  into  farce,  with  three 
camera  bolshevi.«ts  threatening  Stanhope,  and 
Mary  vamping  each  of  them  into  forgetful - 
ness  preparatory  to  knocking  him  senseless 
nith  a  statuette  and  packing  him  away  in 
a  clothMpres6.  There  is  some  fun  in  this 
scene,  and  the  titles.,  as  usual,  help  a  lot, 
but  it  b  not  nearly  so  good  as  the  opening 
scene  promi.«ed.  Good-natured  Constance 
doesn't  care,  however,  whether  the  idea  holds 
up  cr  not.  She  goes  skipping  through  the 
scenes  with  the  most  attractively  nonchalant 
comedy  method  the  screen  knows,  and  get- 
ting the  most  she  can  out  of  every  shot. 
Charles  Meredith  is  the  leading  man,  and 
David  Kirkland  did  the  directing. 

CROOKED  STREETS  — 
Paramount  Artcraft 

CROOKED  .STREETS"  b  a  baby  trav- 
elogue with  a  man's  stor>'  added.  Most 
of  the  scenes  arc  supposed  to  have  beer 
taken  in  Shanghai,  China,  and  by  cutting  in 
little  sections  of  the  actual  Shanghai  ami 
matching  them  skillfully  with  the  studio 
scenes  an  unusually  convincing  sense  of  at- 
mospheric location  is  obtained.  The  de- 
velopment of  the  atmosphere,  as  a  matter 
of  fact,  is  considerably  better  than  the  de- 
velopment of  the  story,  which  b  slow  in 
starting  and  fn^quentty  blurry.  In  thb  one 
Ethel  Clayton  b  a  secretarial  young  person 
mho  applies  and  obtains  a  job  with  an  im- 
porter of  antiques.  Slie  accompanies  him  to 
Shanghai  and  there  decides  to  inaugurate  a 
lour  of  inspection  of  the  city's  slums  durinjt 
which  she  shall  be  unaccompanied.  A  foolish 
decision  lhal  plainly  foreshadows  a  surprise 
finisli.  During  her  vbit  to  the  slums  she  b 
insulted  by  a  huge  French  sailor  and  de- 
fended b>'  a  smaller  hut  more  intctLse  E^- 
lishman.  The  two  agree  to  fight  for  the 
(Continued  on  page  ill) 
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posiscssion  of  Ethel,  and  Ihc  resulting  bout  i~ 
for  alt  its  familiar  features,  both  picloriall'. 
;ind  dramatioilly  one  of  the  br^t  of  the 
KighXvvR  or  twenty  similar  scenes  we  ha\i 
Kin  in  movicland.    Tlicrc  is  a  real  intert^t 
in  the  outcome,  and  a  well  -usLiined  5Ui)pei>-.i-. 
In  the  end  Kthrl  rcvcaU  herself  as  quite  \i 
different  sort  of  secretary  than  anyone  su-- 
pected,  and  the  Knglishman  proves  to  he 
a  Britiih  Secret  Service  auenl  worthy  of  an\ 
heroine's  admiration.    Jack  Holt,  who  c«m 
tinucj  to  improve  a<  actor  and  plausible  hero, 
play»  the  En^lijh  chap.  Frederick  Starr  i~ 
excellent  as  the  •uiilor,  and  Mbs  Clayton 
an  asree.ible  heroine. 

THE  WHITE  MOLL  — Fox 

THE  Pearl  Wliite  fan»,  than  whom,  I  un 
der*tand.  there  are  none  fnnnier,  arc  -..'i> 
ing  to  enthuie  over  "TTie  White  Moll."  Il 
is  the  serial  queen  in  (en  reeW  in  place  of 
forty,  and  it  can  all  be  seen  at  a  single 
.sittinj;.  It  is  the  fir?t  apiiearance  of  Mi^- 
White  as  the  heroine  of  a  feature  picture- 
Usually  she  has  been  left  from  week  to  week 
hanKine  by  her  eloquent  eyebrows  to  the 
5kylixht  above  the  villain'*  den.  or  su'pcnHed 
over  the  cauldron  of  boiling  oil,  or  juM  <>n 
the  point  of  shooting  a  succession  of  hnle^ 
ihrouRh  the  mL<4.*rable  carcase  of  old  ni  in 
Nemesis,  But  in  "The  White  Moll"  >lie 
«tartj  and  she  completes  her  portion  of  the 
eveninn's  entertainment  without  interruption 
Her  adventures  are  much  the  same  as  they  I 
have  been  in  the  serbis,  but  the  story  .i 
better  story  than  most  and  the  settings  and  > 
direction  arc  much  above  the  average.  The  | 
heroine  in  this  instance  is  a  icirl  of  the  un- 
derworld who  b  led  to  reform  when  fur 
father,  a  master  crook,  is  shot  and  killed 
while  tryinc  to  rob  the  poor  box  of  a  church. 
The  girl's  repentance  is  sufficiently  .sincere  to 
inspire  a  wealthy  man  to  finance  her  a~  i 
settlement  worker.  As  'The  While  Mull" 
she  circulates  among  her  former  |)als.  anil 
though  iJie  labors  earnestly  to  convince  them 
that  crime  doesn't  pay,  she  never  "squeal- " 
on  them  to  the  police.  Her  chief  adventure 
concerns  her  efforts  to  prevent  the  leader  ui 
a  Rang  from  draKKint;  a  released  convict  who 
wants  to  go  straight  back  into  crime.  It  Ls 
an  exciting  .stor>-  and  holds  well  tojteituT 
in  the  scenario  prepared  by  E.  Lloyd  SheMun 
from  a  Frank  L.  Packard  original.  Mis? 
V/hite  b  convincing,  a  courageous  and  fre- 
quently a  very  pretty  heroine,  and  her  serul 
experiences  have  developed  her  .sense  of  m<  lo- 
drama.  She  is  most  ably  supported  by 
Richard  Travers.  Thornton  Raston,  WaUer 
Lewis  and  Eva  Gordon,  and  Harry  Mtllarde'^ 
direction  is  excellent. 

WHAT  HAPPENED  TO  JONES 
Paramount '  Alt  craft 

THE  effort  to  rewrite  George  BrO'  Jjur-i  s 
farce,  "What  Happened  to  Jp  .cs,"  fur 
Bryant  Wa.shbum  turns  out  ra'.her  sadK 
What  there  is  left  of  the  old  plot  inspires  the 
sort  of  a  laush  that  ends  in  a  yawn,  becauM' 
it  is  a  palpably  forced  comedy  with  nothitK 
resembling  a  reasonable  situation  on  which 
to  hang  the  story — or  the  star.  Washburn 
juceessfully  escajies  marring  his  handsonu- 
ness  with  the  side-whiskered  makeup  allotted 
lo  the  fake  reformer  he  is  forced  to  ini 
personate,  and  there  a  bit  of  humor  in 
the  effort  of  two  dry  young  men  to  get  a 
drink  despite  the  Volstead  act.  But  mosJ  «i 
the  trick*  are  as  old  as  the  f.trcc  ilself,  m  I 
the  net  result  L-  disiippolntlng.  Three  n 
four  as  uninterestine  (>icture>  as  this  ime 
I  should  say,  would  completely  obliterate  .1 
star  and  leave  a  big  black  mark  against  'ht 
sponsoringi  firm  of  producers. 
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" — Not  One 
Gray  Hair.  Now" 

"And  my  hair  waa  quite  gray  a 
uhort  time  &Ro! 

"It  waa  fallinir  oat.  gettlnff  brittle  and 
•triiwy.  Hyacalp  waa  filled  with  dandruS 
and  Itehad  alnaoat  eonatanU/. 

"A  (cw  appHcatione  of  Koiai^Bak  pro- 
daced  a  wondiarfgl  Improvamant.  Tbaitcb- 
iag  (topped  inataotlr.  Thara  waa  no  moru 
UandrutT.  And-marvel  of  marrela— it  U 
fi;iw  rcatorrd  to  iu  original  color  — not  a 
uray  bair  «howB  nnywhcrcl" 

Rolor-Bak  ia  not  a  dye  or  atain.  It  i< 
colorlcww  atainleaa,  hannlaaa  and  laatora* 
oririaal  color  to  ffrvy  hair  alraply  bjr  pat- 
linv  hair  and  icalo  in  a  healthy  condition. 

S«nd  for  our  apix^ial  trial  offer;  uUo  Vrm 
Book  on  Hair  which  explain*  haw  Kalor- 
Itiklc  rcstoree  irrHjr  luiii  toitaorisrinal  colur. 

HYGIENIC  LABORATORIES 

JVI-13U  W.  3Stk  St..  [>t«L  IIS6  CUcaf* 

This  Helps  Do  More 
Things  the  Electric  Way 

Makes  every  single  electric  light  socket 
do  the  work  of  two. 

"Every  wired  bone  oeed>  three  or  mora** 


The  plug 
that  stands 
forquality 


At  your 
Dealer'a 


BENJAMIN  E1£CTIUC  MFG.  CO. 
Chiui*   New  Terk   Saa  Frutciwe 


EARN  BIG  MONEY!  SIZTU:^^ 

I. ram  Motion  Pirturr  Playwriting 
Let  John  Emerson  and  Anita  Loos 


"HOW  TO  %mTE  PHOTOPIjVYS" 

OnUr  Riffhl  .\W  and  SnJ  (I. SO  to 

THE  JAMF-S  A.  McC.\NN  COMPANY 

HU-IOJ  «  t>-T  tlh  5IKtET  KEV  YUHk  (UTY 


freeBookonpATENTS 


Conbuns  v»IimMc  tnformataoo  and  aavtce  to 
invmlon  on  w^unng  PjUmtt.  ^Wnd  model 
iM  ak^cli  oi  jrour  inventxin  far  Kn 

M«  pelcnUble  nature.  I^rompt 
10  ytmn  FxpmefKc.    Write  todmy 
TAUUTA  TALBCRT  47?4  TAUOtT  ■JC..WaAi«i— ^aC 


PARKER'S 
HAIH  DALSAM 

Brn1uv1.11  liiunlnsff— !*l.«r«  li;i»r  rallii»-r 
Reetoree  Color  and 
Be«jiy  to  Crarawi  Padad  Hafe 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(Continued  j 
A  DARK  LANTERN  —  Rcalart 

IT  is  a  turgid  son  of  romance  that  b  un- 
folded in  "A  Dark  Lantern,"  adapted  from 
a  Dovd  by  Elizabeth  Robin;.  Alice  Brady 
Hears  some  bi-autiful  clothes  but  cvi-n  the 
most  modem  fashions  cannot  dL«Kui!ic  the 
fact  that  (his  ii  an  old-fashioned  stor>'. 
What  modern  Kirl  falls  in  love  wilh  a  Bal- 
kan prinv-c?  What  modern  girl  «uffcrs  a  nerv- 
ous breakdown  because  site  is  di9ap|X)inted  in 
love?  The  picture  is  the  sort  that  Ls  de- 
voted moilly  to  conversation  about  obscure 
problems  and  you  come  out  wi:<hintE  that  tile 
whole  cast  had  da^^ed  over  a  cliff  in  an 
automobile.  Janie*  Crane  is  Alice  Brady's 
leading  man.  The  author  sa>'<>  that  he  has  a 
face  like  a  dark  lantern,  from  whence  come-^ 
the  name  of  the  story. 

THE  GREAT  REDEEMER— Metro 

"■  I  "HE  Great  ReiUvmer*'  a  one  of  the  new 
1  pictures  that  is  really  worth  seeing  In 
spite  of  a  conventional  mclitdramatic  btK>n- 
ning  and  a  rather  cheap  and  weak  endins. 
the  picture  achieves  a  certain  dignity  and  di*- 
Unction.  H.  H.  \'an  Loan  is  &aid  to  have 
taken  the  story  from  real  life.  Briefly  it  tells 
of  a  bandit  who  is  serving  his  term  in  a 
state  penitentiary.  Near  him  is  a  rourtlerer 
who,  facing  death,  refuses  the  con«olations  of 
religion  and  hurls  the  Bible  from  his  cell. 
The  bandit  picks  up  the  Bible  and  in  it  he 
finds  a  painting  of  the  cruriAxion.  Ha^nng 
some  skill  as  an  artist,  he  copies  it  on  the 
wall.  In  the  dead  of  night,  the  living  Christ 
takes  the  place  of  the  painted  figure.  The 
murderer  goes  to  his  death  at  peace  with  his 
Maker  and  the  bandit  goes  back  to  the 
world,  a  man  with  a  soul. 

The  production  was  directed  by  Clar- 
ence Brown  under  the  supcrvi.>ion  of 
Maurice  Tourneur.  For  the  most  part 
it  b  fine  and  -^inrere  and  beauti^dly  acted. 
House  Peters,  as  the  bandit,  and  Joseph 
Singleton,  as  the  murderer,  have  momcnt> 
of  inspiration.  Marjoric  Daw  brings  real 
feeling  to  a  conventional  role.  "The  (>rcat 
Recdemcr,"  like  "The  Miracle  Man"  and 
"Earthbound,"  proves  that  religion,  properly 
prcscntcd.  is  a  stronger  thente  than  sex. 

IN  FOLLrS  TRAIL— Universal 

CARMEL  MEYERS  returns  to  the  screen 
'"In  Folly's  Trail."  which  isn't  meant  to 
be  a  joke.  The  picture  tells  a  trite  little 
story  of  an  artbt  and  his  "inspiration."  Ex- 
cept for  the  attractive  presence  of  Miss 
.Meyers  and  some  pretty  settings,  it  is  just 
an  "evening  killer."  Thomas  Holding,  a 
good  actor,  is  leading  man. 

HER  HONOR  THE  MAYOR -Fox 

IT  is  a  ohort-iightcd  policy  that  select";  a 
poor  vehicle  for  a  new  star.  Eileen  Perc\ 
ii  the  star.  We  dun't  know  why.  But  then 
iiKain  we  don't  know  why  not.  Anyway, 
"Her  Honor  the  Mayor"  was  adapted  from 
a  weak  and  fooikh  »tage  play  and  it  is  no 
l»ettcr  on  the  screen.  Outside  of  that.  Miss 
Percy  is  welcome  to  her  front  row  seal. 

THE  POOR  SIMP— Scbnick 

OWKN  MOORE  plays  another  "silly  ass" 
role  in  "The  Poor  Simp."  It  isn't  a 
dazzling  comedy  and  the  humor  doesn't  ex- 
actly gush  up  as  a  gift  from  nature,  but 
still  Mr.  Moore  is  funny  as  the  man  who  is 
a  hopeless  nut  until  he  b  forced  to  fight. 
And  then  he  tears  to  it  and  gcU  a  lot  of 
pleasure  out  of  it.  Nell  Craig,  who  has  been 
off  the  screen  for  a  long  time,  is  Mr.  Moore's 
leadine  woman. 
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She  Says  "It's  "Better 
Than  a  Mustard  Plaster'' 

Many  is  the  time  that  Grandma  mixed  a  mustard 
plaster  in  days  gone  by.  For  well  she  knew  the  vir- 
tues of  this  old-fashioned  remedy.  But  now  she  relies 
on  Mustcrole. 

No  fuss  or  bother,  no  stinging,  messy  plaster.  Just  a 
clean  white  ointment  which  is  always  ready  to  use. 

For  coughs.colds,  aching  muscles  and  twinging  joints, 
there  is  nothing  quite  like  Musterole.  Rub  a  little 
on  the  aching  or  congested  s\M,  It  penetrates  way 
down  under  the  skin  and  generates  a  peculiar  heat 
which  soon  dissipates  congestion,  and  sends  the  pain 
away. 

Musterole  does  not  blister.  Keep  a  jar  on  thp  bath- 
room shelf,  where  it  is  always  handy  in  case  of  colds 
or  other  minor  ills.  For  children  as  well  as  for  older 
folks.  At  all  drug  stores,  35c  and  65c  jars.  Hospital 
M7e  $3.00. 


Wbiii  you  «rll«  to  «ilfrrtl»»n  |ik«w  BWUtlon  PnoWPtAT  MAC.lZtXE. 
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Hair  Seems  Twice  as  Abundant 

After  a  "Danderine"  mMsaije,  your  hair  takes  on  new  life,  lustre  and 
wondrous  beauty,  appearing  twice  as  heavy  and  plentiful.  Each  hair  •eema 
to  ilufi  and  thicken  at  once. 

Danderine  is  "Beauty-Tonic'* 

Don't  let  your  hair  stay  colorless,  plain,  scraggly,  neglected.  You,  too, 
want  lots  of  long,  strong  hair,  radiant  with  life,  and  glistening  with  beauty. 

A  35-ccnt  bottle  of  delightful  "Danderine"  freshens  your  scalp,  checks  dan- 
dnifi  and  falling  hair.  This  stimulating  "beauty-tonic"  gives  to  thin^dull.  fading 
hair  that  youthful  brightness  and  abundant  thickness— All  Drufc  Counters! 


BATHASWEET 

Bathe  with  B«th««we«.  It  uMa  the  final  touch  of  dainty  luxurioumieM  to  your  bath-cools. 

nfnahe*  and  inTioorate*.  Bathaawwt  keeps  the  skin  soft  and  smooth. 
PERFUMES  YOUR  BATH  SOFTENS  HARD  WATER  INSTANTLY 

B.ithaswcd  Impart*  the  wrftnen of  rain  water  at>d  the  fraRranre  of  n  thouiiiiid  fluweis. 
Two  SOc  and  SI.  At  alldruK  and  department  itorcs  or  by  mail.  Send  'U-  sjampjor  sample. 

—  '    —  THE  C.  S.  WELCH  CO.   DETT.  P  P.   NEW  YORK  OTY  — 


BowlGgged  Men 


Your  leg*  will  appear  alraight 
when  you  wear 

Straightleg  Garters 

lt<'inurhiil>l*  Inraation-CbBihlnntioD  ba*» 
■ui>lH>nrr  uid  p«B(  ■  Ir*  Htialchtnwr  - 
Quitkly  ■d|«il(<  tt  Rl  taricMt  «Mrtn 
•I  ■oal<«i:  aa  «M>  w  fut  on  and  aim- 
furtMblr  to  w*«r  M  na>  onllnaTT  it*rt«r 
no  hmrnttt  u  tHiri  lor»«:  lii«t  nn 
lnai-iii™i-  i:..ii.-r   fcT  i...»i.k|:i^ 

ik>wleaBr^  iBi>n.'«"rjiil>«r««f»  <»i;«rio»tli«'ai;«>B»aii»l«a. 
tic.    Wrilt  lar  IrM  bMilet.  iii*ll«4  la  alua  «nla«t. 

S-L  GARTEJl  CO. 
SIS  Tn«t  Co.  BM(.  DAYTON.  OHIO 


ever  produced 


-the  Ftneat  Face  Bleach 

Does  wonders  for  a  bad 


complexion.  Dealersormnil  $1.25.    Free  Booklet. 

Dt.C.M.  BFWHY  CO  .I^'7-^  Michlw  Ave  ,  Caioao.lll. 


DIAMONDS 

DN  CREDIT 


For  Gifts— Diamonds, 
Watclies,  Jewelry 

Do  yuur  eilt  buying  without  delay, 
while  (locks  are  new  and  tjnbraken. 

Trt  ««ry  adoataa*  of  aariy  ariMtlMk 
uv>.  B W»at«ic«ta»gil«  rw  r  

[  nU*  to  viianal  kunlaa  In  ban 
-..tfe  whOa  ■««••"  errti*.    Thta  Tl  . 
■sprrtellr  la  ?«ar  btanal  la  da  yaar  ail  Imr- 
tnji^Mrtr.  Yao.aaa  and  »«ar.anl«^ao«  and 


WATCHES 

DN  CREDIT 


tf»  latar  iklpaiiat.  M 

LOFTIS  BROS,  ft  CO. 


Send  For  Free  Catalog 

Whatever  yoo  wlc-ct  will  be  s<nt  pro-  : 
paid  by  US.    Yon         and  mxamin* 
th*  articl*  rimht  inycar  own  hand: 
CRfOfT  Tf  WMS  oTj  nnrrKn**^  of  f5  or  orer, 

aiBfionta,  p»Ti«t'le  mijr.thl.v.    It's  m.y  Yen- 
errdit  w  "K"         Pt"!'"  f'olt  »nit:K 
  TAlOQTOnAV.  I        f>  Boada  A»e»p».a. 

-  Teari.  necklacf.s 
,,  The  National  Credit  Jewelers  ^u^y^ 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

MARVS  ATTIC  —  Finearts 

WHAT  burlest,.c  shows  are  to  the 
theater,  pictures  of  the  "Up  in  Mar>'» 
Attic"  type  are  lo  the  screen.  Their  public 
is  that  which  is  attracted  by  the  appearance 
of  a  diving  girl  in  a  one-piece  suit — and  more 
numerously  attracted  by  a  row  of  dix-ing 
girls  in  several  one-pietc  suits.  The  ad- 
ventures of  Mary  in  this  instance  arc  merely 
an  exctise  to  introduce  the  girls  in  the 
gylnna^^iunl  of  her  college,  and  though  the 
comedy  peg  is  lesitimale  enouKb — having  to 
do  with  Mary's  attempt  lo  conceal  the  fact 
that  she  is  married  to  the  athletic  dirertor 
and  the  mother  of  his  months-old  baby— h  is 
employed  to  give  the  slap-stick  boys  and  the 
punuiiig  comedians  who  fall  over  everything 
in  -sight,  including  thcm.«elves,  a  chance  lo 
perform.  It  Is,  to  employ  an  ancient  illustra- 
tion, exactly  the  kind  of  picture  you  will  en- 
joy if  you  enjoy  that  kind  of  pitwre. 
Howard  Donaldson  wrote  it,  W.  H.  Waticn 
directed  it,  Jane  Novak  and  Harry  Gribbon 
play  its  principal  roles.  The  bathing  suiu 
form  a  fitting  background. 

By  Photoplay  Editors 

LADY  ROSE'S  DAUGHTER— 
Paramount 

A PICTURE  that  would  have  appealed  to 
maiden  ladies  of  the  mid-victorian  pe- 
riod is  this  latest  vehicle  of  El--ie  FfrKu«on. 
It  is  from  a  story  by  Mrs.  HumfAry  Ward, 
and  it  is  very,  very  English — that  i»,  we  sup- 
pose it  is  English.  It  has  a  crochety  old 
Lady,  and  a  wicked  Captain  with  a  caustacbe 
and  medals,  ami  a  good  young  Lord,  and 
Elsie.  Eliie  has  to  pay,  and  pay.  and  pay,  be- 
cause twice  in  the  first  part  of  ihc  picture  she 
ran  away  from  her  hu-shand:: — she  play«  her 
own  mother  and  grandmother,  you  under- 
stand. She  really  feel*  badly  about  it,  poor 
dear,  and  heaves,  and  blinks  her  eyes,  and 
finally  takes  poiiion.  It  doesn't  kill  her; 
just  makes  her  realize  what  a  good  sort  the 
young  Lord  is,  after  all,  and  whal  a  blasted 
blackgtiard  the  fortune-hunting  Captain.  He 
die*.  Since  he  was  well  played  by  David 
Powell,  we  were  sorry.  Hugh  Ford  has 
done  nothing  in  his  direction  to  help  things 
along.  Bums  Mantle  it  blamed  for  the 
scenario  but  we  believe  the  original  fault 
goes  back  farther  than  tliat-  Whoever 
thought  this  story  would  make  a  good  pic- 
ture ought  to  be  made  to  .sit  through  it- 

THE  LOVE  FLOWER— 
Griffith  United  Artists 

FIVE  years  ago  Da\nd  Wark  Griflfilh  kept 
his  own  counsel  and  made  "The  Birth  of 
a  Nation."'  Today  he  takes  double-page  ad- 
vcrtiM-'mcnts  in  the  Saturday  Evening  Post 
to  tell  about  "The  Love  Flower."  This  new 
Griffith  release  is,  admittedly,  a  "^ort 
story";  it  makes  no  pretensions  to  greatness 
But  even  so  it  is  not  Griffith.  It  might  have 
been  done  by  any  one  of  our  lesser  directon. 
It  has  beautiful  moments  in  photograp>by.  a 
heart-throb  or  two.  a  bit  of  young  love.  It 
has  vague  references  to  "the  Law."  On  the 
other  hand  it  has  no  real  drama,  small  sus- 
pense. .\s  is  usual  in  the  later  Griffith  es- 
says, we  have  a  careful  introduction  to  our 
principals;  a  pain.staking  planting  of  at- 
masphcrc — and  then,  lor  three  reels,  nothing. 
Nothing,  that  is,  but  some  gorgeous  scenery 
and  one  gorgeous  girl.  If  Mr.  Grifnth 
wishc£  IS  to  become  well  acquainted  with  hij 
latest  discovery  he  will  not  be  disappointed. 
We  have  seen  Carol  Dempster  through  the 
misty  close-up  and  wider  water;  we  baxT 
seen  her  outlined  against  the  sky,  the  wind 
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Makes 
stubborn 
liair  easy 
to  comb, 
neat  and 
attractive 


MiM  Boo  l'>rkrt 


y^ahtre*!  tn  JiMck  Soraorth*B  "OMa  and  Ends" 

Adopted  by-Screen-Slage-Society 
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In  •Ofvtf  mvth  m/m  Alirl  v«l>i-U  <>t  ltl>»  Sfl^P.  th«?  l^tMC  abd 

Send  for  Trial  Jeur  m  UtAl        Ub*  Li  five 

4Utt-    ltlll«n't  |ti<<  wtui  vou  htmn  kittking  io»— leiul 

it  li«ck.  Ynur  tnunav  •'ill  l>«  chMrluny  rciUfMd  to  y<m. 
Sr^l  TtilNN^  viw*  kUmi«,  vf  maacy  ofder.  Yoin  Iwof 
<leltc»irlf  w*nt«il.  gr««a«<>—  H*)r-Dreu  *{||  be  praiaiMlir 
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The  Key 
to  Success 


Make  Your 
Mind  a  File— Not  a  Pile 

TteK*y  to  SftccMBtellMitbiHty  to  roini 
'  »M«rial«Mlttaliif«UlkJa 


..TiHtei  frmn  wMcii  roa  «■■  

MtUtft  thoofhts.  tmct»,  titrarm.  ttnem*. 
faTf^.  Knahl.-B  vnu  (ti  ce«>c*ntrat«. 
d«v*lop  ••If  •  c«nlrol.  ov«reom« 

f>it>'-ri>r'-r'  .1  w » >.x*nr m—wi—  pi Uioa— nja . 

WriteToday  Si^ThSP^^'^r  " 


DICKSON  MEMORY  SCHOOL 
•>IU41 10-tI  ChUoKoAv.  Kvusaton.  UL 


"Don't  Shout"/5 


now  M  wcfl  u  anyl^ioitT. 
'How'>  M  ife  SioRliY 

niOMC.  I  rr  a  tMiif  IB  BIT  nn 
iKiw.  \mA  iKey  arr  invraiMr  1 
wii^iitl  fM4  IrttrAV  I  haii  tKnii  in, 


DEAF 


ulaiM-t  «rr  lo  th^  (>>-«.  la* 
viaililr,  Cf4ntun«Ur.  M  csghl- 
!«•  and  harnJni.  Aurtw 
1  iL    Om  lOO.MW  »M.   Wrik  far  Mfa  m4  lrili»iMl». 
THE  MORLEY  CO.,D*pl.78».3«S.lBlli  St.  PhiU. 


Cultivate 
Your  Beauty 


I1ny»  »  jrouthfiil  At>i>Mnut<N   vUmr  it>m- 

nDd  iMhaa.  unM^ful  tiwk  a<1  rliln.  loin 
rtani  liiUr.  attnoUvc*  hnii'l*.  <'<omr<>rtiii>(r 


a^|l  HHM aatH^v m4  bmv  BmwIt  Hint*  i^rt 
■■ABC  MKMMtt  — — 


CROCHET 
f  BALL 


GIVEN 


1  To  Introdnen  J»pii%— our  Ix-iit  hojii 
twisted  MvrrtriiMl  l>o<:hrt  r««t<m-wj> 
will  mai  I  a  full  •Inn  ball  KKt  e  Ktii  ll-i  >!q-. 
Paid  lo  any  Ixjr  «"<l'r>f  J""^^^ 


llTKT 

I  sflwr  or  tiampa  for  new  YuJ 
JAPZILK 

  I  conoa  InWWMaiHl  B0a-«tn«t.>.IO. 

|IS.S>.W.M,60,  a>.  TO.  ISO.  loo.  Alaate  «U  kadiac  soiiin 
l-«teaaV»  and  U.    Uwik  po«l»i«»  i«wjrt  Arwria  lo 


whipping  her  tllmy  co^tuini-  about  tier.  Wr 
have  seen  her  one  expression  for  love,  hale, 
fear,  and  the  utbi-r  cardinal  emotions.  A> 
an  actrrss  MUs  Dcmpeti-r  h  an  excellent  high- 
fltver.  But  she  may  have  doubled;  we  never 
Ihuuirht  of  that.  There  is  one  thing  to  be 
thankful  for:  the  \illain,  such  as  he  is,  doc- 
not  desire  the  heroine  He  confir»es  hirascli 
In  liiiundinij  her  father,  who  i»  finely  drawn 
by  Ctonre  MtQuarrie.  Richard  Barlhclme> 
pUy«  a  younK  m.in  of  wealth  who  is  sailing 
round  the  world  InnkinK  for  adventure. 
Doe^  he  lind  it?  Perhaps  not— but  he  hai 
an  upportuaity  lo  win  Carol  and  many 
close-ups.  (irifiith  really  went  to  a  ioulhcm 
i^le  to  set  atmosphere  for  thi».  but  hi« 
"Broken  Blu:i.9omfi."  made  in  HolKwood,  had 
more  of  the  breath  of  the  Orient  than  thi^ 
hj.s  at  the  Soulh  Seas.  That  dclicao'  and 
po»-tr>-  he  used  to  ijive  us  are  absent.  You 
will  so  to  MTC  it :  (Krhap»  you  will  be  en- 
tertained. But  in  a  year  whicL  also  present> 
"filarthbuund"  it  will  make  no  great  im- 
pi  e-iiiion . 

LITTLE  MISS  REBELUON  — 
Paramount  i\rtcraft 

LONtl.  long  aiso  we  therUhed  a  hope  that 
sometime  they  would  let  Dorothy  Gish 
play  a  re;il  airl  oxain.  Every  time  we  se<- 
J  new  D.  Gi»h  picture,  that  hope  icoes  ttlim- 
nieritu!.  It  went  out  altOKelhcr  during  thl'- 
one — the  story  of  a  pi^eon-toed  princess  of 
a  mythical  kini;dora  overthrown  by  the 
boUhevisLj — its  had  enough  to  read  about 
them  in  the  neu^paprrj  every  day  without 
I'.avinic  the'u-  make-believe  activities  Ihrust 
upon  you.  And  we  can't  help  but  think 
that  the  real  article  doesn't  otrut  and  pose 
like  Georse  Skitmann,  here,  as  the  chief  bol- 
shevbt.  There  atv  ieveral  momenti  when 
you'll  laui;h.  and  bu|(h — that's  Dorothy 
Others  when  you'll  want  lo  have  a  good  cr> 
— th.il's  the  plot  Ralph  Graves,  the  most 
beautiful  boy  in  pictures,  plays  the  lead 
Let's  do  iomethinR  about  Dorothy.  Sign  a 
pelition  or  <onieihinR,  One  more  like  thi> 
and — BoodniKhl.  Oish 

IF  I  WERE  A  KING  -  Fox 


WLLIAM  FOX  walked  right  into 
li 


the 

lion's  den  when  he  produced  "If  I  Were 
King. "  for  Justin  Huntly  McCarthy's  5tor>" 
calls  for  the  sort  of  odds-bodkins  atmosphere 
that  the  wise  ones  say  will  not  do  on  the 
screen.  For  his  braver>-  .Mr.  Fox  is  beinf; 
rewarded  with  success.  The  public  likes  a 
change  and  "If  I  Were  King"  furnishes  the 
pioper  relief  from  modern,  realistic  dramas 
Mr.  McCarthy's  novel  has  been  filmed  with 
spectacular  dash.  The  picture  has  enough  j 
big  >cene3  to  satisfy  the  most  greedy.  J. 
Gordon  Edward'<  direction  is  adequate  with- 
out beini;  ins)>ired.  Vou  never  get  the  im- 
pression of  seeing  the  France  of  Louis  the 
Eleventh,  but  you  do  feel  that  you  are  wit-  j 
nessing  an  excellent  reproduction  of  the  times. ' 

The  adventures  of  Francois  Villon,  the 
vagabond  poet,  have  been  too  sufficiently  well 
celebrated  in  song  and  story  and  by  E.  H 
Sotliern,  to  need  recounting.  In  fact,  he  b 
one  of  the  truest  and  must  real  of  romantic 
figures.  There  is  whimsy  and  humor  in  the 
tale  of  his  meeting  with  the  King  and  there 
is  romance  in  his  winning  of  Catherine. 

To  speak  frankly  about  William  Fanium's 
performance  of  the  role,  we  think  that  the 
part  should  have  been  intrui^tcd  to  a  younger 
and  slimmer  actor.  But  t<^be  strictly  fair  to 
Mr.  Famum.  he  knows  his  business  and  his 
long  stage  experience  has  given  him  a  certain 
ease  and  poise  in  a  part  that  demands  vir 
tuosity.  Betty  Ross  Clarke  is  a  charming, 
although  placid,  heroine  while  Fritz  Lieber 
gives  an  impressive  picture  of  the  king. 


I  nt'tttre  Hi/it  '*S  rfi%»nt,  Taltinp  rreotyt  oh  r>ther  nJri 

Talk  With  Your 
Favorite  Screen  Stars! 

How  often  have  you  wished,  after  seeinn 
Anita  Stewart  in  her  wonderful  pictures, 
that  you  might  have  a  little  chat  with  her? 
or  with  Clara  Kimball  Young  or  BertLytcIl 
or  doiens  of  others  of  your  favorite  stars? 

How  often  have  you  longed  for  an  auto- 
graphed photo  that  you  could  keep  for  all 
time  ? 

Now  you  can  have,  i'h  ytur  aovn  htmt, 
the  answer  lo   both   your   wishes.  Your 
favorite  star  will  tall  to  YOC  on  your  own, 
phonograph,  through  the 

TALK-o- 

SPEAlCFORllSElf 

The  onI>  (t)  l  nKrraii»'i;r  rh"'">C'>p'«  ""i"'*  »-Uh  — 
(2)  A  rhotD  cf  |our  taforlte  Mir; 
(.^)  Ac  autograph; 
(4)  An  Iniknaie  cbai  br  the  fiar. 
Hang  It  on  the  irall  at  a  plclur«!— plat  U  mx  ft>ar 
Ittionncraph— liear  rnuf  favnrile  arUti   at  l»n«r — 4<tnH 
■■orahip  frMB  afar.    I*1ck  oai  yoar  three  favorite  Vk%t% 
Iron  the  IIh  of  T^lk'O-Ptioio  recofdf  iww  rea4>. 

Send  thi^  Coupon  Today! 

Voa  can^t  buy  ihr^^-  itrtn  anrhrnl)  clie.  Foe  a  tlmft 
iloheonly  we  are  oiTcrini  ihe  Tilk-o  Phnio  direct  to  yo*) 
at  a  Itnr  price.  Smd  cverj  dealer  will  carry  thno,  but~~ 
at  a  bighrr  coat.  So  mark  ibe  ^  record*  yoa  want  loJay 
an4  acnd  the  IIh  wlih  ihr  c»a(>«n.  Do  ii«f  wall  anill  yA-4 
ha  e  to  par  the  htfher  price-  vend  yo«r  ocdcf  lodaf' 

 COUPON  

TALKING  PHOTO  CORPORATION 

334  Filth  ATeaue,  New  York  City 

Enclosed  find  $1.  for  which  please  send  me  Ihi- 
three  TALK-O-PHOTOS  checked  l>elo«  . 


No.  57 

"S«««*  Fritbt" 

by  Marr  Miloa  Minlor 

No.W 

*1  Wiah  1  Won  a  H«n>" 

by  WmUm  Ruuell   | 

N*.74 

'~*'Happinaaa" 

br  Gloria  Swaaaoo 

No.  79 

"CirU  1  IUto  LoTod"  1 

by  Lew  Cody  ' 

Ne.ao 

**My  Priae  Love  Letter** 

by  Clara  Kimball  Youaa 

N«.M 

"My  AmbttioAi" 

by  Anita  Stewart 

No.  82 

"Who  Would  Chant*  PUcM 

with  Me" 
 by  Mildred  Harfia  Chapda 

No.  S3 

'"Tbe  Viaion" 

by  Bert  Lytoll 

j  No.  90 

"My  Real  SelT' 

by  Mae  Murray 

No.»l 

**How  to  Brcoroo  a  Star" 
by  Darid  Powell 

Sam*. 
Sirmt. 

atx... 
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lOMonthstoPay 
The  Royal  Way 

SHORTAGE  of 
rt-ady  money 
nft'd  not  prevent 
you  fromgivinRyour 
Iov»hJ  ones  the  Xin«» 
Gifu  they  long  for 
buy  on  Credit. 
The  cost  of  a  cheap, 
tawdy.imitBlionKifl 
will  go  far  towards 
the  payment  of  a 
^C<•nUIlle  article  on 
THE  ROTAL  CEEDH  PUN 

Rare  Xmas  Valuei 

W«  have  a  lanr*  utivk  of 
the  mrwt  haautiful  iind 
dtfsfrfthlf*  DiamoiMl*, 
Rinsm,  WilrliM.  Toihi 
S«U  aixl  otbvr  Gift*. 
Thtrw?  arr  ranp  HoIiiUv 
Values  at  amasinKb'  >•>» 

Buy  Now ! 

Tl,<-  \niMM  rush  and  ctm- 
•    jtnt  mull  eonircstion 
,<»n  be  upon  u«. 
■  ■  your  noire  lion 
A  aiMl  tn  be  RUre  of 
nit  exactly  what  you 
., .,     on  tiroa  yon  <■»" 
buy  now  a*  wrll  a*)  latrr. 
for  in  buylDff  tho  K.iyal 
Way,  jfou  h»v» 

Ten  Month* 
to  Pay 

No  money  in  »iiv«nr«'. 
Onler  now  |iay  2»'- 
upon  exaiiitnation  and 
lulanee  in  ten  equal 
Mxmlhly  anWMinla.  Ser 
and  examine  any 
tion,  Th>-n.  if  pl«ai>i*l. 
wnd  timt  payineal  bimI 
the  l«Uncf  in  cany 
monthly  installnuint*. 
Money  pfom  pt  I  y 
funded  on  any  un»atiii- 
factnry  purrhaM'.  if  nf- 
turaod  within  1<I  dayi. 
IJberty  Bond*  acwptwi. 
10''  dlBfOvnt  allowed 
for  caidi. 

New  Royal  CaUlog 

FREE 

Send  for  It  TODAY. 

Addreuinn  D«rt- Z2», 
DfaKTibei  and  III  iltratvt 
in  b««utiful  hiM'one  n.- 
praductWn.  all  of  our 
rich  valu*-*  in  «xgul«tr 
Xma»  Cilfui.  Telia  ex- 
actly how  to  teke  ad- 
vantaic**  of  o4V  ConHden, 
tlal  credit  plaa. 

Low  Prices 

We  but  in  larK"' 
g  u  a  n  V I  ticn  and 
rrivc  TM  rock  bot- 
tom prme*.  Lower 
than  you  cwuld 
buy  19-  raah  fivm 
yeiur^ewelcr. 

Ordvr  at  Once  to 
fel  the  advantage 
of  these  wonderful 
Xma*  baraain*. 


niutlralioiM  in  lhi>  adver- 
tiftement  are  reduced  in 
■ize  about  one  h«lf. 
A  postcard  fartoc*  our  Cat* 
■  log229.SendforitTaday, 
addreuinii  Dept.  229. 


35  Maiden  Lan«  -  New  York 


THE  WHITE  RIDER  —  Masterpiece 


M 


AND 
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ORE  MOORE.  The  star  of  "The  While 
Rider"  i»  brother  Joe,  who  b  a  mere 
ihild.  However,  he  can  do  stunts  and  in  this 
picture  he  .seems  set  on  breakinR  his  neck. 
The  thrills  provided  by  younR  biothcr  are 
the  only  tbinRi  in  the  picture  that  will  make 
you  tclad  you  parted  with  your  dime  and  war 
iax.  Eileen  Sedgnick  is  co-starred  with 
Joe  Moore. 

LOVE  MADNESS — 
J.  Parker  Reid-Hodkinson 

ND  ^lill  we  have  another  picture  with  a 
oorc  in  it.  This  lime  it  is  Matt.  He 
is  not  starred  bccau5iC  Louise  Glaum  is  the 
lady  in  electric  liRhts.  C.  Gardner  Sullivan 
wrote  the  stor>-  and  it  is  a  good  one,  once 
you  have  foritoUcn  the  hectic  title.  It  pro- 
vides Miss  Glaum  with  an  angel -and-devil 
role.  She  is  a  good  woman  who  turns  vam- 
pire to  save  her  hu!>band  who  is  on  the 
blink  of  being  hanged  as  a  murderer.  The 
story  keeps  you  interested  and  it  i?  splendidly 
acted  and  pre<«nled. 


AN  ARABIAN  KNIGHT— 

Robortiion-Colc 

THIS  is  an   improvement  over  previous 
pictures  starrim;  Scs&ue  Hayakawa  be- 
I  cause  it  pves  the  Japai>cse  actor  a  real 
I  chance  at  character  drawing.    He  is  seen  as 
.1  lying,  likable  Arab  who  is  mi.«takcn  for 
ihc  rc-incamatcd  soul-mate  of  a  rich  .\meri- 
can  spinster.   The  melodrama  is  routine  but 
I  he  humor  has  the  flavor  of  the  Oriental 
.  fairy  storic*. 


►ROTECT 


BRIDE  13  — Fox 


i 
1 

11 


•\Y/OOF!  Wo 
W  hixhtr  cr 


WooH  Oh,  to  fly  even  higher  in 
riticism.  Bow!  Bowl  Here  is 
William  Fox's  veo'  first  serial.  .Mlhough  the 
reviewer  only  saw  the  first  five  episodes,  it  is 
easy  lo  tell  that  the  plot  is  a  hardy  one 
thai  will  have  to  be  killed  with  a  club  in 
the  fifteenth  chapter.  The  serial  is  all  about 
a  gang  of  pirates,  the  United  Slates  Navy 
and  the  glory  of  .\merican  womanhood.  As 
in  all  pictures  of  this  kind,  the  characters 
are  just  sheer  nuts.  But  if  you  love  death- 
def>'ing  feats  of  unparalleled  herobm.  then 
you  will  rush  through  dinner  on  Saturday 
night  lo  go  sec  "Bride  13."  Marguerite 
Clayton  and  Jack  O'Brien  play  the  leading 
roles  but  ihry  moved  so  fast  we  couldn't 
see  them. 


w 


CONVICT  13  — Metro 

'HILE  we  are  on  the  subject  of  unlucky 
numbers  it  will  be  well  to  mention 
•Convict  13  '  It  isn't  a  serial,  it  is  merely 
a  two-reel  comedy;  but  it  is  so  bright  and 
clever  that  it  deserves  a  friendly  word. 
"Buster"  Keaton  has  something  of  Willie 
Collier's  gift  of  humor  plas  a  wonderful 
ability  for  clowning.  Tlie  burlesque  golf 
game  is  recommended  to  all  those  who  swing 
a  nasty  dub 

THE  UTTLE  WANDERER  — Fox 

IF  you  want  to  marry  a  millionaire,  all  you 
have  lo  do  is  to  run  away  from  home, 


To  allay  cough*,  to  soothe 
sore,  irritated  threat!  mad 
annoyins'cold«,drpend  upon 
Piso*».  Its  prompt  use  pro- 
tects you  by  lierpln({  little 
ills  from  bei-oitiing  ureal. 
Buy  Pifo's  today  —  have  it  in 
the  house  reatly  for  instant 
aid.  It  conlaint  no  opiate — 
it  it  good  for  yotm^r  rnd  old. 

SScatytur  Jrutfitl't 


PISO'S 

for  Coughs  &  Colds 


Perfect  hearins  Is  now  beiny  ro- 
stored  in  every  condition  otceag' 
ne»8  or  defective;  bearina  frnm 
such  aa  Catarrhal  Deaf- 
ness, Relaxed  or  Sunken  Drura^ 
Thlckoied  Drums,  Koarinit  and 
Hisains  SonwU.  Perforated, 
WiioUy  or  FutiaSy  Destroyed 
 Dnm>sJ)iacharBe  Irooa  Eara.  gtt. 

WilflOiTCommon-SenBe  Ear  Drums 

••Litllir  Wirelas  I'liones  for  the  FMrs"'  retiuire  00 
fnj'dirini'  li.it  illcc-ivHy  ri-ii'-ice  wli:it  la  Ucktnu  or 
ddective  in  the  natural  ear  drums.  I  hey  arc  smipie 
devices,  which  the  wearer  easily  fits  mio  the  Mia 
whcretkeyarcinvi^ritile.  Soft,  safe  and  comfortable. 

Write  today  tor  cur  IM  psKc  FREE  bookoo  ^^F> 
NESS,  giving  you  lull  particulars  and  teMinxJuHlfc 
WIUON  EAR  DftUtf  CO-  Ueorpomtwd 


Remember  yuH 

III**  iiiJrfrCUsnr.  bat  l>v 
•rrU«  lo  iidTortiMn  |il< 


in  KimMitilo*^.  not  only  l>> 
«»■  rnriitloD  I'HOTOrUAY. 


Play  the  Hawaiian  Guitar 

Just  Like  the  Hawaiians! 


We  haw  redueo 


Our  method  of  teachlnir  ia  ao  aimple.  plam  and  easy 
that  you  beirin  on  a  ploec  with  your  firat  Iraaon. 
In  half  an  hour  you  can  ptay  H 1   We  hav«  redue»d 
the  ne^-wwary  rm:iiona  ynu  learn  to 
only  four^  and  sou  ncquir«  the** 
in  a  few  minulet    T>ien  it  in  only 
a  matter  of  practice  lo  ftcnuirc  the 
weird,  faacinatinv  Iremukia.iilacctt- 
toa.  alum,  and  other  effecta  that 
make  this  inatrutnent  »od'  lishtf  ul. 

The  Hawaiian  Guitar  plays 
any  kiwi  nf  mutfi<'.  both  the 
melody  and  the  accompani- 
ment.  Your  tuition  fee  In- 
cludes a  boaotlfulllawaiian 
Guitar,  all  the  f.e«-i->.nirv  ^- 
pickM  and  atcvl  l>ar  »i><l 
complete  lt«ltonaar.il  [ii,  , 
of  music. 

S«nd  Coupon  NOW 
Get  Full  Particulara  FREE 

I  First  Hawaiian  Conssnratory  of  Muaie,  Ine.  I 

ass  arM^way  NSW  VMR 


have  lo  do  is  to  run  away  from  home,  . 
dress  as  a  boy  and  enlist  the  sympathy  of  | 
the  first  nice-looking  young  man  who  comes 
along    It's  done  ail  the  time  in  the  movies.  I 
The   stor>'   of  "The   Little   Wanderer"  is 
shop  worn.     The  picture  depends  on  the 
charm  of  Shirley  Mason  for  ils  success. 

Sni7  adurtnenxnt  la  rn0T0FU»T  MAGAZINE  Is  eusranteed. 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

(OmeMtd) 

A  CHORUS  (^RTS  ROMANCB— 
Metro 


F SCOTT  FIIZGBtALD^  IkHy  Im  u 
a  mUtaal  idn  ud  m  tte  andior  ctnt  tie 

wd  If  the  pktun  is  not  better  then  it 


is.  It  pments,  however,  two  humaii  beings. 
One  of  them  is  a  sbiimny  dancer  and  the 
other  is  a  yvutg  itadent,  a  mental  prodiio'. 
This  strange  romance  of  '•head  ami  >boul- 
ders''  is  pnn;ntctl  with  humor  and  fcclin>; 
Viola  Dana  drops  her  obviou.^  tunmak:np 
and  gives  a  good  straiK'lu  pcrfurmancc 
while  (he  actins  of  (■urrih  Hugbei  is  so  ez- 
ci'tlenl  we  wonder  why  tilni  prodlHJHI  UCBt 
Ixttcr  actiuainlcd  with  him. 


Kid  McCoy  Gives 
a  Temperance 
Lecture 

KlI)  McCOY  i»  pretty  well  known  to 
photoplay  patron*.  Sometimes  he  is 
announced  under  tlic  rinc  monicker  which 
he  wore  -.vhih  lu  ^u-iUtd  hi-  \v;iy  lo  early 
iamci  in  ver)  diRniticii  ihadow  passages  he 
his  OGGUionall^  been  cataloKued  according 
to  hfa  dnistcnus,  Norman  Selbjr. 


lab  ocMiiibr  at 
various  tlmca,  but  he  had  t*  wait  mtll  iait 
month,  in  CaHfonbli  Vcnitt,  to  have  any- 
one actually  borrow  and  get  away  with— 

bis  iUlic  prowess. 

.Amnn;:  hi?  admirers  was  an  anemic  lit- 
tle fellow,  with  ten  times  as  much  money 
health,  who  became  a  protege  of  the 
Kid'~  while  in  the  Southland  searching  for 
muscles  and  luncs.  Visiting  lhc_  famous  film 
rc5ort.  ■"The  Ship."  the  protege  slyly 
rtra;;Red  a  bottle  from  hi^  hip  and  in  a 
very  few  minutes  was  much  more  than  half- 
seas  over.  This  waa  too  BHKb  for  licCoy'a 
system  of  physical  recomtmctioa,  and  nc 
pnnuMly  seized  his  subject  by  the  hand 
and  led  him,  unresisting  in  the  iron  grip, 
toward  the  floor.  The  check-room  for  hat'^ 
and  coats  abutted  on  the  dance  floor,  and 
without  meaninc  to  do  it,  the  little  fellow 
jostled  a  burly  chap  fox-trotting  with  \v- 
IMrtner.  Tlie  burly  one  stopped  dancin- 
nnd  roariniily  demandeil  an  apolo;:T.  Mc- 
Coy explained,  for  his  patient  wa.'-  now 
somewhat  incoherent 

"Who  asked  you  to  butt  in?"  belloweii 
the  big  one.  And  not  recognizing  at  all  ihs 
man  lie  addressed,  be  continued:  "If  you 
realhr  mot  to  mis  hi  thk  I  afait  at  ^11 
iimrafti'l" 

"Now  be  a  good  Uttla  fdlowi  and  nut 
right  along  selling  yow  papets,"  grinned  Mc- 
Coy, half-turning  away. 

For  answer  the  giant  gave  McCoy  a  le- 
sownHng  open-handed  ship  on  the  cheek, 
audible  all  over  the  room. 

*     *  * 

McCoy^  reply  was  a  lighlhig-likc  right  ic 
the  jaw.  Tkm  rtialiengef  went  down,  com- 
plet«y  out  for  at  tmit  a  dsnhle  caant  of 
ten.  McCoy  itQVed  quichly  over  to  the 
nanagcr  to  put  bmnelf  at  his  service,  and 
to  explain. 

But  the  '■patient''  wa.s  left  tottering  and 
bewildered.  abo\c  his  would  be  annihilator. 

rreienll>  1h.it      ntleman  o|jened  hi*  eyes. 

"What  h.ii>|)rnc<l  to  me?"  he  said  weakly. 

The  little  drunken  ttjan  smiled  a  wry 
smile  and  wobbled  more  than  ever.  He 
doubled  up  a  luir  of  small  I'l-ts. 

^"You  lie  right  where  you  arc,"  be  threat 
cncdi'tenidoitagtfBi" 


Thousands  of  Women 

Have  Restored  the  Natural 
Color  of  Their  Hair 


Women.  No  Longer  Hesitate 


Gray  hairs  are  the  first  tell- 
tale sign  of  age.  Yet  they  are 
often  premature. 

Women  bave  kmg  suffered 
thdr  hair  to  become  gray  be* 
cause  they  did  not  want  to  use 
greasy,  distasteful  dyes. 

Now  women  no  longer  hesi- 
tate. FcnrsdencehasdisooTered 
the  way  to  end  gray  hairs  widi* 
out  resorting  to  the  old-time, 
crude  dyes. 

It  has  given  to  women  this 
scientific  hair  color  restcrer. 
In  from  fbar  to  eight  days 
it  restores  f?ray  hair  to  Its 
natural  color. 


Mary  T.  Goldman's  Scientific 
Hair  Color  Restorer  has  proved 
itself  in  hundreds  of  laboratory 
tests  and  to  thousands  of  wo- 
men. Leading  hair  dressers 
and  beauty  specialists  use  it. 

This  scientiiic  hair  color 
restorer  is  a  dear,  colorless 
liquid.  It  is  pure  and  clean  as 
water.  And  is  applied  simply 

b\'  combing  it  through  the  hair. 
Il  dtK-sn'l  interfere  with  shain- 
pooing,  nor  with  airling  and 
dressing,  as  usual.  And  will 
not  fade  or  wash  off. 

In  from  ^toS  days  mwygrag 
hair  will  be  gone. 


Scientific  Hair  Color  Re9torer 

TIftaa  T^a^   f*AMW«M«»Aa  '^"^  ''^^  coupon  now.  Simply 

1  HIS    a  vm\  V^VIlVin«;w         „,a,,(  ,he  exact  color  of  your  hair.  Or 

Women  now  use  Mary  T.  brtter  suii  endows  a  lock  of  ywir  hrtr. 
Goldman's  Scientific  Hair  Color  MARY  T.  GOLDMAN 

Restorer  with  as  little  reserve  »ws  C'""—         ^r.  Mut.  unm- 
as  the  powder  they  use  daily.  Accept  no  imitatiotu 

However,  we  want  women  to  firat  be  ,^*:!.^l^r.ir..f!:."f^ii;.£^?±i:2'..... 

convinced  of  the  woiiderful  results  of  I  m\kv  t.  cioii>M\N. 

this acientiiic hair colornatoKr.  And  1     itoh  li'ni.imun  kkik'.. 8t.rBBi.iiian. 

In  Irnmr  thn  nlfawirr  nf  wrinir it  !  .."       "    >v"- ■fBwy.T.aiMPiL'* 

,  ^  M  all     ""^  ff.* 

Our  method  is  to  offer  free  a  tnai      |    iw««^«ii»«rt.Mki.  wiit    _  f^^^ 
bottle  and  special  comb.   Try  thia  on  • 

a  single  lock  of  your  hair.    Note  die      5  s  ,,  ,„  ...».,...„.«.,„, 

results.    How   easily   it   i*  applied.      ;  **  

And  liow  it  dir'fer>  from  dves.  •  

,  ,  j  T«n    I 

I'li'mm'"'  °"  -"^  8 

.M.  m««pi^T  luoaatjot.  D\QAyze6  by  GoOglc 
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A  Misplaced  Interview 

( Conclhded  from  page  44 ) 


f^5.  ^  5  6 


"Vcs,  I  was  born  in  Sweden."'  she  admitted. 
Where  were  you  bora?" 
■  Texas.''  I  confc^^d. 

"Vou  Itnow.  I  worked  in  a  pirlure  in 
TcMS,"  'he  volunteered.  "It  wa«  Rex 
Reach's  'Heart  of  the  Sunset.'  I  loved  tht 
border  and  the  Krcat  dejert  spaces.  Oh. 
(tio$e  ride«  over  the  mc^a;,  and  the  ranches 
and  wonderful  sun^^ets. 

"Tlic  tiejert  was  ver>'  dr>',  hot  and  de- 
MTtcd  ihouish.  All  it  needed  wa^  water  »nd 
Kood  society." 

"Thai's  all  hell  needs,  ma'am."  I  said  be 
fore  I  thouKht  bu\T  bad  it  sounded.  Over- 
n  helmed  by  con- 
tuMon  I  retired 
l>  t  h  i  n  d  my  hat. 
but  she  laughed 
liiht  jHjIitely.  Scc- 
iiil:  that  I  was 
IHs-chless  Mi<» 
Anna  Q.  came  to 
tiiv  rescue. 

■'How  do  you 
like  moving  <>ic- 
lures?"  she  .isk-^d, 
»ith  a  quaint 
inijch  of  orif;in:tl- 

ilv. 

•Not  so  had,"  I 
jnswercd.  '"Every- 
br>dy  has  to  fall 
fi>r  them.  Even 
old  Hank  Laid- 
law." 

'Who  was  Hank, 
nd  how  did  he 
ijll?"  she  queried. 

"Hank  was  the 
iiK-anc.'t  man  west 
Ml  the  Pecos,  and 
line  of  the  rich- 
est." I  told  her. 
'•("lOt  his  start  hir- 
ine  a  bunch  of 
Mexicans  to  haul 
wood  to  the  raiU 
road  and  paying 
I  hem  half  of  the 
wikmI  for  their 
work  and  the  use 
ol  their  teams. 

"Never  was 
known  to  over- 
look a  dollar  or 

eel  heat  in  a  trade.  I'-cd  to  charge  the 
prairie  dofts  rent  for  their  holes.  Owned  :i 
bis  ranch  and  fed  hi.«  cowboys  on  jack  rab- 
bits. In  the  momini;  he'd  send  the  hand.-!  out 
hi'forc  breakfast  with  three  rocks  and  if  they 
liidn't  come  back  with  two  rabbits  they  got 
tired. 

"In  this  way  he  piled  up  a  stack  of  money 
^)  high  it  would  take  a  run  to  jump  over  it. 
One  summer  he  went  to  KI  P^so  to  do  hU 
» inter  drinkin'  before  the  fall  round  up,  and 
there  trouble  followed  him. 

"Saw  a  mo\-ing-picture  company  workin' 
■ind  sol  kind  of  hypnotized  with  the  idea. 
Hired  the  whole  outfit  and  brought  them 
hack  to  the  ranch  to  gel  rich  quick.  He  had 
a  highly  oriinnat  idea.  Wanted  to  produce 
.■^hakispeare's  drama  in  cowboy  co.'tumc. 
ThoUKht  the  public  wanted  novelty. 

"Six  months  later  he  was  busted.  Any- 
body i»  liable  to  fall  for  the  pictures." 

As  I  talked  my  eyes  had  been  scout ine 
around  the  room.  It  was  different  from  the 
u-u*l  ranch  of  a  movie  lady.  There  wasn't 
a  Pekingese  pup  on  the  place  nor  a  picture  of 
Mis*!  Nilsson  on  the  walls.  Books  lineil  the 
mom  and  I  discovered  that  most  of  Ihem 
were  in  foreign  bnguages. 

When  I  asked  her  she  admitted  that  >he 
siKike  German,  French,  her  native  Scandina- 
\  l  in,  and  of  course  English. 


''How  many  languages  do  you  speak?"  she 
questioned. 

"Five."  I  boasted,  not  wanting  to  be  out- 
topped  by  a  lady,  "Ta'galog.  Japanese,  pig- 
eon Chinese,  Chihuahua  SjianUh  and  some 
Engli.'ih." 

When  she  fir^t  landed  on  this  side  from 
the  other  side,  she  was  .^elected  by  the  artist 
Penrhyn  Slanlawa  .is  the  most  beautiful 
.American  girl.  From  pqsinp  as  a  poster  girl 
she  went  to  the  old  Kalem  company  and 
stayed  there  four  years. 

I  ain't  well  posicd  on  the  biography  of 
pictures  so  I  mufled  most  of  the  nani<->  of 
the  photoplays  she 
made  famous.  One 
I  remember  seeing 
in  San  .\  n  t  o  n  i  o 
once  was  called 
"The  Auction  of 
Souls."  It  was  all 
about  the  lime  the 
.Armenians  were 
massacred  by  the 
Turks,  and  the 
Kurds  and  Wheys. 

"Wliat  are  your 
plans  for  future 
work?"  I  a*ke«l. 
That's  alwa^-s  a 
good  q  u  e  s  1 1  o  a 
when  you're  look 
irtg  for  infornu  - 
tion  and  knowl 
edge. 

"They  are  rath- 
er vague."  she 
confided.  "111  tell 
you  a  secret,  how  - 
ever. There  is  a 
probability  of  n>y 
returning  to  the 
stage  for  a  time. 
I  am  considering 
an  offer  to  appear 
in  a  Broadway 
production  n  o  w 
Of  course  I  will 
never  desert  the 
pictures  alto- 
gether." 

For  some  time 
she  had  been 
glancing    at  her 
wrist  watch,  so  I 
thought  I'd  better  go. 

"Plca.sc  don't  hurry,"  she  pleaded,  putting 
on  her  hat  and  picking  up  her  panit^ol. 

"Sorry,  but  I  must  go."  I  insisted,  al- 
though I  hated  to  disappoint  her. 

So  we  rambled  down  stairs  and  .'he  invited 
me  to  ride  to  Forty-second  street  in  her  car. 
First  thing  I  knew  there  I  was  floating  down 
Fifth  .\vrnue,  sitting  right  beside  Mis?  .^nna 
Q.  where  anybody  could  see  me,  I  Mt 
mighty  proud. 

Alas,  all  too  >oon,  as  the  authors  say.  we 
came  to  Forty-second  street. 

Sadly  I  watched  her  enter  the  buildine 
and  step  into  the  elevator.  I  was  saddened 
by  the  thought  that  perhaps  I  might  never 
sec  her  again. 

Just  then  I  found  that  cigarette  paper 
with  the  questions  on  it.  Waving  it  wildly 
I  dashed  after  her. 

"Just  a  minute."  I  besceche<l.    "Tell  me 
what  does  that  Q.  in  the  middle  of  your  name 
-tand  for?" 
"It  means  Quirientia,"  she  shouted  back. 
"An  you  nurried?"  I  yelled,  referrioR  to 
my  paper. 

But  the  answer  was  lost  as  the  elevator 
shot  up  into  the  vaulted  gloom  of  the  upper 
floors. 

If  I  ever  see  her  again  I'm  going  to  ha\x 
them  questions  written  on  a  shingle. 


tmj  laimiKBicut  In  I'UOTOI'UIV  MAUAZINE  it  funalnd. 
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How  To  Hold  Him 

( Continued  from  page  47 ) 

Motl  men  are  vamped  by  some  woman 
nol  nearly  as  attractive  as  their  wive-.. 
Wives  ought  to  be  »mart  enough  to  dcduci' 
from  this  that  it's  because  they  don't  p)a\ 
their  cards  right.  The  history  of  war  show^ 
that  a  strategic  general  with  a  few  men 
often  defeats  superior  forces. 

But  the  great  thing — the  ever,  all  im- 
polant  thing  for  every  wife  to  remember  is 
Ihi.'; — men  are  always  disarmed,  controlled, 
won — by  flatltry.  It  is  the  one  thini;  they 
never  outgrow — the  one  thing  lhc>-  arc  never 
pioof  against — the  one  thing  that  they  never 
kam  to  combat  even  when  they  desire.  It'^ 
impossible  to  give  them  too  much. 

Men  can  resist  everything  except  tempta- 
tion. And  it's  "no  disgrace  to  run  when 
you're  scared."  Take  a  little  trip  with  hini 
— manage  a  x-acation,  go  aw«y  from  the 
scene  of  disaster. 

Serenity  is  the  jewel  in  the  crown  of 
Womanhood. 

Remember  I  am  writing  all  this  for 
vrivts.  I  am  not  saying  it  is  as  it  shoulil 
be.  But  it  is  as  it  is.  I'm  not  writing  a 
defense  of  wives  nor  a  condemnation  of  hus 
bands.  One  could  do  that.  too.  I  ani 
simply  telling  you  a  few  of  the  things  I  have 
learned  in  stud>'ing  women  and  men  and  the 
world. 

But  as  I  said  in  the  beginning,  marriat;e  i^ 
a  woman's  game.  If  she  doesn't  like  it,  let 
her  stay  single.  But  if  she  marries,  she 
must  accept  the  fact  that  the  responsjbilit\ 
for  its  success  is  v>  per  cent  on  her  shoulder^ 


The  Movie  Broncho 

By  JOHN  ARBUTHNOTT 

I'M  the  pinto 
You  see  in  the  Pictures. 
I'm  the  double-cinched  coat 
That  the  she-star  mounts 
And  rides  like  a  Spring  Bok 
To  reach— fO  Cawd.  i>  there  lime?i— 
The  Governor's  home. 
Before  some  Hank  in  hair-pants 
Gets  the  noose  in  the  neck. 
That's  what  Yvc  come  to— 
But  a  time  there  was 
When  I  unraveled  a  mile  , 
In  a  shade  over  three. 
And  a  seven-barred  gate 
Was  fun  to  me, 

 But,  hully-gee. 

Those  good  days  went 
When  they  made  me  into  a  ferry-boat 
For  Breeds  and  Moors  and  Mexicans 
And  .Arab  Chiefs  and  Texicans! 
I'm  a   mattress  now  for   their  tumbling 
stunts; 

I'm  a  target  now  for  their  pktol  blanks, 
And  a  racing  mate  for  the  old  Way  Freight; 
I'm  a  back-drop  now  for  the  Cupid  stuff. 
And  a  balustrade  for  the  Hero  bluff; 
And  at  every  mile 

There's  a  worried  boob  with  the  same  black 
box, 

And  all  the  while 

There's  a  clicking  sound  that  gives  me 
shocks, 

.As  I'm  straddled  by  stiffs  and  jerked  up 
short, 

.And  loaded  with  ladies  in  dire  distress. 
And  confronted  by  Sheriffs  with  leveled 
gats, 

And  sent  racing  up  in  the  nick  of  Umc 
To  save  the  Blonde  from  the  Outlaw  Bird 
I'm  beginning  to  wish 
That  these  poor  fish 
Could  get  a  touch 
Of  what,  by  gol, 
I'm  proud  to  call 
Horse-Sense  I 


Hermo  "Hair-Lustr"  &f. 


the  Hail- 
Dressed 

is  the  secret  of  the  well-dressed  hair  of  the  most  brilliant  stars  of 
the  Stage  and  Screen.  A  Harmle^'m,  Gretuwless.  Staiidois  prepara- 
tion, beautifus  and  benefits  the  hair  and  scalp.  Gives  to  the  hair  that  beautiful, 
soft,  glossy,  wcll-Rroomed  appearance  90  necessary  to  Stage  and  Screen  staxs  and 
to  men  and  women  of  refinement.  Hermo  "Hair  l.ustr"  does  away  with  muasy, 
stubborn,  untidy  looking  hair.  IVcserves  and  beautifies  it. 

For  Men,  Women,  Children         Guaranteed  Harmless 


Hermii  "  li:iir-Lus<r  "  cin  be  u»cd  by  the  entire 
(amily  tjrcnu've  it  1.1  abauluirly  harmless,  ialxnr- 
ficial  toth*  liair  .mil  xcalp.  Wiry  hair  b<Totnr« 
soft  arid  silky.  F.nat>lc8  evexyonr  to  wcarlhrir 
hair  in  the  mrKt  l>ec<ifiiiiiK  «ivl<' 


Greaaeleas.  Stainless.  Use  llrnno  "Hair-Lubir" 
j  day*.  If  you  are  nni  delighted  with  it  we 
will  chrcrlully  rrdind  your  money  rnfuU.  Oix-r 
you  use  Hermo  "Hair-LuiHr"  we  know  you  will 
ncvor  tie  with^Mit  it  nK^ttn. 


Two  Sizes  50c  and  $1  at  Your  Dealers 

It  vowr  dealer  can  t  supply  you  we  will  «er«l  it  direct,  prepaid  upon  receipt  of  price.  Get  yt>iii  tkiti 
of  Hermo    Mair-Lufttr    today  without  f.iil.    Thnusaiidn  soM  daily.  )    \  i\  ■iiii]  \i\t  1 1  ii 


HERMO  CO.,  542  E.  63rd  Street,  Dept.  Ill,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


Always  sav  "Bayer"  and  insist  upon  a  "Bayer  package" 


The  "lUrer  rross"  on  Aspirin  t  ablet  < 
has  the  sjiiic  iiirnninf;  as  "Sierlinp"  on 
silver.    H<it!i  iiiejin  (Jenuine! 

"Bayer  Tablets,  of  A»pirin"  should  bo 
taken  areording  to  the  directiouii  in  each 


"Duyor  paekjge."  Bl-  anro  the  "TUyer 
t  ro*s"  i«  on  p.iokage  anil  on  t.ih1(»t«. 
Then  you  :irr  pettinu  the  {genuine  A.tpirin 
jire-teribeil  by  phyHii-ian«  lor  over  eight- 
een years. 


Handy  tin  boxen  of  12  tablets  cost  but  a  few  cenU— I.*rgpr  paekafjes. 
Aaplrin  la  the  Irads  mark  of  nayer  Manufacturs  of  MoBoaccllcMidastar  ot  SalleytlaMM 


Wt*ii  tm  wrii»  to  idwruwrt  piMw  Dentl«o  rBOTOI>LAT  MA(3AZI1«X. 
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IT  is  fa«if  r  m  he  well  «h:iti  to  l>e  sick  »vheii  you  learn  how,  Wlicii 
you  tram  to  daily  IniiKI  your  vilalily.  dioease  gertn<<,  grippe  and 
cold  have  little  etlecl  upoti  you.     Be  free  from  ria|{)(ing  ailnieiils  ! 
Weigh  what  you  jhtuU  \*ei|;hl    Have  a  gn<id  figure!   Be  ha[>i>>  '. 
Eu/t)  life!    Be  a  lource  of  intpiraiion  to  wiur  friends.    In  other 
words.  LIVE.    At  lurr  m  tunriif 

You  Can  Weigh  exactly 
what  you  Should 

t»'  fotlowinje  a  f«w'  aim^e.  beahbful  dirrdiuns  at  home.  I  KNOW  it,  (oi 
what  1  liavr  done  for  9S.000  women  I  can  do  for  ycm.  Artr  vuu  too  flmhy? 
Arc  vriii  tiio  thin?   Dors  your  fiiiure  displease  vou?   Lci  mr  help  you 

I  want  IB  K«lp  ]ro«  to  rcatisB  tKal  yo«r  kMulli  \im%  mXmrmk  Bntlrvljr  in  your 
own  kandB  «nd  th«t  yim  can  reach  yatir  MmJ  in  fi«ur«  and  po«a«. 

M\  II  ifrk  hat  KJim-n  ih  itii  or  btcatu*  rwmiU  are  gnick,  ruttural  aiul  permantHt. 
and  hnau.if  it  ap/ttats  to  COMMON  SENSE. 

No  Drugs— No  Medicines 

You  can  free  yourneH  Injm  xuch  nagsinjt  nitftirnt:!  as 

rinh  In  iiAk'      lBi.un«\t  u  ^iar         laaicnifi^n  I1».«.tji.  hr 

Him  n^tf.  ('>M.  I.«^k  til  RnrKt  liiltMli  T..tiii.l  I  Krt 

lli.uad  slij»UiWn  IrntaUliiv  yk«.«  r u •  (lUtMa  Aulo-tuls<«iL^im 

lacufTetl  iilaa<llaf  CuavulMhun  l.*nt*  lUik 

If  yoa  are  in  Chicaan,  coiih:  to  see  mr.  but  sit  down  and  write  mr  NOW. 
r><»n't  wah— TOO  may  Torgti  it.  I  will  senrt  von  FRKK  mv  illustrate!  booklet 
^hnwing  >ou  now  to  stand  :md  walk  corretlly  and  Rivinn  many  health  hints, 

Susanna  Cocroft,  M.  35.  21S  N.  Midugan  Blvd..  Chicago,  III. 

Mt3L\  CncTofl  It  a  nationally  refoat^iini  rtuthontv  cm  condition' 
iiT>:  uvmen  us  our  tiittnina  ramtts  hmr  candtltotHd  our  MMfL 


Kill  The  Hair  Root 


U  rll>- r.xlNt  ••nr  .1  «i..n>|4    H.  uitrh  n-*HM  *iiti,.r* 

O.I.MAfUM.  iVl-X  MaMw  rarli.  Pr««Mm*.  It.  I. 


PA^E^^T-SENSE 


Vhe  Book  for  Invcntora  (£  MfV»T 
Bv  R*<<im  Mad  FREE.  Writ. 

VLju;e: 


Lacey 


The  Parasites  of  the 
Fifth  Industry 

iContlnufd  jrom  paie  tgi 

widows,  or])han».  waiiresaes.  slenognpiim. 
nnd  other  wajie-camcrs  of  their  savings. 

The  l'o>t  Ofrue  In5|jeclors  throughout  the 
lountry  arc  \i\i<-y  tr>'iR^  tu  keep  frautltilrat 
.iiivcrlt!!cn>ents  and  circular^  out  of  the 
mails. 

.-Xilvcrtising  association?  having  for  tbtw 
object  Uic  exposing  of  untruthful  advertise' 
mi-nt:t  in  the  press  divide  their  time  bctwtcn 
the  oil  and  the  mnvic  fakers  whom  Ihe>'  arc 
tryinv;  to  cha^e  out  of  the  advertising  coi- 
umf\.'  of  ncw^iJapcrs  and  tnagazinc*. 

The  honest  motion  picture  companies  are 
by  far  the  heaviest  individual  losers.  Their 
l(><scs  are  heavier  than  tho'c  of  the  persoih 
who  gi\-e  their  ca.<Ui  to  the  fakers.  TXxe  bt- 
lor  lo.se  only  their  money.  But  the  reputa- 
tion and  credit  of  every  reputable  motion 
picture  producer  and  exhibitor  suffer  ever> 
litne  a  movie  bubble  bursts  and  the  detaili 
of  the  robbery  of  wonu'n,  children  and  wase- 
earmr*  comes  lo  liRhl. 

I'lioroPLAV  h:i«  undertaken  to  expose  Mine 
of  tlicM  para»itei  of  the  motion  pictuic  ta- 
du>try.  It  promises  to  be  a  meisy  and 
rather  an  unpleasant  job.  But  someboay  hM 
to  do  it.  It  has  got  lo  be  done.  Thb  inapt- 
zine  is  fairly  convcr>anl  with  the  motion  pir- 
ture  industry  since  its  inception.  It  h  Pbo- 
lUfLAv's  business  to  know  what  is  going  oo 
in  the  mo\'ing  picture  world, 

Bui  PiiuTOPLAV  does  not  know  oj  a  linglr 
hutancf  of  a  company,  promoted  by  popidv 
suh\friptit>n  through  circulars,  newspaper  and 
magazine  advertisements,  that  has  ever  paid 
one  cent  oj  dividend.  Sor  does  PuotohaV 
know  oj  a  single  company  thus  prcmoHi 
that  has  paid  back  one  cent  o)  the  capitd 
invrilfd  to  the  investors. 

.inri  although  the  editors  oj  PnoToitjkv 
knoxtr  most  oj  the  leaders  in  the  motion  px- 
lure  indtiitry,  they  know  oj  no  person  vfc» 
has  ever  heard  of  a  company,  promottd 
through  popular  subscription,  that  has  mmie 
a  success. 

.\ml  why  should  the  percentage  of  faihucf 
be  M>  high? 

Because  the  motion  picture  industry  is  aa 
,  art     Because  it  is  so  highly  technical.  Be- 
j  cause  it  requires  hi^h -salaried  directors,  higb- 
'  salaried  actors  and  writers,  and  to  opentc 
.ind  capiialire  thL>-  combination  of  artiilic 
:'kill  and  the  highly  complex  mechanics  af 
tilm  production,  the  motion  picture  craft  re- 
quire.-. h.ird-headcd  financiers  and  c.xprricnctd 
(iistribulors  of  the  finished  product. 

"But,"  .say  the  promoters,  "Wall  Stml 
nnd  the  great  m;istcrs  of  finance  in  thb  had 
of    prcat    firuncicrs   are    investing   in  th.: 

U  II.  Wall  Street  ha-^  hern  known  to  gam- 
Ill  the  past.  Our  big  financiers  are  not 
uliove  taking  a  chance  with  tbdr  coin.  Est 
u  hen  they  sit  in  a  game,  I  hey  emnine  the 
t  ards  and  the  chips,  and  before  tbey  Ukc  a 
hiiml  tliey  learn  something  about  the  game. 

The  big  banking  houses  of  Wall  Street  are 
III  the  movies,  but  before  they  inve«ted  a 
cent  they  carefully  audited  the  books  of  tbr 
romp.inics  in  which  they  invested,  and  wbn 
they  did  invest  lh«^'  sent  along  their  our 
trastcd  reprc.scntalivt->  to  look  after  thdi 
money  bags.  Wall  Street  has  invested  in  » 
few  of  the  soundest  of  the  motion  prictnte 
companies,  but  only  after  Wall  Street  bad 
looked  into  every  nook  and  comer  of  sai'i 
companies. 

Moreover  the  big  banking  houses  wbict 
have  invested  in  motion  picture  compaaic- 
cxpett  no  amazing  profits  for  the  \-cry  sin- 
pie  re.i^on  that  the  motion  picture  induMlv 
can  sliuw  no  uirh  th  ng  as  amazing  ^ojU*  ^ 
the  long  run. 

Tlierc  ;ire  few  millionaires  who  have  nuH 
their  money  in  the  busincrs.    One  piclur 


Orry  wlintlimitxt  In  fHUTurUAT  tUCAZiNC  ii  (uarantnd. 
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The  Parasites  of  the 
Fifth  Industry 

(  Concluded ) 

may  reap  a  fortune,  but  the  next  oive  Iosm 
half  of  it.  The  thinl  picture  cats  up  one 
half  of  what  remains,  and  at  the  end  of  thi- 
year,  the  producing  company  officers  pat 
themselves  on  their  weary  backs  if  their 
books  show  a  net  profit  of  seven  or  ci{;bt  or 
tin  per  cent,  on  the  capital  invested. 

As  we  pointed  out  in  the  bcf^inning  of  this 
article,  the  promoters  of  motion  picture  com- 
panies who  seek  financial  support  from  the 
public  always  harp  on  the  great  individkiiU 
Mjcccsses  of  filmdom  and  never  mention  the 
failures.  They  always  cite  the  case  of  "  I  In 
Birth  of  a  Nation."  Now  "The  Birth  in'  .i 
Nation"  was  produced  by  a  company  wtiicli 
has  never  produced  any  other  picture.  In 
David  Wark  Griffith's  genius  and  the  grn:u 
of  his  well  chosen  assistants  the  phcnomnal 
success  of  this  film  epic  was  largely  due. 

But  the  stock  promoters  never  men;i<in 
Triangle  Films,  which  save  us  some  excel- 
lent screen  dramas,  but  failed,  nevertheless,  to 
live  up  to  the  glowinf;  advertiscmenLs  on 
which  its  stock  was  sold,  la^tead  of  the 
brilliant  promises  made  to  investors,  Triani;k- 
stock  is  now  floundering  in  the  market  at 
less  llian  fifty  cents  a  share. 

In  its  next  issue,  Puotoplav  wUI  offer  :!^ 
readers  some  concrete  examples  of  moi^'  ii 
picture  companies  which  have  cost  the  public 
dearly  in  cash.  Pnororuiv  believes  in  a 
square  deal  for  all  engaged  in  this  great  in- 
dustry, having  no  tinaqcial  interest  in  .ir.y  ' 
motion  picture  company.  In  these  days  of 
hixh  cost  of  paper,  the  publishing  busincv^  i~ 
not  the  easiest  in  the  world,  but  it  is  a  «  hole 
lot  <afer  than  the  motion  picture  busine><.. 

In  the  meantime,  if  your  curiosity  is  tiv  d 
beyond  endurance,  if  some  hypnotic  m<''i' 
picture  promoter  should  get  a  convcr  .. 
tiooal  half-Nelson  on  you,  and  pour  into . 
your  ears  the  magic  tale  of  gold  to  be  minted  ! 
in  the  movies,  just  break  away  for  a  feu 
minutes.    Extract  from  your  pocket-liuok 
two  red  copper  pennies,  invest  them  in  a 
postage  stamp  and  write  Photoplay  for 
advice. 


THE  SHOE  THAT  HOUiB  ITS^ SHAPE 

$7.00  sgoo  $9228^  $10  00  SHOES 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 
YOU  OAN  SAVE  MONEY  BY  WEARING 
Vi.  L.  DOUGLAS  SHOES 


SHOES ^ 
t450*5X)0 
and  S5.50 


The  best  known 
I  shoes  in  the 
world.  They  are 
sold  in  107  W.L. 
Douglas  stores, 

direct  from  the  factory  to  you  at 
only  one  profit,  which  guarantees 
to  you  the  best  shoes  that  can  be 
produced,  at  the  lowest  possible 
cosL  W.  L.  Douglas  name  and 
the  retail  price  are  stamped  on 
the  bottom  of  all  shoes  before 
they  leave  the  factory,  which  is 
your  protection  against  unreason- 
able profits. 

W.  L.  DougUt  $9.00  aiKl  $10.00  thoes  are 
absolutely  the  beit  *ho«  value*  for  the 
money  in  thi»  country.  They  are  made  of 
the  belt  and  fine*t  leather*  that  money 
can  buy.  They  combine  quality,  *tyle, 
workman*hip  and  wearing  qualitie*  equal 
to  other  make*  telling  at  higher  price*. 
They  are  the  leader*  in  the  faahion  center* 
of  America.  The  (tamped  price  i*  W.  L. 
Dougia*  p«r*onal  guarantee  that  the  shoe* 
are  alwny*  worth  the  price  paid  for  them. 
The  prices  are  the  lanie  everywhere;  they 
co*t  no  more  in  San  Francisco  than  they 
do  in  New  York. 

W.  L.  Dougia*  *hoe*  are  made  by  the 
highest  paid,  (killed  shoemakers,  under 
the  direction  and  supervision  of  experi- 
enced men,  all  working  with  an  honest 
determination  to  make  the  best  shoe*  for 
the  price  that  money  can  boy. 

.  ■>oufclnA  fihtM««[  are  for  Mir  liy  ovrr  IKMKI  «hor  deaterft 
^ftotiriiwii  Biorr*.  If  your  ItM'rtl  ,lr«l«'r  fmiiiot  supply 
ttf»  nthrr  liittkr.  Orilfnlircd  rrt»ui  fwrlory.  SriiJ 
iiklrl  lelilnj^liow  loiirUersboe*  b>iuall.po*laBefree. 


Loves  of  a  Leading  Man  f 


THE  women  I  have  loved — in  pictures. 
.  .  .  Alas! 

There  was  Dorothy  who  loved  the  parts 
of  the  thwarted  virgin.  She  fancied  herself 
quite  in  love  with  me  (modest  roe!)  but 
when  we  came  to  write  finis,  she  s<ornt'<l  ine 
and  said  I  was  a  weakling  and  a  clin^ini; 
vine,  whereas  I  should  be  the  sturdy  oak. 
...  I  left  her  umi.'hamcd . 

Came  then  fair  1-ady  Lydia  who  loveil  tlie 
luscious  things  of  life  and  who  delight>'l  ui 
pictures  of  the  tixer->.kin,  the  divan  u>:)i 
lemon  coloured  moirrf,  and  silver  lanurn^. 
and  pomegranates.  .\l  the  end  she  wept 
and  said  I  was  a  good  sport.  For  whuh  I 
did  not  care,  since  there  are  so  many  of 
them. 

And  the  delightful  Virginb.  Dear  girl, 
she  flattered  me  and  said  I  was  a  v^a^ter 
and  a  rouf.  I  was  only  twenty-seven  and 
who  ever  heard  of  a  rouf,  I  ask  you,  at  that 
tender  age?  .  .  .  She  said,  when  I  kissed  her 
farewell  beneath  the  star^,  that  I  would  lu  ver 
forget  her.  What  man  ever  does  forgei  any 
woman  he  has  kissed? 

Came  Camillr!!!  .  Exquisite  as  pain, 
cruel  as  Herod;  cold  as  a  winter  d.iwn. 
intoxicating  as  crimson  wine;  clean  as  (i\~l.<! 
and  ch;i-te  IiLina  .  .  .  And  when 
whbpcrcd  good-byes,  she  said:  "Yuu  h.iv, 
brcn  u  perfect  genttftnanl"  ...  I  can  never 
forgK-e  her. 


CAUTION. — Inalat  upon  havinc  W.L-Douc 
'\mM  sho«a.  Ttie  nnme  and  pric 
stampe<<l  on  tKr*  »oI(^    Hn  fnrrf 
tiukt  it  haanot  been  <  hnnK»-cl  o 


■  W.L-Douc-  i.f  jt  Pre*l<1pnt 

e  i>  plainly  l/j^fX         ^/^  .W.L.I>ou|5l«»  Shoe  Co, 

.-ful  to  /^^CSy/^Z^-^CM      12<l  Spark  SI  r«,t, 

r  mvirilnf  fd.  ^/  l!r.,<  kton,  Maiw. 


^      Face  Powder  ^ 


Thosi'  to  the  manor  lM)m  sense  the 
quality  appeal  of  Lablarhc — the 
|x>wdt'r  supreme.  Like  old  friends,  it 
wear."*  best  and  is  closely 
clinffing.  A  dainty  ^ 
toii-'trequisitefor^ 
dainty  wome 

who  mtlly  ran*  for 
their  complexkxia.  , 

RlluM  SubMlCIMM 
TW,  m  1,  b«  Aummw 


BEN.  LEVY  CO 
US  ti>|H,«  St..  Siitas.  Siis. 


W.  W.  ScfciMil  .t  r..K.oif..  t 

Whnt  you  wTli*  to  sdTWtlwis  (4os«>  nwotlMt  raOTOPLAT  liatiAZI.Ni:. 


10  Cents  a  Day  Pays 

for  This  Symphonola 

I'Ur*  lUI  rwsiriU.  fif •HphoftoU.  \\rXar  (  .ilim.hM.  |w«l*on.  fMh*. 
Mtikr  WnT-*rr.  Ea^rim.  T*ii»«-«f«^  •  r*»f  '■'»•»».  »ri#r  m  aarw*  IrtjJ. 
t '"cma/*  iia  Li«i#  tat  rtMf nM*e.*>>)iim»,witli  n>"r«i  «<>«itT  fiMtrunirMn. 
Retinti  ■€  init  vipvtw)  kf  tl  (■!!■  tu  uk«  tfwMl.    A»k  todar  (or  tlM 

BeAatifuttr  inuilT«tp<l  SymplickaoU  Bfltolc  FRCE 

Symphonola  Records  v'!:,':--^.  ^n-.'^T. 

lu.I  Iffif*,!  if-nJ'lv.      I'Uvablv  •.n-nv  I'll' -^i-'^T^pJi, 

Laxtia  Co,      Dask  SPP- 1020      Buffalo.  N.  Y. 

"BOW  LEGS  snd  KNOCK- 
KNEES"  UNSIGHTLY 

MNb  #ni*  »ooKLST  «MO«t*4  r^^tf:,\  or  m\t  mfn 

TME  peartcT  leo  forms 
PEKFtCT  SALES  CO..  IM  N.  Msr- 
btUAns.,  Ds»«.>t  OuMs.!!. 
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fVhy  Creams  and 
Powders  are  Necessary 

Science  ha«  proved  that  fifty  percent  of 
all  skins  are  coo  dry; 

Ten  percent  of  all  ikiru  are  too  oily; 
Twenty  percent  of  all  skin*  are  dingy 
or  freckled; 

Ten  percent  of  all  skins  arc  pimpled  or 
covered  with  blackheads 
All  skins  become  darker,  dryer— have  a 
tendency  to  n-rinkle  and  develop  age 
tpou  unless  nourished  by  proper  creams 
and  protected  by  the  right  powder. 

How  to  Find  the  Cream 
You  Need 

Stand  tn  a  too<i  llgiti:  examine  vout  Hct  can- 
iuUr  in  a  mltTon  lixo  itudy  the  chart. 

Tb«  advice  of  VUrlnclto  Ex- 
ptiu  mav  be  iccurml  u  oui 

1404  Mallm  BvliaitiE  366  Fiftii  AvciuM 

CHICAGO  NEW  YORK 

Marinello  Company 


CHART  OF 
MARINELLO  CREAMS 

Acn«   Crram  —  tji  rimplei  and 
blodLhcaii*. 

AMriaiKnt  Cream  —  for  mly  tUnt 

asd  atuny  noara. 
Confcteatlaa  Cr««in— for  dry  unj 

aallow  aliiru. 
Lettuce  Cream  —  for  cleanilng  in 

place  of  froap  and  water. 
Foundation  Cream— for  ute  before 

face  puwder. 

Motor  Cream -for  akin  protection 

bcture  expoHire. 
Whitening  Cream  —  for  frecklo 

ana  bleaching, 
Marisello  Face  Powder — the  ktnd 

chat  Kayi  c>n — real  sltm  protection. 

At  Drug  Storca.  DepartmaM 
Storea  and  Shop* 


Deformities 
of  the  Back 


Greatly  benefited  or 
entirely  cured  by  tho 
Hhilo  Burt  Method. 

1  !if  ♦',(«*o  c-*"*  **  We  bare 
■  'le<l  la  our  cxprrU'nrn  of 
r  19  TParti   are  al>aoJato 
'  f  of  (bifl  atatrment. 
-  •,  i.ci  Qiaiifr  iiuw  at-Hona 
1  ';r  deformity,   so  lualtcr 
.c   Irraciiiouu  yon  hate 
'.  tbliilc  of  tbe  tbutjaauda 
'7<'r>>r«  thia  iupttiu<l  biu 
liainiy.    And,  Diore— we 
:  T  'Mi  lu  Taiaa  la  your 
,1  tA-tf  by  allowing  jryu 

Use  the  Philo  Burt  Appliance 
30  Days  at  Our  Risk. 

8:ncr  you  nr«J  not  r1"k  t1i«  lorn 
v(  m  c-eau  Uicre  !■  oo  rv>*uo  vby 
you  •iKHiltl  Dot  AvevpC  our  offpr  mt 
ooca.  Tbe  pbotofTTBp^  ■  fa      abo w 
bow  llKtaucuol.»lMi1ciiu4  rK«lTr  A>t  ■ 
liaNAbleUi*  rbllo  Burl  Appiiuio 
W— boirtllffereni  from  U>i*oitl 
tortarous  rtutrr.  |r*tlicr 
•  >r  «<«'et  JaArtB.  Towvftk- 
«»«<'tJ  <>T  »U'f«'riuM»iilar«  It 
brln^a  iilm>>«l  lnimtHlt»l« 
t  c»  V  f  e  V  e  u  1 D  I  li  o  III  o#  t  iir  r- 
kniM  raae&   Yuia  owe  It  In 
ytiTMif  to  tnrc«ilffMr>  It 
thomattblf ,    Tbe  price  !• 
« llbin  rt;*i-ta  of  all. 

tW^UUf  mmwsrr* 
m  •!««  roe  •Matt* 


A  Clear  Skin 

OR  MONEY  RCTURNEO 

20  Y«in«'a  Vicuwia  Creatn  will  im- 

frove  your  akin  inore  than  any 
nilyS  cremm  you  hasp  rvrr  uard.  I)r  fair 
"  toynur  akin  ami  try  thU  wim.lw- 

TRlAL  H"'"'  Trralmrnt.  It  i«  iruur- 
Mrtt,  „rit«!<J  to  clear  un  your  okiii  and 
take  away  ft-wUWa  and  limwn 
apou.  Reaults  will  eurrb'  aiiriiriw 
you.  We  »end  enouirh  for  Vi  days 
for  tbia  ad*-,  and  ten  w>ia  in  ailvrr. 

Larjrr  jar  75  cm  la,  of  your 
drumrial  or  direct  f  fjni  u». 

F.  H.  YOUNG  A  CO.,  6J  Pan  St  .  Toledo.  Ohio 


ReduceYoiirFlcsh 

I  ■  ^li.      ,1.  .■,,-1  1  w,..,rlna 

Dr.  Walter's 

riiriiiii-  Mrc'u-.iH-d 
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Your  Home  and  Its 
Winter  Clothes 

(  Concluded  from  pugf  52 ) 

run  around  the  table  at  just  the  riKht  dis- 
tance to  support  the  chairs.  Oi>e  of  the  in- 
nunurablc  clever  touches  in  thi*  house  b  the 
in:MTtii>n  of  mirrors  in  the  paneled  walls,  at 
I  lie  rii;bt  spot  to  ftive  a  rctlrction  of  the  op- 
posiif  ri>otii  ami  thu5  enhance  decidedly  the 
rlcsircd  effect  of  space. 

I(  your  table  lumps  are  too  bright  for 
«orl;inK  or  reading  by  during  the  winter 
cvfninK*.  there  is  a  clever  convrnirntc  now 
in  the  way  of  tiny  Japanese  screens  that 
lirrak  llic  light  sufficirntly  for  comfort. 
I'hesc  pretty  screens  are  made  in  just  the 
iikIu  hciKbl  to  set  about  a  table  lamp  and 
in  colors  to  harmonixe  with  any  room. 

.\  girl  I  know  rerenlly  inherited  a  lot  of 
thai  golden  oak  furniture  that  is  an  abom- 
inulion  in  the  .siKht  of  the  Lord.  Moreover, 
il  came  just  at  the  time  when  she  was  plan- 
ninic  on  fumishint;  a  liny  apartment  for  her- 
x'lf  and  having  vi^uns  of  a  few  nice  bit*  of 
mahogany.  Well,  the  colden  oak  arrived 
;intl  llic  ^irl  pluckily  gave  up  her  dreams  of 
lUiihoKany  and  set  to  work  i^ith  a  paint 
liru^h.  Two  coats  of  dull  black  paint  worked 
Wonders  on  that  stuff.  Then  a  steocil  pat- 
h  rn  was  brouKht  into  play,  aitd  glaM  knobs 
u>e(l  in  place  of  brass  handles.  The  result 
was  one  of  the  prettiest  dparlments  that  you 
lan  imasinr,  the  dull  black  furniture  and 
Mift  yellow  curtains  harmonizing  beautifully. 
Vtllow  €urtain.s,  I  would  like  to  add,  are  the 
best  color  (or  a  north  room.  In  this  way 
yuu  make  your  own  sunshine  and  may  laugh 
at  dark  days. 

If  you  kepi  your  eyes  open  during  your 
summer  trip  I  am  sure  you  must  nave 
brouj;ht  hack  some  noUble  additions  (or  vour 
humc.  In  spite  of  the  talk  that  our  country 
people  make  noiliini;  distinctive,  you  will 
find  plenty  of  ihin^v  that  are  unique  arid 
lovely.  Go  out  far  rnoURh  among  the  farm 
hc>u.sc5  and  you  will  find  braided  rug*  that 
will  be  lovely  in  your  bed  rooms.  Patchwork, 
quilts  nwy  also  be  had,  and  if  your  vacation 
look  you  south,  you  will  find  lovely  exam- 
ples of  handwoven  materials  for  curtains,  ta- 
ble covers  and  rugs.  The  Southwest  will 
give  you  Indian  pottery  in  many  patterns 
ind  colors,  while  there  is  still  pewter  aad 
bits  o(  brass  to  be  had  in  out  o(  the  way 
corners,  i(  one  searches. 

U'iih  the  prc.M!nl  prices  of  everything  re- 
lating to  the  home,  the  wise  housekeeper 
who  is  getting  ready  for  the  winter  months 
will  .study  the  matter  of  reducing  her  electric 
light  bills.  This  can  be  effectively  accom- 
plished by  i-upplying  two  sizes  o(  light  bulbs. 
For  a  general  illumination  in  balls,  closets 
and  other  overhead  lighting  use  ten-watt 
bulbs.  Tlien  for  reading  lamps,  or  where 
>ou  want  other  strong  liKht.  use  fifty  or 
seventy-five  wall  lights.  You  ll  be  surp'riscd 
what  a  difference  thi-s  makes  in  your  light 
bill.s. 

But  no  matter  where  el.sc  you  save  about 
the  house,  I  bo|)c  you'll  be  extravagant  about 
one  thing — ilo  have  long.  hca%'y  curtains  that 
may  be  pulled  over  the  living  room  and  din- 
ing room  windows.  When  there  is  a  stotm 
howling  outside,  think  what  it  mcAis  to  ptiH 
those  soft,  rc<l  curtains  over  the  windows, 
poke  up  the  fire  to  a  brighter  blaze  and 
I  urn  the  reading  lamp  at  just  the  r^uired 
liriKhtnes.'i !  Try  it.  if  only  to  find  out  what 
.1  delightful  nest  your  home  in  winter  can  be 
i(  you  make  it  so. 
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Ten  Rules  For  Humor 

(Concluded  from  page  107) 

or  less  unexpected.  'Piss  is  Pigs'  is  a  good 
nitistration  of  this.  It  iitarts  as  a  sane  story 
about  an  express  company,  an  express  man 
and  a  pair  of  expressed  Ruinca  pigs.  Due 
to  the  well  known  rapidity  o(  guinea  pigs 
in  multiplying,  every  time  the  cxprc»  man 
comes  around  there  are  a  few  more  pixt. 
Then  there  are  a  lot  more.  E^ch  time,  it's 
funnier.  This  is  what  I  call  beating  upon 
the  drum  of  humor. 

"Sixth  is  the  sudden  let  down  from  the 
e.xtremely  serious  to  the  extremely  frivolous. 
Mark  Twain  uses  this  where  he  is  describ- 
ing a  young  man  who  receives  a  severe  call- 
ing down.  The  arraignment  is  noble,  seri- 
ous, solemn.  But  when  he  described  the 
young  man,  he  says  he  reminded  him  of  a 
spider  dropped  on  a  hot  skillet.  First,  a 
look  of  wild  surprise,  then  he  shrivelled. 

•  *  •  •  • 

"The  sixth  examp'e  likewise  explains  the 
seventh  method,  the  U5>e  of  extreme  analogy, 
calling  attention  to  an  agreement  or  likeness 
between  things  in  some  circumstances  or 
tfifects  when  the  things  arc  otherwise  entirely 
different.  This  is  the  basis  of  many  car- 
toons. 

"The  eighth  is  the  more  or  less  disguised 
practical  joke,  horse  play,  physical  humor— 
the  cu'tard  pie  in  the  face.  Strangely 
enough,  if  this  is  led  up  to  in  the  right  way, 
it  is  not  raw  or  coarse,  but  is  apt  to  be  more 
effective  than  any  other  form  of  humor. 

"Ninth  Ls  the  gradual  expansion  of  an 
idea  that  has  ridiculous  possibi'ities,  on  the 
theory  that  if  a  litt'e  of  a  good  thing  is  good, 
more  is  better. 

"The  tenth  is  intempestivity,  unlimeliness, 
Mmething  that  has  no  particular  humor  in 
ilielf  happening  at  an  opportune  time — mal 
apropos  humor.  For  example,  things  hap- 
pening at  a  funeral,  a  wedding,  a  christening, 
or  a  gathering  of  a  serious  nature. 

•  •  *  •  * 

"Of  course,  it  is  understood  that  the 
author  and  the  reader  set  themselves  up  as 
a  superior  set  of  persons.  Humor  is  always 
laughing  at  something  and  the  author  must 
convey  the  impression  that  he  and  the  reader 
are  laughing  together  at  something.- 

"Characterization  is  not  humor.  Char- 
acterization is  the  setting  for  humor.  The 
better  the  setting,  the  more  effective  the 
humor.  The  contrast  of  action  is  more 
sharply  defined.  Things  are  often  funny 
because  of  the  character  of  the  person  who 
dors  them. 

"The  after  dinner  speaker  who  starts  out 
by  saying  "Mike  and  Pat  were  walking  down 
the  street  one  day'  is  the  bunk.  Evcr>'body 
at  the  tab'e  knows  in.stantly  that  be  has 
taken  a  stock  setting — or  no  setting — for 
some  words.    There  is  no  humor. 

"The  great  American  novel?  A  m>'th — 
a  symbol — an  impossibility.  None  can  write 
THE  great  American  novel  any  more  than 
be  can  describe  the  spectrum  in  one  word." 


A LARGE — speaking  both  as  to  corpora- 
lion  and  avoirdupois —  producer  is  very 
strict  about  the  "No  f  moking"  signs  on  aQ 
the  stages  of  his  huge  itudio.  Heaven  help 
the  poor  actor  caught  smuggling  a  fatima 
or  corona-perfecto.  W  .lencver  the  producer 
leaves  bis  luxurious  office  to  take  a  trip 
around  the  plant,  he  deposits  his  black  cigar 
in  a  convenient  cubby-hole  in  the  wall.  A 
little  ingenue  had  watched  him  hide  his 
smoke  m  that  place  several  times.  One  day, 
when  he  was  carefully  watching  the  scene, 
she  found  the  cigar  and  carefully  laid  it  on 
the  flour  in  the  producer's  path.  Of  course 
he  found  it— but  could  he  raise  a  row?  He 
could  not — and  the  actress  knew  it.  He  was 
the  only  man  in  the  place  who  smoked  a 
cigar  like  that. 
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Riftht  care  means  ^ood- looking  hair 

Men  and  women  both  should  have  it 

Shampoo  regularly  also 

**L«  Cn'olc"  Li'iaid  Hhnrai-oo  hrlnc*  ■  ottn- 
Uiintlnn  of  Hvlishtful.  Miiniit)iitfti«.  rl«NtiiH|nif 
i|u«litl>w  ti4*vrr  b^for*  atinli»»l  In  n  nhABiiKK* 
lui  rnrmnla,  b«tard  00  mnithnllscd  <vMYiiiaut  nil. 
i«  «  Dcw  Mchif^TfwcBi,  It  k«**|ifi  BlMMto  nnd  v*m 
ofHcnlp  Klowincwilh  oImiu  b««ltli  lutil  rtcor  tor 
protH*r  fuaritouins.  nnd  Btakr*  hair  Inok  lu  Im-^. 
AtUr  ■hampoottic  ahTkjn  apiily  "Lu  Crfiote" 
Hair  ToaUL 

"LA  CREOLE HAIR  DRESSING  i> 
o  trwatm^nt  for  thm  gradual  wwrntoration 
of  thm  natural  dark  color  of  hair  that  hat 
groutn  gray,  gray  mtrmahed.  or  faded.  It 
mu»t  not  hm  confuted  with  dyea.  Rmfin*' 
mmnt  approve*  ita  mam^ 


Authorities  acree  that  mruUr  wisely 
directed  care  b  thn  socnrt  of  Rood -look  In  v 
hair.  I'bey  njrrec  on  th«  u»m  at  "  La  CrvoI«  " 
lijur  Tunic.  Itn  Important  injcrvdicnt* 
"lCurTW3l,"  in  rf>cofCTtiz«d  by  tb«  Comicil  of 
the  AjBericaa  Medical  Aaaociatioa  for  the 
treatment  of  dandrufT  iin<l  other  scmJp  affM- 
tion«.  No  other  hair  tonic  paas«*dH4  such  dis- 
tinruiihed  approvaL  Apply  "La  CreoJe" 
two  or  throe  timet  a  weeli,  rubbinir  it  into  the 
tcaJp  with  a  rotary  motion  of  the  finrer  til>«. 
Sralp  circalation  t«  itimulated;  hair  nmti) 
(lUpplied  with  nr«k.led  nourishment,  and  a 
beautiful,  vigoruui  irrowtb  of  bair  results. 


La  Creole  Hair  Tonic,  75c.   La  Creole  Liquid  Shampoo,  50c. 
La  Creole  Hair  Dressing,  $1.00. 

At  druft  stores  and  toQet  counters. 

If  you  cofjito/  ohtain  thcfc  prrparatiom  at  aJyertittd  f  rices,  write 
m  dtrca  anj  -uv  ai//  trr  that  you  are  supplied. 

LA  CREOLE  LABORATORIES 

MemphUf  Tenn. 


The  fflortoiiM  hnir  of  the  Lo«tlj4ana  Oroolen  Is  ■  mark  of  tbalr 
■iur«  FrMth-Hvaniiib  \*\vkA.  an  Inhrrilaeoe  from  fbalr  dkfttlaffnlsbed 
Fiimi>t^D  Bnrt-«tr>.    For  Av^ueratloiL*  *'La  Cr«*olo"  hair  tTDutucnt* 


Put  one  in  your  mouth  at  bed-time 

^iiiBniiiiiiie^in^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiir^imiuiiiiuiuiiuiiM 
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Lift  Right  Off  I 
No  Pain  at  All 


Apply  a  few   drops  of 

"Freezone"  upon  that  bother- 
some corn,  instantly  it  stops 
hurting;  then  shortly  you  lift 
that  sore,  touchy  corn  right 
off,  root  and  all,  without  the 
slightest  pain  or  soreness. 

End  Any  Corn — Anywhere  I 

Tiny  bottles  of  "FREEZONE" 
cost  but  few  cents — drug  stores 


Fashionable  Slenderness 

You  ran  u^'guirt*  a  vlt^ndifr,  fuhkinablo  fiiruro 
«*»i]y.  comforuibly  andMfely  by  woarinir  B«iky 


Kabbcr  RDducin^  Garmrnu  ■  f«vr  t 
FwBoua  b»auKi«a  ami 

•ncitty  leadeni  drpvnd  Upun 
Haitrv'fl  K«tjuL-infr  Garmrtita  to 
rrtm-n  their  »r»rrful  AKurm. 

Nl*  ••N  M  tibr  iM  rul4«f.  1^* 

AarfttMlMl  BtH;  to"  •  itW  hi 


Kirt  ilttity. 


7. SO 
•.SO 


OrtUr  tiirrci  or  trnd  fitr  nrculai 

c.  I.  BAiunr  co^  Dvi  l  it  avm  »i 

iTaMri  mtimU  Stfy  f  <  /  ■ 


Freckle^ 


yottrbritfHtr>cM^omrbtAaty.  Why  t»ot 


STULMAN'SK-" 

L««tv«  U*m  Akin  clnr,  amtMrtk  and  with. 
I  •«jl»bl«mish.  PTiMuWIif  wi-tfUttaiawltt 

r  iM«  Mfl*farbrirT.    SO*  M«  itr,  Wrti* 
I  MM  fTM  k«aki«t  — 

VMltenMBaPafer* 

I  rVwirf—  mmf  bmM*f  v\»im, 

I  Mrf  4M«thM  ft  MM 

STfLLMAN  CWr  AM  f  f) 

|>»p<.    32  A'H     I*.  I.I 


Bfwai*' 


SAVE  YOUR  BODY 

Conserve  Your  Health  and  Clllrlency  First 

-I  Would  Not  Part  With  It  lor  $10,000" 

So  writM  ua  enthuflUutic.  irratef 111  customer.  "  Worth  morn  tiinn  r  fitrni," 
wys  another.    In  like  mannrr  tr«tf fy  over  li'O.^KMt  pr<>pt<>  w>  ho  hnvc  worn  tt. 

THE  NATURAL 
BODY  BRACE 

OT«rconu<<  WEAKNESS  nn.l  ORGANIC 
AUNENTS  of  WOMEN  and  MEN.  !>- 
v«Uii>s  tfrecl,  icnwrful  llffurr,  Itrinffv  rest- 
ful rrlirf.  comfort,  ability  to  do  thinn, 
hcikJth  nnd  nii^nieth. 

Wear  It  30  Days  Free 
At  Our  Expense 

tn.\:  mill  (  IH'  *t  T.il  r,  ..[nl 

|inln<  f  «tati<t  inti  Mn-l  w^lkin^. 
r«*l' Imi-i-<«  iind  »ii|>pi>rl«  tu IS 

•lriiitflil»ni<«''.i|  >lri>ii4tth- 
•t<>>t{>ti)>t  •lti>uM«<r*.  6o- 

Tf)>>|>*  iuaiTK.  iitt^l  .lltll 

Immx  .  rrlirri-k  fnickAi  lif, 
nirxm  iin-^-nrrr-  >ii«n<-M. 
ra|tl  II  r*^.   mn«l  i  Put  ion. 
(^toofortabH*  ana  m»7  to 
Wf«r. 

Keep  Yourself  Fit 

>Vrit«  t^Mlny  for  IlIiiotrttlMl  (w»r>k 
U't.  nirHi«iir«ini**rit  Mi.,  iiiiil 

rr«il  our  tvTj  liberal  i-rMt«i»lti<in. 


HOWARD  CRASH 


Nalur 
330  Ra«h  nida-. 


Keeping  Up  with  Alice 

(Concluded  Jrom  page  64) 

Well,  not  bccaUM.'  of  tlic  apartment,  but  try- 
ing to  Kct  it  ready  in  time  for  a  dinner 
party  tomorrow  niRht.  Wonderful.  Iia\4ns 
a  home  of  your  own,  but  an  awful  bother, 

i.«n't  it?" 

( Vou  forbear  to  remind  her  that  inter- 
viewers seldom  experience  the  aensation  of 
Having  homes  of  their  own.) 

"I  may  do  'Forever  .After'  sometime  on  the 
^^reen.  Don't  know  yet.  I'm  havinK  m 
grand  time  studying  for  my  new  part  in 
.'\nna.'  I  have  the  rule  of  a  little  As:9yriaa 
iiiri—broken  EnKlL>h  and  all  that.  I  have 
to  sinic,  like  this"— and  Alice  aired  her 
voice.  "And  I've  got  to  cut  out  this" — 
and  Alice  lit  a  cigarette. 

A  telephone  call  for  Alice.  "Ye»— oh.  was 
that  for  four  o'clock?  It's  only  four-thirty 
now.    I'll  be  rinht  over — " 

Back  to  you.  ".Awfully  sorry — simply  have 
to  rush  -alu-ays  late  for  something  or  other 
— goodbye." 

And  then,  as  you're  leaving,  you  overhear 
a  third-assistant -director  and  a  cameraman 

Alice  Brady  has  a  charming  ram- 
aradrrie,  a  piquant  good-humor,  an  c\-er- 
ready  wit.  She's  too  busy  to  be  u|>-stase, 
too  sensible  to  be  over-modest.  She's 
Bill  Brady's  only  daughter  and  Grace 
George's  step-daughter.  She's  been  on 
the  stage  ever  »ince  she  was  a  sub- 
deb,  and  she  will  probably  always  be  on  the 
^tage.  She  wouldn't  be  at  home  doing  any- 
thing else,  and  she  couldn't  stand  doing 
nothing.  But  as  for  keeping  up  with  Alice 
— it  simply  can't  be  done. 


John  Barrymore's  Romance 

(Conlinufd  from  page  33) 

The  stage  had  interested  her.  She  with 
Mrs.  Norman  Hapgood  produced  "Magic,"' 
(iilbcrt  K.  Chesterton's  play,  and  "The 
Little  Man,"  by  John  Galsworthy.  Maxinc 
tUiott's  theater  was  secured  for  the  purpose. 
Since  she  was  interested  in  the  stage  it  was 
natural  that  it  should  have  been  a  red  lct*L-r 
day  for  her  when  she  met  the  then  fast  be- 
ing recognized  greatest  of  the  younger  Amcr- 
ic-in  actors.  John  Barrymore. 

It  had  come  about  with  such  ease  aiMl  nat- 
uralness that  fate  did  not  reveal  even  one 
desif^ning  tittle  finger  in  the  matter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.eonard  Thomas  took  a 
cottage  "down  Eashampton  way,"  as  the  na- 
tives put  it.  The  smart  little  colony  in  the 
Long  Island  town  where  John  Henry  Payne 
lived  in  a  weathcrbcaten  house  for  which  he 
longed  when  he  wrote  "Home  Sweet  Home," 
and  where  the  great  popular  preacher,  Tnl- 
magi',  lived,  was  denizened  by  gentle  folk. 
It  was  healthful  for  the  two  young  sons  as 
well  as  their  elders. 

There  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Drew  lived  in 
Kyalami  (Kaffir  for  "Where  we  live"),  a  sub- 
stantial villa  on  the  sand  dunes  ni^r  the 
ocean.  Mrs.  Russell  Colt  (Ethel  Earrymorei 
came  often  with  her  children  to  visit  "llnrlr 
Jack"  and  "Aunt  Dodo"  and  "Cousin  Bee." 
There  came,  too,  John  Barr>morc  for  week 
end  visits  to  his  distinguished  uncle.  Mrs. 
John  Barrymore,  once  Kalherine  Harris,  and 
a  member  of  an  old  and  honored  New  York 
family,  was  cotuspicuously  absent.  There 
were  rumors  of  an  estrangement  between  the 
iMir.  Mrs.  Barrymore  elected  to- remain  in 
Los  .Angeles,  where  it  was  said  she  h.'id  fre- 
quent conferences  with  lawyers. 

Tlie  meeting?  It  came  about  in  the  cozjt- 
way  of  summer  cottages.  There  was  a  neigh- 
borhood tea.  '  Followed  the  daily  gathering 
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(  Concluded) 

of  the  smart  clans  on  the  beach  at  the  fash- 
ionable hour  of  eleven.  Everybody  was 
there.  Everybody  included  the  Thomases, 
the  Drews,  the  Barrymores. 

The  acquaintance  thus  pleasantly  and  in- 
formally tx-Kun  in  the  <ummer  was  vitalised 
into  a  friendship  in  town  in  the  winter.  Mrs. 
Colt  (Mis*  Barrymorc)  always  a  favorite 
with  New  York  society,  wc-nt  about  now  jnd 
then  to  homes  where  "shc  met  Mr*.  Thomas. 
Somctime.s  Brother  Jack  accompanied  her. 
Mrs.  Thomas,  bcinK  deeply  interested  in  the 
theater,  there  was  much  shop  talk  when  ihe 
trio  met.  Mr.  Thomas  preferring  roH  to 
tea,  and  horses  to  the  .stage,  wa.s  absent.  .M- 
ready,  at  Ea.sthampton  and  in  New  York, 
rumor  had  said  that  in  the  Thomas  mcnai;e 
there  wa;  not  complete  harmony.  The  p.iir 
who  had  been  married  seven  years  were 
discoverlnit  incompatibility  of  tastes  and 
temperament. 

Early  in  1918  Fate's  finger  was  perceptible. 
Mrs.  John  Barrymore  had  secured  a  divorce 
in  Los  Anseles.  She  had  alleued  desertion. 
Her  plea  was  granted.  Mr.  Barrymore  wa.s 
free  to  resume  his  bachelor  life. 

It  was  predicted  that  soon  again  he  would 
become  a  Benedick.  But  gossip  had  no  tar- 
get for  her  willing  tongue.  For  two  years 
the  young  actor  devoted  himself  with  fierce 
assiduity  to  his  art.  By  rungs  of  "Redemp- 
tion." "Peter  Ibbetson,"  *The  Jest"  and 
"Richard  III"  he  had  swiftly  mounted  to 
eminence.  Yet  for  all  this  full  and  frank  re- 
view of  the  past  Mrs.  Leonard  Thoma* 
could  not  foresee  the  future.  That  the  young 
actor,  who  had  plainly  overworked  and  was 
painfully  ncr\'ous,  should  break  down  utterly 
at  a  performance  of  "Rlcharil  III."  That 
good  L'ncic  Muldoon  sliould  take  him  up  to 
the  favorite  farm  at  While  Plains.  That  for 
five  weeks  he  .should  be  kept  incommunicado. 

"My  boy — ye  seem  that  to  me  l>ecause  I 
knew  your  father  and  mother  before  you 
were  bom,"  said  the  granite  rcmoulder  of 
men,  "I  believe  you  arc  in  love.  Nobody 
told  me.  I  know  the  symptoms.  When  a 
man  is  in  love  he  is  at  hLs  worst  in  every 
way,  His  reasoning  is  defective.  lie  is 
whimsical.  His  judgments  arc  bad.  You 
must  not  go  to  the  telephone.  Don't  I  re- 
member that  your  brother.  Lionel,  was  in 
love  when  he  was  here?  His  favorite  siunl 
was  to  draw  up  a  chair  and  use  my  tele- 
phone fur  an  hour  and  a  half  at  a  sitting. 
You  must  receive  no  messages  so  that  I  may 
cure  you  the  sooner." 

But  there  was  one  bit  of  news  that  the 
unbending  Muldoon  did  not  keep  from  his 
patient.  One  of  the  numerous  calls  that 
rang  over  the  wire  to  White  Plains  con- 
cerned the  final  signature  to  Mrs.  Thomas's 
long  debyed  Paris  divorce.  Mr.  Muldoon 
had  no  reason  to  regret  letting  this  bit  of 
gossip  seep  through  his  euards.  His  pa- 
tient's rccove-y  increased  with  amazing  swift- 
ness  after  that  news.  The  news  came  on 
April  19.  Mr.  Barrymore  left  Muldoon's  on 
or  about  the  first  of  May. 

They  were  married  in  a  friend's  apart- 
ment at  the  Rit2  Carlton  .AuKUst  5.  Ethel 
Barr>'more  and  Mrs.  Lionel  Barrymore  were 
present  to  bestow  the  approval  of  the  bride- 
groom's family.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Oel- 
richs  smilingly  witnessed  their  daughter's 
plightinK  of  her  vows  to  the  actor.  So  these 
two,  both  of  whom  had  been  married  ten 
years  before,  assumed  new  tics  in  a  new 
ciecade. 

Tliey  left  New  York  in  an  automobile 
The  bridegroom  made  a  \-aeTje  rcfrrrnre  lo 
the  .\ditondacks.  But  they  went  to  the 
smart  little  seashore  town  where  they  had 
met.  They  teaed  and  golfed  with  John  Drew 
and  Ethel  Barrymore,  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Devereaux  (Louise  Drew).  The  ro- 
mantic cycle  was  complete. 


ARE  YOU 
Going  thru  Life 

BLINDFOLDED 

? 


ARI'I  you  "groping  in  the  dark," 
A\  —trying  blindly  to  learn  what 
is  holding  you  back  from 
true  success  and  the  good  things 
of  life? 

Two  brothers  went  blindfolded  through  life 
for  many  years.  Their  story  shows  that 
the  sure  way  to  success  is  to  awaken  and 
develop  your  hidden  faculties,  which  lie 
unused  in  mosi  men  and  women. 
One  boy  made  a  splendid  record  at  school, 
and  when  he  took  a  position  with  a  large 
corporation,  friends  predicted  he  would 
make  a  name  for  himself.  But  for  eight 
long  years  he  stuck  tight  on  a  detail  job. 
working  hard  for  long  hours,  yet  failing  to 
get  ahead.  His  salary  of  $125  a  month  caused 
great  hardships  in  the  rearing  of  a  family. 
He  applied  for  other  jobs,  but  somehow  he 
could  not  impress  people.  Eight  years  of 
grind  had  wrecked  his  self<onfidence  and 
sniuthered  his  initiative.  He  had  not  real- 
izc-d  the  folly  of  leaving  undeveloped  the 
most  powerful  qualities  of  his  nature. 
The  other  boy  was  a  dismal  failure  at  school. 
Finally  he  entered  an  art  academy,  but  did 
not  show  any  ability.  A  business  college 
failed  to  drive  into  his  head  the  fundamen- 
tals of  a  business  education. 
Discouraged,  he  took  a  place  as  a  packing 
clerk  in  a  large  wholesale  shoe  firm.  — where 
brawn  and  not  brains  counted.  But  on  this 
twelve  dollar  a  week  job  he  failed  to  make 
good,  and  one  day  tound  a  notice  in  his  pay 
envelope.  "  Services  no  longer  required." 

How  One  Brother  Won  Out 

Finally  he  drifte<I  into  a  position  as  sales- 
man for  a  large  advertising  company.  He 
was  deeply  impressed  with  the  remarkable 
personality  of  the  head  of  this  tirm.  and 
resolved  to  study  him  and  his  methods.  It 
was  the  turning  point  in  his  life,  for  soon  he 
realized  that  his  idol  possessed  in  an  unusual 
degree  such  powers  as  coticenlration,  mem- 
ory, coitstruetive  imagination,  and  failh. 
Within  a  short  time  this  drifter  found  he 
was  building  within  himself  a  most  power- 
!  ful  force — a  foice  that  .wopld  carry  him  to 
;  the  highest  goal— a  force  vital  lo  the  sue-  \  \ami. 
i  cess  of  any  man  or  woman,  —  the  foice 
known  as  Personality. 

.  After  thirtren  Umg  years  he  had  proven  himself,  hod 
torn  away  his  blindiotd.  (le  is  now  a  Uuector  and 
manager  in  one  uf  the  larvcst  lirni«  in  its  linr  in 
America,  and  at  xhe  a«r  01  thirty-three  his  incotne 
IS  niorr  that*  ont  IHomand  dollars  a  month. 
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The  Power  of  Great  Men 

Tlte  biKxeU  (hiiiK  in  life  is  the  power  tii  make  other* 
like  you.  believe  in  you,  and  place  nupreme  confi- 
dence in  your  ability.  I>eve](>p  this  power  and  no 
Ptnon,  dreumttancf,  or  conditton  can  hold  you  down. 
How  often  In  a  social  KathennK  do  yuu  tiee  Krjdu- 
am  of  leadiiiK  univcpittie^  who  ;irr  ciitlident,  Keif- 
conacioua,  and  lack  that  electric  »park  of  life  Per- 
(onalityl  Others  without  even  ji  Riamniar  school 
edi>cation.  Iiecnu^e  o(  havtnie  developed  even  a  few 
of  tlieir  hidden  l.ilrnK,  are  able  to  hold  attention, 
make  frienda,  and  are  always  welcome  in  social  or 
business  ciicles.  They  are  building  in  themselves 
supreme  personality. 

The  hidden  powers  you  poiueiis  are  like  the  ttM  in 
the  mountain,  ihe  seed  unplanted.  the  unborn  inven- 
tion,—wasted  and  useless  until  you  briiiK  them  lo 
light  and  put  them  into  action.  You  cannot  ai^ani 
to  Ut  thtm  lU  idle  a  moment  Utngcr 

Get  Thb  Free  Book.  "PERSONALITY  SUPREME" 

Thts  book  has  a  mcssaKc  for  you,  big,  broad, 
inspiring.  It  bi  inns  you-the  startling  news  that,  no 
matter  where  Tou  are.  what  you  are  dtiing  or  want 
to  do.  p^rscnality  con  he  Cfrnscwu--ily  arquirrd  and  de- 
vtloptd  by  anyone.  It  sheds  the  clear  lixht  of  sc  ience 
onyour  problems, and  slnps|>erson«lity  of  It  smystt-ry. 
"Personality  Supreme"  tellsyou  ofihe  wonderful  hfe 
work  of  Ur. Stanley  L.  Kreb*.  inicrnalionally  recog- 
niiecl  and  endorsed  by  auihorloeK  aa  a  leitding  psy- 
chologist, educator,  and  lect  uier.  Mr.Krelaha&hclpod 
thousands  of  grateful  menand  wnmeiialunKthepalh. 
way  of  life,  giving  them  the  vision  iind  power  to  think 
farther,  do  inoie.  !«  happier.  The  Commercial  and 
Financial  World.  New  York,  s^iid  of  him  editor  lally,— 
"It  is  no  more  than  the  exact  truth  to  say  that  Dr. 
Krcl>s  is  one  ol  llie  great  m.if  trr  n-iindi  of  the  age." 
ThisJ>ok  teKa  in  n  ^le.,:. 
simple  wa>  ot  principles.  _ 
methods,  and  plans  which 
you  want  and  can  use  ir 
dex'eluplng  a  successful, 
winning  pcnonality. 
Tear  away  your  own 
blindiold!  VouaeeditUs 
book.— you  ha  v«  always 
needed  it,  no  matter 
how  successful  you 
may  be,  or  how  much 
of  a  failure  you  con- 
sider youraclf.  You 
can  have  it  for  the 
asking  !  Kill  in  the 
rnupnn  and  mail  it. 
-NOW! 
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Federal 


201  Federal  SckooU  Bldg..  Minnaapolis,  MIbd. 

I  Gentlemen:   I  have  set  my  heart  on  Suc- 
cess, and  want  the  help  of  your  free  book,  | 
"Personality  Supreme."  Please  send  it  to  , 
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California  Syrup  of  fids 
—  — ■  ^    )  ^ 

Mother  f  You  can  always  depend  upon  genuine  "California  Syrup  of 
Figs,"  but  you  must  always  say  California  or  you  may  get  an  imitation. 

Laxative  for  CKildron 

All  children  love  the  fruity  taste  of  this  harmless  laxative.  Directions 
for  babies  and  children  of  ail  ages  are  on  bottle.  Say  California. 
Look  for  the  name  California  Fig  Syrup  Company. 


m 

Sanitary 

Liquid 

Hair 

Rrmover 

How  to  Remove  Hair 
Before  Dressing  Up 

While  prrpannB  for  Ihe  bath  there  is  a  D«:r»sary 
prelmiinary  to  the  final  dtcw-up  "youihifyine 
the  underarms  by  makiciK  them  hairfrre.  The  most 
Kcnerally  approved  mrtlvod  is  to  waih  the  hair  off 
with  hll-Kauo  h<iuid.  Wi  mm  like  it  liecauae  it  is  so 
iiii:plr  to  uar.  t.ikn  but  a  few  raiDutc*  and  removes 
the  hair  so  perfectly. 

Apply  Et-Rado  with  a  piece  at  absorbent  cotton, 
thoroashly  saturatinc  the  hair  until  it  is  seen  tu 
brctiRie  llteless  then  remove  and  wash  with  some 
plain  water.  After  shaking  on  a  little  talcum  the 
skm  will  show  up  smooth,  clear  and  daiDlv.  Even 
those  who  are  accuatomcd  to  other  nvethou  of  hair 
removinc  find  an  occasional  change  to  El-Rado 
liquid  is  good  (or  the  skin.  El-Rado  is  said  at  drug 
storm  and  toilet  counters  in  60c  and  $1J)0  sizes.  witE 
'  money-back  miarantec. 

OrtUrs  filUd  dirwct  <m  mtM  t/ 
itatnpi  if  dtaUr cannot tMppty you 
PILGRIM  MFG.  CO..  Dwl  P.  112  EM  IM  Si.  M.  f. 

~^  I  ««rtu.  m  jumnm  %ua  ca.  d<*i.  p. 

il  Ailrbi^  &  Can,  Tinala 
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SAXOPHONE 


Tkis  Book  tsDs  yoo  whra  to  OSS 
SazspiMiM— dnsly.  In  auartettxa, 
iaMsMMs  wis  baud:  bswiolni 
^Mss  caUs  pans  sad  (tusa*  jm 
iKold iis^taknaw.    UarivSrfta  _ 
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IrritCdara 


L.,  Centhal  City,  Neb. — Dorb  Kcane  is 
married  to  Basil  Sydney,  who  played  oppo- 
site her  in  "Romance."  Chet  Witney  ai>d 
not  David  Grifiilh  directed  this.  I  hear 
younjt  Mr.  Sydney  is  coming  back  to  America 
to  accept  a  film  offer.  Carol  I>cmpstcr  and 
Clarine  Seymour,  Dick  Bartliclmcss  and 
Bobby  Harron  all  appeared  in  D.  W.  Grif- 
fith's war  picture,  "The  Girl  Who  Stayed  at 
Home."  Pcrha'ps  I  should  say  one  of  D.  W. 
Griffith's  war  pictures — be  made  several. 


E.  C.  F.,  Miu.vtLLE. — You  didn't  offend  roe 
in  the  least.  I  appreciate  honest  criticism 
almost  as  much  as  I  appreciate  praise,  which 
is  saying  a  RTcat  deal.  You  see  I  am  frank, 
anyway.  Monte  Blue  is  working  in  the 
east  now,  playing  the  leadinc  role  in  Charles 
Maifmc's  production  of  "The  Kentuckians." 
Il  is  .said  Blue  is  slated  for  stardom.  There 
will  have  to  be  a  new  crop  of  leading  men 
to  take  the  place  of  all  thos«  we  arc  losing 
via  the  stellar  route. 


DuDiE,  T.\coiJA.— Broadway  by  day  fa  a 
dUtreMing  speclaclc.  The  Great  White  Way 
thrives  on  artificiality — and  the  sun  shows  it 
up.  But  by  night — ah,  that's  different. 
There  are  the  giant  kittens  rolling  up  an 
eternal  ball  of  silk  against  the  sky;  there  is 
the  girl  in  the  great  swing — swinging,  swing- 
ing over  the  tops  of  twenty-story  buildings; 
I  tliere  is  a  motor  car  that  seems  always  about 
lo  bear  down  upon  you — and  never  docs.  I 
am  speaking  of  the  electric  sittns.  You  say 
you  broke  your  ankle  climbing  for  apple 
blosftoms:  What  an  exquisite  privilege — to 
be  able  to  break  one's  ankle  climbing  for 
appU  bloisoms!  What  is  an  apple  blossom? 
Marguerite  Clark  has  been  married  only 
once,  and  she  is  still  Mrs.  H.  Palmerson 
Williams.    She's  in  New  York  City  now. 


M.  D.,  New  York. — He  who  wastes  hi* 
own  lime  usually  wastes  other  people's  as 
well.  Tom  Mix  is  married  to  Victoria 
Forde,  who  used  to  play  with  Lee  Moran 
and  Eddie  Lyons  in  Universal  comedies.  She 
is  not  in  pictures  any  more.  Jack  Pcrrin 
played  the  title  role  in  the  serial,  "The  Lion 
Man." 


Nellie  B.  Lyons,  N.  V.— One  of  the  first 
lessons  any  husband  learns  is  that  the  "only 
hat  that  would  ever  be  becoming  to  me"  is 
the  most  expensive  one  in  the  shop  window. 
William  Scott  is  your  best  bet  among  lead- 
ing men.  He  is  with  Fox  and  is  usually  seen 
opposite  Gladys  Brockwell  in  this  emotional 
lady's  pictures.  Gladys  leads  such  a  hard 
life  on  the  screen— if  some  scenario  writer 
would  only  write  her  a  part  without  a  past 
iu  it! 


.^tiAS  K,\v.  EvANsroN.— I  know  several 
celebrated  Horns.  There  is  Cape  Horn,  and 
Green  Horn;  homing  in  and  that  hom(y) 
hand  of  toil.  But  referring  to  films  I  sup- 
IKJsc  you  mean  Horn  with  an  e — James 
Home,  who  is  Cleo  Ridgely's  husbaitd  and 
Lew  Cody's  director.  The  Homes  have  two 
children,  a  boy  and  a  girl. 


M.  J.,  St.  Paul.— What?  Can  it  be  pos- 
sible? A  girl  who  has  never  seen  Richard 
Barthelmess:  So  that  you  may  remedy  this 
oversight  right  away,  I  ha.Men  to  tell  you 
the  pictures  he  has  appeared  in:  With  Dor- 
othy GUh  In  "Hope  Chest."  "Boots,"  "I'll 
Get  Him  Yet."  For  Griffith  in  "The  Girl  Who 
Stayed  at  Home,"  "Scarlet  Da>-5. '  'The  Idol 
Dancer,"  "Broken  Blossom.s"  "The  Love 
Flower,''  and  lately  "Way  Down  East.  " 
It's  the  Talmadge's  real  name  Of  course 
Olive  Thomas  likes  Jack  Pickford;  she's 
married  to  him.  Right  now  they  an:  abroad 
together. 
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Questions  and  Answers 

(  Continued  J 
M.  F.  L.,  CuATiANuouA. — I  havc  failed — 
miserably.  All  my  life  1  havc  tried  to  give  ' 
biting,  caustic  answers.  And  now  you  tell 
tne  you  think.  I  am  "a  teeny  bit  sarcastic — 
at  times."  That  is  certainly  damning  with 
faint  praise.  Gloria  Swanson  b  in  retire- 
ment at  present ;  when  she  returns  to  the 
screen  it  will  be  as  a  star.  Kugene  O'Brien 
has  never  been  married.  Dick  Barlhclmess 
and  Mary  Hay  are  newlyweds. 


P.  J.,  TrcsoN. — You  want  a  telephon* 
book,  not  an  answer  man.  Do  you  really 
expect  me  to  tHI  you  the  address**  of  ninety- 
seven  -^lars?  If  it  were  only  nincly-six  I 
miKht  stretch  a  point  and  an.swer  you — but 
the  ninely-sevenlh  was  one  too  much.  You 
can  reach  Martha  Mansfield  at  Selznick. 
Mabel  Normand,  Goldwyn.  Culver  City. 
Doujila.s  McLean,  Thomas  Incc  studios.  Cul- 
ver City. 


P.  T.,  Vancoi-vkk. — In  India,  I  am  told, 
there  arc  squirrels  as  large  as  cats.  Which 
is  not  ver>'  important  even  if  true.  Anita 
Stewart  is  married — and  happily — to  Rudolph 
Cameron,  who  is  her  business  manaKer, 
Cameron  played  opposite  Anita  in  several 
Vitagraph  pictures — perhaps  you  remember 
him  in  "Clover's  Rebellion  "  Anita  is  twen- 
ty-five.  She'll  send  you  her  picture. 


A.  M.  W.,  FAtri'RRiAS,  Texas. — You  say ' 
you  have  been  thinking  over  that  little  argu- 
ment  we  had  last  month  and  have  finally 
decided  you  agree  with  me.  I'm  sorry,  but 
it's  too  late.  I've  chanKcd  my  mind.  Con- 
Stance  TalmadKc  has  blonde  hair.  Some- 
times she  wear*  a  wig  In  her  pictures.  Bessie 
Love  isn't  married.  Her  real  name  is  Hor- 
ton.   

Stak,  Electha. — Never  had  so  many  Texan 
correspondents  before.  You're  pretty  faith- 
ful— to  retain  Richard  Travers  as  your  best 
favorite  althoujzh  you  haven't  H-en  him  for 
two  years.  He  was  a  captain  in  the  army. 
He  is  married  to  May  Franklin  and  appeared 
with  Pearl  White  for  Fox.  Address  him 
thaw. 


YorNc  .America,  Havmhill,  Ma.ss. — You 
want  to  know  if  that  picture  is  worth  stay- 
ing home  from  a  party  to  see,  It  depends 
upon  the  party.  It's  a  good  picture,  but  a 
good  party  runs  it  close  competition.  Toss 
a  coin  or  something.  If  it's  a  birthday  party 
I'd  say  see  the  picture  which  will  only  set 
you  back  about  two  bits  and  tax.  While 
cut-glass  punchbowls,  candlesticks  and  other 
birthday  rcmembranres  havc  considerably 
advanced  in  price  lately.  Of  course,  suit 
yourself. 


B.  M.  M.,  DrNKiRK. — Bob  Leonard  isn't 
married  to  Ella  Hall,  but  to  Mae  Murray. 
Miss  Hall  is,  in  private  life.  Mr>.  Emory 
John.^on.  Monte  Blue  is  not  related  to  Rod 
I.aRocque.  although  there  is  a  resemblance, 
now  that  I  think  of  it.  I  am  one  of  these 
unsuspecting  persons  who  can  sil  through 
seven  reels  of  film  without  seeing  one  single 
thing  to  contribute  to  the  Why-Do-They-Do- 
It  department.  Vixnan  Martin  was  a  child 
actress  with  Richard  Mansfield  and  other 
noted  actors.  She  was  born  in  Grand 
Rapids. 


Isabel,  Weslevville,  Pa. — Yes.  she's  a 
ver>-  clever  girl.  .After  she's  talked  to  you 
five  minutes  she  has  con%inced  you  that  you 
are  the  brightest  chap  she  ever  met.  Pat 
O'Malley  with  Agnes  Ayrcs  in  Marshall 
Ncilan's'"Go  and  Get  It."  Pat  has  a  wife 
and  little  daughter.  Harold  Lloyd,  Rolin- 
Pathe.  Bebe  Daniels,  Realart.  Prbdlla 
Dean.  Universal  City,  Cal. 

( Continued  on  page  tjo) 


IVinter  JVinds 

are  Coviplexion  Knemtes 


Their  sHn<j  limy  whip  ••olor  into  your  ehcoks  for  n  iiiom«Mil, 
Mvcrtbclcss  they  Ktivo  your  skin  dry  and  bnrsb. 

But  under  iht:  foolintr.  suothiiix  t<>u4-h  of  S»:<i-fiiAV 
Jo-re-jiAV.  the  pink  complexi<in  r«ki-,  tho  skin  b«t«iie» 
snKHilh  iind  firm.  Used  lieforc  going  out.  It  supplies  th« 
natuml  oils  your  roiiipltrxion  needs,  and  prevents  elutppiiig. 
I'sed  rtflcr  coming  f  <  l«>ii.se!S  tht?  \wtv»  from  every  pnr- 
'  tk'lc-  of  dust. 

Se-m-prav  Ji»-vt-x*v  is  just  line  item  of  the  Si.m-phat  Jo-vk- 
XAV  i»uiplexioii  i-onibination.  When  the  skin  \>i  S4)ni-ned  and 
refreshed ,  nOcr  asinff  the  pink  i-tHupluxion  eakc,  u»e  just  n 
diiinty  touch  of  fieni-pniy  Rouffe.  blusli-tlnled.  Then  use  llie 
downy,  soft,  dnintily  perfumed  Scin-pmy  I'owdrr. — dust  it 
on  lightly  niid  ikotier  your  clear,  Mnooth  akin,  fimgrsnl  iw 
flower  petals. 

At  all  j/<W  Imlft  countm. 

MARIETIA  STANLEY  COMPANY 
Dept.  B-l  Grand  Rapids.  Mirh. 


XeamtaDancel 


Ycm  can  ca.silv  learn  Modern  Ballroom  Danc- 
ing now  in  vi)nr  own  home  -no  matter  where 
you  live — by  the  fanuiu.s 

'Peak  System  of 

^lail  Instruction 


FoxTriK.  Onc-Srep,  Waltz,  Twiv 
Step  unJ  latr«(  Balltoom  Jjikcei  I 
tjught.  (rnur>e»  ci»n»tantlv  rcvi»«j 
[o  irwliide  the  ncwvtc  tidncc  iJcju. 
\Vc  Guaranc*^  the  Peak  Sv>tctn  | 
ii>  trii>  h  VI  Ki  til  h«  ancaiv.  crncrfu) 
and  I*  i  'ttnrltvhcvl  <Ut%.  er.  Egually 
tucccMful  H'ttK  bcRlnncr*  anj  wicn 
danceri  F^kinK  to  ttnprovc.  and 
learn  the  titcac  tocictv  MCpt, 
New  Diacram  MrtKndt  TKr  rcftiU  I 
nf  fvitr  V  vrjt»*  i>r.i*  tl.  nl  rKrcricm'c.  J 
EatiW  and  qunklv  l«amea.  Thoo- 
>-jinds  tatj|{Hc  succcufullT-  I  can  (rich  70*1. 
S«nd  Ttxiav  for  FREE  Infomutloni  Wrtec  •!  oik  r 
ft.>r  ^urpriimcly  low  otFcr. 

William  Chandler  Peak.  XL  B..  Presidei^t 
Tf-.c  Pr*W  School  of  Dinctnn,  Irw-         tVaWiiKed  I8W 
Room  39  82 1  Crracrnt  l^lacr  Ch(ca«a 


Better  Tlan  The 
Electric  Needle 
or  Dapilaloriea." 

So  writes  u  phyKici-in 
about  Nil.  ART.and  be- 
lidn  bmng  ■  ptrmmtal 
cure  for  auperfluouii 
hair,  il  renuiveii  alt  the 
li.-iir  with  onf  appljcalion.killsthc  roots,  is  abao- 
liitrly  h^i  mlesa  aiid  painleu.  easy  to  u*e,  fra- 
grant  andcannm  mar  the  sicin.  A  btwtpaiekaft 
/or  SI  at  your  rfr.ilrr'«  or  direct  by  mail  bl  iriam 
wrnpi)cr  A  m.nA  flouf.  dr?M-(A-rr%  -  guaranteed 
NU-ART  takruonrt.  Dr«(  t.  Sovlh  Oraaca.  N.  J. 


■na  ijTirtIf  «nt  Id  PBOIOrLAT  MAOAXtCT  li  mnBlMd. 
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Learn  To  Write 
'Short  Stories- 

You  can  now  leHrn  to  write  Short  Stories,  Pliotoplavs,  Mapr- 
Mine  and  Newspaper  artirteg  in  your  own  home.  Tliusc  day  dreams  of 
youra  rosy  mean  a  future  to  you  becaui;  you  can  now  ii-arn  how  to 
put  them  in  marketable  form  thruu^h  a  new  efficient  trainini;.  Writinfir 
IS  not  a  ''Kift  from  Heaven."  The  abiUty  to  write  is  acqiiirGd  — just 
like  any  other  ability.  And  YOU^an  acquircthc  ability  through  Houaier  Institute 
traininf^,  right  in  your  own  At>m<  dnrinf  your  tpari  tim».  You  reoei»e  personal  in- 
struction. You  will  find  the  work  fosctnatiiif;  and  it  will  be  sur|>islng  bow 
your  writinf;  improves.    Send  the  coupon  today  for  speciiil  offer. 

Writers  Are  Needed  Jack  London  Said : 

There  are  8*.  868  publications,  the 


majority  of  wtiirli  buy  iljorl  «lorleiian<l  fea- 
ture urlii  l«  The  drniuiid  for  iliort  nlories 
and  DhntODlayn  in  trFrarndnii>.  Oivr 
tlu.CKio.O'V  K-i/J  br  pilid  /uT  >Kott  ttnrUt 
an't  photopt-iv*  thit  v^nr.  Competition  is 
li«n.  anurine  the  hirhe«t  pri<  e«  for  rood 
rtoriri.  And  Ihi'  llorwier  Inatilulepiivetlhe 
way  lor  you  to  c.ira  Ui»  coaney  und  BiaJie  a 
name  for  younelf. 

$5000  a  Ymat 

tt  an  ordinary  iivcom*  for  a  writer,  tlSO  to 
tneii  •  «rv  ordinary  pri.-c  f.  r  tcotct  of  Action 
BasuiiMa  to  put  unkmiwn  writrra  l  -r  a  •initic 
f  lorv  Ol>^  nMtiorijU  wr«-kly  r»rv]y  pay*  Ww*  than 
fur  a  ^hort  iitorj  and  will  pay  any  UDvuoC 
Doccauty  to  ic«t  aiiM-Ma  it  waau. 


/  like  your 
timpli,  dirtet, 

tt  raight  -from-tk* 
tkoul(i»r  mtthod 
of  preaeatinc  the 
natter.  A(  some- 
what o  f  a  veteran 
i  D  t  h  e  iliort  itnry 
came,  I  feel  jjntiAi'd 

in  »i»inir  my  Judc-  

mcnt  Uiat  your  rnume  In  alKirt  story  wrlt- 
int  is  excellently  compivbensire  and 
prai-lical."  And  tin*  coarae  of  trainiiiv 
that  Jacic  London  endorM**  Is  yours  ou  a 
special  otTcr.   Write  for  delnila. 


Special  Otter 

Your  irqurst  for  lh«  FRKK 

Book  »ltf  fti*o  hring  jrou  fuU 
(l«ta*b  of  oor  r«ur««  nnd  tK« 
Sperial  Intro tort.^y  CMTrr  th»t 
i«  beirtf  mnde  for  m  l\mi  *.i 
tiw^g  Oftkd  roupoD  tosiity  » itb- 
lAit  fa  J. 


Send  Coupon  f  Hastier  latttlvts^ 

forFreeBook/l!-: 


We  hive  prrpared  a  Imoklet 


It  will  b*  sent  to  yoo  FREE  If  too 
enop'mon  a  krtter  or  oo  n  poeta]  ranL 
oWttatisna.  Bnd  tha  eoa  poo  today 

Hoosler  Instftnte, 

l>ept,  172S  Fort  wayiie,  IniL 


•'"•t  M«ry  V*oK. 

1728  Fl.W.rM.lai: 

JT  Oantli^s^:  Wttboat  oWtga 
^    lh)ti«  to  mf.  kindly  Mnd  bm 

U.I..  vlUJ  J..f..rm«nw>  f .  r  ,1.*         g^'J^glr?  ' 
■iMnttf  wamait  wKolf  Bmlxttoua    Jk      *»i*«is«  vwiw. 
tobr«Dn««aah{M-t  »l<iry  writer,  Jk 
MDd  Df  yo'ir  nant*  In  th* 




A<Ur< 


Take  It  E.  Z. 

Noiliina  adds  to  a  man's  cumfnrt  more  ib«i 
that  filt!  If  vr 
already 


Sarer  that  filt!  If  vnu 
ont 
the 

E.Z. 

GARTER 

"WiJtfoT  Comfoi 

k  will  b?  :i  new 
exprnrnce  - 
the  irrlinK  of  a 
fi  r m  I  y  ii el d 
sock,  aitd  tvii 
reminder  lh.it 
you're  wearinR  a 
(after. 

Try  a  pair  and  rivc 
the  muaclen  and  nrrvis 
of  vnitr  Iriei  a  hraltliy 
freedom. 

The  Thoa.  P.Taylor  Co. 
Dept.  PT   Bridteparl.  Conn 


STRAIGHTEN  YQLR  TOES 
^  BA N I SH  THAT  BUN  ION,> 


ij-  ivmoVv  liair  'h'Uhout 
encowmqmcj  fwiHier  (j  widhl 

J^OW  tKcre  »  a  6tU0\tfiti  wny  to  nmov 
^  unD*niotM(<U>  hair  ivtttMMJt  racourac- 
ing  fiutfiar  i:rmrth.  It  ■*  inch  Ntrf,  an 
•aqunite.  dmmty,  soMhina  aram  kxion  as 
Iwrmins  and  miU  a»  your  favomc  eaid 
crrAcn.  Witli  AWf  you  m*T«ly  niM  ih« 
hair  away  anj  the  »kin  i%  left  cool,  amtxith 
and  baautifiilly  white.  Br^tin  lo  u\r  tUm 
naw  mriKod  at  once  Ohr^m  Strt  from 
r«Jr  deaUr  lodav  or  *»nd  fifty  cents.  Wa 
ouJ  N«cc  in  a  plain  wrapper. 

HAIWIBAL  PHARMACAL  CO. 
Box  B,  6)9  Olivr  St..  St.  Lou.*.  Mo. 

f^nt-Mt,  the  iuiioMi,  tfifin.Vif  StaJorant. 


In  f/mn  *ntr/.>^. 

R.  ACriKI.n.  Foot  8|M>elnli|pa,  Hrpt.  ;il 

lias  »na4mtt  •m4  tl  »™i  141k  'Hr«H.  >"ew  Votk 


Do  Vou  Win!  n  Vmilhlol 
BLOOMING  COMPLEXION  T 

USI 

Roseen  Beautifier 

Som(>thingiinusunl,just 
what  you  nn»  Kxikiii^r 
for.  It  imparta  lo  the  complcicion  a  acift  nrwi 
velvety  textiirv  aiwl  nourinhea  tbo  tiasm'a  with, 
out  liijiirina  thf  »liin.  Try  Romn  Rcauiil^pr 
*  nee  and  you  Mill  Ijp  dt'l'if h'.t'd,  I'ritv*  i'ttc. 
If  roar  i1r«l*T  rannttt  mpply  ron.  w*-  will 
mtl  It  In  yna  poaipald  <tii  r«v^]pt  cf  ftJc 

Rf  Sf  FN  TOlUr  (0,  1299  McAliMn  Si..  SAN  IRANnSCO.  CAl 


Earthbound 

(Continued  Jrotn  page  42) 

"In  an  hour,  Jim  wilt  be  on  trial  for  hit 

life." 

She  tried  to  c'rapc  the  thought,  but  aii- 
other  came  hammerinR  home — 
"Vou  alone  can  save  him." 
She  tried  to  answer  this  by  telling  bcrwli 
that  Jim  h.id  derl.ired  he  did  not  want  hi« 
life  if  he  had  to  owe  it  to  an  exposure  oi 
her  dishonor.  But  the  voice  that  bad  spoluu 
lo  her  before,  replied — 
".Nick  has  paid.    You  must  pay,  too." 
The  thouRht  of  the  >cene  in  court,  her 
confession,   the   ordeal   of  public  disgracr, 
terrified   her.     She  shrank    from    ii  and 
sliricked  aloud,  ''No,  no,  no  I"  and  fell,  wetp- 
ing,  to  the  ground. 

e^nwhile  the  trial  was  swiftly  coming 
to  a  close.  Little  evidence  wav  needed, 
merely  the  formal  proof  that  Jamc-  KittcD- 
huuM.-,  on  a  certain  afternoon,  on  the  stairs 
of  the  New  Netherlands  Club,  had  shot 
.Nicholas  Dcsborough  and  killed  him.  Tlie 
Ijro<«cution  "refted"  and  Jim's  attomr}', 
helpless  in  the  face  of  Jim's  determination, 
announced  that  the  defense  had  no  evi<lcnce 
to  submit.  There  was  the  (lausc  that  prc- 
cc«lc*  the  final  summing  up,  when  the  door 
of  the  courtroom  opened,  and  Dai>y  camtr 
slowly  up  the  aisle.  She  stopped  at  the 
railing  and  said  to  the  bailiff,  who  had  come 
lo  meet  her, 

''I  am  Mr*.  James  Riltcnhouse.  I  want 
to  testify  for  the  defenfc."' 

While  the  bailifi  was  LakinR  the  me^tsage 
10  the  judge,  a  buzz  ran  through  the  room. 
There  had  been  gossip,  but  nothing  definite. 
'!T)c  tpecLators  leaned  forward  eagerly,  a 
the  judge  consulted  brieily  with  the  attor- 
neys and  then  rt-quested  Daisy  to  take  the 
stand.  Jim  hjd  risin  when  she  came  in,  as  if 
to  protest,  but  sat  down  ajtain  and  stared 
in  astonishment  at  his  wife.  She  bad  not 
even  Ronc  to  lee  him  after  hi^  arnrst,  and 
the  last  tiling  he  expected  vsa*  that  she 
should  volunteer  lo  clear  him.  She  wastid 
no  words  in  preliminaries  or  ex|>:an.tiun. 
She  was  calm,  and  her  voice  was  cliar  and 
Kirried  lo  the  farthest  corners  of  the  room. 

"Mr.  Riltcnhou.se  shot  .Mr.  Ucs^xtrouvh 
because  in  an  hour  Mr.  Dcsboroush  and  I 
would  have  gone  away  together." 

She  paused,  as  if  waiting  for  the  attor- 
neys to  question  her,  and  then  went  on: 

"iir.  Dcsborough  was  anxious  to  be  loy.;! 
lo  his  friendship  for  my  husband,  and  to 
his  wife  and  child,  but  I  urged  him  to  go 
with  me." 

Her  words  came  more  slowly  now,  but 
without  faltering.  It  was  as  if  sJie  lu<l 
decided  that  it  was  not  cnouch  for  Jim  lo 
be  acquitted,  but  thai  nothing  short  of  com- 
plete revelation  would  sulhcc. 

"We  must  all  pay,"  she  added.  "I  want 
to  pay  now.   It  was  all  my  fault." 

Jim  knew  what  the  confession  mu>t  have 
rost  her,  but  he  .•-howcd  no  tign  of  gratitude. 
His  expression  was  hard  and  unforgiving,  and 
there  was  a  sneering  curl  on  his  lip. 

Of  course  it  was  a  foregone  conrlusii  n 
that  the  jury  would  bring  in  a  verdict  of 
'.Not  guilty,"  after  this  dramatic  den-jue- 
ment.  .\s  the  courtroom  was  clearing;  slow- 
ly, I)ai-y  e  rne  up  to  her  husband,  ItMjking 
a.'i  if  she  expected  some  word  of  forgivcnes.s 
but  he  merely  said,  coldly, 

"You  saved  my  life.  Daisy.    I  thank  you 
Then,  as  an  aftcri bought,  be  blurte<l  out 
rouKhly,  "Why  did  you  do  it?" 

The  question,  but  perhaps  even  more, 
Jim  s  manner,  took  her  unawares,  and  she 
stammered, 

"I— I  think— Nick  told  me  to," 

It  was  undouhtiHlly  the  truth,  but  it  was 
truth  at  a  wrong  moment,  its  effect  dis- 
torted by  Jim'.^  anger  and  jealousy. 

"He  hati  you  'n  life,"  Jim  «ncered,  "and 
even  in  death  he  stands  between  us." 


£my  a>ltntl>nsisi.t  la  fllUTon.AT  MaOAZINB  la  eiurantnd. 
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Earthbound 

(Concluded) 

With  this,  Jim  turnip  away  from  her,  and 
l«ft  her  standing  there,  a  woman  shamcil 
before  ail  ibc  world,  without  a  hope  of 
recompense  for  her  sacrilice. 

But  it  was  only  of  iNick  that  I  was 
thinking  now.  Earthbound  through  Jim's 
rcfuisal  to  forgive,  be  must  linger  on,  and  on, 
exiled  from  his  proper  realm.  His  accounts 
were  not  ujuarcd  untii  Jim  could  be  led  to 
M-e  the  truth.  The  days  passed,  and  there 
was  tAlk  ot  a  divorce.  Jim  was  living  at 
the  club.  He  bad  nut  seen  Daisy  since  the 
trial.  Vou  remember  what  a  pitiable  spec- 
tacic  he  was,  nut  caring  how  he  looked  or 
what  anyone  thought  of  him.  He  was  bare- 
ly existini;,  in  a  sodden  da^e. 

Then,  al  last,  one  day  Nick  was  able  tu 
reach  him.  It  must  have  bc«n  a  supreme, 
>ublinie.  effort.  Vou  all  recall  bow  Jini 
after  having  hung  about  the  dub,  brooding, 
all  that  time,  until  the  place  became  horri- 
bly dbmal  and  there  was  talk  of  requesting 
him  to  resign,  suddenly  moved  out  and  wen> 
borne.  There  was  no  explanation,  and  it 
wasn't  just  the  sort  of  thing  yju  could  ask 
hjni  to  explain.  So  you  mid,  a  while  ag. 
"I  understand  Jim  Riltcnhousc  has  forgiven 
his  wife."    Well,  here's  what  happened. 

I  was  standing  al  the  bead  oi  the  stairs, 
where  I  had  been  talking  to  Jim,  and  he 
had  started  down.  Just  as  he  did  so,  1 
looked  down,  and  saw  Nick  at  the  bottom 
of  the  stairs,  starting  up.  They  were  in  ex- 
actly the  same  positions  they  were  when  Jim 
shot  Nick.  Jim  hesitated,  seemed  about  to 
turn  and  run  upstairs,  and  then  stopped. 
Nick  looked  up  at  him,  his  face  full  oi 
yearning,  sorrow  and  pleading.  Then  1 
beard  Nick  speak— not  in  a  human  voice 
that  I  heard  with  my  ears,  but  a  message 
from  bis  spirit,  and  Jim  heard  it  too: 

••There's  only  one  life,  Jim,  and  it's  eter- 
nity." 

Nick  came  up  the  steps  again,  and  laid 
one  hand  on  Jim's  shoulder,  and  again  came 
his  message: 

"We  live  on  and  on,  as  the  sum  total  of 
what  we  have  made  ourselves." 

Jim  seemed  to  be  trying  to  ask  something, 
but  his  lips  would  not  frame  the  words. 
Nick,  hLs  face  lighted  with  love,  went  on : 

"We  were  both  wrong,  Jim.  Old  Harvey 
wa<i  right." 

Slowly  a  new  expression  came  into  Jim's 
face.  One  of  Nick's  hands  hiill  rested  on  his 
shoulder,  the  other  was  pointing  upward, 
and  Jim's  eyes  followed  it  The  bitteriK-ss 
and  hardness  vanished  from  his  lined  fea- 
tures, and  suddenly  he  exclaimed,  softly  yet 
eagerly,  one  word: 

•'God  I" 

'"Forgive  and  be  forgiven,"  Nick  said, 
witli  a  smile  ol  inlinitc  h.ippines:. — and  dis- 
appeared. 

Jim  staggered  and  clutched  at  the  banis- 
ter. 1  ran  down  and  put  my  arm  around 
bim,  and  he  clung  to  me  frantically. 

■•Take  me  home,  Har\'ey,  take  me  home," 
be  gasped. 

*   *   «   *  • 

Harvey  Breck's  audience  was  silent  a  few 
moments  after  he  stopped  speaking.  Then 
Rhodes  said,  with  a  nervous  laugh: 

"Your  story  is  convincing,  Breck. 
But  do  you  think — Nick — has  gone — for 
good?" 

"For  good,"  Breck  answered,  with  empha- 
sis. "Caroline  saw  him  that  same  evening. 
He  went  to  say  goodbye  to  her.  She  had 
already  seen  Daisy  and  forgiven  her.  He 
bad  squared  his  accounts,  and  she  saw  him 
disappear  into  the  sunset." 

"And  that's  what  you  meant  when  you 
said  Cod  had  forgiven  Jim  Rittenhouse?'' 

"As  I  hope,  when  the  time  comes.  He  will 
forgive  me,  as  all  of  us  need  forgivcnc-s — 

v»r  „^ 

Woso 


"YouVe  Gone  Way 

Past  Me,  Jim! 
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"Today  good  old  Wright  came  to  niy  office.  All  day 
the  boys  had  been  dropping  in  to  congratulate  me  on  my 
promotion.    But  with  Wright  it  was  different. 

"When  I  had  to  give  up  school  to  go  to  work  I  came  to  the  plant 
seeking  any  kind  of  a  job — I  was  just  a  young  fellow  without  much 
thought  about  responsibility.  They  put  me  on  the  pay-roll  and  turned  me 
over  to  Wright,  an  assistant  foreman  then  as  now.  He  took  a  kindly  in- 
terest in  me  from  the  first.  'Do  well  the  job  that's  giveti  to  you,  lad,"  he 
said,  'and  in  time  you'll  win  out.' 

"Well,  I  did  my  best  at  my  routine  work,  but  I  soon  realized  that  if 
ever  I  was  going  to  get  ahead  I  must  not  only  do  my  work  well,  but  pre- 
pare for  somethmg  better.  So  I  wrote  to  Scranton  and  found  I  could  get 
exactly  the  course  I  needed  to  learn  our  business.  I  took  it  up  and  began 
studying  an  hour  or  two  each  evening. 

"  Why,  in  just  a  little  while  my  work  took  on  a  whole  new  meaning.  Wright 
began  giving  me  the  moil  particular  job*— and  asking  mf  advice.  And  there  came, 
alto,  an  increate  in  pay.  Next  thing  I  knew  I  wts  made  assistant  foreman  of  a  new 
department.  I  kept  right  on  ttudying  because  1  could  see  results  and  each  day  I 
was  applying  what  I  learned.  Then  there  was  a  change  and  I  was  promoted  to  fore- 
man— at  good  money,  too. 

"And  now  the  first  big  goat  is  reached  —  I  am  superintendent,  with  rn  income 
that  meant  independence,  comforts  and  enjoyments  at  home— all  those  things  that 

malce  life  worth  living. 

"Wright  is  iiill  at  the  same  job,  an  example  of  the  tragedy  of  lack  of  training. 
What  a  truth  he  spoke  when  he  said  today,  '  You've  gone  'way  p«ti  tne,  Jim, — and 
vou  deserve  to.  Headswin— every  lime  I    

Yes,  it's  simply  a  question  of  training.  INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 
Your  hands  can't  earn  the  money  you  |  BOX  6527,  SCRANTON,  PA. 

hiif  vnitr  hmiH  i-«n  if  vrni'll   trivi'  il    1      *»l)Uln,  without  oblleitlrl  mf,  how  I  an  qiullfr  fOT 

neeo,  out  your  neaa  can  it  you  ii  give  ii  i  u,  pMiuon,  or  in  ihnubt«ct.  6t/»r»  which  i  mmifcx. 
a  chance.  |  pEurrairiL  r..<iaiiiKrii  f 

The  International  Correspondence  ' 
Schools  have  helped  more  than  two  mil-  | 
lion  men  and  women  to  win  promotion,  ■ 
to  earn  more  money,  to  know  the  joy  of  | 
getting  ahead  in  butineas  and  in  life.  | 

l<n*t  It  about  time  to  find  out  what  ■ 
ihey  can  do  for  you  }  I 

You,  loo,  can  have  the  position  you  | 
want  in  the  work  of  your  choice,  with  an  j 
income  that  will  make  possible  money  in  I 
the  bank,  a  home  of  your  own,  the  com-  |  ; 
forts  and  luxuries  you  would  like  to  pro-  ■  ■ 
vide  your  family.    No  matter  what  your  |  * 
age,  your  occupation,  your  education  or  I  ■ 
your  means — you  can  do  it !  j 

All  we  ask  Is  the  chance  to  prove  it —  ! 
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without  obligation  on  your  part  ora  penny  I  occJpatiinL 


of  cost.  That'B  fair,  isn't  it  ?  Then  mark  I  gtn«i 
and  mail  this  coupon.  . 

^^^^^^^^""^^  -   ^ 
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Questions  and  Answers 

{Continued  from  page  127) 

Hacf.i.  and  Jt.sNV,  Devil's  Lake.  X.  D.— 
I  have  heard  better  dialogue  among  fourth- 
row  flappers  than  I  have  in  many  a  fliithty 
farce  on  the  slase.  Sorry*  I  have  disappointed 
you  so  sorely.  Please  try  to  belicTc  in  me, 
as  the  heroine  always  says  to  the  old  home 
folks  when  she  comes  home  with  seven 
trunks  and  a  French  maid.  (Mercy — aren't 
we  nauKhty  this  month?)  I  can  only  re- 
p«.'at  that  Pearl  White  says  she  isn't  mar- 
ried. 


.        BECOME  AN  EXPERT 

ACCOUNTANT 


UnuHial  opportunitiM  evrry  w h>  re  nwait  rijwrt 
•ccountanta.  UaphsuHbaaincim  rriethiximnuvt  eivo 
wmjr  to  aAeieocr.  That  mean*  •  vmicr  drmand  ttum 
er«r  bmton  for  theniantraicrad  In  modem  •ccountinc. 

$3,000  to  $10,000  a  Year 

Grfnt  oririinizalionii  everywhere  want  ihe  ex(^rt 
buftioeM  analyaL  Th«>y  n4>rd  tho  mnn  whocan*huw 
them  where  they  atand— who  can  m»i«  the  whole  ait* 
uation  In  flBuroa—  who  can  aUKEeat  w  ay*  to  rliminata 
•rant*  of  time  and  money  and  tell  why  and  how  to 
author*z«  evpenditurea  in  certain  directions  —  who 
can  tell  what  th«  real  income  of  the  buaineaa  la  and 
how  to  put  econom ical  fM^icl^a  Into  operation-  Th« 
man  who  can  do  all  thla  and  who  can  pat  eft- 
cient  onranixation  into  tke  ofl\c«  or  factory  ia  th« 
man  wanted  now.  ]ia  ia  the  man  tor  whotn  ia* 
portantexacTitiT*  poaitiooa  are  open. 

Get  Instruction  from  the 
LaSalle  Elxperts 

The  IjiSalle  method  will  train  yna  hy  mail  onder 
the  direct  auperrUion  of  William  B.  Caitimholt.  A. 
M..  C.  P.  A.,  former  Cnmplrolter  and  Initrucior, 
Univeratty  of  Illlnoia.  auiiKted  by  a  ataff  of  Ceriirled 
Public  Accountants  Incliidinit  mcmbenof  the  Am<r> 
lean  Initituta  of  Accounlanta.  Analyaia  and  Orsan- 
Ixatioo.  aodtbaprinciplea  cf  Accuuntins,  Aodilinc. 
Commercial  Law  and  ifcien title  HanactoMntallmaaa 
clear:  and  Toa  will  he  glToa  apecial  pcciMttatioB  tot 
the  C,  P.  A.  •zamiaation. 

Train  by  Mail 

Hold  yoor  preaent  poaition  while  preiwrior  for  ■ 

hiiffher  one.  Only  ytnir  spare  time  m  needed.  Thoo 
aanda  of  men  have  woo  quick  advancement  and  in- 
rreaaed  nalanea  this  way.  Beitin  your  preparation 
now.  Knrollment  alao  irivoa  you  fre*  u»«  of  mir  Con- 
auttinff  .Semco  which  briniri  advice  on  any  buaineee 
problem  whenever  yo«i  want  it.  The  coat  of  LaSalle 
tralnlnir  is  small  and  you  can  pay  on  ottreaay  tenna 
—a  little  every  muoth  if  you  deaire. 
\17^a—  Mall  the  coupon  and  wo  will  aend  you  full 
particular*  — alaoourvaloablelwok.'Ten 
Yean'  Promotion  in  One."  and  our  Ixiok.  "Proof." 
containinjf  evidence  from  men  who  have  advanced 
to  high  ponUiona  thni  thii  cuuree  of  extHTt  training. 

LaSalle  Extenaion  University 

The  t^g*>t  tiu  ftfftj  Trotntnt 
Imjiltulion  tn  th*  Worl4 

Dep«  1 1302-HRChicate,  UKbou 

Pleaae  •«nd  mv  cataloK  and 
full  information  reitardtns  the 
eourae  and   acrvice   I  have 
marked  with  bri    \  h. 
Alito  a  copy  of  ^    jr  I-- 
'Ten  Yeara'  Pr  iru  t,  i 
One"  all  witht  cjl.iifa 
tion  to  me. 

□Hiahar  Ac-  /  TrainlnvforpoaitiooaaaAudiKxa, 
couataacy  \  Comptroltora.  CcrtiAed  Pol>licAe- 
coantanta.  Coat  Accoantanta,  etc. 

Other  LaSafle  Training  Cotira«* 

LaSallel*  the  lanreat  buaincai  trainlna  Inatltutioa 
In  the  world.  It  otfara  traininir  for  every  important 
boainee*  need.  U  toterasted  In  any  of  tbeaeoouraa*. 
clwek  here: 


AdminJaoattoo 

□ TraffU:  Manaaeeaaal— 
rorel«B  and  IlomMClC 
O  Productioa  lancieiKry 
D  BualBcaaLenaeWrltlag 
Q  I.^w-Bae.LI.. 
O  CwBsarcial  Law 

Hm 


PreaenI  PuaiUoa... 


Q  Baaklns  and  Flaaiica 

□  Bookkeepiag 

□  Coounerclal  SfMalato 

□  Pobitc  Speaklag 
a  Bualncu  Eoalksh 

Coachlnc  <or  C.  P.  A. 

□  uHi  laatluce  rrearim 
alieaa 


D.  W.,  Chicago.  —  Lieut.  Locklear  was 
killed  in  August.  He  ii  survived  by  bii 
wife  and  two  children.  The  Fox  picture — 
in  the  making  of  aerial  "stunts"  for  which 
he  met  his  death — is  called  '•Tlie  Skyvi.i>- 
man."  Ten  per  cent  of  the  profits  will  bv 
given  to  the  families  of  the  two  aviiilut> — 
Locklear  and  his  companion.  "The  Ureal 
Air  Robbery"  was  the  Universal  picture  in 
which  he  starred. 


M.  Wakd,  Lo.vdon.  England. — The  Prince 
of  Wales,  I  should  say,  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  film  stars  on  the  screen  today.  At 
any  rate  he  gets  more  applause  than  mn~t 
IradinK  men.  Richard  Bartbelmess'  name  in 
Dorothy  Gish's  picture,  "Boots,"  was  Evcrtt 
Whitt.  In  "Scarlet  Days"  he  played  .li'- 
varn.  I  can  only  give  you  one  ca>t ;  lure 
is  "A  Daughter  of  Two  Worlds":  Jenny  .U<i- 
hinr.  Norma  Tulmiidge;  Iltr  father,  Frank 
Sheridan;  Krnnrlk  Harriton,  Jack  Crosby; 
aiim  JackiOn.  William  Shay:  Uncle  Crorge, 
Ned  Burton;  Harry  Edumrds,  Gilbert  Roo- 
ney;  Ser^f.  Cajey.  Charles  Slatlery ;  Sue 
Harrison,  Virginia  Lee;  Mrs.  Harrison,  Wini- 
fred Harris;  Mr.  Harrison,  J.  E.  Radcliflc. 


Skirts 
Blouses 
^  Dresses 
Curtains 
Coats 
Gloves 
Waists 
Ginghams 
Sweaters 
Draperies 
Stockings 
Coverings 
Everything! 

Buy  "Diamond  Dye*"— no  other  kind! 
Then  perfect  resitltn  nn-  fruarantccd,  no 
mntt.r  whether  your  mBt<Tial  l>e  wool, 
silk,  linen,  cotton  or  mixed  gfMxIs. 

lou  can  not  make  a  mistake.  .Simple 
direitiong  are  in  each  package.  Drtig- 
gisl  has  color  card,  showing  10  rich  color*. 


Addraa 


J.\u. — You  surely  lived  up  to  the  n:imc 
you  gave  yourself  when  your  first  kttir 
shimmied  into  my  office.  Your  writin;^  docs 
a  regular  turkey-trot  down  the  page  and 
as  for  your  stationery — well,  Irving  Ki  r'iii 
could  write  a  rag  about  it  with  no  tro.:!i<t 
at  all.  You're  a  Jazz  Baby,  as  .Ann  Pen- 
nington used  to  sing.  No,  Ann  isn't  in  pic- 
tures any  more;  but  I  wish  she'd  cotat  liack 
Bebe  Daniels  is  nineteen,  and  a  Realat;  -i  ir 
Her  first  is  "You  .\e\er  Can  Tell"  with  licbe 
as  a  good  little  bad  girl — whatever  Ih.'tt 
means.  She  isn't  married,  to  Harold  Lloyd 
or  anyone. 


Cahiott.*.  Electiia. — I  don't  get  your  j.ike, 
but  then  my  .sense  of  humor  U  on  its  \  ic.i- 
tion.  They  .say  there  was  a  woman  ■  ''.v  <■ 
who  heard  a  joke  and  then  told  it  cormtlv 
but  I  have  never  happened  to  run  nm-x 
her.  U-'.ually  they  begin  with  the  whip  end 
and  work  forward.  Ariine  Pretty  i^ — tml 
that  isn't  her  real  name.  Sorry  I  don't  know 
what  it  is.  Mack  Sennett  isn't  married, 
Harrison  Ford,  Lasky  Studio,  Hollywond, 
Cal. 


Kathleen,  Mitrphysboro,  III. — ^Will  for- 
ward your  paean  of  praise  to  the  Gish  girls. 
Dorothy  and  Mrs.  Gish  are  in  Europe  now. 
Her  latest  picture  is  "Up  in  the  .\ir  with 
Jane,"  in  which  James  Rennie  is  her  lead- 
ing man.  Richard  Barthclmess  is  still  work- 
ing at  the  Criflith  studio:  he  is  in  "Wav 
Down  East."  He  will  be  a  star  earlv  in 
the  coming  year.  He  is  married  to  M.ir\ 
Hay.   Darrcl  F055,  Universal. 
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M.  E.  C,  Detroit.— Billie  Burke  H-a-  born 
as  far  back  as  1886,  but  who  w-ould  ever  su>- 
pert  it — if  there  weren't  horrid  Anjiwer  Men 
to  ferret  our  facts?  Billie  has  been  en  ihf 
stage  about  fifteen  years.  "Billie  Burkes'' 
refer  to  a  form  of  curled  coiffure  made  f,iniou-; 
by  the  present  Mrs.  Ziegfeld.  Nazitr.ova 
did  "A  Doll's  House,"  by  Ibsen,  on  the 
stage. 


DOYOU  LIKE  TO  DRAW? 

CARTOONISTS  ARC  WKLL  PAIO 

W  •  ill,.  :  rivr  T  -  tiafi»  rmr.J  vrU*  If  tmn 
kM««r  tttU  «4.  Nvr  Mid  fUtm 
t^lMk*  vnu  rM  In  k  Bm  if 

kr*  BntaM  to  Am^wktm  T*m 
tjsiatfli  wulk  *  fill  rjTi  1  ^  I. 

P^l.au.  t.t  r«rt««m Mid  Mtopli  Imwm 

tiUt*.    knH  Ut  M  VTpUllia. 
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Biwj  adnnlMVMBl  tn  PHOTOPLAT  MIOIZINE  I*  laaiaatted. 


Sylvia,  Sauk  Raptos. — I'd  do  almost  any- 
thing to  gain  a  friend  for  life— even  to  ask- 
inR  the  editor  to  put  your  favorites  in  the 
art  section.  Thank  you  for  the  nice  thing' 
you  say  about  this  dcpartincnt.  My  stronK- 
c4t  rival,  it  seems,  U  the  art  section — and  I'm 
sure  I  can't  hold  that  against  the  beautiful 
ladies  who  grace  it.  There — isn't  that  a 
grand  speech?    Come  a^in  sometime. 


L.  J.  B.,  HWKIMEU,  N.  Y.— No,  "In  Search 
of  a  Sinner"  wasnt  written  from  Constance 
Talmadgc's  rca]  life.  Haven't  I  told  you, 
child,  time  and  again  and  over  and  over, 
that  Constance  has  not  yet  met  the  man 
lucky  enough  to  persuade  her  to  say  yesf 
She  probably  has  more  proposals  than  mojt 
princesses  and  heiresses  but  she  has  not  yet 
taken  any  of  them  seriously.  She's  in  Europr 
now.  Lionel  Barrymore  b  in  Whitman  Ben- 
nett-First National  pictures.  The  first  two 
are  "The  Master  Mind  '  and  "The  DeWls 
Garden."  He  b  married  to  Doris  Rankin. 
Brother  John  is  married  to  Blanche  Oelrichs- 
Tbomas. 


Mona. — I  liked  that  "Hello"  way  of  open- 
ing your  epistle.  Just  like  that — Hello. 
good  as  shaking  hands  any  day.  Louise 
Huff.'  Well,  I  don't  know  just  where  you 
can  locate  the  lady  at  the  present  writing. 
She  was  with  Selznick,  and  left ;  then  she 
went  with  Metro— and  left  there,  too.  Per- 
haps you  had  better  wait  until  she  signs 
a  new  contract  before  you  write  to  her. 
She's  Mrs.  Edgar  Stillman  in  private  life. 


JoscpHtNC. — Lewis  Sargant  playpd  Hucklt- 
berry  Finn,  and  Gordon  Griffith  was  Tom 
Sawyer  in  "Huckleberry  Finn."  Sargant  has 
the  lead  in  Director  Willbm  Taylor's  new 
kid  picture,  "The  Soul  of  Youth,"  in  which 
the  famous  "boys'  judge,"  Ben  Lindsey,  ap- 
pears. Gordon  Griffith  has  played  the  youni; 
"Tarzan"  in  the  picturizalion  of  Edgar  Rice 
Burrough's  fanciful  tale. 


FmtNo  FROM  Java — Thank  you  for  such 
a  good  letter.  So  you  go  to  picture  theaters 
Tuesday,  Friday  and  Sunday,  and  wonder 
why  the  American  companies,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Pathe,  have  such  poor  transla- 
tions of  captions.  I  certainly  will  look  you 
up  if  I  ever  come  to  Sourabaya,  but  I'm 
afraid  111  never  make  it.  Who  would  write 
the  answers  while  I  was  gone?  Write  to 
Eddie  Polo,  care  Universal  City,  California. 


Mrs.  J.  G.,  Wyoming.— Like  dentists,  Bcn- 
venuto  Cellini  was  a  worker  in  ivon,-  and 
gold.  Wonder  if  they  called  him  "Ben"  for 
jhort?  Eric  von  Stroheim  was  bom  in 
^Austria.  His  latest  production  is  "Foolish 
Wives."   Write  to  him  at  Universal  City. 
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<  Continued ) 

Jean,  Detroit. — Some  stars  send  their  pic- 
tures gratis.  But  more  ask  twenty-five  cent^ 
and  donate  it  to  charity.  Alice  Joyce  turns 
over  the  money  thus  received  to  the  Actors' 
Fund.  Nazimova  is  with  Metro.  Tom 
Moore,  Goldwyn. 


Jrirus  Starks,  Angus.  Texas. — So  you 
are  an  ardent  movie  fan  and  reader  of 
Piiotopi.,\v  and  live  out  in  the  country  and 
get  sort  of  lonesome  at  times  and  would 
like  to  hear  from  people  interested  in  the 
same  things  that  you  are.  Well,  we  don't 
go  in  for  correspondence  clubs  or  anythinc 
like  that,  but  if  somebody  reads  thLs  anrl 
wants  to  write  to  you,  I  can't  help  it,  can 
I?  Mary  Pickford  is  working  again  in 
California.  Frances  Marion,  her  warm  per- 
sonal friend,  who  has  written  some  of  her 
best  scenarios,  is  noW  directing  her.  They 
haven't  given  out  the  details  of  the  pro- 
duction as  yet. 


The  Wonders  of  a 
Puffed  Grain 

Each  Puffed  Wheat  bubble  is  a  whole  i^rain  puffed  to  eif(ht  times  normal 
size.    A  hundred  million  steam  explosions  have  occurred  within  it. 

Every  food  cell  is  exploded,  so  you  sec  an  airy,  toasted  morsel  as  flimsy 
as  a  snawtlakc 

Puffed  Rice  is  whole  rice  puffed  in  like  way.  Puffed  Com  is  broken  com 
puffed  to  raindrop  size. 

The  texture  is  enticing,  the  flavor  is  like  nuts.  The  airy  granu  es  seem 
to  melt  away. 

But  think  what  they  are 

But  these  delightful  bits  are  grain  foods,  fitted  for  digestion  as  grains 
never  were  before.  Float  the  Puffed  Wheat  grains  in  milk  and  you  have  the 
greatest  food  in  existence. 

Serve  with  cream  and  sugar,  mix  with  fruit  Douse  with  melted  butter 
for  hungry-hour  delights.    Use  like  nut-meats  on  ice-cream. 

In  all  ways  these  Puffed  Grains  are  like  flavory  confections,  yet  they  are 
suireme  fooids.  • 

Millions  now  enjoy  them.  Serve  all  three  in  all  the  wa>'8  you  can.  No 
other  grain  focxl  can  compare  with  them. 


Puffed 

Puffed 

Puffed 

Wheat 

Rice 

Corn 

Also 

Puffed  Rice  Pancake 

Flour 

A  pancake  surprise 

We  now  mix  Puffed  Rice  flour  in 
an  ideal  pancake  blend.  It  makes 
the  pancakes  fluffy  and  gives  a  nut- 
like  taste.  You  will  surprise  your 
folks  with  the  finest  panrakfu<  ever 
tasted  when  you  use  it.  Ask  for 
Puffed  Rice  Pancake  Flour.  It  is  self- 
raising    simply  add  milk  or  water. 


The  Quaker  Qats  G>mpany 


5o/c  MaktT* 


Wkai  yga  wilu  to  lanHUm  p4><w  uucUou  ruoTOl'LAY  i-^ntTivg, 
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Fenway  Fak,'  Boston  — The  latest,  I  bear, 
is  veiling  cards  for  high-bred  dofd.  A 
large  stationery  concern  has  just  sent  out 
an  announcement  to  this  effect.  A  variety 
of  card  case*  may  be  obtained.  Oh,  chloro- 
form, where  is  thy  sting?  The  Wallace 
Reids  have  only  one  son,  Bill.  You  want 
a  stor>'  and  picture  on  Crauford  Kent.  He's 
a  good  actor,  isn't  he? 


(Continued) 

IbABELLA.  Maktinsbitms.— I  do  DOt  know 
Mr.  Francis  X.  Bu*hman,  so  cannot  enume- 
rate hb  personal  possessions,  but  I  do 
know  that  there  is  a  Urge  amethyst  ring 
among  them.  That  is,  hr  wears  one.  Wil- 
liam Russell  W.1S  divorced  from  Charlotte 
Burton  some  time  ago.  Write  to  him,  and 
to  Buck  Jones,  at  Fox  western  studios. 


O.  B.,  Canton.— Niles  Welch's  lil  ol'  home 
town  is  Stamford,  Conn.  Dick  Barthelmess' 
native  \'illage  is  New  York  City.  Nile* 
works  in  Ho.lywood;  Dick,  in  Mamaroneik, 
New  York.  Both  are  married,  as  I  have 
remarked  at  various  and  sundry  times  in 
these  learned  columns. 


"This  is  what  Mama  ^ives  me 
when  I  cou§h " 

Kemps  Balsam 

win  stop  that  cou^h 

LK  wcrv.  W.Y. 

PEAFNESS     IS  MISERY 


1  l!L.:«  ^.r.„.f  I 

IVuir.,  m'.'  I'>i  mi 
•  Jl  A:,  it  £■-'  1^ 


Pol  •oJ  (.••1  H™1  NoUm 
M)  .^^ll4^>l«  Aa'—T''^ 

r  »nd  It  <>p«d  ti'td  N.:t*CI. 

l,T  IViftiritrd.  I'irTilUr  ot 


Kathf-rine  Kent,  K,vn&as.— 'Will  you 
really  give  me  some  fried  chicken  if  I  come 
to  Kansas?  You  sec  I  have  been  fooled  so 
many  times  about  Icmon-mcringue  pie  and 
fudge  and  chocolate  cake  that  naturally  I 
am  skeptical.  In  othes  words,  I  want  to 
smell  the  chicken  sizzling  in  the  pan  before 
I  believe  it.  Anita  Stewart  is  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Cameron  and  when  she  isn't  working  at 
the  Louis  Mayer  studios  lives  in  an  Italian 
house  at  3800  Mission  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles. 
Clara  Kimball  Young,  Harry  Garson 
studios,  L.  A.  The-Talmadgcs,  their  own 
studios,  New  York  City. 


ELiiABETH.  KLizAHtiHTOwN.  —  C>'nic5  say 
that  one  cannot  understand  the  great  poets 
nor  care  to  understand  tlie  little  poets.  Tliiil 
doesn't  seem  to  prevent  a  lot  of  people  from 
trying  to  write  verse.  Hope  is  always  spring- 
ing, I  suppose.  A  good  thing,  too — or  we 
wouldn't  have  any  light  summer  fiction.  1 
don't  know  how  many  times  Willard  Mack 
has  been  married  but  I  do  know  that  both 
Marjoric  Rambeau  and  Pauline  Frederick 
have  been  Mr?.  Willard  Mack  at  various 
times.  Miss  Frederick  has  sue<i  Mack  for 
divorce.  They  have  been  separated  for  some 
time. 


c,  I ,  ..k.  0.1.  A"  :  '  ' 

A.  O.  LEONARD 
Ititto        )o  Sih  Atcom     •     •     N«w  Vo.li  «;it» 
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Perfume ! 
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Send  for  Sample 


Other  Offers 


UM.'  o  I  III!  n.w 
•ouvgnji^joi 


yiinMBii 


Sand  9D«  (allvvr  ur  •taizicw) 
for  ■  MiBi^ls  vliil  at  thla 
pfTrlooa  pi?rfoBi'.  Yt"ir 
thnlMof  o<kir».  Lllro' 
V«lk.r,  Hoao,  VMrt .  lAi-- . 
or  Cntmetl*.  ^rib'  nuw. 
PAUL  RIECER&CO. 


.  ....\^«  »TOTUy4<<  

fibwcrBrops 


ACRO.Xf  ATIC  Trr.KJ^OPR 


Hftde  q#oa  new  tctentiflf  prtn<'ll>ie^  nir^f  Imwtxiusd 
»Uh  trf»wcrf'il  l(>o*nt,  »»rit>iiiillc»ily  frround.  Tr«»c.er» 
tottnirni,fririiier«,U»f  «?*nil4  and  everyone  qfrOn  • 
toarcipc.  H»v«  lou  erer  enj^ivf^j  tb«  m&r^  fiaj^CA  t«ft» 
fet>f>^f  K»fa  trl««coper«Braiilt***<i  ]<*Mt  *.«  r«pr««atad, 
or  moopy  iir<>Birit7  rcfuotlM.  b«D<i  WwnU  tu-<iAX 

BHieni  KavcJty  C«..  t^L  M.  m  C IM  lu  •«  iMi. 

y     -fWI  y*"  c»n  ProB»le  ■ 

foy  oOcTJ  ^  Cle*i,  Iteattky  Condhlw 
YnllD  FVFSu«e  Marine  Eye  Remedy 

Keet  y«ar  Eyes  Cteu,  Clear  m4  HeaHhy. 

Wr1i»  for  rro*  Bt«  0»"  Boo». 
Mm  Cm  C*.  •  Cart  S»M<.CMHt« 


S.  K.,  Ohio.— I  haven't  heard  what  Doris 
May's  new  plans  arc.  Alice  Joyce  was  Mrs. 
Tom  Moore;  they  were  divorced  and  now 
Alice  b  Mrs.  James  Regan,  Jr.  Her  little 
daughter,  Alice  Joyce  Moore,  spends  halt 
the  year  with  her  father  in  California.  Jack 
Pickford  has  left  Goldwyn;  haven't  heard 
what  concern  will  release  his  new  pictures, 
or  even  what  those  new  pictures  will  be. 


Mrs.  H.  HARvrv,  CiriCACO.— Please  accept 
my  sincere  apologies  for  keep'ing  you  wait- 
ing. I  think  Eric  von  Stroheim  will  send 
you  his  picture,  but  if  I  were  you  I'd  write 
to  Eric  at  Universal  City,  California,  and 
make  sure.  Von  Stroheim  is  said  to  be 
engaged  to  Miss  Valerie  Germonprez,  who 
plavcd  the  brunette  bride  at  the  inn  in 
"Blind  Husbands." 


Babby,  Ckicato. — Some  husbands  arc 
quite  faithful.  They  don't  even  find  fault 
with  the  way  their  wives  bring  up  the  chil- 
dren. Don't  marry  in  haste,  Bab — think  it 
over.  Walter  MiGrail  did  play  with  Pearl 
White  in  "Peari  of  the  Army"  as  I  said 
before.  It  was  one  of  her  last  Pathe  serials. 
Pearl  is  making  features  now  for  Fox.  "The 
Tiger's  Cub"  and  "The  \VhHc  Moll'  arc 
her  first  two  releases. 


Miss  Flannery,  Wasiuncton.— You  say 
you  like  to  shimmy,  but  not  in  company. 
Too  bad  .«omc  of  the  more  strenuous  shoul- 
der-shakers don't  share  your  opinion.  Some 
shoulders  don't  seem  to  care  who  shakes 
them.  Now  I  suppose  I  shall  have  letters 
of  protest  from  devotees  of  this  so-called 
dance  from  every  civilized  country.  Oh, 
well— I  am  alwa>-s  getting  letters  of  protest 
about  something.  Gcraldine  Farrar  in  'The 
Riddle:  Woman." 


T.  O.  K.,  Denvlr— No,  no,  St.  John 
Er\inc  is  not  a  scenario  writer.  He  is  an 
Engli.sh  pla>'wright,  and  two  of  his  successei 
arc  "John  Ferguson"  and  "Jatw  Clegg." 
Perhaps  you  got  the  idea  of  his  association 
nnth  films  from  the  fact  that  Margaret 
Wychcrly,  who  plays  "Jane  Clegg,"  is  the 
wife  of  Bayard  Vciller,  Metro's  production 
manager  and  scenario  chief.  Noah  Beery  is 
married  and  has  one  ion.  He  was  born  in 
Kansas  City  in  iS&t.  He  was  on  the  sta^ 
with  Mansfield  and  is  in  Cms  with  Lasky. 
His  most  imporUnt  role  wa.s  in  the  name 
part  of  "The  Sea  Wolf  '  He  is  a  brother  of 
Wallace  Becrv. 


Connie,  Brookune.  —  The  suicide  of  a 
good  scenario  is  always  a  tragedy.  However, 
it's  more  often  murder,  on  the  director's  part, 
or  the  star's.  I  can't  imagine  sometimes 
who  selects  these  stories  we  .sec,  anyway.  So 
few  of  them  are  really  adaptable  to  the 
ihadow  stage.  I  was  afraid  you  were  a  snob 
until  I  read  that  |)art  of  your  letter  refer- 
ring to  "the  dandy  fellow  with  the  smile," 
Earle  Foxe,  Jr.,  was  Sili'tr  Spurs.  Foxe  is 
now  on  the  stage  playing  with  Gail  Kane  in 
a  new  comedy,  "Come  Seven."  Can  you 
imagine  the  debonair  Foxe  in  blackface — or 
should  I  say,  tan-face?  But  he  does  it — in 
a  play  of  negro  life  by  Octavus  Roy  Cohen. 


Vbcinu  Dare.  Richmond. — You  like  my 
section  of  the  Magazine  better  than  any 
other  part.  Do  you  ever  write  letters  to 
the  Editor?  Conway  Tcarle,  he  of  the 
magnificent  eyebrow- jungles,  is  now  a  star 
for  Sclznick.  Hb  first  for  that  company  is 
"Marooned  Hearts"  with  Zeena  Keefe.  Nor- 
ma Talmadge  in  "Yes  or  No?"  Elaine 
Hammerslein's  latest  is  "The  Point  of  View," 
while  Eugene  O'Brien  has  recently  appeared 
in  "The  Figurehead  "  SnA  here  b  the  cast 
of  J.  Stuart  Blackton's  "Missing":  Sir  WS- 
liam  Farretl,  Thomas  Mcighan;  Lf.  Gforge 
Surratt,  Robert  Gordon;  Dr.  Iltnvson,  Win- 
ter Hall;  S'rII.  Sylvia  Breamer;  Htttfr.  Ola 
Humfrfirey;  ifrs.  GreysoH.  Mollie  McCon- 
■eU;  Cicci^,.  Katberine  O'Coimor. 

•dmVMnt  la  PaOTOPLAT  MAGAZINE  U  («*r*)««*4. 


B.  D.,  MrniciNE  Hat. — Oh  yes,  these  an- 
swers are  easy  to  write.  Much  easier  to 
write  than  they  arc  to  read.  But  I  really 
do  the  best  I  can  with  them.  Some  of  them 
need  a  lot  of  discipline.  Helen  Holmes  isn't 
dead;  she's  just  involved  in  litigation.  Her 
company  sued  her  and  now  she's  suing  them. 
I  simply  can'l  figure  out  who's  suing  whom 
these  days.    John  Bowers,  Goldwyn. 


L.  B..  Manila. — You  say  Wallace  Rcid 
won't  bother  with  your  letter  because  there 
are  so  many  miles  between  you  two.  On 
the  contrary,  (hat  may  be  why  you'lj  get  an 
aaswcr — particularly  if  you  told  him  you 
liked  his  eyes.  Constance  Binney,  Realart, 
N.  Y.  Miss  Binney  Lsn't  married;  she  lives 
in  New  York  with  her  mother  and  sister 
Faire.  Yes,  I  know  her — she's  a  charming 
young  lady. 

Nr.i.ur..  Toledo.- That  picture  is  too  old 
Warwick's  new  one  b  "The  Fourteenth 
Man."  He  b  no  longer  affiliated  with  Para- 
mount Mary  Pickford  b  working  at  the 
Robert  Brunton  studios  in  Los  Angele«. 
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LoriSE,  Omaha. — I  venture  to  remark 
that  marty  picium  originally  laid  in  America 
will  be  released  with  all  M>rts  ui  European 
settings.  Everythinjtis  Europe  these  days. 
In  a  perfectly  ^ood  Muall  town  ronuince 
we'll  probably  have  the  heroine  pack  up 
suddenly  and  go  to  Europe,  telling  the 
hero,  via  the  subtitle,  "I'll  meet  you  in 
front'  of  the  Parthenon,"  so  they  can  as: 
a  shot  of  that  edifice  obtained  "over  ther?."' 
This  epidemic  will  lend  variety  to  our  films, 
anyway.  Mary  Garden  is  nut  makioR  pic- 
tures; she  is  abroad  riKht  now  but  will 
probably  come  back  here  for  the  season  at 
the  Chicago  Opera.    Viola  Dana,  Metro. 


K.  K.  K.,  Knoxvillk. — Ves,  you  are  right. 
Sometinves  a  player  b  made  a  star  arvd  main- 
tained a  star  for  years  on  the  strength  of 
one  fine  part  secured  probably  by  luck. 
That,  we  mi^ht  say,  b  the  artbtic  ui>earned 
increment.  Dorothy  Gish  b  twenty-two. 
That  was  Natalie  Talmadgc  with  Constance 
in  "The  Love  Expert." 


T.  F.,  Lansino. — M  I  am  not  a  genius,  I 
am  pretty  well  behaved  at  all  times.  You 
can  come  up  to  call  on  tne  without  any  | 
fear  that  I  will  jugsW  my  desk  and  type- 
writer— although  I  may  juggle  words.  Clyde 
Fillmore  was  Mar>'  Miles  Minler's  leading 
man  in  ".Nurse  Marjoric."  I  do  not  know 
whether  he  is  married  or  not.  You  may 
write  to  him  care  the  La&ky  studios.  He 
has  also  played  opposite  Ethel  Clayton. 
Miss  Minter  b  not  married.  Her  Dew  pic-  ^ 
lure  b  "Sweet  Lavendar."  I 


K.\TH!»iNE  Loi'isr.,  NA!iHv:i.Lt. —  Perhaps 
you  will  write  poetry  some  day.  "Not  I, 
sweet  soul,  not  I,"  as  the  poet  says.  But  if 
you  ever  do  write  poetry  please  don't  com- 
pare night  to  a  sable  cloud,  or  a  pretty  girl 
to  a  flower.  Still,  if  you  simply  adore  An- 
tonio Moreno  you  probably  won't  be  that 
kind  of  a  poet.  Tony  lives  in  California 
and  works  for  Vitagraph,  making  serials. 
Olive  Thomas  b  abro.id  right  now  but  she 
is  coming  back  soon  to  continue  her  picture 
work  for  Selznick. 


Lois,  Akdmore,  Ok-i_a. — Yours  b  the  first 
letter  I  have  ever  had  from  there,  so  you 
are  blazing  a  new  trail.  Wallace  Reid  and 
Dorothy  Davenport  Have  only  one  son. 
Jack  Pickford  and  Olive  Tliomas  have  no 
children.  Have  no  record  of  a  Carl  Miller 
—don't  you  mean  Charles  Miller? 


H.  H.,  GeoROETOwN.— Certainly  colored 
stationery  may  be  used— but  it  takes  a  lot 
of  nerve.  So  you  think  I  earn  enough.  It 
depentb  upon  what  you  call  cnoui^h.  I 
ntaiugc  to  get  along,  yes;  and  I  probably 
enjoy  life  more  than  I  would  if  burdened 
with  a  fortune.  I  should  always  be  trying 
to  think  up  new  ways  to  spend  my  money. 
As  it  is  I  have  no  such  difficulty.  Shirley 
Mason,  Fox.  She  and  Viola  Dana  are  sis- 
ters. Mahlon  Hamilton  is  married.  Docs 
one  have  to  be  especially  educated  to  join 
the  movies?    Not  especially. 


Mystic  Rose,  PtAiNrreio.  —  1  wouldn't 
scold  you  for  anything — or  nothing.  The 
Mystic  Rose  can  do  no  wrong.  I  like  what 
you  said  in  your  letter  about  illusion!^:  you 
have  the  right  idea.  Please  believe  that  I 
look  like  that  drawing — only  of  course  I  am 
much  more  hantbome.  Pearl  White  works 
at  the  big  new  Fox  studios  on  Tenth  .\vc- 
nue,  Manhattan.  All  the  Fox  eastern  com- 
panies arc  quartered  there  now.  Yes,  Ann 
Forrest  b  a  fine  actress;  pretty,  too.  So 
you  admit  what  I  said  about  women.  W?ll, 
you're  a  good  sport,  as  we  plebcs  put  it. 


81000.00 

FOR  Aftl;N  GI.i;  M;W1NG 


THINK  OF  IT!    Leading  illustrators  and  com- 
mcrcial  artists  are  frequently  |>aid  $250,  $500. 
$1,0(K)  and  more  fur  single  illustrations  or  de- 
siRTis — and  their  work  is  eagerly  sought. 

Everv'onc  may  not  achieve  such  remartcable  succes."; 
— but  the  opportunities  before  you  now  in  this  splendid 
profession  natv  nei'cr  been  excrllrd.    Commen-ial  .inists 

—  both  men  and  women  —  who  have  developed  their 
ability  tlirough  proper  framing  readily  earn  $50,  $75. 
$li>0,  $150  a  week  and  up. 

Millions  Paid  Yearly  for 
Commercial  Art 

Tlte demand  for  i  l.i--  c..n-ni.-:i  i^l  art  i»  KTowtng  by IcapB 
-md  tMitindi.  'niuu:>;uKl9  ul  aiKi'iiittois.  periualcaU,  ana  puD> 
lishors  l>uy  millmtvi  of  <to!l;ir!i'  worth  <>(  <\<rugn%  and  uluntrattons 
fver)'  year.  Good  commrrci.il  nrt  in  vital  to  mixlem  business— 
nnd  artists  who  can  produce  it  earn  exIraordiHan  itKomtt. 

Develop  a  High-Salaried  Ability 
Through  Federal  Training 

If  you  like  to  Jmu-.  Iram  in  your  spare  time  throuih  the 
Federal  liomcsturty  mnliod  a  proviii  r«Hulln«ttcr  b>- the  laoftat 
ol  huiultcds  ot  Fnlrral  studrnto.  Thf  cnurw  l>  faiKiniitiniC,  easy 
to  kum  and  apply,  and  cndi>r»cd  by  k-adins  illustrating  com- 
panies, designers  and  t  unimercLal  atltata  hi  America's  Foremost 
Comrt*  in  Commtrriat  Deagmiiu. 

On  the  Federal  Advisory  Council  are  such  nationally  recog- 
niird  artists  a>  Charles  E.  Oianben,  Magazine  and  Story  Illus- 
trator; FrsokHn  Booth,  railed  ihr  "  Painter  witti  the  Pen/' 
Harold  Cnias,  for  nianv  year*  I>r«ifmrr  for  tlir  Giirham  0>.:  D. 
J.  Lji«in.  fiiTincrlv  lli-.id  iil  thf  CliieaKO  Tribune  An  Dept.:  Edw. 
V.  Brvwor,  Advcrtimim  IIIuMraSnr.  Maltack  Prico,  Posters; 
Charlo  Livinolon  Bull,  the  wrll-knuwn  animal  painter:  Neysa 
McMein.  M.iitazim:  Cy>\ri^:  Fanny  Mun**!!.  niustr.ilor;  F.  C 
SchoonavVT.  U  V.  Carroll,  Carle  Porter  Hodtios  and  N.  C. 
Wyelh.  all  lllustralor*  and  Design"-"  <>l  rrpulc  Kbb can  profit 
by  Ihr  .Tdv!i-e.  cxptricncc  and  ouicess  of  men  who  have  pro- 
rtiu  rd  and  Mild  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollafB'  worth  of  conf 
nicrcial  art  through  nehtsire  onginal  Irssons  emtnbiited  to  the 
I'tdetol  Course. 

Send  Today  for  "  Your  Future  ** 

What  alxiiil  >'«»<r  future?  The  wcll-prcparcd  reap  the  rt  w  .;i  1 
of  lilc  Send  today  tor  "Yoar  Kulure."  a  S«-pag«  buok.  br.iuii 
lully  illusirau-d  in  colors,  shawioK  ranarkable  work  by  Federal 
Students.  telUnK  of  tikctr  successes,  and  of  opportunities  In  this 
field  that  will  open  your  eyes.  In  the  irrrat  erm  of  omimercial 
rxpanuon  we  arc  rntennB  the  iraiacd  man  or  woman  w  ill  win  out 

—  (.'   sure  Oi  the  sunrisi.    Why  hesitate?  H  you  woulil  succeed. 

day,  every  hour  is  precious  to  >-ou.  Get  this  book  -send  6c 
1       nips  with  the  coupon  NOW,  gtvtng  your  ase  and  occtipctioii. 


R3..-  :-  ■.i:v.\ 


rnilPON  P«<)"*l  School  of  CoiniiMrctal  D«sign!nff 

lyUUrUll   3219  Federal  SchooU  Bid*.  Mlntie.polU.  Mmn. 


WtMl'ftu  wnis  w  sJimaxti  j^ltsss  wotlsa  PBOTOPLAT  MiflATINK. 
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Questions  and  Answers 

(  Concluded ) 


Y 


OU  can  master  with  ea»e  the  limple  vecrrt 
of  a  ipltniUd  voiea  and  otriekly  darvtop  a 
atriklmr  nukffa,  powar  ana  puiity  of  too«^. 

Be  Popular — Make  Money 

T*h«  «aai«st.  quickeet  way  to  secure  valuable 
•octet  and  parunal  advantaKM  u  ihroujrh  poii- 
aaHion  of  a  voic«  of  anvtebla  oxcllencf.  This 
la  now  ffasffy  wtthln  your  r«ach.  Yuu  can  have 
Irainintr  of  the  htffbr«t  trp«.  at  alight  cant,  with 
Buecewi  abaolutely  OMiireil  for  we  Ritarantre 
yuur  entire  natUfoction  under  a  caah  bond. 

Bi8  FREE  Book— Tells  ALL 

Ovr  but  bnok  tt>ll«  <ill  Ai«)-ti  ihr  wi^utdirful  Fenrb* 
ilOtfrr  Hi*C*  ai  of  Vtif^l  liff«'tit|>aki>iil  m  Hnm**.  t^Hm 
why  no  tln-M^atf  m  hIo  mruiini!  t>r  mi-h  t»l  ninmUia 
nlHllif  ia  ;   tffltN  «h>   nitr  »riid»>iiU  MN*ure 

•irtkUiit  rMiKa  giilr  kh;  anil  htiw  it  t«  iwMlDle  for 
oa  |o  (ttArant'M*  ymi  It-MK  1>M><^^  der»lo|iBi«iit — 
lH>ritlJ/:  •(»«r  (<rt_*«(<at  j»o»^r  ari'l  rirhneaa  of  voice 

NO  CHARGE  FOR  TUITION 

*  awA*!  «f«4Mii,  aM4  htnr  ynu 
tM^aUny  


4irwti'-«  row 
>  ■■auymi  p 


aka*hiMty  , 

Vm  fa  ••[•■I  k » I  u  ma 

Perfect  Voice 
Inalilute 

•<••«•  ISSS 

IU2  Satiii^       OuM.  n 


Have  Delicately  Arched 
Extended  Brows! 

A  taodl  of  dainty,  fravranc  Delica-Hrnw  tK^  H)(Tirr«rt. 
hannlav.  »r»-hrow  bi«oti<lef-nn>oiT>»in'«  li.  rt  moold- 
iim  wttbibaAnicars  and  your  hmwH^rf  in>tMt>tly  bvaatt- 
roTror  Uwdar,  KxtviMta  Ibo  biiiM  llox  nnr  <lr- 
rtnid  Imatlt.  ll'a  ltni>«rr»ip<»ilrl  KnalDK  tlii> 
brmra  la  icTwwful  rartft  nod  d<-*TM-n»  (li"r 
iMrtrr.  Oi  miliii  I  Can't  rrt  ar  •■war  am)  N  unaf- 
f«t>4  b*  pawdar  or  malatara.  Don't  mruaa  « lUi 
amtOt,  am  ar  K>-<aIM  aiuwata.  Y<Hir  piaaaun  as- 
•andW  poaltlTC  narantrr.  If  daal.r  has  do*  aloakt^l 
uSaoHclnalbaaiitr  aid.  ommI Im  roll  oIm  with  dalnl jr 
bruab  aihd  tnatroctioft*. 

Mka  Ubaratoiico.  D<«L  Vt.  3*33  Braaiwar.  Ckcaca 


Mod*  to  your  mauure.  pavablo  after 
recaivedawith  the  clear  underatandins 
Ihit  If  the  fit  la  n^t  jwrf^ct 
or  if  yiHi  ore  not'ali»fi««l  In 
«*y.TV  w«r»  if  )">u  aro  iHit 
con»  nr»^l  you  l»«*a  J 
fltMi.bijtn  i[r*il',  atylmb. 
t-  rf»cl  flttlii*  ta:.lorml  iuit 
uaila  to  yoar  Dv«ajur«-e  and 
'  haT«aav«dtl&ta|20.  jrou 
are  not  tiii«iar  the  allffht* 
aat  obltvatioa  to  k*«f>  U. 

Don't  beaitata  or 
fe«l  t  Imld.  Blmplir 
acod  the  atiit  b«ck«  na 
coat  to  yoo.  Youara  nut 
oat  oa«  pefinv.  Any 
sioiMy  ynti  mar  have  paid 
ua  i«  r«  f  L.r  :!»<1  »t  ur  ra. 

snMPLBs  rRce 

Any  itutti  yuunic  or 
old  Interratrd  in  aav> 
ay.wkowania  ta>ir«aa««ll*BdBOtfe«laatrav- 
ir.C  fca  luvitad  to  writ*  ua  far  our   frca  book  at 
  ncMa 


■  toanoUilaa— raMaMi 
jn-l  prf"-**  anyway,  Yoa  arllll««rn  aooa* 
int  attout  drnaaiiHi  wall  and  M«lac  aoaay. 

PARK  TAILORING  COMPANY 

DapL  238  ChKrato.  ILL. 


L.  T.,  Patekson. — These  players  appeared 
in  "Ashes  of  Love":  James  K.  Hackett, 
Efiic  Shannon,  Mabel  Julienne  Scott,  Rubyc 
dc  Rcmcr,  Paula  Shay,  Hugh  Thompson,  Bill 
Davidson,  William  Bcchtcl  and  Dora  Mills 
Adams.   Not  a  bit  of  trouble,  I  a.vure  you. 


I.  B.,  Tt-XAS.— I  believe  I  am  the  innocent 
means  of  more  people  lo!.in)i:  wagers  than 
any  other  individual.  I  really  can't  help  it. 
If  you  have  a  bet  on  that  Dorothy  Gish  is 
married,  and  I  tell  you  she  isn't — and  you 
lose — 1  can't  help  it,  can  1?  I'm  only  try- 
ing to  tell  the  truth,  I'd  be  fslad  to  help 
you  along  in  any  other  way.  Vincent  Cole- 
man in  'Should  a  Husband  Forgive?" 
Others  answered  elsewhere. 


Silvia,  Havana. — I  hope  well  be  good 
friends,  too.  Vour  picture  is  delightful — do 
you  really  look  like  that?  If  so,  I  wonder 
still  less  that  many  (X'opte  I  know  arc  fpcnd- 
inR  their  x-acations  in  Cuba.  I  think  your 
grandfather  is  quite  right — you  should  wait 
until  you  are  older  and  have  completed  your 
education  before  you  even  think  of  going  on 
the  stage  or  screen.  Mary  Miles  M inter  may 
be  reached  care  Realart.  She  will  write  to 
you,  I  am  sure.   I  would,  if  1  were  Mary. 


M.  W.,  Warsaw.— Don't  be  diKOuraped 
just  because  your  first  script  was  returned 
with  thanks.  Don't  you  know  some  of  the 
greatest  writers  have  had  to  submit  their 
stuff  again  and  again  before  it  was  finally 
accepted.  Try  again.  Grace  Darling  in  ''The 
Shining  Band,"  adapted  from  the  book  of 
the  same  name.  Clara  Kimball  Young  did 
For  the  Soul  of  Rafael;"  it  has  been  re- 
leased. Watch  out  for  it.  I  can't  identify 
that  picture  from  your  vague  synopsb.  It 
wasai't  "Sinncr.s"  however,  although  most' of 
the  characters  seemed  to  be. 


Doris.  Ai^esta. — Don't  worry  —  Pauline 
Frederick  hasn't  left  the  screen  nor  is  she 
contemplating  such  a  step.  She  just  signed 
a  new  contract  for  a  term  of  years  with 
Rohcrtson-Colc.  Her  fir^t  release  wDI  be 
'Iris,"  from  Sir  .Arthur  Wing  Pincro's  play. 
Talk  to  your  theater  manager  about  showing 
the  Frederick  pictures.  Miss  Frederick  is 
divorcing  Willard  Mack.  She  has  no  chil- 
dren. 


H.  P.,  Omaua. — I  do  ru>t  know  everything 
about  cvocybody.  I'm  not  nearly  as  old  as 
that.  Outside  of  offending  me  very  much 
by  attributing  to  me  the  wisdom  that  might 
come  only  if  one  lived  a  milUon  years,  I  like 
your  letter.  I  like  girls  with  green  eyes  and 
freckles,  anyway.  Mary  Pickford,  Anita 
Stewart,  the  Gislies,  Talmadges  and  Shirley 
Mason  will  all  send  you  their  photographs,  I 
think.   Won't  you  drop  in  any  time? 


Just  Maky  Lotnst,  Oakiand. — Yes,  I  re- 
member you.  I  never  get  so  many  letters 
that  I  faQ  to  keep  you  faithful  ones  listed  in 
my  memory  book.  Glad  PnoTOPL.\v  has 
never  disappointed  you.  .Mice  Hollister  comes 
back  in  Goldwyn's  ''Milestones."  Lottie 
Briscoe  is  still  in  retirement.  Florence  Tur- 
ner was  in  California  the  last  I  heard  mak- 
ing two-reel  comedies.  Will  Rogers  is  one 
of  my  favorites,  too. 


D.  S.,  K.iNSAS  City. — Learn  to  listen  to 
other  people  talk  before  you  begin  to  take 
lessons  in  elocution.  Then,  of  course,  you 
won't  want  to  take  any  lessons.  Charles 
Merc<lith  is  the  "nice  young  man"  who 
played  with  Marguerite  Clark  in  "Luck  in 
Pawn."  Meredith  is  married.  He  has  acted 
opposite  Ethel  Clayton,  Blanche  Sweet,  Con- 
stance Talmadge  and  Florence  Vidor.  Owen 
Moore,  Selznick.  Walter  Hicrs.  luisky  studios. 


M.  E.  M.,  Washiscton.— Does  Mr.  Ir\ing 
Cummings  expect  to  return  to  the  stage  next 
year?  You'd  better  consult  your  ouija  board. 
I'm  no  mind  rcadta-.  .Irving  is  married  and 
has  a  small  son. 


B.  M.  F..  New  York  — Wc  had  a  review- 
in  the  Shadow  Stage  department  of  Bert  Ly- 
tdl's  Metro  picture,  "'Hie  Right  of  Way." 
It  was  splendidly  done.  You  want  to  hear 
more  about  Zasu  Pitts  and  Cullcn  Landis. 
I'll  see  what  I  can  do  for  you.  It  was  Vio- 
let Heming  and  not  Martha  Hedman  who 
was  "Everj'woraan"  in  that  Paramount  pro- 
duction. .\  Bebe  Daniels  story  is  coming 
soon.  Thanks  for  your  interest. 


Brown  Eves,  Puiiaoelfhia. — Some  ladies 
nho  have  been  disappointed  in  love  go  in  for 
uplift;  others  bob  their  hair  and  go  to  live 
in  Greenwich  Village.  The  vfllage  has  of  late 
become  a  rendezvous  for  popular  starcttes 
who  like  to  think  they  are  being  deliciously 
naughty  when  they  go  down  there  for  a  cup 
of  lea.  Conway  Tearie  is  thirty;  he  is  mar- 
ried to  Adcle  Rowland,  as  I've  remarked  at 
various  and  sundr>-  times  in  these  here  col- 
yums. 


.\nnette,  Rrooe  Isiano. — Eighty -five  i>er 
cent  of  the  worid's  automobiles  are  manu- 
factured in  the  United  States.  I  hesitate  to 
think  how  many  of  these  come  out  of  little 
old  Detroit.  Corinne  Griffith  is  married  to 
Webster  Campbell,  who  played  opposite  her 
in  "Bab's  Candidate."  Marie  Prevost  is  not 
married. 


Kathcrine  a.,  Jackson. — Glad  to  meet 
you.  You  insinuate  yourself  into  my  good 
graces  by  subtle  feminine  flattery  and  then 
take  advantage  of  my  good  nature  by  ask- 
ing too  many  questions.  However,  you'll 
find  the  answers  to  most  of  them  elsewhere 
in  this  department,  so  I  won't  hold  it  against 
you  this  time.  Dorothy  Gish  may  be  a 
blonde  again  some  time.  She  will  probably 
form  a  new  affiliation  upon  her  return  from 
Europe,  as  bcr  Paramount  contract  cxpire» 
.soon. 


Betty,  Grand  Island. — If  they're  talking 
about  Cox  cocktaiU,  why  not  Harding  high- 
balls? Made  of  grape-juice,  of  course. 
Mary  Pickford 's  real  name  was  Gladys 
Smith;  now  it's  Mrs.  Douglas  Fairbanks. 
Mrs.  Chariotte  Smith  is  now  Mrs.  Pickford, 
the  court  having  permitted  her  to  change  her 
name.  M  the  same  time  Jack  Smith  chaneed 
his  name  to  Jack  Pickford  and  Xlary  Pick- 
ford Rupp,  LotUe's  little  girl,  became  Mary 
Pickford. 


BoBBrrTE,  New  England.  —  Your  uncle 
says  he  is  willing  to  hug  any  screen  star  for 
one  thousand  dollars  a  week  and  how  can 
he  get  on  the  screen,  as  he  has  red  hair. 
Tell  your  Vncle  Bob  most  of  us  foci  the  same 
way  whether  we  have  red  hair  or  not — only 
most  of  us  wouldn't  have  to  be  paid.  And 
tell  him  the  little  girl  who  fell  in  the  well 
in  Mary  Pickford's  picture,  "Daddy  Long 
Legs,"  was  pulled  up  all  right  and  that  Wes- 
ley Barry's  freckles  arc  real  and  he's  made  a 
fortune  off'n  'em.  And  tell  your  Uncle  Bob 
you  can  write  to  me  as  often  as  you  like  as 
far  as  I'm  concerned.  Wish  'all  little  girls 
of  eight  wrote  such  good  letters. 


L.  R.,  SrRArroRD. — You  like  the  Norma 
Talmadge  faiihion  articles?  So  do  a  great 
many  girls.  I  sometimes  wish  1  were  of  the 
feminine  perstusion  when  I  read  what  Nomu 
has  to  say.  She  makes  shopping  such  a 
very  delightful  diversion,  indeed.  Write  to 
Norma  care  her  own  studios — addrcs.s  given 
in  our  Studio  Directory. 


Ercry  •dnrtlatiBcnt  lo  MIOToriAT  UAGAZING  U  ratrwilrfiL 
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Conui  Outfit 


Free  Trial 


^fEiW  now  for  the  New  Wurlitzer  catalog 
and  free  trial  blank.  You  may  have  any 
musical  instrument  known,  with  a  complete 
musical  outfit,  for  a  week's  trial  at  home.  Return 
the  instrument  at  our  expense  at  the  end  of  the 
week  if  you  decide  not  to  keep  it 

You  will  ret  a  complf t*  musksl  outfit,  includins  the  instni- 
inent  and  all  acc«s9ori<a  --velvrl  and  pluahlmed  carry- 
ins  aae  with  li>ck  jind  key,  aell  tiutructor,  instruction 
ami.  Ixiok  of  miutr.all  attachnu-nts  and  extra  part« — cvirry- 
thing  you  nerd.  This  new  Wurlitzer  plan  effects  a  tremen- 
dous aavinx  for  rou  if  you  decide  (o  buy,  as  rvrrythinKRoea 
tn  at  iactoiy  cost.  Wurlitzer  auppltr*  the  ouit'ii  and  iristru> 
aent  practically  for  the  coat  ol  the  uutrumecil  alone. 

Convenient  Monthly  Payments 

A  few  cents  a  day  will  pay  for  your 
instrument  and  oulfiL 

A_»j_,;-  of  Wurlitjrr  inMriimcnlr.  i«  known 

Artistic  UUailty  all  ovrr  the  wnrld  W.irliticr 
Instrumenta  have  been  the  favoritca  oi  artists  and  have 
been  used  in  the  finest  otchestraa  and  bands  for  years. 
Tliia  outfit  offer  includes  K^^nuine  Wurlitzer  inatrumenu. 

Every  kimtn  ttringrii  instrumrnt  or  nind  instmmenl 
UKludtdin  Ikhoffnof  Irft  tnal  tn  your  own  homt  Hart 
yourjiet  trial  mow.  Wt  do  not  chatg*  you  o  ptnityjot  it. 

Send  for  New  Catalog 
and  Free  Trial  Blank 

Every  instrumrnt  known  illustrated  and  described,  srith 
^rue  and  small  payment  terms.  More  pictures  and  more 
nfiitmatiun  about  musical  in^itrumcnts  than  in  any  other 

Iwok  publishrd.  It  i»  a  vrritable  musical  encyclopedia. 

Frre  trial  blank  cnmrs  with  it.   Catalog  a  FREE.  There 

is  no  obhgation.  Write  for  it  today. 

The  Rudolph  WurUtzcr  Co.  Dept.  1728 

1 1 7  E.  4th  Street,  Cincinnati,  O. 
329  S.  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago,  OL 


The  Rudolph  Wurlitter  Co.,  Dept.  1728 

1 17  E.  4lh  St.,  anciuuti.  O.   329  S.  Wabash  Av«„  CUcage,  11 

Send  me  your  new  catalog  with  illustratitms  In  color  and  full 
description  nf  the  Wurlitzer  Complete  Uutlild  anddetail  i  of  the 
free  trial  and  easy  payment  oficr. 


'MUSICAL  INSTRt'.VtENT  MAKING 

inwe  ra  »Tb*  M  Ktssnlsw*  Haass  i—tm  l>ll<nori.*T  MAUAZINS. 
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Mellin's  Food  Method 
of  Milk  Modification 


Mellin's  Food  is  prepared  on  correct 
principles,  and  when  combined  with 
milk  furnishes  in  their  right  proportions 
all  the  elements  necessary  for  building 
up  and  sustaining  the  growing 

Write  for  our  helpful  book,  "The  Care  and  Feeding  of  Infants, ' 
and  a  Free  Trial  Bottle  of  Mellin's  Food. 


Mellin's  Food  Company, 


Boston,  Mass. 


tiri>  a.li.  i|'>r>ii«il   II  flHITIilUkV  MJtCAZI.M:  l>  cimuli-'l. 
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